THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD; I SHALL NOT WANT.
HE MAKES ME LIE DOWN IN GREEN PASTURES.
HE LEADS ME BESIDE STILL WATERS.

HE RESTORES MY SOUL.

HE LEADS ME IN PATHS OF RIGHTEOUSNESS
FOR HIS NAME'S SAKE.

EVEN THOUGH I WALK THROUGH THE VALLEY
OF THE SHADOW OF DEATH,

I WILL FEAR NO EVIL,
FORYOU ARE WITH ME;
YOUR ROD AND YOUR STAFF,
THEY COMFORT ME.
YOU PREPARE A TABLE BEFORE ME
IN THE PRESENCE OF MY ENEMIES;
YOU ANOINT MY HEAD WITH OIL;
MY CUP OVERFLOWS.
SURELY GOODNESS AND MERCY SHALL FOLLOW ME
ALL THE DAYS OF MY LIFE,
AND I SHALL DWELL IN THE HOUSE OF THE LORD
FOREVER.
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CHALMER"CL” LEE JONES

JUNE 27, 1940 — MARCH 24, 2026
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OFFICIATING CLERGY
REVEREND DR. JESSE WILLIAMS, JR.

PUBLIC VISITATION

SOL LEVINSON FUNERAL HOME

8900 REISTERSTOWN ROAD, PIKESVILLE, MD
MONDAY, APRIL 6, 2026 AT 9:30 AM

CELEBRATION OF LIFE

SOL LEVINSON FUNERAL HOME

8900 REISTERSTOWN ROAD, PIKESVILLE, MD
MONDAY, APRIL 6, 2026 AT 10:30 AM

INTERMENT
DULANEY VALLEY MEMORIAL GARDENS

200 FAST PADONIA ROAD, TIMONITUM, MD
MONDAY, APRIL 6, 2026 AT 12:00 PM

REPASS/GATHERING
THE HOME OF MARK AND DR. SHARON RUSSELL

3305 OLD LARGO ROAD, UPPER MARLBORO, MD 20772
MONDAY, APRIL 6, 2026 FROM 2:00-5:00 PM

SERVICES PROVIDED BY

ECLIPSE FUNERALS BY SOL LEVINSON
8900 REISTERSTOWN ROAD, PIKESVILLE, MD 21208

CHALMER LEE JONES WILL BE REMEMBERED AS A T
MAN OF QUIET STRENGTH, ENDURING DIGNITY, AND ||

PROFOUND GENEROSITY—A PROVIDER, A PROTECTOR,
AND A PILLAR FOR ALL WHO KNEW HIM. HIS LEGACY
LIVES NOT ONLY IN WHAT HE BUILT BUT IN THE LIVES
HE UPLIFTED, THE LOVE HE GAVE, AND THE EXAMPLE
HE SO POWERFULLY SET. “IT'S NEVER ‘BYE,”” HE

WOULD ALWAYS SAY, “IT'S, ‘SO LONG.”” UNTIL WE

MEET AGAIN, MAY YOUR SOUL REST IN PEACE. WE
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Chalmer Lee Jones, affectionately known as “CL,” passed away
peacefully at the age of 85 while residing in Glendale, Maryland, at

The Woodlands of Reid Temple, a Senior Living Community, with
his beloved spouse Clarice Jones.

Born on June 27, 1940, in Wake County, North Carolina, CL was the eighth of eleven children born to
Annie McCullers-Jones and Willie Jones. His early years were profoundly formative, shaped within the
embrace of a large and devoted family. Growing up alongside his brothers and sisters, he developed a
deep sense of responsibility, resilience, and unity. Even in his youth, he distinguished himself through quiet
acts of caretaking, taking pride in stepping in to ease his father's burden working as a sharecropper
alongside his father on a tobacco farm— not out of obligation, but from a sincere and instinctive sense of
duty.

