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Service of Memory

Celebrating the Life
H Of
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Mrs. Louella Zelma Jefferson
“Dee-Dee”
Born: July 18, 1932 Expired: May 29, 1986
Memorial Services Held
ﬂ Tuesday, June 3, 1986 — 7:00 p.m.
New Gold Chapel, Greene Home for Funerals

2210 Detroit Street
Flint, Michigan

” Dr. Russell McReynolds, Officiating
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Obituary

Mrs. Louella Zelma Jefferson, of 2032 Chelan St., Age 53,
died on Thursday, May 29, 1986. She was born in Roslyn,
Washington, July 18, 1932, and had been a resident of Flint the
past 30 years. She was a 1st grade teacher at Scott Elementary
School.

Surviving are husband, Henry; daughter, Ms. Jana Jefferson,
of Flint; 2 sons, Mark & Bryce Jefferson, of Detroit; mother,
Mrs. Ethel Craven, of Roslyn, Washington, father, Sammuel
Cravens; brothers & sisters, Leola Woffort, Gertrude Hightower,
Harriet Joyce Greenwood, Linda Lee & husband Jimmie Lee
Cornelius, Kanashibashaun (lona), Ethel F. Sweet, Sammuel,
Wesley, and Nathaniel Cravens, all of Seattle, Washington, Van
Cravens, of California, William Cravens, of Roslyn,
Washington, Beulah Hart and Georgia Francis. Numerous

nieces, nephews, cousins, other relatives and many dear friends.
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Order of Service

Processional Prelude

Mr. Keith Champion, Organist/Soloist

Scripture & Prayer . .......... ... .. .. ......... Minister
Solo

Words of Comfort ................ Dr. Russell McReynolds

Pastor, Bethel United Methodist Church

Recessional . .. .......... ... ... ... . .. ..... ... Postlude

Immortality

Do not stand at my grave and weep,
I am not there. I do not sleep;

I am a thousand winds that blow,
I am a diamond glints on snow;

I am the sunlight on ripened grain,
I am the gentle autumn rain;

When you awake in the morning’s hush,
I am the swift upflinging rush;

of quiet birds in circling flight,
I am the soft starshine at night;

Do not stand at my grave and cry,
I am not there. I did not die.

Author Unknown
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