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Cotton Funeral Service
130 Main Street

Orange, NJ 07050



PROCESSIONAL

SELECTION................................................“Precious Lord”

SCRIPTURE READING
Old Testament: Psalm 30:5-12

New Testament 2 Corinthians 5:17-18

PRAYER OF COMFORT....................................“Psalm 23”

SELECTION.............................................“Amazing Grace”

Letter to My Dad.................................................Tara Jones

Remarks..................................Those Who Wish to Speak

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS
AND OBITUARY......................................Musical Interlude

SELECTION..........................................“God Has Spoken”

EULOGY

RECESSIONAL

INTERMENT
Fairmount Cemetery
Newark, New Jersey



James E. Jones, the son of the late Gertrude L. Jones and Willie Jones,
was born July 23,1955 in Newark, New Jersey.

James completed his education in the Newark Public School System in
1973. He worked at Roselle Sanitation company for several years.

Throughout his life, James enjoyed drag racing and attending NHRA events
at Englishtown Raceway Park. He was the crew chief of race team. He also
enjoyed road trips with his buddies traveling throughout various states. His
humorous and witty manner, would keep you laughing until tears ran down
your face. He wouldn’t have a problem without thinking to ask whomever, to
take him to Walmart for his weekly food runs. He loved to BBQ, watch sports,
and no one he met was a stranger. Moreover, he just enjoyed life to the
fullest.

James leaves to cherish his memory Cynthia Mitchell, his children, Tara
Jones Williams (Eugene B. Williams Jr.), and James E. Jones Jr.; Two
grandchildren, Kenyore and Kayden; his brothers Gregory L. Jones, Graham
A. Jones, and his sister Patricia A. Jones;  niece Tamiya Jones; and a host
of nephews, nieces, cousins and friends.



Professional Services Provided By
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The family of James Jones express sincere appreciation
And grateful thanks to all relatives, neighbors and friends who

Open their hearts to us in this hour. Your kind words and support have
been a rich source of comfort to us. May God bless and keep you.

I am home in Heaven, dear ones; Oh, so happy and so bright!
  There is perfect joy and beauty in this everlasting Light.

All the pain and grief is over,
Every restless tossing passed;

 I am now at peace forever,
 Safely home in Heaven at last.

Did you wonder I so calmly
Trod the valley of the shade?
Oh! But Jesus’ love illumined
Every dark and fearful glade.

And He came Himself to meet me
In that way so hard to tread;

And with Jesus’ arm to lean on
Could I have one doubt or dread?

Then you must not grieve so sorely,
For I love you dearly still:

Try to look beyond earth’s shadows,
Pray to trust our Father’s Will.

There is work still waiting for you,
So you must not idly stand;

Do it now, while life remaineth
You shall rest in Jesus’ land.

When that work is all completed,
He will gently call you Home;

Oh, the rapture of that meeting,
Oh the joy to see you come!


