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The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want,
He maketh me to lie down in green pasfures:
he leadeth me beside the still waters.

He restoreth my soul:

e leadeth me in the paths of
righteousness for his names sake.

Yea, though I walk through the valley
of the shadow of death,

I will fear no evil: for thow ari with me;

thy rod and thy staff they comfort me.
Thou preparest a table before me .
in the presence of mine enemies: H O A S
thou anointest my head with oil; :
my cup runneth over. \\
Surely goodness and mercy .
shall follow me all the days of my life: e ——
and I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever.
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He that dwelleth in the secret place of the
most High shall abide under the shadow
of the Almighty. I will say of the LORD,

He s my refuge and my fortress: my God;
in him will I trust. Surely he shall deliver

thee from the snare of the fowler, and from
the noisome pestilence. He shall cover thee
with his feathers, and under his wings shalt
thou trust: his truth shall be thy shield and
buckler. Thou shalt not be afraid for the
terror by night; nor for the arrow that flieth
by day; Nor for the pestilence that walketh
in darkness; nor for the destruction that
wasteth at noonday. A thousand shall fall
at thy side, and ten thousand at thy right
hand; but it shall not come nigh thee. Only
with thine eyes shalt thou behold and see
the reward of the wicked. Because thou hast
made the LORD, which is my refuge, even
the most High, thy habitation; There shall no

You were our Lioness. A gift from God
And with this gift, we've been blessed.
Having you present gave this pride a ROCE.
Your layers didn't stop.
5o the all in you, who stood 5°2”
With grit resonating from your core

L'“Ed“ i evil befall thee, neither shall any plague come
g?;ff&iﬁ nigh thy dwelling. For he shall give his angels
Vot aved ¢ i iy caniee charge over thee, to keep thee in all thy ways.
R They shall bear thee up in their hands, lest
i e thou dash thy foot against a stone. Thou shalt
We applaud you for your tenacity tread upon the lion and adder: the young
JoAnn when you were feeling nice lion and the dragon shalt thou trample under
Joan when things got nasty feet. Because he hath set his love upon me,
As a mother you've surpassed grand therefore will I deliver him: I will set him on
You were Great Great high, because he hath known my name. He
Allin the hands of fate shall call upon me, and I will answer him:
And until the end I will be with him in trouble; I will deliver
You continged o be our friend him, and honour him. With long life will I
1';3? dldn]. t?jﬁfﬂﬂ satisfy him, and shew him my salvation.
s0 we can lean on them '
. All part of your rock d’,
that's been keeping us stead Py a
(-

Written by Johnnica Freeland
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(Ofhciating Prophetess Tiffany L. Thomas-Jones)

PRAISE & WORSHIP
Pastors Angels

PRAYER OF COMFORT
Bishop Arthur Jenkins

SCRIPTURES
Old Testament
Psalm 23
MNew Testament '3
1 Corinthians 13: 4-8:
Deacon William Woods

SOLO
Samantha Woods

OBITUARY & ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS
Nia M. Brown

REMARKS
Please limit to 2 minutes

POEM
Johnnica Freeland

EULOGY
Prophetess Tiffany L. Thomas-Jones

RECESSIONAL/BENEDICTION
Prophetess Tiffany L. Thomas-Jones




CELEBRATING THE LIrE OF
Lo K (7l irnes) TBoman

JoAnn Thomas (aka, “Mommy,” “Grammie,” “"Old Lady", "Joan, " “Joanie Joan,” “Ma") was born to
the late Bemamin Minus and Lucille Oates Butler on September | |, 1935 in Jersey City, New Jersey. The
f—.l.miijr moved to Potters E:masin.g mn E.::Hﬂun, where her glmlﬂmuther, Sarah Sa]].].r Oates resided. Jmﬂ'mn marnied
Ra}rmund Tlmmaa, Sr. :i.n]une 1953 and had her first child the same YEar. Jmﬂmn had a strong penunaiit_-,.r
and withy demeanor. She was the strongest and most resilient person most of us wall ever know. With an Bth
Eracie Educatiun, she and her husband were avid readers of all g=nres, social matters, and topics. True TOMANCE,
detective magazines and the newspaper (especially the Home News Tnbune and Star Ledger) were the staples
in the house and H:I.E].I' Enmuragedﬂu'_mne to read. B-]r igﬁﬂllﬂxﬂtmlhad]lﬂ'lﬂﬂ! child mau]li.ngiru a total of
seven (/) children. She ran a tight ship and everyone knew she wouldn't spare the rod. Most nights, dinner
Was unl'_!.-‘ nice and beans and neck I:runeu, but she would make sure her kids went to bed wath a full stomach.
Sunﬂa.}r WS famﬂ].r dinner — and a.]‘wa_-,ra with uu]].r fresh ll'egela]:rfen from Mrx Ja:.:l:'a truck and her delicious soul
food, which 13 why we have so many chefs in our family. JoAnn loved spending time with her famuly, langhing,
]:eeplng it real and watn]ning her favonte shows and movies. Her brothers and sisters were her constant support.
Her oldest mister, Evangeline, died n a car accident =0 JoAnn never obtamed her dnver's license, but you
wouldn't know it because she a]'wa].ra found a way to get BI'!I.}"W‘!:I.-EI'E she needed to 2o, E-apama.]}y Menlo Park Mall
{ahe loved |nu|ting nice— ]m‘!'mn loved to dress and she pa:ume:l that sense of :tt].r].-e down to her children and her
children’s children). Her children and her grands were her whele heart. There's nothing she wouldn't do for
any of them. She Eumumgeﬂ all of them to love =sach uli:l.er, look out for each other and show respect. There i=
nothing hike 2 mother's love. If you went to school or anywhere in the community and embarrassed her, you got it
when you gok home. She was I:Lunuml:rle, had a shek tongue, and inhuttivensss. She was a force to be reckoned
with FOR SURE. She could cuss you ocut one minute and l:iﬂa].mu up and taujruu she ﬂmrea}rml more the
next!

