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We deeply appreciate and gratefully acknowledge your kind ex-
pression of sympathy via calls, cards, and texts. It will always be
remembered by the family of
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Special thanks to the Charles Street A.M.E Church family for their
love and support.

The family is grateful to the Davis Funeral Home for their assis-
tance during this time.

Interment
Oak Lawn Cemetery
427 Cummins Highway
Boston, MA 02131

Repast

310 Fuller Street
Dorchester, MA 02124

Ce¥ebration

¢

Sunise
Decembien 18, 1933
Sunset

July 13, 2020

Professional Services Entrusted to
Davis Funeral Home
654 Cummins Highway
Mattapan, MA 02126
(617) 296 - 1755

Tuesday, July 28, 2020
Viewing: 10:00 am

Service: 11:00 am

Davis Funeral Home
654 Cummins Highway
Mattapan, Ma. 02126
Rev. Dr. Gregory G. Groover, Sr. Officiating




Celebrate Life

Deaconess Eugenia Jackson

ORDER OF SERVICE
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The Prelude Bro............cccoeveveereennnne Joshua Sutherland, Organist

Hymn of Celebration No. 450 (AMEH) “Blessed Assurance”

The Prayer Of Comfort..........ccccceeeerennecennnnns Rev. Dr. Gregory G. Groover, Sr.

Old Testament Reading....... “Psalm 23”.......... Bro. Louis “Gavino” Brice

New Testament Reading......“John 14:1-4"....... Sis. Gina Leticia Reyes

Solo “I Won’t Complain™..........cccceeeerennennnnee. Rev. Stephanie D. Castro
Reading Of Obituary............ccccccoeeeieecveerneennnen. Bro. Louis “Gavino” Brice
Acknowledgment ..................ccll Jessica Guzman

Solo “Amazing Grace”....c...cceeerenrerevscnane .....Rev. Stephanie D. Castro

| D001 0¥ 4 Rev. Dr. Gregory G. Groover, Sr.

Benediction...“Some Glad Morning’................. Rev. Dr. Gregory G. Groover, Sr.




THE Lorp IS MY SHEPHERD
The LORD is my shepherd! (THAT’S RELATIONSHIP!)

I shall not want! (THAT’S SUPPLY!)

He maketh me to lie down in green pastures! (THAT’S REST.!)
b
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he leadeth me beside the still waters! (THAT’S REFRﬁSH
MENT!)

/

He restoreth my soul! (THAT’S HEALING!)
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he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness! (THAT’S GUIDANC.
for his name's sake! (THAT’S PURPOSE!)

Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death!
(THAT’S TESTING!)

I will fear no evil! (THAT’S PROTECTION!)

for thou art with me! (THAT’S FAITHFULNESS!) /
thy rod and thy staff they comfort me! (THAT’S DISCIPLINE!)

Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies!

(THAT’S HOPE!)

thou anointest my head with oil! (THAT’S CONSERA-
TIONY)

my cup runneth over! (THAT’S ABUNDACE!)

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life!

(THAT’S BLESSINGS!)
and I will dwell in the house of the Lorp! (THAT’S SECURITY!)

for ever! (THAT’S ETERNITY!)




4= 4\" " Verse 1: Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine! 4 4\&
O what a foretaste of glory divine!
Heir of salvation, purchase of God,
born of his Spirit, washed in his blood

Refrain: This is my story, this is my song,
praising my Savior, all the day long;

this is my story, this is my song,

praising my Savior all the day long.

Verse 2: Perfect submission, perfect delight,
visions of rapture now burst on my sight;
angels descending, bring from above

echoes of mercy, whispers of love. [Refrain]

Verse 3: Perfect submission, all is at rest,
I in my Savior am happy and blest,
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“To my Lady, My Gram, our Mother, the Rock, our Queen “

I really don’t have the right words to explain to you, but I
do have these words. Beautiful, Happy, Blessed and Baby.
You was a joy to be around. Gram, you are going to be
missed by so many. Your smile, laugh and cooking. I love
you, we all live you. Lady, I know that you are in a better place.

No pain at all!
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Some Glad Morning

Some glad morning when this life is o'er, I'll fly away. To that
home on God's celestial shore, I'll fly away.

I'll fly away, oh glory, I'll fly away. When I die, Hallelujah, by

and by, I'll fly away. Just a few more weary days and then, I'll
fly away.

To that land where joy will never end, I'll fly away. I'll fly away,

oh glory, I'll fly away. When I die, Hallelujah, by and by, I'll fly
away.

Oh I'll fly away, oh glory, I'll fly away in the morning, When I
die, Hallelujah, by and by, I'll fly away.



Deaconess
Eugenia Jackson

Obituary

Eugenia Jackson was born on December
18, 1933 in La Ceiba, Honduras. She was
one of 7 children born to the late Eugenio “Café” Guzman of
Matanzas, Cuba and the late Lena Mae Johnson Marine of La
Ceiba, Honduras.

Eugenia moved to the United States of America on July 26,
1967 to pursue a better life. She worked in Lexington, MA as
a Nanny until she met the love of her life, Edward Jackson of
Reynolds, GA. They were married in Boston, MA on Novem-
ber 11, 1967 and began to build their lives together.

She was a homemaker for many years until her children were
old enough to go to school. After many jobs in 1988 she be-
came employed by The Gillette Company on the morning shift
where she was a team leader/inspector. She worked until her
retirement and she lived in Boston happily until her Home-
going on July 13, 2020.

She had a zest for life and enjoyed living it to the fullest. She
loved to travel taking many trips all through the United
States, the Bahamas, Canada and the Caribbean, just to
mention a few. Her absolute favorite was playing Bingo. She
and her sister, Charlene, would go together to Foxwoods. One
would say “let’s” and the other would say “go”. She loved to
party. She’d be the first one there and the last one to leave.
People loved talking to her and she could make friends any-
where.
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She joined Charles Street AME Church in 2001, and she
became a member of the Sarah Gorham Missionary Soci-
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ety. Not too long after she was asked to become a Steward-
ess and without hesitation she said yes. When Rev. Groo-
ver asked her to be a Deaconess she was overjoyed.

We celebrate Eugenia today, not for the way she died, but
for how she lived her life. A true Christian woman, who
loved her God, family, and friends. Preceding her in death
is her husband Edward Jackson, four siblings: Hilda Lash-
ley, Daisy Delfina Harris, Lloyd Vernold Johnson and Ame-
lia Lucille Haynes and two children: Julio “Julito” Herrera
and Rosa Maria Herrera.

Celebrating her memory are her two sisters, Wilma Gold-
stein of the Bronx, New York and Joan Charlene Hunter of
Lynn, MA, Brother-in-law John (Willie-Mae) Jackson, her
four children: Silvia (Darin) deGale, Emily Guzman, Jua-
nita Jackson all of Boston, MA and Lewis Jackson of
Sherman Oaks, CA. Seven grandchildren: Jessica
Guzman, Ricardo Guity, Dana Jackson, Asia Cooper, Phar-
aoh Jackson, Tahlia Guzman and Jurney (Darin) deGale.
She leaves her great-grandchildren: Dana DeSean Jackson,
Jr., Jailya Guzman, Daymien Lewis Jackson, Julian Tho-
mas Jackson. She was “Tia” to Ana Rebecca Johnson,
“mommy” to Thomas Reyes, Gina Leticia Reyes and Ridley
Johnson. She leaves to mourn a host of loving cousins,
nieces, nephews, friends and church members.



