
Wednesday, February 1, 2017 - 6:00 p.m.
CARNIE P. BRAGG FUNERAL HOME

256 Rosa Parks Blvd.
Paterson, New Jersey

Rev. Gregory Wilson, Officiating
Johnetta Bush, Organist

Sunrise
August 11, 1947

Sunset
January 26, 2017



Jerry Jerome Jackson Sr. was born on
August 11, 1947 in Florence, SC to
William and Bernice Jackson.

Jerry was educated in the South Carolina
School System. He was a bus driver.

Jerry was preceded in death by his parents,
his children; Lakeisha Jackson and Dino
Reddin and siblings; Brenda Jackson and
William Jackson Jr.

Jerry departed this life to take his rest on
Thursday, January 26, 2017.

Left to cherish precious memories are his
beloved wife; Quashetta E. Jackson,
children; Jerry Jerome Jackson Jr. and
Devon Jackson, sisters; Shirley Jackson,
Evelyn Byrd and Joann Jackson-Jones,
brothers; Charles Jackson and Maceo
Jackson; and a host of grandchildren,
nieces, nephews and cousins.

Jerry will truly be missed by all.
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To send online condolences, visit www.braggfuneralhome.com
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The family of the late Jerry Jerome Jackson, Sr. wishes to acknowledge
with deep appreciation the many expressions of love, concern and

kindness shown to their family during this hour of bereavement.
May God Bless and Keep You!

To those I love and those that love me,
When I am gone, release me, let me go

I have so many things to see and do
You mustn’t tie yourself to me with tears

Be happy that we had so many years.
I gave you my love, you can only guess
How much you gave me in happiness

I thank you for the love you each have shown
But now it’s time I travel alone

So grieve for a while for me if you must
Then let your grief be comforted by trust.

It’s only for a while that we must part
So bless the memories within your heart

I won’t be far away, for life goes on
So if you need me, call and I will come

Though you can’t see me or touch me, I’ll be near
And if you listen with your heart you’ll hear

All my love around you so soft and clear
And then, when you must come this way alone

I’ll greet you with a smile and say,
“Welcome Home.”


