
William F. Jones Jr.
December 16, 1959 - March 25, 2013

No obituary found for this tribute.
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Steven E. Smith - April 03, 2013 at 12:00 AM

Bill, the hood already misses you. And yes even your bright orange
vest. Your home now, rest in peace.

Steven P. Smith - April 03, 2013 at 12:00 AM

Thanks for everything Bill. May God be with you.

Sam bacon - March 31, 2013 at 12:00 AM

Hey billy, just me still trying to get over the fact that I changed your
socks the night before you went into the hospital. The hard boiled
eggs you brought allen and me we had donate to sciene. Allen was
cooking.go figure.well allen and I are sitting here looking at old
family photo's and are trying to remember the good times and some
not so gpod times. The past twelve months have been ups and
downs but you could make my gut's split simply telling me about
your day. Your my identical brother by a different mother. You are
now gone but will never be forgotten, you put the color in the
rainbow, and sometimes the purple wig inside the 4th plain bus.
Well I now have a full time job trying keep allen squared away,
thanks my brother for that job.lol. Was not looking for that prpmotion
but will do my best. All my love and will see you on tuesday around
2:30. Dress code is casual so ware something colorfull and show
that personallity that made the man we grew to love, ( billy jones)
RIP.
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Brandy Marks - March 27, 2013 at 12:00 AM

It is tragic when a mother buries not one but two of her children. I'm
so sorry for you, Phyllis, but glad for Bill that he has peace at last.
Only wish he could have found it here on earth with his family and
friends.
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Brandy Marks - March 27, 2013 at 12:00 AM

Bill, we had as many ups as we did downs. It's impossible to
imagine walking down the street and not seeing your smiling face
suddenly pop up, or to answer a knock on my door and not see you
there. I can't imagine that but I suppose in time I'll get use to it.
Being with you was like being married to Jekyl and Hyde, at times,
and I'm not sure who was who, but I am sorry you were first to
leave. My prayer is that we'll see each other again, with the Lord.

Karen Pluard - March 26, 2013 at 12:00 AM

Bill, It's a sad day for all who knew you. Sometimes you were a little
scary, for the most part, you were just you and everyone who knew
you expected nothing less. You will be missed. R.I.P.