Those early days — marked by shared work, the warmth of family connection, and simple but meaningful
moments like swimming in the pond and gathering plums and blackberries beneath open skies —
reflected both his independence and the closeness he shared with those around him. These experiences
helped shape a man grounded in strength, compassion, independence, and unwavering devotion to
family. In his early years, he was a member of Good Hope Baptist Church, and throughout his life, he
carried values rooted in faith, integrity, and compassion. He found his greatest joy in the presence of
family, in shared stories, and in the quiet moments that become lasting memories.

CL attended Lockhart Elementary School (where he met his future wife, Clarice Jones, in the fourth
grade reporting he used to play with her pigtails) and James E. Shepard High School, before relocating to
Massachusetts in the early 1960s to escape “The Jim Crow South” as a part of “The Great Migration” with
his family at just twenty years of age. CL began to carve out a life as a father defined by determination,
independence, and purpose. He approached life with intention, guided by an inner resolve to build, to
provide, and to create something meaningful for himself and those he loved. He was a man of presence
— distinguished not by volume, but by quiet confidence and unmistakable authenticity. Known for his
refined sense of style, his polished appearance, and his appreciation for detail, CL carried himself with a
natural dignity that left a lasting impression on all who encountered him. During the Great Migration from
North Carolina to Massachusetts one of his first jobs when he landed was with Henry Cohen, a renowned
tailor, where his sense of style flourished under his direction.

CL married his wife of 61 years, Clarice Jones, in Boston, Massachusetts, in 1965. Their love for one
another was precious and marked by resilience, dedication, and a commitment to family. They raised four
sons and one daughter, helping them to pursue their dreams and aspirations as doctors, educators, and
businessmen. His youngest daughter, Sharon, was his lastborn and his pride and joy. He treated her like a
lady but one of the guys simultaneously, teaching her how to ride a bike, golf, fish, change a car tire, paint
a house, and drive while sitting on his lap very young, instilling a fearless approach to life as he imparted
to all of his children. At his core, CL was a provider, a protector, and a man of deep generosity.

Anchored by the guiding principle imparted by his father — “Do not expect anyone to give you anything;
if you want something, you must go out and make it for yourself” — he lived a life defined by discipline,
hard work, and unwavering commitment to his family.

CL transitioned from Fashion to baking in 1970, working at the historic Jewish bakery in Roxbury, MA,
Kasanof’s Bakery, until its closing in 1977. During his tenure at Kasanof Bakery, he accidentally

dismembered his left middle finger while cutting bread on a machine that left him with a permanent
disability he never claimed. Cl formed a strong group of friends while at the bakery that would last a
lifetime ( Elmore, Rugs, Miller, and Whitmore).CL then moved on to work at the Original Mary Jane
Candy Factory, in Watertown/Waltham, MA, for several years, with his father-in-law Donaway Mckinnon
until he found his new passion for transportation, driving buses for The Boston Public Schools until retiring
in 2002, deepening his connection to the community.

While in Massachusetts, he embraced family, showing love and care for his sons, grandchildren, nieces,
and nephews, always finding time for everyone to have a piece of him and a taste of his charming
personality. CL would often take his nieces and nephews to Franklin Park, Houghton's Pond, Revere
Beach, and Fields Corner to play basketball, ride bikes, play golf, walk the beach, teach life lessons, and
explore life outside our neighborhood. In December of 2002, CL and his beloved wife, Clarice, retired to
Maryland to be closer to their daughter and grandchildren — an expression of the deep love and devotion
he held for his family.

Once in Maryland in 2003, CL continued his footprint as a dedicated grandfather and service provider in
Transportation and Community Affairs. He became an employee at RHG Group in Washington, DC, from
2005 until retiring for a second time in 2013. Year after year, he received numerous awards, including
"Employee of the Year” and “Outstanding Service® While at RHG Group. His gesture was warm and
impressionable leaving a legacy at RHG Group.

Despite retiring, CL continued to spread his love and support to his sons, daughter, and grandchildren
even more, caring for them with the utmost love and care, while allowing his daughter to pursue her
dreams to become an Oral and Maxillofacial Surgeon with his wife's support. He became the Russell
Family's personal transportation, Babysitter and Caregiver—- Grandpa never said NO. He allowed his
grandchildren to explore the neighborhood, ride his motorcycle, and purchased their first mini
motorcycle, take bike rides, cut grass with the tractor, and laugh at his playfully risque jokes. He was always
their advocate, especially during their wrongdoings. He loved his family and grandchildren
unconditionally, often placing their needs before his own. His generosity was boundless; whether through
his time, his service, or his resources, he gave freely and without hesitation. It is no surprise that he was
surrounded by an abundance of friends throughout his life.

