
Afterglow  
I’d like the memory of me 

to be a happy one. 
I’d like to leave an afterglow 
of smiles when life is done. 

I’d like to leave an echo 
whispering softly down the ways 

of happy times and laughing times 
and bright and summer days. 
I’d like the tears of those who 
grieve to dry before the sun 

of happy memories that I leave 
When life is done. 

Love Dawn 

 
 
 
 

 
A note of Thanks from the Family 

The family of Dawn Nyree Jackson would like to express thanks to those who shared our 

grief during this hour of bereavement. All expressions of love at the passing of our loved one 

and all acts of kindness will be acknowledged at a later date. Continue to take positive roles 

in Dawns Kids life it takes a Village to raise kids.  May God Bless each of you. 

 

 
 
 
 

822-24 Kaighn Avenue 
Camden, NJ 08103 

856-602-4035 
Martha P. Plummer, Executive Director, NJ LIC. 4326 

 

 

~Mother 

~Cousin 

~Aunt 

~Sister 

~Friend 

~Daughter 
 

Dawn N. Jackson 
Friday, January 29, 2021 
Viewing: 9:00-11:00am 

 Service 11:00am 
 

Macedonia Baptist Church 
351 High Street 

Westville, NJ 08093 
Dr. Rodney Rowland, Pastor 

          Sunrise  Sunset 
      January 18, 1984                  January 22, 2021 
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Order of Service  

Processional   Clergy and Family 

Prayer of Comfort  Matthew Adams  

Hymn of Comfort    

Scripture Reading 

 Old Testament     
 New Testament            

   
Selection    Cinniah Hutchinson 
 
Poem     Deanna Milton   
 
Acknowledgements   
   
 

Remarks and Remembrance (2minutes)  
 
Obituary    Lashonda Dotson    
 
Selection   
 
Eulogy    Prophet Jermaine Stokes 

 
Recessional    Clergy, Family, Friends    

Mother 
God gave me a vessel gifted with the 

power to birth me You only get #1 born 

to you but others are sometimes seated 

posed to be. #1 what a powerful being 

suited with the natural ability to navi-

gate the world just for me. She is me 

and I’m her. Drawn to her like a moth 

to a flame. Wow what a valuable be-

queathed this gift of life she allowed to 

me 6 letters that hold so much Respect-

Grace-and Poise. She carries the world 

on her shoulder.  Battered-bruised -

tired she pushes on endlessly-wittingly 

Sun-Star-Moon the positions she holds 

because 1 require all of her energy & 

attention A smile-slight glance-

conversation-words of wisdom or to be 

able to utter the sweetest word 

“Mother” 
Regina E Nichols (Auntie)  

With love for my Family 



Precious Memories…  Dawn’s Life Story  
   
 Dawn Nyree Jackson, daughter of the Rodney L Crocker 
and the Late Gina Maria (Jackson), departed this life on Friday 
January 22 2021 Maple Shade, NJ  

 Dawn was born January 18, 1984 in MT Holly and was a 
resident of Camden for over 37 years. She was employed as a CNA 
by Majestic Center For Rehabilitation & Sub-Acute Care2 Cooper 
Plaza, Camden, NJ 08103 

 She loved to spend time with her Family playing spades, 
drinking and cooking. Dawn has always embarrassed Motherhood 
and supported Family –Friends and Neighbors. Favorite saying 
“Good Morning”. Many hours were spent being entertained by 
her children Singing, dance battles 3d, 2e4ever  

 She was predeceased by her Mother Gina M Jackson, 

Brother Rodney Jackson and special Cousin Natasha Edgar. She 

leaves to cherish her memory three Brothers William Jack-

son ,Marvin Jackson Aaron Crocker; Four sisters Regina Jackson, 

Niva Jackson , Tamysha Jackson, Raechel Crocker ; 4 children Di-

onni Jackson, Damonni Jackson, Emonni Jackson: Nieces & Neph-

ews Tayanna Jackson, Dayquawn Jackson, Zechariah Milton, Da-

monni Sha ‘Mar Wallace, Jr Daquan Jackson , Nyla Jackson, King-

Karon Jackson, Ty-asia Langston, Sha-Zere Jackson, Zaire Jackson, 

Favorite Nephews Rashaud Washington ; Rodney L Jackson aka 

Pooda Jackson  ,Sister in Law Tisheena Jackson, Tamika Ridley , 

Father & Mother in Law Matthew Adams &  Deneen Anderson; 

Mother in Law Carla Ridley ; BFF’s Deanna Milton, Shaylona 

Troup , Khaula Morton, Tyree Langston ; Cameron Ridley Eric 

Anderson, Byron Brown; Special Friend Joseph Hilton , Host of 

nieces, nephews, Aunts, Uncles, Cousins, Close Friends.  
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To My Family 

Close your eyes and touch your heart. 

That heartbeat you feel is yours and mine. 

Together we will always shine. 

I am not gone, I have only  

changed my address. 

When you wish for me to be there, 

Just close your eyes and feel me near. 

Continue to be strong and make a positive 

Mark on the Earth.   

Your happiness gave me so much strength,  

which caused my joy to overflow. 

So just know…..If I had to choose between  

She’s in the sun, The wind, the rain, She’s in the air you 
breathe with every breath you take. She sings a song of hope 
and cheer, there's no more pain, no more fear. You'll see 
her in the clouds above, hear her whisper words of love, you'll 

be together before long, until listen for her song.  
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She Walks in Beauty 

She walks in beauty, like the night  
of cloudless climes and starry skies;  

And all that’s best of dark and bright  
Meet in her aspect and her eyes;  

Thus mellowed to that tender light  
Which heaven to gaudy day denies.  

 
One shade the more, one ray the less,  
Had half impaired the nameless grace  

Which waves in every raven tress,  
Or softly lightens o’er her face;  

Where thoughts serenely sweet express,  
How pure, how dear their dwelling-place.  

 
And on that cheek, and o’er that brow,  

so soft, so calm, yet eloquent,  
The smiles that win, the tints that glow,  

But tell of days in goodness spent,  
A mind at peace with all below,  
A heart whose love is innocent! 

                                             Lord Byron 

 
 
 

 
 


