
Mrs. Edna Jones
July 11, 1931 - January 10, 2017

Edna Jones of Leesburg, Georgia, died January 10, 2017 at Willson Hospice
House. A memorial service will be held at Lakeside Baptist Church Monday,
January 16, 2017, at 2:00 PM. Bro. Ken Chancellor will officiate the service. 

 

Mrs. Jones is the daughter of the late James and Hixsie Clark. She was a
thirty plus year member of Lakeside Baptist Church and faithful member to the
Rose Moore Sunday school class. Mrs. Edna and her late husband, Arthur R.
Jones, loved to travel in their motor home. They would head out on the open
road and be gone for months, stopping at different camp grounds along the
way. Mrs. Jones was well known for working in the Sears Catalog department,
some would say that she was the catalog department. When it comes to
cooking, Mrs. Edna was one of the best. She very much enjoyed cooking for
her family and friends. 

Mrs. Jones is survived by her sons, Robert Jones of Leesburg, John Jones
(Susan) of Atlanta; her grandchildren, Tracey Martin (Scott) of Leesburg,
Lindsay Lewis (Scott) of Livonia, Michigan, Meredith Jones of Atlanta; 5 great
grandchildren; and her sister Carol Smith (Billy) of Griffin. 

 

In lieu of flowers, the family requests that donations be made to Albany
Community Hospice, 320 Foundation Lane, Albany, Georgia, 31707. 

 



You may sign our online guestbook and share your own special thoughts with
the family of Mrs. Jones by visiting Kimbrell-Stern’s website at www.kimbrellst
ern.com.
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Mrs. Edna Jones



BM

Barbara Mitchell - January 15, 2017 at 03:08 PM

Ms. Edna was my mother's ear after my mother passed away. She
holds a very special place in my heart. She often told me "Barbara
you are so funny, but I Love you. You have a good heart. Why are
you here". My response to her "Because of you, I am here to take
care of you. She would say " You always know just what to say." I
would tell her I mean what I say. Once again, her response,
"Barbara, I love you so much." I didn't know Ms. Edna until the day
she was admitted into our facility, but when I met her, It was like I
had known her for years. She looked for me every Saturday
morning and she knew when I wasn't there, I had taken time off.
Our final meeting, I walked into her hospital room, and the nurse
was trying to wake her up. The nurse said to me, "She won't wake
up and its time for her medicine." I looked at the clock and I said,
"Oh it is her nap time. she usually naps after a meal." I started
talking to her and when she recognized my voice she woke. She
looked at me a smiled and said " You found me." I said "Did you
think I wouldn't." She started laughing and her cheeks turned red"
The room got real quiet as she tried to tell me something. I must
have had a confused look on my face because I nodded yes saying
I understood her, and she said, "You did not understand a word I
said, did you?" I laughed and said no. So I got closer to the bed and
leaned my ear to her mouth, She whispered " Are you coming to my
funeral?" I smiled and said I am here now? Then she smiled and
said "will you sing to me? I smiled and said I can't sing but I will try.
That tickled her. After she stopped laughing I moved close to her,
took her hand and just sang to her " May the work I've done speak
for". After I finished singing as we cried together, she said "Okay I
am going to rest now." and closed her eyes. I watched her sleep as
I left her room.
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Kristi Daughtry - January 14, 2017 at 12:20 PM

Tracey, my thoughts and prayers are with you and your entire family.
I have heard you speak of your grandmother on many occasions
and she sounds like she was a remarkable lady! 
The memories that you have with your grandmother will last forever.
May your heart and soul find peace and comfort. 
Kristi Daughtry

martin tyre - January 14, 2017 at 08:18 AM

Mom and Dad would travel with them frequently. I have fond
memories of Edna and Art. My thoughts and prayers are with you 

  
Martin Tyre


