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Together again...

With you in our Hearts
we know it will still be tough

through the good times and bad times
even our darkest hours we will think 
of you always, we loved you then and 

we still love you always
    til we meet again...

in our hearts

With You

LYNDA TAYLOR-JACOBS

Forever Loved…
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The family of 

LaJoyce Lynda Jacobs
would like

to thank each and every one of you for your acts
of kindness shown during the passing of our

love one. Please continue to keep us in
your prayers.

LaJoyce’s Life...

I’m writing this from Heaven where I dwell with God 
above. Here, there’s no more pain or sadness just

eternal love. That day I had to leave you when my life on 
earth was through, God picked me up and hugged and 
said, “I welcome you”. God give me a list of things that

He wanted me to do. Foremost on that list was to
watch and care for you. I wish that I could tell
you all what God has planned, but if I were to

tell you, you wouldn’t understand, and my many
plans, trust that God knows best. I’m still not very
far from you, I’m just beyond that crest. And know

I am content that my life was all worthwhile,
I made somebody smile. When you are walking

down the street and you’ve got me on your mind,
I’m walking in your footsteps, only a step

behind and when it’s time for you to go from
that body to be free, remember, you’re not

going, you’re coming here with me.
To My Sons and Their Family

And God will wipe away every tear from their eyes,
there shall be no more death, nor sorrow nor crying. 

There shall be no more pain, for the former things have 
passed away. He that overcometh shall inherit all things 

and I will be his God and he shall be my child.
Revelation 21:4, 7

LaJoyce Lynda Jacobs the daughter of the 
late Johnny Morris Taylor and Willie Mae Taylor 
was born in Richmond County, Augusta, GA on 

May 1, 1949 at University Hospital.

LaJoyce graduated from Lucy Craft High School in 1967. 

At an early age she converted and was baptized at Good 
Shepherd Baptist Church under the leadership of Rev. 
Essie McElytne. Later years she joined Lewis Chapel 
Missionary Baptist Church where she served on the choir. 
LaJoyce decided to go in the U. S. Army. She proudly 
served her country for six years.

LaJoyce was united in holy matrimony to the late Wil-
bert Jacobs. She was a loving mother of three children. 

Preceding her in death her husband, retired Command 
Sgt. Major Wilbert Jacobs and daughter, Shuntisha La-
Joyce Neuheuser.

She leaves to cherish her memories two sons, Duane 
(Sonya ) Williams of Las Vegas, Nevada and Herman Harris 
Jr. of Fayetteville, North Carolina, two step-daughters, 
Eddrena (Jarvis) Wiggins of Fayetteville, NC and  Dionne 
(Earl) Cue of Lumberton, NC; two sisters, Johnnie Mae 
Jones of Augusta, GA and Brenda (Mickey) Murray 
of North Augusta, SC; adopted sister, Valarie Parrish 
of Columbia, SC; two step-sisters, Marilyn (Edward) 
Woodbury of Upper Marlboro, MD and Tammy Tinker 
of Grovetown, GA; one step-brother, Herman (Carolyn) 
Wilson of Temecula, CA;  thirteen grandchildren and eight 
great grandchildren; adopted family, Donnell and Julia 
Livingston of Fayetteville, NC, a host of other relatives, 
family and friends. 

T heTwentyT hird Psalm
 The Lord is my shepherd, I shall not want.

He maketh me to lie down in green 
pastures. He leadeth me beside the still 

waters. He restoreth my soul. He leadeth me 
in the paths of righteousness for His name’s sake. 

Yea, though I walk through
 the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear 

no evil; for thou art with me, thy rod and 
thy staff they comfort me. Thou 

preparest a table before me in the 
presence of mine enemies. Thou anointest 

my head with oil; my cup runneth over. 
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow 

me all the days of my life; and I shall 
dwell in the house of 

the Lord for ever.
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