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Our loving and merciful Father has called His son home to
rest in His care. Our beloved brother, Philip’s spirit departed
on February 6, 2017.

Philip was the middle of three children born on September 3,
1955 at Martland Medical Hospital in Newark, New Jersey to
Mary Moultrie and Johnny Jackson.

He attended Warren and South 8th Street Grammar Schools
and Arts High School in Newark, and furthered his education
by attending Essex County College, majoring in art and
earned an Associate’s Degree.

Philip had a kind heart and always spoke with pride about his
family, let him tell it, everybody was his family. Although
stubborn at times, he cared deeply for his friends, so, be
consoled, that our blessed God has made him well now and he
is at peace.

Philip leaves to rejoice in his home going, a brother, Herbert,
a sister, Mary Ann Aponte, a devoted sister-in-law, Hazel and
an aunt, Rosalie Smiley and a host of other loving relatives
and friends.

We’re here to send him off to the open arms of Mary, Loretta,
Aunt Bell, Big Junior and others who preceded him and are
there to say, “Welcome Home Phil.”

We’d like to give thanks to Lorilyn (Lolly) & Jamison Bridge-
forth, The Rollack’, Freeman’, Smiley’ families and the 9th

Ave. Club family.



Hymn

Scripture Reading
Old Testament - Isaiah 59:1

New Testament - II Corinthians 5:1

Prayer of Comfort

Acknowledgements

Remarks

Obituary

Eulogy

Recessional

Interment
Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey



The family wishes to express their deepest and most sincere
thanks to all who shared with them in this time of sorrow.

May God bless and keep you in a most gracious way.
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When I come to the end of the road
and the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan,
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know.

Laugh at the things we use to do
Miss me-but let me go.


