Our family circle has been broken,
A link gone from our chain;

But though we have parted for a while,
We know we will meet again.
Sometimes it’s hard to understand,
That certain things must be;

But there is a reason for it all,
Beyond our power to see.

Lovingly submitted,
The Family

MEMORIES

Sometimes it's hard to understand why some things have to be,
But in His wisdom, God has planned beyond our power to see.
So looking back on memoties we shared, which were so very dear,
I'll always cherish the times we had because they will keep you near.

Love, Your Sister Jeanette

God hath not promised skies always blue,
Flowerstrewn pathways all our lives through.
God hath not promised sun without rain,
Joy without sorrow, peace without pain.
But God hath promised strength for the day,
Rest for the laborer, light on the way.
Grace for the trails, hely from above,
Unfailing sympathy, undying love.
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Thank you for sharing your memories, support, cards, love and kind expressions of sympathy
shown during and following the passing of my sister, Evon. Your support at this difficult time
was very much appreciated and a great comfort to all of the family.
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What is seen You may be wondering why I went away so suddenly,
is temporary, but Because I didn't want to say goodbye, for it hurts e when you cry.
My ship came in at evening time and it was beautiful to see,
For the captain was king Jesus and He softly beckoned me.
I ran across to the leeway and fell down at His feet,
II Corinthians 4:18 He gently took me in His arms and now my rest is complete.

From Your Loved One, Evon

what is unseen
is eternal.

“At the twinkling of an eye” God called His servant Julia out of her slumber into eternal life. JULIA EVON MILES,
affectionately known as “Evon”, was born on July 12, 1949 to the late James Walter Miles Sr. and Julia Bates. She
transitioned to her heavenly home on July 6, 2023 at 4:00 p.m.

Julia Evon received her education through the Baltimore public school system at Fannie L. Barbour Elementary #161
and her high school education from Frederick Douglass Senior High #450, located on Gwynns Falls Parkway.

Growing up back then, families were very orientated and structured! Education and religion or vice-versa were the
objectives one lived by! But, still she had the opportunity to enjoy a social life filled with music, dance, and laughter
with her siblings, friends and family! Especially the anticipation coming in the month of July. It was “sewn-up”
with birthdays! Hers the 12th, one family friend the 6th, another the 13th and Eva the 19th! Eva was raised up
along with us, ‘just like a sister’ until her biological aunt and our uncle took over. Eva’s first daughter became Evon'’s
godchild, Theresa Page Lawson. Was it funny to see Joey (Evon’s youngest brother) and Eva carrying out their
envious schemes for attention! But, it didn’t take away from the birthday feast seeing those tables filled with home-
cooked & home-baked dishes, loud music, dancing, presents, sweets, and topped off with ‘live cooked steamed
crabs!” Doors stayed opened then, neighbors and neighborhoods had comraderie then. You partied and ate all nite
long and until the next day! Bishop, you didn’t have to ‘BYOBB’, everything was set-up and when it was gone, you
‘passed the hat’ and started all over again!

Leading into Evon’s field of work, Julia was named after her mother, and aptly so, those two were intelligent, smart
and had a “no-nonsense” attitude about them & “their own person” personalities! This helped Julia to possess
business skills and leadership abilities, which led to her employ with the United States Postal Service at 900 E.
Fayette Street in the 1970’s. She began her employ as a LSM Clerk (letter sorting machine operator), elevating
to promotions & positions in a supervisory capacity as expeditor of 3rd floor operations. She also would receive
recommendations, commendations, and certificates for supervisor training leadership and for leadership in the
annual fund raising drive of the United Negro College Fund.

Other activities enjoyed was with her “Wednesday Lunch Bunch” where she bonded with “just like a sister” Jenile
Wright. They would meet, greet, & eat at a chosen restaurant by the birthday person where they would also
exchange gifts for Christmas and birthdays.

While some of the ‘lunch bunch’ chose to remain in employment, Evon unexpectedly chose to leave and devote her
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personal time to the “home care” of her youngest brother Joey, until his demise.

Covid-19 reared its ugly head, neighborhoods changed and churches relocated so, after awhile, Evon decided to serve
again, but in service to the Lord! She joined then known as Jones Tabernacle - now The Tabernacle of the Lord
Church and Ministries under the leadership of Bishop C. Guy Robinson. She diligently served on its usher board and
enjoyed events with the “Savvy Seniors” until signs of illness became aware and were the summation of her demise.

Preceding Julia in death were her mom and dad, James Walter Miles Sr. and Julia Bates, and three brothers, James
Walter Miles Jr., Joseph Wilbert and Walter McKinley Miles of NYC.

She was loved and will always be missed by: her sister, Jeanette Elizabeth Miles; ‘just like sisters’ Eva Page and Jenial
Wright; cousins, and friends who were always assisting, Deacon Harry I. McRae, Deacon John Harvey, and those
considered as her “extended family.”
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