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Donald Ray Jones was born December 10, 1950 in Corpus Christi, Texas to
Nathaniel Jones Sr. and Lina Mae Sims Jones. Donald received his formal
education in Corpus Christi attending the West Oso School System , where he was

involved in football, track, and baseball. Donald continued his education attending
Job Corp in San Marcos, Texas.

Donald soon entered the workforce and was employed for Nicks Drug Store and
H.E.B. He enjoyed watching his favorite teams play which were The Dallas
Cowboys and The San Antonio Spurs. He loved music, playing dominos, and
watching Western Movies. Donald accepted Christ and was a part of the Antioch
Missionary Baptist Church under the leadership of Reverend Dr. Kenneth R. Kemp.
Donald was an active member, singing in the church choir until the Lord called
him home.

Donald met and married the love of his life Christine Grant, March 17, 1989. This
union remained as one until Christine’s passing a few years ago. Donald had a
beautiful spirit and will be truly missed. .

Donald leaves to cherish his memory his loving family, brothers, and friends.
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Don't grieve for me, for I'm free. I'm following the path God laid for me. | took His
hand when | heard Him call | turned my back and left it all. | could not stay another
day. to laugh, to love, work or play. Tasks left undone must stay that way. | found
that peace at the close of day. If my parting has left a void, then fill it with
remembered joy. A friendship started, a laugh, a kiss, Ah yes, these things | too will
miss. Be not burdened with times of sorrow, | wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life's been full, I savored much, good friends, good times, a loved one's touch.
Perhaps my time seemed all too brief, don't lengthen it now with undue grief. Lift
up your heart and share with me, God wanted me now. He set me free.
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