
Janet Jewell
September 1, 1944 - February 11, 2007

JEWELL, Mrs. Janet - Age 62, passed away Sunday, February 11, 2007 at
Fountains at Franklin Nursing Home in Southfield, MI. Family hour 10:30AM
Saturday, February 17, 2007 from the Chapel of Lawrence E. Moon Funeral
Home, 906 W. Flint Park Blvd., Flint, MI (810) 789-6666 with funeral service
commencing immediately at 11AM. Minister John Boyd officiating. Interment
Flint Memorial Park Blvd, G-9506 N. Dort Hwy. Friends and pallbearers will
assemble at the funeral home 10:30AM Friday. Mrs. Jewell will lie in state in
the Chapel of Lawrence E. Moon Funeral Home, and may be viewed from
1PM-8PM Friday. Mrs. Janet Marie Jewell was born September 1, 1944 in
Ypsilanti, Michigan, the daughter of Thomas and Nellie Trigg. Janet settled in
Flint, Michigan in 1979 where she eventually met her second husband, Ralph
Jewell. She worked as an Executive Administrative Assistant with the
Genesee County Road Commission until she retired from the profession in
1994. Janet was an ambitious woman who after raising her children went back
to school to earn her Bachelor's degree in 2002. She also developed and
manufactured a product for which she was granted a United States Patent in
2005. Mrs. Janet M. Jewell leaves to cherish her memory: 2 daughters, Karla
Williams and Nicole Spencer; son, Terrance Glenn; stepdaughter, Pamela
Jewell; 7 grandchildren, John Winston II, Marquette Winston, Zaire Spencer,
Nailah Spencer, Naomi Williams, Terrell Williams and David Williams; sisters,
Elretta West, Faith Fenner, Barbara Anderson, Peggy Bradberry, Olive Smith
and Shirley Callahan; brother, Gene Trigg. Mrs. Jewell was preceded in death



by her husband, Ralph Jewell.
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October 09, 2023 at 07:02 AM

Janet Jewell

TONYA MURRAY - February 11, 2007 at 12:00 AM

FOREVER MORE YOU ARE MY AUNT PEACH. 
NOT MANY KNOW THIS, WHEN I WAS LITTLE I WISHED MY
MOM COULD BAKE LIKE YOU. YES, AT EIGHT YEARS OLD I
WOULD HAVE TRADED MY MOM IN FOR AUNT PEACH
CARROT CAKE:) 
I WILL ALWAYS HAVE FOUND MEMORIES OF THE TIRE SWING
IN THE BACKYARD AND THE TIMES SHE WOULD LET US PLAY
OUTSIDE IN THE RAIN. I LOVE YOU!!!


