
UNITY FUNERAL CHAPELS, INC.
2352 8th Avenue • New York, NY 10027
 Rev. Dr. J. G. McCann, Sr., Officiating

Rev. Dr. Eric B. Turner, Organist

Service
Tuesday, November 28, 2017 - 6:00 p.m.



Mary Ann Jiles, daughter of the late James Jiles, Sr. and the
late Annie Parker Jiles was born on December 19, 1943 in
Choppee County, Georgetown, South Carolina. She departed
this life on November 19, 2017 in New Carrollton, Maryland.

She was affectionately known as "FUN" to her siblings and
"MAMA JILES" to her grandchildren and extended family and
friends. She loved spending time with her friends and family.
She always reached out to make sure everyone was doing well.
Mary received her education at Choppee High School in
Georgetown, South Carolina.

Upon her arrival to New York City in the early 60's, she
immediately found employment at numerous companies such
as Lord & Taylor, Simon & Schuster Publishing Company, and
Prentice Hall Publishing Company. In her later years, she
became a childcare provider and caretaker to many.

Mary was the third of five children: Ervin Parker, David
Parker and Carolyn Jiles, preceded her in death. She leaves to
cherish her five children: Karen Jiles Fowler of New
Carrollton, Maryland, Kenneth L. Jiles (Avis L. Jiles spouse) of
New York City; Renita Wilson of Richmond, Virginia;
Christopher L. Jiles, Sr., and Darnell Jiles of New York City; her
brother, James Jiles, Jr. of New York City; seven grandchildren,
Chante' L. Francis-Brown, Diondre Wilson, Dominique W.
Brown-Jiles, Anthony J. Yarbrough, Christopher L. Jiles, Jr.,
Justin D. Jiles, and Asia Wilson; three great-grandchildren,
Makayla D. Brown-Jiles, Amari L. Reynolds and Maurice
Reynolds; and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins and friends.
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Letter from Heaven

When tomorrow starts without me,
         and I’m not here to see,

if the sun should rise and find your
     eyes, filled with tears for me.

I wish so much you wouldn’t cry,
     the way you did today,

while thinking of the many things
      we didn’t get to say.

I know how much you love me,
   as much as I love you,

and each time you think of me,
   I know you’ll miss me too.

When tomorrow starts without me,
     don’t think we’re far apart,
  for every time you think of me,
    I’m right there in your heart.
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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.


