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Hamp Jones, Jr., son of the late, Leola (Holmes) and Hamp Frank Jones was  born
on December 23, 1935 in Camden, South Carolina.

He received his education in the Camden School System. Hamp was employed at
Deluxe Cleaners and Atlantic Casting and Engineering, both in Clifton, NJ.

Hamp relocated to Paterson, New Jersey in 1957 and resided there until his death.

Anyone who knew Hamp knew he loved his family. He loved walking downtown
Paterson meeting and talking to new people he met. A happy go lucky man, he kept
you laughing.

He loved going to the store for the old people “as he would call them” in his building.
LOL “eighty-one isn’t old”, that’s what he would say. Everybody knew him for his
sayings like, “oops upside your head”, “watch it sucker”, and for the grandkids his
famous “hey old buddy, old pal”. That was the funniest thing for them to hear him say.

Hamp loved spending time with his sons watching football games, shooting pool, boat
riding, laughing and telling jokes. As for his daughters, playing cards, laughing and
watching his favorite game show “Family Feud”, and those big breakfasts made his
day.

His grandchildren were his joy, he loved going to their football games and supporting
them in the marching band.

In addition to his parents he was also preceded in death by his first wife; Patricia Jones
and siblings; Willie Jones, Melvin Jones, Frank Jones, Herbert Jones and Lottie Bell
Jones.

Mr. Hamp, great husband, father, grandfather, brother and friend, transitioned from
labor to reward on Friday, December 8, 2017.

Left to cherish precious memories are his wife; Jeanette T. Jones, four sons; Bernard
(Linda) Hill, Sr., Paterson, NJ, Hamp (Karen) Freeland, Baltimore, MD, Bruce
(Renee) Jones, Paterson, NJ and John (Kimeko) Jones, Wayne, NJ, six daughters;
Sheena (Hector) Freeland, Paterson, NJ, Leola Johnson, Atlanta, GA, Caroline Jones,
Atlanta, GA, Delores Freeland, Josephine Jones and Janet Jones, all of Paterson, NJ,
28 grandchildren, 25 great grandchildren, 1 great-great grandchild, step-children;
Towanda Singletary, Du-Sean Singletary and Oscar Mack, II, 11 step-grandchildren,
7 step-great grandchildren, cousins; Rebeker Massey, Stella Belton, Rudy Tucker,
Raman English, Jerry Massey, Randy Massey, devoted friends; Mr. Sam and Ms.
Jackie, and a host other relatives and friends.

He was loved by all who knew him and will be truly missed.
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 A WORD FROM HIS CHILDREN
Daddy lived to be 81 years old, he said he lived a good life,

good kids and grandkids.
He didn’t regret anything in his life that he had done.

Dad, you were strong, you fought a good fight
but the fight you were fighting

was too big for you. So God our Heavenly Father came
 and accepted you home.

Now rest in peace and say to us all a job well done.
We love you, love you, love you, Your Family.

Until we all meet again!
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The family of the late Hamp Jones, Jr. wishes to acknowledge
with deep appreciation the many expressions of love, concern and
kindness shown to their family during this hour of bereavement.

May God Bless and Keep You!

Do not cry for me, for I have lived my
life to the extent of time which

God has granted me.
Do not cry for me, for I have walked

a long way in my lifetime,
I have moved on to fulfill my destiny.
Do not cry for me, for I am not lost,

I am home where I am free.
When you think of my passing,
picture my face in your mind

and reminisce of the times
 that have passed be it good or bad;

Do not cry for me for I am with God,
and my life has just begun.


