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Jacqueline L. Graham, affectionately known as “Jackie”,
went home to be with the LORD on Friday, June 23, 2017 after
a courageous battle with cancer. Jackie was born in Harlem
Hospital on June 3, 1942.

She was the daughter of Eural and Marie Daniel; sister of
Eural Daniel, Jr., Marshall Daniel, Clifford Daniel, and Shirley
D. Wooden. She was the loving wife of Robert G. Graham II.
Jackie was the mother of Marie N. Bailey, Jacqueline G.
Weaver, Yvonne G. Herd, Lee A. Greene, and Robert G.
Graham III; sons-in-love, Frank Bailey and Monterio Weaver,
and daughter-in-love, Ruschell Greene.

While raising her children, Jackie earned her Bachelor degree
in Social Work at Lehman College. All those who met her
knew she was a unique and caring individual who touched
the lives of many.

Jackie is survived by: her brother, Clifford; her sister, Lenora
Bass; her children, Marie, Jacqueline, Yvonne, Lee, and Robert;
and grandchildren, Lakiesha, Devon, Shontay, Jenene, Robert,
Semaj, Jonathan, Frank, Frederick, Caesar, Mia, Jovon,
Leishell, Autumn, and Miles. She also leaves behind nine
great-grandchildren; cousin, Regina; nieces and nephews,
Linda, James, Brian, LaTonia, Alex, Shirley, Sandra, Reginald,
Raitisha, Janelle, and DeShana; as well as a host of loving
family and close friends.

She was preceded in death by her mother, Marie Daniel,
father, Eural Daniel, husband, Robert G. Graham II, brothers,
Eural Daniel, Jr. and Marshall Daniel, as well as her sister,
Shirley D. Wooden.
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Oxford Hills Crematory
Chester, New York

REPAST
The Repast will be immediately following the service at:

Esplanade Gardens Building 3
Community Room South, 129-133 W. 147th Street, New York, NY
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The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.

May God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.

Pretty women wonder where my secret lies.
I’m not cute or built to suit a fashion model’s

size
But when I start to tell them,
They think I’m telling lies.

I say,
It’s in the reach of my arms,

The span of my hips,
The stride of my step,
The curl of my lips.

I’m a woman
Phenomenally.

Phenomenal woman,
That’s me.

I walk into a room
Just as cool as you please,

And to a man,
The fellows stand or

Fall down on their knees.
Then they swarm around me,

A hive of honey bees.
I say,

It’s the fire in my eyes,
And the flash of my teeth,

The swing in my waist,
And the joy in my feet.

I’m a woman
Phenomenally.

Phenomenal woman,
That’s me.

Men themselves have wondered
What they see in me.

They try so much
But they can’t touch
My inner mystery.

When I try to show them,
They say they still can’t see.

I say,
It’s in the arch of my back,

The sun of my smile,
The ride of my breasts,
The grace of my style.

I’m a woman
Phenomenally.

Phenomenal woman,
That’s me.

Now you understand
Just why my head’s not bowed.

I don’t shout or jump about
Or have to talk real loud.
When you see me passing,

It ought to make you proud.
I say,

It’s in the click of my heels,
The bend of my hair,
the palm of my hand,
The need for my care.
’Cause I’m a woman

Phenomenally.
Phenomenal woman,

That’s me.


