


Ethel Mae Jackson was born in Thomasville Georgia on November 25,
1923 to the late Charlotte and Lonnie Jackson she was the youngest of
8 children.

At the tender age of just 3 months her mother died followed by her only
surviving parent her father a year later. Her maternal Aunt Victoria
who she lovingly referred to as Mama immediately stepped into the
place of her natural mother to raise her Ethel Mae’s face would light
up with joy every time she spoke of Mama she loved her dearly and
always made it clear that she was the only mother she had ever known.

On April 20, 1946, she married Edward Knox Hall and of that union were
6 children the late Mabel Jackson, Edwina Hall, Phyllis Drennen,
Andrew Hall, Edward Hall Jr. and the late Charles Hall.

Ethel Mae worked as a preschool teacher for the Newark Pre School
Council for over 40 years before retiring in the early part of the 90’s.
She had a very loving and easy going spirit and always put family and
those whom she loved first. She was the foundation of her family the
glue that kept it all together, she was caring and compassionate with a
nonjudgmental temperament, she was full of love and life. Always a
lady her wisdom and grace had stood the test of time because she
understood what it was to love without limits.

On November 3, 2017 at the age of 93, God called His beautiful Servant
to take her rest. We pray that He was pleased with her humble and
constant service and we beg Him to accept her relentless dedication all
she encountered for she was truly a radiant and guiding light to all who
loved her.

Ethel Mae Hall is predeceased by her husband Edward Knox Hall and
leaves behind 3 Surviving children Edwina, Phyllis and Andrew; and a
host of Grandchildren Great Grandchildren, Great Great Grandchildren
and Great Great Great Grandchildren along with many other loving
family members and friends who loved her deeply and unconditionally
and are absolutely heartbroken by her loss.
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When | come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,
| 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.
-author unknown

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.
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