
 

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 Jackie O 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

822-24 Kaighn Avenue 
Camden, NJ 08103 

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

Friday, January  28, 2022 
Viewing 10:00-11:00 

Service 11:00am 
 

Macedonia Baptist Church 
351 High Street 

Westville, NJ 08093 
 

          Sunrise  Sunset 
March 17, 1980                  January 14, 2022 

~Mother 

~Cousin 

~Aunt 

~Sister 

~Friend 

~Daughter 
 

Jacqueline Bonilla 



Order of Service  

Processional    Clergy and Family 

Prayer of Comfort   Pastor Julio Rivera 

Scripture Reading   
 Old Testament      
 New Testament            

   
Poem      Geneva Torres   
    
Remarks and Remembrance  2 Minutes Please  
 
Obituary     Geneva Torres 
 
Eulogy     Pastor Julio Rivera 

 
Recessional     Clergy, Family, Friends  
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Precious Memories…  Jacqueline’s Life Story  
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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  
loving you and breathing….. 

I would use my  
last breath to tell you….how much 

I LOVE EACH AND EVERY ONE OF YOU! 

 For everyone that didn’t know me.  My name is 

Jacqueline Bonilla.  Everyone likes to call me “Jackie O”.  

I was born March 17, 1980 in Springfield, Massachusetts 

at Bay State Medical Center.  My beloved parents were 

Juana Nunez and Jose Bonilla.   

 I grew up with two brothers Manny and Maico and 

had one sister named Ivy. We all grew up in the streets of 

Camden.   

 At the age of 16 I gave birth to my wonderful 

daughter Geneva.  I was a child raising a child. She helped 

me become a woman fast forward years later.  I met the 

love  of my life Hector Martinez. We were like Bonnie 

and Clyde, was never separated from each other.  

 We produced my handsome son Hector, Jr.  That’s 

when I knew my life was complete.   

 God was able to complete my happiness before I 

was laid to sleep.  So to all my family I love you dearly 

with all my heart.  Till I see you again.   Jackie O 
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The Broken Chain 
 

We little knew that morning that 
God was going to call your name.   

In life we loved you dearly, in death we 
do the same – It broke our hearts to  
lose you, you did not go alone; for 
part of us went with you, the day 

God called you home –You left us 
peaceful memories, your love is still  
our guide; and though we cannot see  

you, you are always at our 
side. –Our family chain is broken 

and nothing seems the same; but as 
God calls us one by one, the chain 

will link again. 


