
 

 

 

 

FLOWER ATTENDANTS 

FAMILY & FRIENDS 

 

PALLBEARERS 

                               FAMILY & FRIENDS 

 

 FAMILY ACKNOWLEDGEMENT 

We the family of the dearly beloved Tequila Jones is grateful to God 

for the 40 years he granted her, allowing her to be in our lives and 

allowing us to enjoy the time he given us to share in love. We are 

thankful to everyone for their phone calls, thoughts, and prayers. We 

are so grateful and with a sincere heart extend our gratitude to each 

of you. May God bless and keep you.  

                                            ~The Family~ 

 
 

   

 

             PROFESSIONAL SERVICES TRUSTED TO: 

                                  

 

 

                               Jones Funeral Home 

                            4005  N. Tamiami Trail 

                           Sarasota, Florida 34234 

            Phone: 941-355-2535   Fax: 941-355-4690 

              “SERVICES IS OUR SACRED TRUST” 

          http://www.jonesfuneralhomefl.com/ 

 

 

CELEBRATION THE LIFE  

OF 

        ELIZABETH LOU WILLIAMS 

                            

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

SATURDAY, MARCH 2, 2019 | 11:00A.M. 
 

RESTORATION FELLOWSHIP  
5614 RICHARDSON RD 

SARASOTA, FL 34232 
 

“And God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes; and there shall 
be no more death, neither sorrow, nor crying, neither shall there be 

any more pain; for the former things are passed away.” 

~Revelation 21:4~ 

Celebration of Life for 

TEQUILA  JONES 
  SUNRISE: FEBRUARY 17, 1981 -  SUNSET: DECEMBER 10, 2021 

                  Saturday, December 18, 2021|11:00AM 
 

Woodlawn Cemetery 
1037 Gillespie Ave 
Sarasota, FL 34236 

 



Ecclesiastes 3:1 
To every thing there is a season, and a time to every  

purpose under the heaven. 

Tequila S. Jones was born February 17, 1981 to the late Darryl A. Lamb 

Sr. and Mrs. Shernita J. Lamb. 

Shawn went to Southeast High up to 10th grade. She did private duty 

being caregivers and also housekeeping. She then wanted to pursue her 

dream so she went back and got her GED in 2021 to pursue her passion 

for cooking. She had planned on going to school in January for Culinary 

Arts. She also love doing hair. Shawn love cooking for others as well as 

she love spending time with her kids and husband. 

Tequila Shawn Jones leaves back here to remember her beautiful smiling 

face her husband, Eddie Rudolph Jr. of Bradenton, FL; three lovely girls, 

Chardonnay Jones, Crisstyle Jones, and Promise Moenae Roberts all of 

Bradenton, FL; mother, Shernita Lamb of Niagara Falls, NY; two broth-

ers, Jacoby Jones of Tallevast, FL and Darryl Lamb Jr. (deceased); sister, 

Sherita Lamb of Bradenton, FL; loving grandparents, Betty Bryant-

Watson of Tallevast, FL and Susie Lamb of Sarasota, FL; uncles, Clyde 

Bryant Jr. (Tammy) of Tallevast, FL, Walter Watson of Tallevast, FL, 

Abraham Davis Jr. (Joann) of North Port, FL, Horace Lamb of Sarasota, 

FL, and Mahue Jones Jr. (Teresa) of Central, SC; aunts, Mazzie Maddox 

of Tallevast, FL, Ethel Davis Robison (Harry) of Bradenton, FL, Alberta 

Fergurson of Sarasota, FL and Carrie M. Butler of Sarasota, FL; a host of 

cousins, uncles, aunts, friends, two God sisters, Keichana and Daysha; 2 

God sons, Kevian and Ke’Marion; a special friend, Tiffany of Orlando, 

FL. 

 

 

 TEQUILA JONES ORDER OF SERVICES 

 
 

 

 
 
Invocation………………………………………………….. 
 

Scripture…………………………………………………… 
 

Reflections……………….……………..……(2 mins please) 
 
Poem……………………………………………..Keichanna 
 

Words of Comfort……..……….….Pastor Willie Charles Shaw 
 

Recessional ……………………………………………….. 

 
 

 

 

Don’t Cry For Me 

Don’t cry for me. I will be okay. 

Heaven is my home now, and this is where ill stay. 

Don’t cry for me. I’m where I belong.. 

I want you to be happy and try to stay strong. 

Don’t cry for me. It was just my time,  

But I will see you someday on the other side. 

Don’t cry for me. I am not alone. 

The angels are with me to welcome me home. 

Don’t cry for me, for I have no fear. 

All my pain is gone, and Jesus took my tears. 

Don’t cry for me. This is not the end. 

I’ll be waiting here for you when we meet again. 