JoAnn was employed as a Cottage Traming Techmician and Habihtation Trainer at the Woodbndge
Dmrelupmental Center for over 20 YEArE. In the spint ufwanling to remain pm:lud:hre after reﬁrement,]w':'m.n
continued to volunteer for |2 VEars ag a “Foster Gﬁnclpareut". ]m"-"mn leved R&B music and would blast
ECIEFH'J music f_partinularl}r Malm]iajaclmnn} and FINg every SIJJ'IEIE.F while she was mukin,-g dinner. She would
make her gﬁndﬂ:]lﬂdren ]}11:.1[ up lint from the carpet every afternoon while she and Aunt Sue watched their
“stories . She inmsted on hanging clothes on the line even in the dead of winter. Her hobhbies were locking up
numbers m her dream l:m-cr]ﬁ, pl_a].'ing her scratch nH‘a, eating sweets {Earpe::ia.]h- 1ce cream, Iaﬂ:_l.r and hard na.nd].r}
She loved traveling with her family, especially her annual vacations with her sister, Sue, and their children, nieces
and nepl:l.mva. She a}wa].ra Enjﬂj?:EIl their cruises.

Jm‘ﬂ'mn knew God was her BilEp}IEH:I. Her favonte senipture was FPzalm 23. She recited it pruuc“jr.

JoAnn loved and lost four of her children, Joseph “Jo Jo© Todd Thomas, Elise “Lime” Freeland, Rae Gail
“Renee” Newcombe, and Jerome “Hakeem”™ Thomas, brothers and msters, and grandchild, Joel Newcombe.

Jm‘ﬂ'mn leaves to treasure her mMEemaory, her daughten Ca.m]_]ean Thomas Brown and Tnnya Thomas Woods
mrlﬂ.{am Wnu-c'a}, son, Ra}rmun& Tlmmaa, jr., two aisters Lila F'rj-ur and }uauil:a Ermm; her gmndci:.ﬂ:[reu,
MNia, Tanisha (Emmanual), William, Rasheedah, Johnnica, Omar, Raven ((Quann), Raymond Il {Liwa),
S]:taEnIl, Sllama:.ra., Ta]ia., ]un:!.a.n, S]nameka, Daquim, I‘:iam:l.a; her great gﬁm:l cl‘tiHren, Cﬂurh:u!y, Taja]:mae,
Sabir, TalNia, Taloyah, Nadir, EL, Khalil, Omar, Niccle, Candance, Takaylah, T3John, Raymond IV Titan,
Azaﬁa]:, Ra.eiiae, Oman: great great g.m::lr:l :lﬁll:l.mn, D‘aquim,_]:r.‘ Manail, I"I"ﬂl'_'.l:,_ La}']aneene, Iaa.ta]:i, Quamn,
Ja'ﬁeeme, Sa.rina, J'!'ilri:.ra]:l, and Tmy and MAany nieces and uepl'u!w:.

Alife Ie-,g;lm_.r 1= anmething that we leave or gve to ut!:.era, aumel]:lin,g that wall last ]:e;rnm:l our hfetime. ju.ﬁ.m::
left a full and rich legacy.



*Mom, it was such a pleasure being with you every Wednesday and Thursday. We had such
great times together talking about old days. You will truly be missed. Love you always,
Ray." Raymond Thomas, Jr.

