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‘OUR HEART
We thought of you today.
But that is nothing new.
e thought about you yesterday
And the days befy ore that too.
We think of you in silence
We often speak your name
ow all we }‘Jpave are memories.
And your picture in a frame.
Your memory is our keepsake
With which we’ll never part.
God has you in his keeping
We have you in our heart.

~ Love always,

- Your Entire Family

On Mothers Day he wanted to kick our ass
He had us running through the grass.
We looked at the family and they lgug/aed.
Because we knew his madness would pass.
He had a bike and his bag.
We calmed him down
& washed bis face with a rag.
utting you to rest will be sad, but wefromz’se
10 keep a smile and not be mad,
because we know
the hurt will be bad. Angels are high in the
ky with that being said we promise not to cry.
Rest Well, Willie Ray Jones.
Love Messy T & Mess B,
Your two peas in a pod.
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}ING MEMORY OF MY SO !
- Of all the special gifts in life Pe -
owever great or smal,
10 have you as my son
 was the greatest gz’ﬁ‘y of all.
A special time :
A specia [ﬁzce
A special son
I can’t replace.
With aching heart
1 whisper low
1 miss you, son

and love you so.
Love, Mother
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Anthony Jones Kenneth Jones
William Jones Gregory Hopkins
Frank Jones Marcus Hopkins

Roosevelt Glass
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Christopher Jones Zedie Jones
James Jones Larry Campbell
Tyrone Freeman Thadeus Burks
Wardell Brown
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Gaither Memorial Cemetery
4537 Highway 596
Lake Providence, Louisiana 71254
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1he family of Willie Ray Jones would like to thank everyone
for their kind expressions. Your phone calls, visits, flowers,
thoughts and prayers have all helped greatly during our time of
bereavement. May God continue to bless each of you,

is our prayer.
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ILLIE RAY JONES was born in Monroe, LA on
September 27, 1963, to Ozell Davis and Willie Jones. He
onfessed his life to Christ at an early age. He was a member of
Bright Morning Star Missionary Baptist Church in Oak Grove,
LA. Willie graduated high school and went on to become a licensed

lectrician/carpenter.

illie was preceded in death by his father, Willie Jones; two
sisters, Joyce Jackson and Monica Jones; one brother, Anthony
Jones; maternal grandparents, Alberta and William Davis; paternal
grandparents, Della and Bill Jones; one niece, Kenya Jones;

nephew, Clifton Freeman; and two favorite cousins, Lavelle Davis

nd Arthur Craft, Jr.

He leaves to cherish his memories: his wife, Monique Davis; his
mother, Ozell Davis; three sisters, Della (Larry) Campbell, Sabrina
(Thadeus) Burks, and Ozell Freeman, all of Lake Providence, LA;
four brothers, Zedie Jones of Lake Providence, LA, Christopher
(Cassandra) Jones of Ft. Worth, TX, James (Mitisha) Jones of
Monroe, LA, and Tyrone Freeman of Tulsa, OK; four godbrothers,
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Joe Brown, Corey Brown, Ricky Brown, and Jaimie Brown, all of
Oak Grove, LA; four special nieces, Tocarra Hopkins, Eboniesha
Freeman, Robquesha Freeman, and Ozell Hollaway; best friend,
Rafe Davis of Memphis, TN; and an additional host of nieces and

nephews.
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Processional
Scripture
Old Testament Deacon Terry Campbell
New Testament .o....eeeeeeeeeeeeneeeesennns Deacon John Pritchard, Sr.
Prayer.......ooeiveeeiieeunneden iRt Brother Zedie Jones
Yo V- SOOI The Family
Words of Encouragement.............. Sister Willie Ann Washington
TTIDULE .....eeverrenasesasasesssnnses Seatare s N Sister Della F. Jones
N OO i Brother Zedie Jones
BEulogy.... ... s s s Pastor John Pritchard, Jr.
Recessional

TO MY FAMILY
A limb has fallen from the family tree.

[ keep hearing a voice that says, “Grieve not for me.
Remember the best times, the laughter, the song.

The good life I lived while I was strong

continue my heritage, I'm counting on you.

Keep smiling and surely the sun will shine
through. My mind is at ease, my soul is at rest.

Remembering all, how I truly was blessed.
Continue traditions, no matter how small.

Go on with your life, don’t worry about falls
I miss you all dearly, so keep up your chin.

Until the day comes we’re together again.”

Love always,
Willie Ray Jones




