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Treasured seasons
For everything there is an appointed season, 

And a time for everything under heaven
A time for sharing, a time for caring, 
A time for loving, a time for giving;

A time for remembering, 
a time for parting. You have 
made everything beautiful

 in its time. For everything you 
do remains forever. Saturday, February 6, 2021 • 1:00 PM
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JOSEPH
Jessie Marie

Let Me Go
Let me go, you have to now.

I know it’s quiet, don’t hear no sounds.

Just know how happy I am now

To be with Jesus up in the clouds.

I know you’re sad but dry your eyes,

 For without a shadow of doubt I’m in the sky.

Remember the advice I gave that time,

Don’t cry for me it’s your time to shine.

Don’t worry about the days coming up

I know some days will be so tough.

Sometimes the road is bumpy kinda rough.

Just always remember I never gave up

When I see you again, time will tell.

All I know is this is my farewell

By Adrianna Green



Order of Service Jessie’s Life...
Life Is But A 

Stopping Place
Life is but a stopping place,

A pause in what’s to be,
A resting place along the road,

To sweet eternity.
We all have different journeys,
Different paths along the way,

We all were meant to learn some things,
But never meant to stay…
Our destination is a place,
Far greater than we know.

For some the journey’s quicker,
For some the journey’s slow.

And when the journey finally ends,
We’ll claim a great reward,

And find an everlasting peace,
Together with the Lord.

Author Unknown

Acknowledgement
The family of the late Jessie Marie Joseph 

would like to thank you for your prayers, support, 
words of encouragement, acts of kindness, and love 

expressed to each of us during this difficult time.

In my Father’s house are many mansions: if it were not 
so, I would have told you. I go to prepare a place for 
you.  And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will 

come again, and receive you unto myself; that 
where I am, there you may be also. 

JOHN 14: 2-3

Jessie Marie Joseph, daughter of 
the late Julia Chavis Joseph and Joseph 
Alton Joseph was born July 9, 1958 in 

Breaux Bridge, Louisiana.

Jessie Joseph departed from this life on Janu-
ary 31, 2021 at home. Her passing has brought 
sadness to all who have loved her. She has spent 
most of her younger days servicing for the Na-
tional Guard. She enjoyed spending time with 
family and friends, playing Candy Crush, words 
with friends and casino games.

She leaves to cherish her memories daugh-
ter, Adrianna (Corey) Green and other children 
along the way; four sisters, Mary (Marjorie) 
Bradley, Audrey, Joseph, Margaret Potier, Lou 
Anna Lewis; two people near and dear in her 
heart, Brenda Berard and Ronald Berard; a host 
of nieces, nephews; four god kids, Labrentay 
Brown, Kareem Menard, Christina Porter and 
Tylan Menard and all the people she touched 
along the way.

Jessie was preceded in death by Julia (Alton) 
Joseph; one sister, Alberta Menard, one broth-
er, Marshal Joseph, nephews, nieces and a few 
cousins.

Best Friend
Let me tell you about my best friend,

She was there till the very end.
Never ever left my side,

Couldn’t do nothing wrong in my eyes,
Every single time I cried

She’d wipe the tears each and every time.
She left this world because of the Big C

When I say C not Covid-19
I watched you beat it once before

So I knew you could beat it once more.
Everyone who knew her loved her heart 

And not just because she was very smart.
I can’t believe you left me suddenly

Because all the time we spent was oh so lovely.
Growing up you gave me lots of kisses.

Every time I had to talk to you, 
you always listened.

Gave me everything I needed in the world.
All because I was your Baby Girl.
You always gave the best advice,

Never had to call you more than twice.
I’ll never forget the day you died,

I fell to the floor and cried, cried, cried.
You were so strong till the very end.
I always will love you, my best friend.

Love, Adianna Green

Processional . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Clergy & Family

Hymn of Adoration . . “My Soul Has Been Anchored”
 by Douglas Miller

Scripture Reading
 Old Testament . . . . . . . . . . Ecclesiastes 3:1-4
 New Testament . . . . . . Thessalonians 4:15-18

Prayer of Comfort . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Pastor Neely

Selection . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .“Never Would’ve Made It” 
by Marvin Sapp

Reflections

Acknowledgements & Obituary . . . . . . . .John Henry 

Selection . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . “Take Me To The King”
by Tamela Mann

Eulogy . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Pastor Neely 

Recessional . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .“Going Up The Yonder” 
by Tramaine Hawkins

Our Gratitude
Perhaps you dropped by to say hello, or called
us on the phone. Maybe you visited for a while 

to keep us from being alone. You may have
sent flowers or a card to show you cared.

Possibly you did not come at all but remembered
us in prayer. Whatever kindness extended in 
Jessie’s passing is accepted with a sincere

 gratitude and thanks that’s everlasting.
 In due course, we hope to personally

express our gratitude to each of you who
came, who prayed and comforted us.

THE FAMILY
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