A MEMORIAL TRIBUTE

ANGEL ADEN INA JACQUANN JOHNSON
Wednesday, January 16, 2008

Three o’clock

Mount Olive Baptist Church Cemetery

Elder Arthur Gray

Spencer Funeral Home

824 North Main Street
Mount Airy, North Carolina 27030
(336) 786-4161 « Fax (336) 789-8914
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ORDER OF SERVICE

Solo Kim Hickman
Scripture Elder Arthur Gray
Invocation Elder Arthur Gray
Words of Comfort ; Elder Arthur Gray
Solo Dereck Welborn
Committal

Benediction

Interment Mount Olive Church Cemetery

A life so brief
A child so small
You had the power to touch us all.
We love you so much,
“Little Angel Boy”
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Jesus said, suffer little children and forbid them not to

come unto me; for of such is the Kingdom of God.
Matthew 19:14

Aden Ina Jacquann Johnson of 150 Loop Avenue,
Jonesville, North Carolina. An angel was called home on
January 11, 2008 at Wake Forest University Medical
Center, Winston-Salem, North Carolina. He was born
October 19, 2007 to Felix Johnson of Winston-Salem,
North Carolina and Brittany Dobson of Jonesville, North
Carolina. He leaves to share his love, his twin brother Cion
Johnson of the home; paternal grandmother, Karen Smith
of Jonesville, North Carolina; step-grandfather, Dereck
Welborn of Jonesville, North Carolina and maternal grand-
mother, Olive Johnson of Winston-Salem, North Carolina;
great-grandma, Frances Dobson of Rural Hall, North
Carolina; a host of other relatives and friends. His grandfa-
ther, Archie Levy Dobson preceded him in death.

Moments
If there ever were moments more precious
If there ever were moments more true,
If there ever were moments more wonderful
They are the moments I spent caring for you.




Little Angels

When God calls little children to
dwell with Him above,
We mortals sometimes question the
wisdom of His love.
For no heartache compares with the
death of one small child
Who does so much to make our
world seem wonderful and mild.
Perhaps God tires of calling the
aged to His fold, So He picks a
rosebud before it can grow old.
God knows how much we need them,
and so He takes but a _few
To make the land of Heaven
more beautiful to view
Believing this is difficult still
somehow we must try,
The saddest word mankind knows
will always be “Goodbye.”
So when a little child departs,
we who are left behind
Must realize God loves children,
Angels are hard to find.

The Family of
Angel Aden Ina Jacquann Johnson
150 Loop Avenue
Jonesville, North Carolina 28642
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