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- Acknowledgements -

The family of
Naomi Louise Dawson Jones

acknowledges with grateful hearts and deep
appreciation all acts of sympathy extended to our = _
family. Your overpowering of love and affection have_ ‘:;
given us strength and comfort during our hours o
bereavement. Thank you for your prayers, loyalt)l}d\

and support. May the Lord continue to bless you a
keep you forever in His grace and mercy. \,%
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726 SW Tarboro Street | Wilson, NC 27893

(252) 237-2169 (Office) | (252) 237-0120 (Fax)

Celebration

* January 13, 1956
September 23,2022 -

lLouise Dawson
Jones

Sunday, October 2, 2022
- 2:00PM -
Evening Light Holiness Church

208 S.Pender St., Wilson, NC
Bishop Katie Farmer, Eulogist




=Order of Service-

The Loveofi

Evangelist Tara Tucker, Presider
Processional..................................... Ministers & Family

Musical Selection.................... Evening Light Choir

- Srripture Readings -

Old Testament.............................. Evangelist Shirley May
New Testament........................ccceeue.... Pastor David Sutton
Prayer of Comfort......................... Pastor Timothy Hall
Solo......... g .. 4. Ms. Tiffany Applewhite
- Remarks (2 minutes please) - o
Deacon Randolph Barnes -
Others
" Acknowledgements/Obituary................... Sis. Tenesha Artis

Soloflylr Johnnie “Wiz” Batts
':E"}
/ {Wﬂds of Comfort.............;‘.ﬁishop Katie Farmer
Funeral Director’s Brief

Recessional & Viewing

- INTERMENT -
Rest Haven Cemetery
1717 Bishop L.N. Forbes St.

I have kept the face.” II Timothy 4:7

Naomi Louise Dawson Jones “Namolou”
was born January 13, 1956 in Wilson County, North Carolina
to the late Jack and Annie Frances Dew Dawson. She was
affectionally called Namolu by those she loved and those who
loved her. She was educated in Wilson County Public Schools
where she received her formal education. She was employed
at James 1. Miller. She loved her music, shopping, and didn’t
mind going out to the casino with a few friends. Naomi also
loved working and spending time with her family. She had a
special love for each one of her children and grandchildren and
even children who weren’t hers. Naomi had a strong will and
a strong mind, but she got her healing from her personal savior,
Jesus Christ. She will truly be missed. She was preceded in death
by her husband, Raymond Jones; her daughter, Annie Frances
Jones; her sisters, Elizabeth Holden and Lorraine Frances
Dawson; her brothers, Larry Dawson Vanderbilt Dawson and
Arlander Dew; her granddaughter, Shanekqua Thompson
and grandson, Antravion Jones.

Precious memories are forever cherished by her daughters,
Naomi Hall (Robert) of Black Creek, NC, Kimberly Jones of
Atlanta, GA, and Casandra Woodard of the home; her sons,
Raymond Jones, Jr. of Wilson, NC, Jermaine Demetrius Jones
of Halifax, NC, and Kevin Terell Jones of the home; her sisters,
Minister Elnora Jones (Sidney) of Wilson, NC, Harriet Dawson
of Saratoga, NC, and Brenda Dew Alston of Wilson, NC; her
brothers, Clarence Dew (Brendett) of Saratoga, NC, Nathan
Dawson of Wilson, NC, and Robert Dawson of Greensboro,
NC; her granddaughters, Brittney Chambliss, Brianna Haskins,
Dynasty Jones, Jikerra Thompson, Kha’lazha Daughtridge,
Rickeia Fleming, and Keyasia Jones; her grandsons, Rodrell
Hall, Caleb Woodard, AnTravion Clay Woodard whom she
raised as a son, Tristan Jones, Donovan Jones, Garnett Jones,
Antravious Leach, Jamal Jones, and baby boy, “Si;” great
grandchildren, Ivyon Hall, Shaniya Thompson, Issac Hall,
Anora Acevedo, Marlayah Haskin, Elijah Graham, Blake
Chambliss, and Aramis Chambliss, Jr,; her god children, Jas-
per Allen, Connie Mitchell, Kristy Mitchell, Jacquetta Horton
Harrison, Tracy Mitchell, Melissa Fuller, Tara Tucker, Tequilla
Speight; a special friend, Beverly Mitchell, and longtime com-
panion, Bobby Woodard; a host of nieces, including a special
niece, Cora Dew, nephews, and other relatives and friends.

The love we had as sisters that we shared. It was always
the three of us together. When we were growing up, we
played, talked, and shared laughs together. We had each
other’s backs. Whenever we didn’t have it the other one
would step up to help with what they needed. We had
a genuine love for each other. We weren’t selfish about
sharing with each other; yes, we had disagreements and
different opinions on life. They will always have a place
in my heart and mind. They are now both asleep. I love
them both. Sleepron sisters and get you rest. Sisters and
my friends that I will always love the both of you.

YOUR SISTER, HARRIET

Don’t cry for me now I have (ged,
For I’m still here I’m by your side
My body’s gone but my soul is here
Please don’t shed another tear,

I am still here I’m all around

Only my body lies in the ground

I am the snowflake that Kisses your nose
I am the frost, that nips your toes

I am the sun, bringing you light

I am the star, shining so bright

I am the rain, refreshing the earth

I am the laughter, I am the mirth

I am the bord, up in the sky

I am the cloud, that’s drifting by

I am the thought, inside your head
While I’m still there, I can’t be dead.
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