
What a mighty God we serve. To God be the glory! There is such 
comfort in knowing that we are not alone. God is with us, and the 

assurance of His blessings are manifested in the warm and sincere 
expressions of sympathy shown to us by family and friends. 

We are especially appreciative for the fervent prayers whispered in 
our behalf. May God continue to bless and keep you.

The family of the late
MRS. INEZ J. MABSON
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“I have fought the good fight, I have finished the 
race, I have kept the faith"...2 Tim. 4:7, NKJV
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MRS. INEZ JONES MABSON was 
born in Bullock County, Alabama on 
January 20, 1947 to the late Mr. Henry 
“Daddy Buck” Jones and Mrs. Lela Mae 
“Big Mama” Austin Jones. She was the 
eleventh of thirteen children. 

Inez attended school in Bullock 
County at Lee Junior High School and 
in Macon County at South Macon 
High School.

In 1956, Inez united with the County 
Line A.M.E. Zion Church in the 
Armstrong Community. She served 
as a member of the choir until her 
demise. After the choir anniversaries 
ended, Inez began singing solos at 
numerous anniversaries.

She was married to the late Bro. 
Colonel Mabson II. To this union 
three sons were born, Bro. Colonel 
(Johnnie) Mabson III, Bro. Vincent 
Edward (Shirley) Mabson, and Bro. 
Isaiah (NeNe) Mabson. 

Before marriage, Inez worked on 
the farm with her parents and many 
others. After marrying, Colonel and 
Inez moved to New Jersey. She worked 
in housekeeping over seven years. She 
returned to Alabama and worked in 
Home Health over thirty-five years.

Inez trained with the late Nurse 
Wilkerson and Nurse Baskin of 

Tuskegee, Alabama. She sponsored 
benefit programs and worked for: the 
late Sis. Gussie O’Neal, Sis. Nona B. 
Blackmon, Sis. Sharon Harrison, the 
late Sis. Yvonne Jones, Sis. Catherine 
Patterson, the late Sis. Lillie Mabson, 
Sis. Bessie Williams, Bro. Colonel 
Mabson, Bro. Hudson Harris, Sr., 
Chaplain Johnson, Dr. Dorak Johnson, 
Mrs. Mildred V. White, Mr. Stanis 
Watkins, Mrs. Elsie Watkins, Mr. 
Jimmy Menefee, Robert Rhode, Fred 
D. Rhode, Johnny Rhode, and Mrs. 
Catherine A. Moore.

Inez was also preceded in death by: 
one grandchild and six siblings, Veola 
Long, Lola Mae Taylor, Louise Didley, 
Elizabeth Acoff, Lula Bell Staten and 
John Wesley Jones.

Inez leaves to cherish her precious 
memories: three sons, Bro. Colonel 
(Johnnie) Mabson III, Bro. Vincent 
Edward (Shirley) Mabson, and 
Bro. Isaiah (NeNe) Mabson; 
five grandchildren, four great-
grandchildren; six siblings, Fannie 
Lou Tolbert, Bertha M. Finch, Nancy 
Tarver, Lou Bertha Kendrick, Minnie 
Taylor, and Gladys Sullen; numerous 
nieces, nephews, other relatives, 
and friends including her buddies, 
Shakhiaya and Lee Darius.
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IN MEMORY OF OUR BELOVED

INEZ JONES MABSON 

A BEAUTIFUL LIFE
Each day I'll do a golden deed,

By helping those who are in need;
My life on earth is but a span,

And so I'll do the best I can.

To be a child of God each day,
My light must shine along the way;

I’ll sing His praise while ages stand,
Each day I’ll lend a helping hand.

The only life that will endure,
Is one that's kind and good and pure;

And so for God I'll take my stand,
Each day I'll lend a helping hand.

While going down life's weary road,
I'll try to lift some trav’ler's load;

I'll try to turn the night to day,
Make flowers bloom along the way.

Life's evening sun is sinking low,
A few more days and I must go.

To meet the deeds that I have done,
Where there will be no setting sun.
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