
Mrs. Cathryn Jackson
November 12, 1930 - September 27, 2011

No obituary found for this tribute.
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January 21, 2023 at 09:34 PM

Mrs. Cathryn Jackson

October 01, 2011 at 08:10 AM

Aunt Cathryn even thought I only have known you for a short period
of time I feel as though I have known you all my life, you were the
sweetest person I have ever met. I will always remember your smile
and warm gentle hugs. Rest in peace Aunt Cathryn. Love your
Great Niece Tasha.##imported-begin##Tasha Glenn##imported-
end##

October 01, 2011 at 07:56 AM

What I remember the most about Aunt Cathryn is that she was one
of the sweetest people you would ever want to meet. I never saw
her lose her cool, she was always the same. She had a kind word
for everyone, and always thought of others. I will always keep you in
my most cherished memories, I love you Aunt Cathryn.##imported-
begin##Tina Glenn##imported-end##
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September 30, 2011 at 04:38 PM

Dear Hughes Family, 
 
So sorry to hear of your lost. May the hope at Isaiah 25:8 bring the
family much comfort, here God assures us that death will be
swallowed up or removed from all the earth. This is something that
we can look forward to in the near future. It gave me much hope
when I lost my grandfather and I'm sure it will encourage you all as
well.##imported-begin##Ariel##imported-end##



 I rise giving Praise to the Causeless cause, the rootless root from
which all things have grown. To the one who is Supreme most wise
and beneficent and to Him alone belongs worship, adoration,
thanksgiving and Praise. 
To the one who have stretched forth the Heavens with His hand and
described with His finger the courses of the stars.To the who sets
bounds to the oceans that it cannot pass and say to the stormy
winds "be still". To the one who shaketh the earth and the nations
tremble who dareth the lightnings and the wicked are dismayed.
Who calleth forth worlds by the words of His mouth and smites with
His arm and they sink into nothing. Wonderful He is in all his ways,
His counsels are inscrutable, the manner of his knowledge
transendeth thy conception so pay therfore to His wisdom all Honor
and veneration and bow down thyself in humble and submisive
obedience to His Supreme descretion.O' reverence the majesty of
the omnipotent and tempt not His anger lest thou be Destroyed. 
 
This is the day Family that God has made so let us rejoice therein. 
 
Death is no enemy of man, it is a friend for when the works of life
are all done it just comes to cut the cord that binds these human
boats to earth so that it may sail on smoother seas. 
 
The vessel goes back to the source from which it comes and the
spirit moves on to Higher planes of life to perfection. 
 
The calls of death are always for the best for we are solving
problems there as well as here. 
 
A crisis in our lives has come one amongst us has been chosen for
her transition but she was not called hence until her tasks were
done. 
 
No one can describe a Mothers worth and yours was tried and true
so let her noble life be strength and inspiration to us all for she
would want it that way. 
 



My dear aunt cathryn will always be remembered for her kind
jesters and warm and giving heart she always encouraged me and
had an ear to hear without judgement. 
 
Just reflecting back a little family to the days of sorrento and
chalfonte ya'll remember that? when we use to go over to aunt
cathryn house to spend the night boy we had alot of fun, going to
the drive inn over there on 8mile road going skating, bowling and
staying up a little late playing tunk and maybe watching the grown
ups playing bid whiss and stuff. i know ya'll remember the time we
put together the singing group Black Fire and aunt cathryn was like
our road manager cause if i remember correctly she had it set up for
us to go on that show for and audition on the radio. Oh yea it was
alot of good times to remember when terry, julius, theresa, helen,
cynthia, henry,rena, me, anthony, michael, linda, jereald, sherry use
to be having a ball doing all sorts of crazy stuff when we would
come together as a family. Remember when aunt cathryn would be
watching her stories and we would have to take a knap but we was
never sleep...yea those were the good ole days...auntie you will
forever be missed your quite cool demeanor your smile your style,
auntie put the "S" in swagg we just now catching up. 
 
I thank God that he selected auntie to be in my life so let us all
remember this special spirit of hers that has embraced us all for the
years past,present and future for she is not dead her spirit will live
on through eternity and trust we will all meet her again... so when
we think of aunt cathryn she lives in each of us and nobody can
EVER take that away. 
 
So celebrate her home going for she lives and to move on she was
not affraid. 
 
I Love you forever aunt cathryn, 
from your Nephew, 
James. 
 
Love you Family be strong...Peace##imported-begin##James A.
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September 30, 2011 at 02:26 AM

Crum-Bey##imported-end##

September 30, 2011 at 02:05 AM

May God strengthen you and your family. I was honored to have
known Mrs.Katherine (what we called her), I even had the pleasure
to travel with her to LasVegas by train many years ago, I still talk
about that trip. Your mother was always a caring person and she
stayed on the go. Loved that about her. She will be missed. May her
memories comfort you and your family. God bless all of you. LaBrilia
Denson- Savage (Tiny)##imported-begin##LaBrilia
Denson##imported-end##

September 29, 2011 at 09:12 AM

We are so sorry to hear about your loss; she was such a lovely lady
to talk to. Our thoughts and prayers are with the family at this
difficult time. God Bless You All - Sue & Tony##imported-
begin##Susia Schultz##imported-end##

September 29, 2011 at 06:31 AM

I am so sorry for your loss. 1 Corinthians 15:54B-57 says, "death
has a sting". It is so painful, we wonder if we will recover from it.
But, we can be encouraged, because soon that sting will be gone.
Jesus tells us, "all those in the memorial tombs will hear His voice
and come out". Jesus shed tears when he lost his dear friend. Yet,
he said, “do not let your heart be troubled”. (John 14:27)
Additionally, he said: “I am the resurrection and the life”. (John
11:25)The bible is the only way we can be truly
comforted.##imported-begin##Mrs. Malone##imported-end##


