
Steven Jones
November 3, 1952 - February 12, 2009

JONES, Mr. Steven Lawaldon - Age 56, passed away Thursday, February 12,
2009 at Hurley Medical Center. Family hour 10:30AM Friday, February 20,
2009 at Refuge Temple Church of Flint, G-4400 Carpenter Rd., with funeral
service commencing at 11AM, Pastor Seon Thompson officiating. Interment
River Rest Cemetery, G-4413 Flushing Rd. Friends and pallbearers will
assemble at the church 10:30AM Friday. Mr. Jones will lie in state in the
Chapel of Lawrence E. Moon Funeral Home, 906 W. Flint Park Blvd. There
will be no public viewing.   Mr. Steven LaWaldon Jones was born November 3,
1952 in Flint, Michigan, the son of Harold and Kay Jones. Steven was
baptized at an early age. He was a former member of New Jerusalem Full
Gospel Baptist Church and was currently attending Refuge Temple Church of
Flint under the pastorate of Pastor Seon Thompson. Steven graduated from
Flint Northern High School “Class of 1972”. He enjoyed studying the Bible and
was currently attending Flint Bible Institute. Steven was a salesman in his own
right. He was a caring loving person, who enjoyed being with his family and
friends. Steven was a charmer, master ballroom dancer, the life of the party
and a stylish dresser. He fought a good fight and finished his course.  Mr.
Steven LaWaldon Jones leaves in God’s hands to cherish his memory: 2
devoted daughters, Tracey Gay of Grand Blanc, MI and Ebony Johnson of
Flint; son, Steven (Trevor) Willingham of Atlanta, GA; 5 grandchildren,
Maurice of Tyler, TX, Shacara, Kai, Steven and Darez; mother, Kay (George)
Morris all of Flint; 2 brothers, Anthony (Kelly) Sibley of Mt. Morris, MI



and Ricardo Jones of Flint; 2 aunts, Loretta (Darnell) Moore of Chicago, IL
and Judy Wilson of Flint; 2 uncles, Oliver Sibley of Flint and Randolph Wilson
of St. Louis, MO; a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, other relatives and
friends including special cousins, Houston McKell, Mark Henderson & Crystal
Ashburn; special friends, Drucilla Stevens, Donna McCoy, Terry Miller,
Shirlene White-Simmons, Lane Ellison and Thomas White; CA Don’t Pick Up
Support Group; the mothers of his children, Carla Dunn, Karen Moore and
Diane Johnson.   Mr. Jones was preceded in death by his father, Harold
Jones; grandson, Brandon Gay; sister, Harlene Jones; grandparents, Lottie
Finny and Helen Wilson; 3 aunts, Faye Cotton, Vivian Wilson and Frances
Sibley; special cousin-uncle, William “Smooth” Ashburn; and special friends,
Vicky Young and R.C. Humphrey.   The family would like to extend a special
thanks to Pastor Seon Thompson and the Refuge Temple Church of Flint
family, the Ashburn, Henderson, Morris, Thompson, Sibley and Wilson
families.
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Steven Jones

Alvita Jackson - February 12, 2009 at 12:00 AM

Kay, Rick, Tracey, Steven & Ebony 
I am terribly sorry for your loss. Steven was a kind and good
hearted person. He will surely be missed.

Frances Robertson - February 12, 2009 at 12:00 AM

I Love You Always,Frances Robertson.

Ella Hanks (Reeves) - February 12, 2009 at 12:00 AM

I Was sorry to hear of your loss. steven was very loving person and
he will be missed.I will be praying for you and the family.

cathy johnson - February 12, 2009 at 12:00 AM

He did a lazy sway.... 
Steve was one heck of a smooth dancer when we were in jr. high
and high school. When I saw steve a few years ago down town he
still had that inviting smile and loving personality. We reminded each
other of the pranks he would play on me. I will truely miss him. Yet, I
know GOD knew best. Much love. Cathy
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Cerese Simpson Pennington - February 12, 2009 at 12:00 AM

My condolences to Kay and family. Steve was one of a kind, a
smooth operator. Surely he will be missed by all. Look to the Lord,
He will sustain during this time and the days to come. I will continue
to lift you all up in prayer. 
Love 
Cerese

Roy and Teri (Jones) Chambry - February 12, 2009 at 12:00 AM

To the Family: From Parkland Elementary School, to Northern High
School, Steven and I were in close proximity of each other due to
our shared last name of Jones. I last saw Steven at the 55th
birthday party our Northern Class of 1971 held in October 2008. As
always, Steven was the life of the party and danced the night away
all evening. He will always be close at heart for he is the type of
person you never forget. My prayers go out to the family, as I will
pray mightily for you that God grant you strength and peace and
sweet memories of Steven that will help sustain you and lift your
spirits. God bless you. Sincerely, Teri Jones Chambry.

Jeffrey LaValley - February 12, 2009 at 12:00 AM

My prayers are with the family during this time of transition.
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L. Dawkins/S. Richardson - February 12, 2009 at 12:00 AM

The friendship we developed with Steve began at Parkland
Elementary to Northern High. A friendship that has endured
throughout the years. There were long periods of time that we did
not see Steve but when we did it was just as if we had seen each
other yeaterday. Steve always greeted you with a big smile and hug.
Our thoughts and prayers are with the family during this difficult
time.

Mrs. Hettie Bell Collins - February 12, 2009 at 12:00 AM

I pray for the family and I will miss my friend Steve. keep God in
Your life Family and He will direct your Path.

Linda Miller-Wilkerson - February 12, 2009 at 12:00 AM

May God Comfort you in your time of sorrow. Steve was a very nice
person I met him through my older siblings many years ago he felt
like family. He was quite a dancer and charmer. I'm sure he's in
heaven dancing on the clouds he will truly be missed.

Tevya Cheatham - February 12, 2009 at 12:00 AM

Tracy and The Entire Wilson Family, 
My heart was sadden to hear of the Homegoing of Steve.His huge
smile will be greatly missed.Keeping you and your Family in my
Prayers.
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Minister Anna Johnson - February 12, 2009 at 12:00 AM

Always know that he's better off now. 
He has know more worrys,and he has made his change from this
life to the next one. He's not gone, he's just away, waiting to meet
you on that great getting up day.


