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Paula Francina Delories Jones-Joseph, passed away on August
20, 2017 at  Clara Maass Hospital, she was 57 years old.  Paula was
the wife of Vibert Joseph.  They shared  33 years of marriage together.

Paula was born in Georgetown, Guyana to Jeannie Walker (Hilda)
and the late  Leyland Jones.

In 1975, after visiting her sister in Canada, Paula migrated to the
United States.

Paula eventually got married to her long time love and continue
living in New Jersey. She attended Christ Church on and off for
many years.  Paula enjoyed family time with many of her family
members and friends. Playing bingo and Gummy Drops was a few
of her favorite pass times.

Paula is survived  by her loving husband Vibert Joseph, a mother
who loves her dearly Jeannie Walker, beloved son Kevin Jones and
daughters Felicia, Tessa and Rashanda. Grandchildren Dayjoh and
T’Shaya along with 18 others. Dearest sisters and brothers:   Carmen
LaRose, Keith Jones, Eon Jones, Donna Mingo, Theo Jones,
Beverly Jones-Brathwaite, Everette Jones and Irene Champion. An
aunt, uncles, lots of nephews, nieces, cousins and friends.



Introduction / Prayer..................................................Vibert Tyrrell

Scripture Reading
(Psalm 27):................................................................ Vibert Tyrrell

Song (Say Yes) ...................... Destyni Josiah / Shavon Cummings

Prayer of Comfort...................................................  Lavana Holder

Reflections...............................................................Beverly / Mom
Felisha / Kevin / Tessa / Rashanda

Javone / Tariff
Crystal / Davon / Delise

Theo / Theo Junior
Chrisann Josiah

Vibert Joseph (Husband)

Eulogy........................................................Carmen LaRose (sister)

Recessional

INTERMENT
Rosedale Cemetery
Orange, New Jersey



Death is nothing at all.
I have only slipped away into the next room.

I am I, and you are you.
Whatever we were to each other,

that we still are.
Call me by my old familiar name,

Speak to me in the easy
 way which you always used.

Put no difference in your tone,
Wear no forced air of solemnity or sorrow.

Laugh as we always laughed at the little jokes we enjoyed together.
Play, smile, think of me and if you want to, pray for me.

Let my name be ever the household word that it always was,
Let it be spoken without effect,

Without the trace of a shadow on it.
Life means all that it ever meant.

 It is the same as it ever was;
There is unbroken continuity.

Why should I be out of mind because I am out of sight?
I am waiting for you, For an interval,

Somewhere very near, Just around the corner.
Promise you will cry for me no more.

For I have entered God’s heavenly door.
It is the place of true rest,

Don’t forget to do your best.
I have found peace with the Creator.

All is well
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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.


