
Farewell My Family
Farewell my Family, don’t weep

For i’m at peace now, just asleep.
Farewell, my Family, i’m not alone.

the “mighty maker” has led me saFely home.
just think back over the many years,

how the Family seemed so strong, holding back tears.
yet god somehow always made a way

and i thanked him every night For another day.
be good my Family, always love each other.

be strong my Family, strong in heart.
the blood ties, no one can ever part.
and iF somewhere i made a mistake

as you live many will you make.
Farewell, my Family, i’ve been called away.

walk with god, trust in god

each and every day. 
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The Obituary
MRS. MAGGIE LEE WILLIAMS JONES was 
born on October 29, 1929, in Augusta, Georgia to 
parents, Mattie Holman and Robert Williams.  She 
accepted the Lord Jesus Christ into her heart at a 
young age and began pastoring in her early twenties. 

She was the founder of The Lord House of Praise Holiness 
Church in New York, City, Waynesboro, Georgia, and 
Louisville, Georgia. She worked tirelessly in helping 
people of all ages to come to Jesus and learn the Word of 
God.  There was never a time that she was not working in 
her community to change peoples lives for the better.  She 
started a Christian school and Daycare in Waynesboro, 
Georgia. She always encouraged others to be the best 
they could with Jesus as the center of their life.

Working with many drugs addicts, homeless people, 
and strangers was what she loved to do.  Pastor Mother 
Williams touched innumerable lives throughout her 
sixty years of service.  She would always say “To God Be 
The Glory”. She will be missed by many and loved by all 
that knew her. She had many spiritual sons and daughters 
that she loved dearly. She was preceded in death by her 
daughter, Ernestine Jones Thompson.

 She leaves to cherish: son, Wilmon Elbert Jones (Linda); 
daughter, Geraldine Tucker (Pastor Christopher); nine 
grandchildren, Michelle Thompson (Eric), Rhonda 
McKinney-Martin (Dermarkus), Joseph Tucker 
(LaShayla), Tamar St. Louis (Reggie), Ebony Thompson, 
John Thompson, Jeremiah Thompson, Lamont Jones 
and Dermetrius Jones; twelve great grandchildren, Cory, 
Colton, Nakari, Nakai, Josiah, Jozion, Jozariah, Justin, 
Daviona, Jacob, Coniah and Gianna; and a host of nieces, 
nephews and friends.
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When I Must Leave You
when i must leave you For a little while

please do not grieve and shed wild tears

and hug your sorrow to you through the years,

but start out bravely with a gallant smile

and For my sake and in his name,

live on and do all things the same.

Feed not your loneliness on empty days

but Fill each waking hour in useFul ways.

reach out your hand in comFort and in cheer

and i, in turn, will comFort you

and hold you near.

and never be aFraid to die

For i am waiting For you in the sky.


