
A Le�er to My Son Don’t  Cry For MeDon’t  Cry For Me
I waited for what seemed to be a long time to have son 
and the day I found out I was carrying you. I was so 
excited. You are my sunshine was the song I sand to you 
when you were placed in my arms. My little peanut is 
what I called you because you were a samll fellow. As you 
got older, I began to see your personality form, you were 
a mellow, laid back and happy child. I saw you 
developing into such a gentleman. Your drive and 
ambition to become the young man you wanted to be 
made me proud. You had a plan my son, but God’s plan 
was different. Though this is so hard to accept, I see 
unfolding before me a purpose you served. David you 
were not only my sunshine, but you were a bright light to 
so many others. The stories I have heard of how you have 
impacted the lives of others shows me just who you were, 
and that everything your dad and I instilled in you, you 
had become. Son I am going to miss you so much. Words 
cannot describe not seeing your face every morning 
before you left for school—or you coming into my 
bedroom at the end of the day to just sit at the foot of my 
bed and talk. Knowing I will never kiss your face, hug 
you tight, hear that laugh, or experience a new restaurant 
together because you were my foodie hurts so deep. I will 
see you again son, and until then, I will learn to live 
without you here physically because you will always be in 
my heart. There is so much more that I could say but I am 
grateful I have said them all to you while you were here. I 
love you my sunshine; sleep in peace.

Love always and forever,
Mom
 

Don't cry for me. I will be okay.
Heaven is my home now, and this is where I'll 

stay.

Don't cry for me. I'm where I belong.
I want you to be happy and try to stay strong.

Don't cry for me. It was just my time,
but I will see you someday on the other side.

Don't cry for me. I am not alone.
The angels are with me to welcome me home.

Don't cry for me, for I have no fear.
All my pain is gone, and Jesus took my tears.

Don't cry for me. This is not the end.
I'll be waiting here for you when we meet 

again.
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~Ob�uary ~
 David Elijah Jones, age 17, passed 
away September 15, 2019. He was born July 
12, 2002 in Newark, Delaware to Marc Jones 
and Lisa Jones. David was a member of the 
class of 2020.

 He was employed at Wendy's in 
Ridgeland, SC. His hobbies were: playing 
video games, shopping, going out to eat, 
listening to music, and being with his friends. 
David loved his mother, and taking trips with 
his family. David loved trying new things.

 He is survived by his parents: Marc and 
Lisa Jones (Lucy White 2nd mom); sibilngs: 
Shakiya Magnigault, Tiara Manigault, Cory 
Pritchett, Marckeyana Jones, Deja Jones, 
Danielle Dennis, Deborah Dennis, and 
Jeremiah Manigault (also his nephew). 
grandparent: one living grandparent: Scarlett 
Priest; nephew: Elijah Bush; nieces: Melanie 
Lewis, Luna Ward, Brianna Lang, McKenzie 
Stevenson, Coreah Pritchett, Marley 
Pritchard, and Serenity Bulter; a devoted 
friend: Saydrian Williams; a host of  aunts, 
uncles, cousins and friends.

The family of David Jones would like to extend our heartfelt appreciation 
for all acts of kindness shown to us. Sincere thanks for everything 
everyone did to help us through this difficult time of bereavement. 

The family is asking for privacy at this time.

David 


