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“Weeping may endure for a night, but joy cometh in the morning.” 
Psalm 30:5

God’s Garden
God looked around His garden,
And He found an empty place.

He then looked down upon the earth
And saw your precious face.
He put His arms around you

And lifted you to rest.
God’s Garden must be beautiful,

He always takes the best.
He knew that you were suffering,

He knew you were in pain.
He knew you’d never ever,
Get well on Earth again,

So He closed your weary eyelids
And whispered, “Peace be thine.”
Then, He took you up to Heaven
With hands so gentle and kind.
It broke our hearts to lose you,

But you did not go alone,
For part of us went with you

The day God welcomed you home.

Acknowledgement
Perhaps you sang a touching song or came and just sat quietly in a chair. 

Perhaps you sent lovely flowers; if so, we saw them there. Perhaps you spoke 
the kindest words or helped us to pray. Perhaps you were not there at all, 

just thought of us that day. Perhaps you brought some tasty food or maybe 
furnished a car. Perhaps you rendered services unseen, right here or from afar. 

Whatever you did to console our hearts, we thank you sincerely,  
whatever the  part. 
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I Am Free
Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free

I’m following the path God has laid, you see.

I took his hand when I heard his call

I turned around and left it all.

I could not stay another day

To laugh, to love, to work or play.

Tasks left undone must stay that way

I found that peace on a sunny day.

If my parting has left a void

Then fill it with remembered joys.

A family shared, a laugh, a kiss,

Oh yes, these things I, too, will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow.

I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.

My life’s been full, I’ve savored much:

Good family, good times, a loved one’s touch.

Perhaps my time seemed all too brief;

Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.

Lift up your hearts, and peace to thee.

God wanted me now; he set me free.

Her Life Story
Julia A. Hartwell-Cornell, also known as Julianne, of Gainesville, 
FL, was called home on Monday, May 17, 2021, at North Florida 
Regional Medical Center. She was born on July 1, 1949, in 
Denmark, SC, to Alieze and Putt Hartwell. She was an alumna 
of Santa Fe High School, class of 1968. 

She went on in life as a hard-working woman, and she found love 
in her career at Gainesville Job Corp Center for 20-plus years, 
where she started off in the kitchen as a cook and made her way 
to LAI in the dorms, where she groomed the children she came in 
contact with. Her love for children and cooking also gained her 
17 years in the school board system of Alachua County, making 
sure “her children” ate. 

Julia enjoyed her family and creating memories. She loved 
watching television and making sure she fit her naps in, in 
between her shows. She loved good music and having fun with 
her grandchildren. Although she is done creating memories on 
this side, she has left us with a strong legacy and memories that 
we can never forget.

Julia has joined the heavenly ranks with her only child, Trelinda 
Alisa Cornell, and her late mother, Alieze Hartwell. 

She leaves behind to cherish her lasting memories, Willie Cornell 
of Gainesville, FL; her two granddaughters, Kennesha Johnson 
and Ebony Johnson of Gainesville FL; her grandson, Chauncey 
Cornell; her great-granddaughter, Diasha Cornell of San Angelo, 
TX; and her two sisters, Bobby and Nora of Washington, D.C. 

Knowing Julia was a pleasure. Her outspoken words, smile, and 
infectious laugh could take over any room. Her beautiful soul 
was reunited with her daughter at once. We love you and will 
truly miss you. Until we meet again, continue to guide us for the 
rest of our days.J
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