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Edward 
CORNELIUS JONES

MAY 9, 1964 -  FEBRUARY 15, 2022

Special Tribute
I could not have made this journey without your love and support.  

For those that I shared the 19-month journey with, you know who you 
are that sent me daily texts and thoughts of hope and inspiration to 

keep me encouraged, I say THANK YOU.  I truly appreciate you more 
than words can ever say for the dedication and commitment from my 

family that sat with me, drove me around and even wiped away my 
tears.  Cousins Desiree, Linda and Wanda, you were right there and 
I thank you.  My friends, Kip, Tony, Sonja, and LaShone, you came 

through for me.  Praise God for my Mother, Brother and Baby Sister 
who kept me encouraged during some of my darkness moments.  You 

all never left my side and I promise we will see each other again in 
Paradise.  Now I take my rest from this earthly side to be with my Lord 
and Savior Jesus Christ.  I reunite with those love ones whom I loved 

so dearly.  Until we meet again, I simply say “See you later!”  
Love, Ed/Buster

Repast
Mt. Pisgah Baptist Church Fellowship Hall.

“Grab and Go meals provided”
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Order of Service
Monday, February 21, 2022  * 11:00am

Mt. Pisgah Baptist Church
1010 S. Sherman St. 

Richardson, TX 
Officiant, Evangelist Cherbritta Dennis 

Processional...........................................................................................Family

Musical Selection of Edward’s choice.................................... “Total Praise”

The Holy Scripture Readings for Comfort

Evangelist Cherbritta Dennis

Prayer of Comfort and Strength

Evangelist Cherbritta Dennis

Musical Selection of Edward’s Choice

“My Testimony”

Resolutions.........................................................Please turn into the Family

Special Remarks

Representing for all Friends - Kip Dixon

Representing for all CoWorkers - Simone Baker

Representing for all Family - Cassandra Buckhanan

Musical Selection of Edward’s choice...................“Take Me To The King”

Words about Edward’s Life Journey......................................... Curtis Jones

Recessional....................................................................The Funeral Cortege

Life Story of Ed
I, Edward Cornelius Jones, was born on May 9, 1964 in Dallas, Texas.  I was immediately given 
the nickname of Buster, but it is pronounced by family and childhood friends as “Busta.” Later 
on in life, I will be known mostly as Edward or Ed.  My parents, CW Jones and Belvert Marie 
Doss-Jones were teenagers fresh out of high school that had moved from their small country 
towns to Dallas to start their lives.  Dad was 20 and Mother was 19 by the time I was born, but 
they were so excited about their first born.  I was the first grandchild for my beloved maternal 
grandmother, Maggie Dupree-Doss, and I affectionately called her “Mee Mee.”  She made me 
feel so special because I kept every birthday card she ever gave to me.   

One day when I was four years old, my mother came home with this little baby boy they called 
“BoBo.”  I wasn’t that excited about it neither because I was special because my grandmother 
said so.  I would sneak in the room and pinch him when mother wasn’t looking to make him 
cry.  But in time, I would grow to love my baby brother and protect him just like mother said.  
My young parents were both extremely hard working which demonstrated to me life lessons that 
I never wavered from.  Their marriage ended in 1978 and it was the three of us (mother, baby 
brother and me) to take on the world.  By this time I was 14, and mother gave me the authority 
to “be in charge” when she wasn’t at home.  My baby brother didn’t like this idea, so I had to 
show him who was the boss without even saying a word.  By the way, I didn’t have to talk much 
then because he talked enough for everybody.  During the next four years, our family dynamics 
changed and we became a blended family.  My father remarried and we welcomed in a brother 
and three sisters.   It took me a bit longer to embrace them all; however, I grew to appreciate 
and respect my position as big brother to all of them.  I did everything possible to show them 
through my actions how to stay focused on a goal and a purpose, again, not saying a lot of words 
but by demonstration in action and deed.

