Love Lifted Me
I was sinking deep in sin
Far from the peaceful shore
Very deeply stained within
Sinking to rise no more
But the master of the sea

Heard my despairing cry,
From the waters lifted me
Now safe am I

Love lifted me! Love lifted me!
When nothing else could help
Love lifted me
Love lifted me! Love lifted me!
When nothing else could help
Love lifted me

Souls in danger look above
Jesus completely saves
He will lift you by his love
Out of the angry waves
But the master of the sea
Billows His will obey
He your savior wants to be
Be saved today
Love lifted me! Love lifted me!
When nothing else could help
Love lifted me
Love lifted me! Love lifted me!
When nothing else could help
Love lifted me

Under the Blood

Lord, keep my soul from day to day,
Under the blood, under the blood;
Take doubt and fear and sin away,
Under the precious blood.

Refrain

Under the blood, the precious blood,
Under the cleansing, healing flood;
Keep me, Savior, from day to day;
Under the precious blood.

The sinner’s refuge here alone,
Under the blood, under the blood;
Here Jesus makes salvation known,
Under the precious blood. [Refrain]

Lord, with Thyself my spirit fill,
Under the blood, under the blood;
And work in me to do Thy will,
Under the precious blood. [Refrain]

Sweet peace abides within the heart,
Under the blood, under the blood;
And gifts divine their joy impart,
Under the precious blood. [Refrain]
The Holy Spirit, hour by hour,
Under the blood, under the blood,
Exerts His sanctifying power,
Under the precious blood. [Refrain]
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Perhaps you sent a lovely card, or sat quietly in a chair;

Perhaps you sent beautiful flowers, if so , we saw them there.
Perhaps you sent or spoke kind words as any friends could say;
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us that day
Whatever you did to console the heart, we thank you so much, whatever the
part.
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Hilton Eugene Jordan was born in Lynn, Massachusetts on July 16, 1928, to the late
Clarice (Martindale) Jordan and Percy Eugene Jordan. He was their sixth child at that
time. As a young boy he was very inquisitive and industrious. Hilton often told stories of
holding jobs at a relatively tender age, being fastidious, even then regarding his earnings.
He grew up when things weren’t always easy but credited his father with providing well
for the family. His youthful interests were held in sports and the innocent type of mischief
that held a boy’s attention and actions. The comical stories that Hilton would share about
his older brothers and cousins would keep family members laughing for generations to
come.

In the year 1939, the Jordan family moved to Roxbury, Massachusetts as his father, Eld.
Percy E. Jordan had taken on the pastorate of Emmanuel Temple Pentecostal Church. A
portion of his elementary schooling was spent here as well as junior high and high school.
He participated in activities of the day germane to young men growing into adulthood.
Hilton left Memorial High School before formally graduating but later in life completed
the requirements successfully. He persevered in education and in the 1970’s actually
received an associate’s degree from Mass Bay Community College.

Hilton enrolled in the United States Army during the Korean War. = At one time he was
stationed in Germany. It was there that he gathered various items of photographic
equipment. This fully nurtured his interest in photography. Anyone who knew him was
aware of his taking photos at any opportunity. Hilton received an honorable discharge
from the Army in 1957 which included reserve status. He would faithfully wear his army
veteran’s cap. Family members and friends alike will readily tell you that he felt that it
afforded him “said privileges” whether at a restaurant, on public transportation or the
airport. In the area of employment, Hilton held various jobs from a young age, yet his
most memorable experience and the one of which he spoke of repeatedly was his tenure at
General Motors Corporation in Framingham, MA. During one winter in the 1950°s as he
traveled to work in the early morning hours during icy conditions, his car slid right into the
body of water in Natick. His survival, which was nothing short of a miracle, was only the
Lord! Hilton remained covered by His blood up until his passing at an advanced age.

Upon retirement from General Motors, he spent time to travel. This was one of his great
passions. You could find Hilton vacationing and enjoying life. Even up until several years
ago, well into his 90’s, family members had to get to the point.of firmly saying, “No,
Hilton, you can’t go!” He was very independent, knew how to care of himself, and was
strong-willed and determined, but you had to love him for it.

Hilton was a faithful member of The Prince Hall Masons and attained a high office in this
order. He was an integral part of its operation and participated fully for many years in all
of the activities. It was an important part of his life as evidenced by his support and
constant mention of the order’s benevolent offerings. He was made a Mason at the John J.
Smith Lodge #14 and served as Worshipful Master in 1983.

The Jordan family was and remains to this day active in their faith, as a foundation of
truth. Hilton grew up in this manner. He was baptized in the Name of Jesus at 14 years of
age. Service unto the Lord was all around him. There could be no way that he could
forget his roots. No matter how or where his involvements carried him, his desire to live a
life pleasing to Christ shone forth, especially in his latter years. He sought the Lord,
fervently, right up until the end.

Hilton was predeceased by his wife Patricia (Jermont) Jordan, siblings Muriel, Percival,
Herbert, Vernice, Ederle, Barbara, Joseph and Michael.

He leaves to mourn his loss, a brother Alfred Jordan of Lawrenceville, GA and a sister
Ruth (Joseph) Oliver of Sharon, MA as well as a host of nieces, nephews, cousins and
friends.
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Master of Ceremony District Elder S. Alan Burroughs
Organ Prelude
Processional Ministry
Prayer of Comfort Deacon Bernadette Andrew
Scriptures

Old Testament
Psalm 23

New Testament
Corinthians 13

Sister Charlene Jordan

Sister Jo-Ann Hite

Congregational Song “Under the Blood”
Acknowledgements Elder Kimberly Oliver
Congregational Song  “Love Lifted Me”
Obituary Sister Ruth Oliver
Brother Donald Lyons, Jr.
(John J. Smith Lodge #14)
Sister Brenda Hite
(Neice)
Reflections Dr. Vassiliki Pravodelov

(Dr. “P” Boston Medical Center)
Ms. Valerie Jordan Thompson
(Niece)
Deacon Kenneth Hite, Sr.
(Nephew)

Eulogy/Benedication District Elder S. Alan Burroughs

: For the promise is unto you, and to your children and to all that are afar
: off, even as many as the LORD our God shall call.

: Acts 2:39
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