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For the Lord himself shall descend from

heaven with a shout, with the voice of the

archangel, and with the trump of God: and the

dead in Christ shall rise first:

1 Thessalonians 4:16
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It is with sincere appreciation
that we say “Thank You!”

May God bless each and
everyone of you for your
prayers, cards, visits, flowers or
whatever you have done.
Because you cared, we are able
to bear the grief and sorrow –
there is no despair.

God’s Blessings to each of you.

Special thanks to New Life
Church and everyone who have
donated and helped with the
burial of our wonderful son.

From the Family of 
Ke’Juan (K.J.) Jones

tel:+19797989113
mailto:dixonfuneralhome@yahoo.com


On February 9, 2013, a wonderful baby boy was born to Kendrick Jones, Sr.
and Beatrice Myers in Lake Jackson, Texas.

He accepted Christ at a very early age and was baptized at New Life
Church in Freeport, Texas.

Ke’Juan was a student at Brazoswood High School and would have
graduated in 2021. He loved playing basketball and football. He could be
found rapping and dancing. He was an avid jokester who loved spending time
with his family and friends.

On July 28, 2020, Ke’Juan Demitrius Jones surrendered to God’s will.

He is preceded in death by his Grandmothers – Will Marie Sallings and 
Joyce Barclay and Grandfathers – Johnny Johnson and Alexander Riley, Sr.

Ke’Juan leaves to cherish his loving memories; Mother -Beatrice Myers, 
Lake Jackson; Father - Kendrick Jones, Sr. (Tamakia Green), Houston; 
Brothers - Ke’Londrick Jones and Kendrick Jones, Jr. both of Lake Jackson, 
Ky’Mani Jones, Kayden Jones and Keon Jones all of Houston; Sisters -
Ja’Lissia Hernandez, Lake Jackson and Ke’Airia Fields, Houston; 
Grandparents - Charle Myers, Lake Jackson, Charlie Sallins, Sr. (Momma 
Wesly) and Marie Barclay both of Houston and Dennis Jones (Cynthia), 
Freeport;  Aunts - Ta,Keshia Myers, Qwaniquia Myers and Onita Sallins;  
Cousins - Ke’Shawn Jones, Trayshawn Jones, De’Shawn Jones, Jr., Curtis 
Rodgers, Montrell Lincoln, Montray Lincoln, Markell Lincoln, Tr'veyon
Moore, Irek Wolf, Ta,Quia Myers, Ke,Siah Lewis, Juan Duran Ja,Wuan
Duran, Ja,liyah Duran, Ja,Morion Duran, Craimeka Sallins, Melva Sallins, 
Aston Stevensonjr, Solomon Flye, Amirion Stevenson Donray Sallins, 
Dwayne Murchision, Sherman Myers, III;  Best Friend - Juan “Nito” 
Isias; the love of his life, his Niece, London Johnson and other relatives and 
friends.

Gone But Not Forgotten

Although we are apart,
Your spirit lives within me,

Forever in my heart.
No farewell words were spoken,

No time to say good-bye
You were gone before we knew it.

And only God knows why.
If love could have saved you,
You would have lived forever.

Your Sister, Ke’Airia Fields-Jones

Forever

Gone yet not forgotten
Although we are apart,

Your spirit lives within me,
Forever in my heart.

No farewell words were spoken,
No time to say good-bye

You were gone before we knew it,
And only God knows why.

If love could have saved you,
You would have lived forever.

Forever in My Heart
Your Grandmother, Charle Myers

The Broken Chain

They say memories are golden;
Well maybe that is true.

I never wanted memories,
I only wanted you.

A million times I needed you
A million times I cried.

If love alone could have saved you,
You never would have died.
In life I  loved you dearly,
In death, I love you still

In my heart you hold a place
No one could ever fill.

If tears could build a stairway and
Heartache make a lane,

I’d walk the path to Heaven
And bring you back again.
Our family chain is broken

And nothing seems the same,
But AS God calls us one by one,

The chain will link again.
Your Brother, Kendrick Jones, Jr

To My Brother

As kids, we lived together
We fought, we laughed, we cried

We did not always show the love that we
all had inside.

We shared our dreams and plans,
And some secrets too.

All the memories we share
Are what bond us now to you.

We grew to find, we have a love
That is very strong today.

It’s a love shared by our family,
That will never fade away.

You are our brother, not by choice,
But by the nature of our birth

We could not have chosen a better one
You were the best on Earth.

Your Sister, Jalissa Hernandez



Processional------------------------------Ministers & Family

Congregational Song

Scripture Readings----------------------Pastor Eric Ramsey   

Old   Testament

New Testament

Prayer-------------------------------------Pastor Eric Ramsey

Solo------ “Walk Around Heaven”-------Clarissa Murray

Resolution & Acknowledgements

Solo---------------------------------------------Clarissa Murray

Expressions----------------------------(Two Minutes Please)

Words of Comfort----------------------Pastor Eric Ramsey

Recessional---------------------Ministers, Family & Friends

Gravesite Prayer--------------------------Pastor Dennis Jones

Pastor Eric Ramsey, OfficiatingHis Journey’s Just Begun

Don’t think of him as gone away
his journey’s just begun,
life holds so many facets

this earth is only one.

Just think of him as resting
from the sorrows and the tears

in a place of warmth and comfort
where there are no days and years.

Think how he must be wishing
that we could know today

how nothing but our sadness
can really pass away.

And think of him as living
in the hearts of those he touched…

for nothing loved is ever lost
and he was loved so much.

Love Your Dad ~ Kendrick Jones

Too Soon

This was a life that had hardly begun
No time to find your place in the Sun
No time to do all you could have done
But we loved you enough for a lifetime

No time to enjoy the world and it's wealth
No time to take life down off the shelf
No time to sing the songs of yourself
Though you had enough love for a lifetime

Those who live long endure sadness and tears
But you'll never suffer the sorrowing years
No betrayal, no anger, no hatred, no fears
Just love - Only love - In your lifetime.

Loving You Eternally  - Mother, Beatrice 

Not, How Did He Die,

But How Did He Live?

Not, how did he die, but how did he live?
Not, what did he gain, but what did he give?

These are the units to measure the worth
Of a man as a man, regardless of his birth.

Nor what was his church, nor what was his creed?
But had he befriended those really in need?

Was he ever ready, with words of good cheer,
To bring back a smile, to banish a tear?

Not what did the sketch in the newspaper say,
But how many were sorry when he passed away?

Love, Your Brother ~ Ke’Londrick Jones