As a young teenager, I loved sports of many kinds.  I took tennis lessons because I admired 
Arthur Ashe.  My mother’s brother, James Edward Doss, who I was named after, was an avid 
basketball player.  He took me under his wing along with countless others to teach me the game.  
By the time I was in high school, I was a starter on the varsity team and went on to junior college 
to play.  I never lost the passion for the game, but turned my true passion for physical fitness into 
a life-time commitment to live healthy and stay in shape. 

I worked hard all of my life and was good at whatever I did because I poured my heart into 
it.  I started out working for my next door neighbors at their janitorial service at 14.  I later 
worked at McDonald’s all through high school.  I kept a job while in college working for Sanger 
Harris, Nordstorms, and Control Data.  As a working adult, I stayed the course and finished 
college in December of 1990 from the University of North Texas, Denton with my Bachelor’s 
Degree in Marketing.  My trajectory changed in December of 1993 when I was hired on with 
Great American Insurance Company as a Workers’ Compensation adjuster.  The company 
was later purchased by Mitsui Sumitomo Insurance Group and for 29 years of service, I grew 
and matriculated in my titles and scope of responsibility with my final role as Assistant Vice 
President, Claims Manager, Zone Claims Workers’ Compensation – Dallas.

I married LaShone Montgomery in February 1998 and we had our beloved son, Jordan LaVelle 
Jones in December 1999.  My marriage ended, but the one thing we agreed upon was to ensure 
Jordan was the main purpose in everything we did.  I was the best dad that I could be for Jordan.  
I attended every event from school productions to pee-wee league sports on to high school 
basketball and football games.  I ensured he went on vacations with me to build family time and 
bonding.  I endeavored to make certain Jordan knew and developed lasting relationships with 
his immediate family (Grammy, Uncle BoBo and Aunt CC) and his extended family so he always 
had others to be by his side when I could no longer be here with him.  As he entered college, I 
attended orientation and set up the dorm room along with driving him to and from campus as 
needed.  I asked him to make me a promise that he would graduate.  I have full confidence that 
he will complete this goal along with so many others in the days ahead.

I lived my best life.  I lived with a purpose and a passion.  I was committed to anything that I set 
out to do and lived a regimented and structured life. I loved to travel, and yes, my siblings let 
me know I was “bougie.” I met many people along the journey, some who became my greatest 
supporters.  I had a 19-month journey with cancer, but it did not define nor determine my life 
journey; I truly lived my best life for 57 years.

Some of those that were gone before me that were anxiously awaiting my  arrival were my father, 
CW Jones; maternal grandmother, Maggie Dupree-Walker; favorite uncle and aunt, James Doss 
and wife LeRuth Doss; my favorite cousin/best friend, Sonja Williams; and my beloved god-
daughter, Kennedi Brinkley.  I can’t leave out my dog, Shaka.

Forever to cherish my memories are: my pride and joy, son Jordan Jones; my beloved mother, 
Marie Jones whom I talked with daily; Brothers:  Craig Scott and Curtis Jones; Sisters:  Nikki 
Sheppard, Keisha Sheppard, and Ciondria Jones-Hughes (Corey); My beloved nephew, Corey 
Hughes II; God-daughter, Antonisha Parish; mother of Jordan, LaShone Montgomery; my dad’s 
last living sibling, Aunt Dora Gray, along with a wonderful and close-knit of family members, 
friends, and co-workers from near and far.

Tribute to my Dad from Jordan Jones
Dad, my heart is grieving because I am lost for words of how to tell 

you what you mean to me.  You have been my greatest inspiration and 
will forever be my role model.  I have never doubted that you care for 
me and want me to be my BEST self.  I promise you that I will do well.  
When I graduate from college, I will lift my hands up to the Heavens to 
say to you, “I did it Dad!”  You will be my angel to protect me, shine on 
me and guide me through the days ahead.  We’re not far apart because 
all I must do is look in the mirror and see YOU in ME.  When I do that 
Dad, it will keep me focused because that’s one of many things for sure 

that I learned from you, FOCUS.  


