
Clara Mae Jones
September 2, 1938 - March 6, 2003

Clara M. Jones, daughter of the late Clifton Mack Sr. and Carrie B. Jackson,
was born on September 2, 1938 in Sumter, South Carolina. She departed this
life on March 6, 2003.She received her education at Carver High School in
Baltimore. She was formerly employed by the Baltimore City Public School
System. She became an employee at Westport #255 in 1968 until 2000. She
was a building representative for the Baltimore Teacher’s Union. She was a
building representative for the Baltimore Teacher’s Union. She was past
president of the C.AT.’S (Children’s Aides Together).She became a member of
Jones Tabernacle Baptist Church as a young child and was also baptized at
the church. She later joined the Star of Bethlehem A.M.E. Church, where she
was a member of the Steward Board.She was the widow of the late Ralph
Bailey, Sr. before marrying Richard Jones on September 25, 1971. This union
lasted until her death.Clara was a very generous and kind person. She had a
welcoming spirit and never refused to help others. Clara was a jolly person
and liked to make people laugh. Everyone whose lives she touched will
sincerely miss her. She was devoted to her family, children, grandchildren and
great-grandchildren.She leaves to mourn: her devoted husband, Richard
Jones; her mother, Carrie B. Jackson; six children, Ralph Jr., Bronte, Kendra
(Latrell), Richard, Leroy and Samuel; grandchildren, Rashard Sr. and Ralph
III; great-grandchildren, Davonne, Tiffany, Rashard Jr., Rashawn, Dashawn,
and Quanshae; sisters and their spouses, Mary Mack Adu (Owuyaw), Nancy
M. Bailey (Joseph) and Rosaulia Williams (Ernest); brother and spouse, Eddie



L. Mack (Edna); sisters-in-law, Marlene Bowie, Rachel Bishop, Ellen Jones;
brothers-in-law, Irvin Jones (Linda) and Charles Jones; and a host of nieces,
nephews, other relatives and friends.“God shall wipe away all tears from their
eyes, and there shall be no more death, neither sorrow nor crying, neither
shall there be anymore pain; for the former things are passed away.”
Revelations 21:4Respectfully submitted,The Family



Tribute Wall







March 25, 2023 at 10:25 AM

Clara Mae Jones

October 13, 2022 at 08:33 AM

Clara Mae Jones

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM

Healing happens slowly over weeks and months and years and
even then, there will be days when memories call fresh tears. A
song, a scent, or photograph keeps your heart in touch; with all that
you so treasured in the one you miss so much. Live with your good
memories, as they will add to your comfort, which comes from
knowing that your grief is shared and understood.##imported-
begin##The March Family and Staff##imported-end##