“Ma, I am so thanldul for all the profound knowledge and wisdom you gave me when [
was younger and you would begin to talk. I would say as we got older everything you said
was like money in the bank and I came to respect your words. I love you mother dearest
and I will truly miss youw Your baby Michelle” - Tonya Woods

“Lord, please welcome my grandmother with loving, eternal arms to the eternal banquet of
joy with her departed children and loved ones. Comfort those who are left here to mourn
her departure and instill faith, hope, love, joy, acceptance, and patience in our hearts.
Grandma, I am beyond grateful for your time, wisdom, support, strength, profound im-
pact, and the loving presence you always gave me and all we've shared (especially our late
night talks squished in bed together), all of which will never be forgotten. You were my
first and loudest cheerleader. You always encouraged me and taught me to value myself,
even when I couldn’t. I love you beyond words and always will. Always, your “pretty
baby” (aka your first born grand)” - Nia M. Brown

“Tuesdays were our date days. Watching our court shows, Family Feud, 25 Words or Less
and catching up on All the celebrity gossip Dish Nation. I can't really say what I'll miss
most it's just so many things, but having you for 48 years has been truly a blessing. We've
been locked in foreval I'm the one bringing my Grammie to hang with all my Sistas. To
BBQs, birthday and Anniversary parties, Englishtown, church. I'm gonna miss you so
much. Old Lady you've been present through everything. I will continue to operate

in love and keep us all united. I love you, but you loved me more. Grammie, you have
gained your wings. I love you and your memory will live on through us forever — your fav.
Nisha” — Tanisha Freeland Amilcar

“Grandma, from a little girl you always implemented strength, wisdom, and love. You
tanght me how to clean, cook, and be a woman. You never told me no. When [ was a child
you let me wear your clothes and shoes until my feet were bigger than yours. You always
told me I was smart and good with kids. “You should be a teacher, Raven”. You told me
you were proud of me and I was so very proud of you You save my first born. You told
mommy we would all raise him together and we did. For that, [ will always be thankful.
I'm pretty sure Raelise gets her attitude from youw I will cherish our talks and memories
forever. We are sending you hugs and kisses. Spread them around for us up there Gramps
Love you™ — Raven Jenkins

“I will forever hold on to all the good times and conversations we had at 244. Love you
and going to miss you. RayRay” — Raymond Thomas III

*Thank you Grandma, for being my comfort during the hardest times in my life. I'm at
peace knowing I was able to comfort you during your transition. [ will miss your presence
and hearing you say, “I love you more. Come” whisper it in my ear sometimes! I love you
forever.” -Shalkirah Robinson

“I'm prepared Grandma. ... I'm Ready” — Shamaya Reid
“You gave me the best 33 years of my lifel. Thank you for showing me what unconditional love felt like. 1 love

you Granny — Talia” — Talia Woods

“To my sweet loving Grandma Joann, words can't describe how thankful I am on how you raised and taught
my mother everything she lmew about family. In return she passed that trait down not only to her kids, but
her grandchildren that family is first no matter and always being there for each other when needed. 1 will
cherish your memory and legacy. I will make sure that until the day we meet again. Rest easy queen - “Big
Boy” aka Jordan” - Jordan Newcombe

“I love you, Grandma. I'm going to miss the times we shared. [ know my dad couldn’t wait for you. Your
strength, love and our bond will help me through this time until we meet again - “if you insist” “the one with
your Jerome’s face” Shameka Robinson

“T'm grateful for all the sleepovers we had the times youd take care of me while my mom was at work and
wed watch Judge Judy and Judge Mathis together all day. Thank you for all your love and care you will be
forever missed. - TaNia" — TaNia Smith

“My over protective Mom entrusted Aunt Joan to be my primary babysitter. She took her assignment very
seriously. She loved me with all her heart and considered me one of her own. As 1 grev
every day at her house so all my childhood memories include Auntie, Uncle Ray and iy
cousins who always induded me and showed me love. I thank God for her p -.-----i._'_ my lif £}
the rocks my foundation is built on. RIP Auntie. Love Beckyboo” Yvette Chandler -

“One of the realest people I ever knew. Love you, Joan. Rest in Love” — Nancy I---'-

“Grandma Joan was a]wa]m welcoming, kind, calm, and cool to spend time with. Inhirljm \
attention she gave me.” John Boyce

“From our first introduction, you treated me like family and welcomed me with
so much love and gave Tanisha and [ so much support mnurmnrnnag.' 1d I'n
will miss you, Grammie. -- Love Shawn” — Shawn Amilcar B

“She was always so kind to me. '\I‘i’heumrwedsaeea:hqthﬂahe
geline” with a smile. She never call me Lynn. We always acl
mﬂkeepﬂiememmfﬂfherluvmgspmtaudhnwshemademe

“To the family, 'm going to miss my bestie (Joan). My bestie and I did
our nails done together and then grab something to eat and laugh and talk.
Leslie

“Thank God for allowing me to be apart of your life, Shopping or just sitti
Christine Nicholson



