
CELEBRATING THE LIFE
OF

Service:
Saturday, May 13, 2017 - 11:00 AM

COTTON FUNERAL SERVICE
130 Main Street • Orange, New Jersey

Rev. Edward Allen, Officiating

Sunrise: August 31, 1936 - Sunset: May 8, 2017



Joe Louis Jenkins, son of the late William Jenkins and Isabella

Brown-Jenkins was born on August 31, 1936 in Tuskegee, Alabama.

Freddie as he was affectionately called moved to Montclair, NJ in

1969. He worked for the Township of Montclair Public Works

Department until he retired in 2003.

Freddie enjoyed hunting, fishing, gardening, cooking out, going to

the farm and "site seeing" with his friends.

He was preceded in death by his parents William Jenkins and Isabella

Brown-Jenkins and brother Ernest Lee Jenkins.

Freddie leaves to cherish his loving memory his wife Ethel Jackson-

Jenkins, brother Frank M. Jenkins, sister Bessie Jenkins-Holder of

Bloomfield, CT, three sons Joe Jr. (Linda) Jenkins of West Orange,

NJ, Ernest (Mary) Jenkins of Orange, NJ, Losie (Juanita) Holland of

Springfield, NJ, daughter Susie (Alan) Lockhart of Bloomfield, NJ,

seven grandchildren Valerie (Darell) Banks, Ernest Jr. "EJ" (Latoya)

Jenkins, Monique Holland, Jason (Melissa) Holland LaKeysha

(Scott) Harris, Laura (Lamar) Jenkins and Joe III "Joe Joe" (Shanah)

Jenkins, 18 great grandchildren and a host of sister and brother-in-

laws, nieces, nephews, cousins and friends.



Processional

Selection

Scripture Reading
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Remarks
(Two minutes each please)

Acknowledgements

Obituary

Selection

Eulogy
Rev. Edward Allen

Recessional

INTERMENT
Rosedale Cemetery
Orange, New Jersey

Repast
 Brookside Banquets

41 Broughton Ave., Bloomfield, NJ 07003
At 1:30pm
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Professional Services Provided By

Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.

You wonder why I went away
And didn’t say goodbye;
I couldn’t bear to tell you

For it hurts me when you cry.

My ship came in early this morning
And it was beautiful to see;

The captain was King Jesus,
And he softly beckoned me.

I ran across the leeway
And fell down at his feet

He took me gently in His arms,
My rest is now complete.


