
Jacqueline Patricia Boyd
October 20, 1947 - April 8, 2005

Jacqueline P. Boyd rested from her labor on Friday, April 8, 2005 in Stella
Maris Hospice, Mercy Hospital. She had spent several months at Providence
Hospital in Washington, DC.Jacqueline was born October 20, 1947 to the late
Ruth Jones and Oscar Boyd in Rocky Mount, North Carolina. One sister and
four brothers preceded her in death.Some of her formal education was
completed in the Rocky Mount Public School systems. In 1964, she moved to
Baltimore, Maryland to live with her sister Ruth. She graduated from Eastern
High School in 1967.She worked approximately 17 years at the following
places: USF&G Insurance Company, Eastern Venetian Blinds and Koppers. In
the early 70”s she was diagnosed as borderline schizophrenia and retired on
disability.Jackie was baptized at Ebenezer Baptist Church at an early age.
She participated in the Junior Choir, Usher board, Sunbeam Club, BTU,
Sunday School and Vacation Bible School. She became a member of the
Faith Baptist Church when she moved to Washington, DC. There she
participated in the Senior Choir and Prayer Band.Jackie acquired many
friends along the way, as she was indeed very friendly.She is survived by
three sisters, Ruth Fowlkes, Pattie Boyd of Baltimore, MD, Sarah Boyd of
Philadelphia, PA, one brother, William E. Boyd of Annapolis, MD; sisters-in-
law, Helen D. Boyd of Annapolis, MD, Shirley Boyd of Baltimore, MD., and
nieces, nephews, a host of family and friends.
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My deepest sympathy during your time of sorrow but know that the
God of comfort is with you all during this time of tribulation.
2Corinthian 1:3-4##imported-begin##Carter##imported-end##
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To the Family, My condolences on the passing of your loved one.
Please find comfort in Isaiah 26:19 which states,“Your dead ones
will live. A corpse of mine—they will rise up. Awake and cry out
joyfully, YOU residents in the dust! For your dew is as the dew of
mallows, and the earth itself will let even those impotent in death
drop [in birth]". What a wonderful hope the Bible holds out, we CAN
and WILL see our loved ones again. Please keep this scripture in
mind especially when you find yourself missing your loved
one.##imported-begin##Sophia Briscoe##imported-end##