CL possessed a natural mechanical ability and an intuitive understanding of how things worked. He found
joy in working with his hands, particularly in caring for and restoring cars — another reflection of his
patience, skill, and attention to detail. He loved nature and caring for his grass to perfection. He mastered
the art of the perfect height and greenery for his lawn, which he shared with his son-in-law and
community friends. Despite aging, he would mow his lawn and immediately mow his neighbor's lawn as
an act of kindness, building bonds that to this day are unbreakable. CL loved to ride his motorcycle, talk on
the phone with family, and faithfully always gave a birthday card and a Christmas Card to every family
member or friend, an act of sincere love and deep connection to the value of family and friendship.

He met life's challenges with calm resolve and steady determination, embodying a reliability that made
him a constant source of strength for others. CL is survived by his devoted wife, Clarice Jones; his loving
children, Toney Jones, Dr. Sharon Russell, and Antwan Jones; and his daughter-in-law;, Iris Jones, and son-
in-law, Mark Russell. He was preceded in death by his sons, Kinnie Ray Jones and Charles L. Jones.

He leaves to cherish his memory his grandchildren: Dr. Khristianna Jones, Nicholas Cox, Anthony Jones,
Philip Green Jr., Devine Russell, Masai Russell (Olympic Gold Medalist), India Russell Pena, Lamarie Jones,
Zion Russell, and Solai Russell, along with his beloved great-grandchildren.

CL is also survived by his siblings: Esther Dailey, Willie Edward Jones, Sim Jones, Louis Jones, Carrie
Grant, and James Jones. He was preceded in death by his brothers, Robert Jones, Romuel Jones, and
Millard Jones, and by his sister, Annie Ruth McCullough. He is further survived by his sisters-in-law, Shirley
Jones and Barbara Jones, along with a host of extended family members, dear friends, and a cherished
lineage of great-nieces, great-nephews, and great-great-nieces and nephews — all of whom carry forward
the imprint of his life and love.
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“The righteous man walks in his integrity;

his children are blessed after him.”
Proverbs 20:7
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PUBLIC VIEWING & VISITATION
FAMILY GREETERS WELCOME ATTENDEES
GUESTS ARRIVE TO OFFER CONDOLENCES AND VIEW CLI’S CASKET

PROCESSIONAL
CASKET WILL BE CLOSED AT THE COMMENCEMENT OF THE SERVICE
REV. DR. JESSE WILLIAMS, JR. TO LEAD IN FAMILY AND PALLBEARERS

OPENING REMARKS & MUSICAL TRIBUTE
WELCOME BY REV. DR. JESSE WILLIAMS, JR.
OPENING PRAYER OF HEALING, LED BY IRIS JONES, DAUGHTER IN-LAW
MUSICAL SELECTION: “AMAZING GRACE” (GUEST SOLOISD

SCRIPTURE & POEM READING
OLD TESTAMENT, PSALM 121, GERALD LOFTIN, NEPHEW
NEW TESTAMENT, 1 THESSALONIANS 4:13-18, TIARRA MCKINNON, NIECE
SPECIAL POEM, TIARRA MCKINNON, NIECE

OBITUARY & TRIBUTES
OBITUARY READING, ANTHONY JONES, BELOVED GRANDSON
FAMILY MEMBERS AND CLOSE FRIENDS SHARE MEMORIES

EULOGY & FINAL REMARKS
EULOGY READING BY REV. DR. JESSE WILLIAMS, JR.
CLOSING WITH WORDS OF COMFORT AND PRAYER

CLOSING MUSIC & RECESSIONAL
“I'LL SEE YOU AGAIN” (BY RICHARD SMALILWOOD)
FAMILY AND CLERGY EXIT, FOLLOWED BY ATTENDEES



