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A Celebration of the Life of 

Jonathan Bailey 

March 3rd 1953 — January 8th 2021 

Date of Service:  January 15th 2021 

Time of Service:  11:00am 

Place of Service: Davis Funeral Home 

    654 Cummins Highway 

    Mattapan, MA 02126 

Officiating Minister: Pastor David and Jennifer Hodge  
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Obituary  

 Jonathan Bailey was born in Grange Hill, Westmoreland Ja-

maica on March 11th 1953. He passed on January 8th 2021. He is the 

son of Daisy Bailey (deceased) and Rupert Bailey (deceased). He 

went to Grange Hill Elementary and Junior High School. Jonathan, 

who was known by family and friends as Chappie was a skilled auto 

mechanic who first learned his trade at Igal Mechanic Shop in West-

moreland Jamaica. Jonathan loved being a mechanic.  

 

He maintained and managed his own shop while in Jamaica and later after immigrating 

to America, worked at Mount Auburn Mobile for over 30 years. Jonathan, helped many people 

while here, often times going above and beyond when those around him needed assistance. 

When he wasn’t working, which wasn’t often, he enjoyed playing dominoes with family and 

friends, listening to Reggae and other music, watching old Kung-fu movies, attending family 

gatherings, and catching up on local network and cable news.  

Jonathan  is survived by his loving wife Pearline Lewis, his children Mark Bailey and 

Maureen Folkes Watson and her husband Valentine Watson and 

his grand daughter Victoria Watson. He is also survived by his 

sisters Yvonne Bailey, Lorna Bailey, Valerie Wolfe, Evelyn 

McCalla, brothers Seymour Bailey, George Bailey, Milton Bailey, 

Dennis Bailey, and Peter Bailey, his countless nieces and neph-

ews and his numerous sisters and brothers in law. 

 Chappie was a dutiful husband and father, and even 

through sickness provided and cared for his family until the end. 

He will be greatly missed by those who knew him.  
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Order of Service  

 Organ Prelude 

 Invocation – The Lord’s Prayer 

 Opening Hymn— “Take My Hand, Precious Lord”  

 Scriptural Reading— Maureen Folkes Watson 

 Ecclesiastes 3:1—4 

 Remarks  

 Mark Bailey on behalf of Pearline Lewis  

 Natasha Johnson on behalf of Neville Johnson  

 Mark Bailey  

 Yvonne Bailey  

 Hymn—“Blessed Assurance”  

 Scriptural Reading—Maureen Folkes Watson 

 1 Thessalonians 4:14—17 

 Obituary—Sabrina Walters 

 Eulogy—Pastor David and Jennifer Hodge 

 Benediction—Pastor David and Jennifer Hodge 

 Postlude— “I Can See Clearly Now” by Jimmy Cliff 

 



 4 

Hymns 

Take My Hand, Precious Lord 

When my way groweth drear 

Precious Lord, linger near 

When my light is almost gone 

Hear my cry, hear my call 

Hold my hand lest I fall 

Take my hand, precious Lord 

Lead me on 

 

Precious Lord, take my hand 

Lead me on, let me stand 

I am tired, I'm weak, I am worn 

Through the storm, through the night 

Lead me on to the light 

Take my hand, precious Lord 

Lead me home 

 

When my work is all done 

And my race here is run 

Let me see by the light 

Thou hast shown 

That fair city so bright 

Where the Lamb is the light 

Take my hand, precious Lord 

Lead me on 

 

Precious Lord, take my hand 

Lead me on, let me stand 

I am tired, I'm weak, I am worn 

Through the storm, through the night 

Lead me on to the light 

Take my hand, precious Lord 

Lead me home...  

Songwriters: Thomas A. Dorsey 

Blessed Assurance 

Blessed Assurance 
Jesus is mine 
O what a foretaste of glory divine 
Heir of salvation, purchased of God 
Born of His Spirit, washed in His Blood 
 
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 
 
Perfect submission, perfect delight 
Visions of rapture now burst on my sight 
Angels descending, bring from above 
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love 
 
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  

Songwriters: Fanny Crosby/Phoebe Knapp 
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Poem 

 

His Journey’s Just Begun  

      by Ellen Brenneman 

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. 

Pallbearers 

Mark Bailey     Wesley Lewis 

Neville Johnson      Fitzroy Thompson 

Valentine Watson    Peter Bailey 

Thank  you  

We would like to take this opportunity to thank each and everyone of you for your 

kindness and support over the years.  Chappie was very fortunate  

to have such wonderful family and friends. Thank you. 

- The Family 


