Maurice A. Jones
December 27, 1957 - October 11, 2009

Maurice Alfred Jones, one of 10 children, was born on Tuesday, December
17, 1957 to the Oneva Jones in Baltimore, Maryland. He departed this life on
October 11, 2009 after a lengthy battle with various illnesses.Early in his life
he met his first love Margaret Taylor, where he formed an inseparable bond
with her and her daughter Wikita, which has lasted many years. He briefly
attended Lake Clifton High until he decided to join the army in 1977 to support
his family. Soon after being discharged he went on to do culinary work at
different colleges in the area. Through their union, Maurice and Margaret had
a beautiful daughter, Tenisha.Maurice was a loving and caring father and
friend who continued to serve his community until it was interrupted by a
devastating gun shot wound that left him paralyzed. This led to many years of
complicated medical problems, but it did not stop him from becoming a man
that was loved by many. His love for singing and people made him a charming
individual. He was known as the friend you could always go to for advice, the
friend who could make you laugh when you were down, and the one that
would tell you like it is, no matter what. In his last years he made a home at
Johns Hopkins Bay view Geriatric Center, where he formed his own family
made up of staff and fellow patients.In his last days, he continued to be the
fighter that we all know and admire but was called home to be part of the
greatest army of angels in Heaven. There he will join 3 brothers and sister,
Harold, Roland, Edmond, and Delores.His legacy will on through, his two
daughters, Tenisha Jones and Wikita Hutchins; three grandchildren, Da-Sean



Dowing, Tamya Jones, and Kevin Foster; three sisters, Pantheir Jones,
Patricia Jones, and Kevin Foster; three sister, Pantheir Jones, Patricia Jones,
Flemaline Jones; two brothers, James Jones, Herby Jones; three sister in-
laws, Jerry Jones, Rochelle Jones, Linda Jones; and a host of other relatives
and
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Maurice A. Jones

October 13, 2022 at 08:33 AM

words can not explain how much i miss you. no one will ever fill that
void. | love you daddy.

always and forever,
your baby girl

Tenisha - January 24, 2018 at 05:54 PM

I would like to extend my condolences to you all in you circle of life
being broken. We all are pain in heart and feel hurt at that time
however your heavenly father cares for you all, 1 Peter 5:7. In the
future we can look forward to better times, Ps.145:16. In the
resurrection of the dead there will be no more sickness, pain,
sorrow, etc.May your journey of life keep getting better as the days
move on.##imported-begin#itlillian Crosby##imported-end##

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM

Loss of a loved one is never easy. It creates a void no human can
fill. However, our Almighty God promises there will be a ressurection
at Acts 24:15 and at Psa 37:10,11 this earth will be a paradise. May
your received comfort and hope from these sure
promises.##timported-begin##T. Taylor##imported-end##

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM



