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Eloise Yvonne Jackson was born onAugust 15, 1942 to Howard Lee
Lawson and Mary Lawson. She was the first of five children. Eloise
was born in Fort Bragg, North Carolina.

The family moved to Norfolk St., Newark, NJ when Weasie was a
young child. Eloise’s nickname (Weasie) came from her sister
Celestine (Teenie) who couldn’t pronounce her first name. Eloise
attended the Newark Public School system. Warren St. School,
Madison Ave. School and Graduated fromWeequahic High School.

Her first passion was to be an airline stewardess, but alas, she was
too short.

She was employed by a few different companies, until she met and
married Henry Jackson. They met in the Young Adult Choir of the
Abyssinian Baptist Church. They tied the knot on August 24, 1963.

To this union two children were born Tangela Marie and Rodney
Andrew. This marriage lasted 59 years and ended as God prescribed
Til death do us part.

Her favorite job was working at the Learning Playhouse working
with her sisters. She was a wonderful Kindergarten Teacher.

She leaves behind her loving husband of fifty nine years, Henry; one
daughter, Tangela Marie; one son, Rodney Andrew Jackson
(Tameka); one brother, Lynwood (Juanita); one sister, Celestine
(John); two sisters-in-law, Carol (Howard) and Sharon (Larry); five
grandchildren, Shana, Nashira (Byron), RJ, Andrea and Krystal and
two great grandchildren,Aubrey and Kazi, and a host of cousins and
friends.

Obituary



Order of Service

Organ Prelude

Processional

Song of Consolation

Prayer of Comfort

Scripture
Old Testament - Minister
New Testament - Minister

Selection

Acknowledgements, Resolution, Obituary

Message of Comfort

Recessional

Immediately after service the repast will be held in the
Fellowship Hall.
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When Tomorrow Starts WithoutMe
When tomorrow starts without me,

And I’m not there 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 here in your heart.

-Author unknown


