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Her Journey's Just Begun

Don’t think of her as gone away
her journey’s just begun
life holds so many facets
this earth is only one.

Just think of her as resting
from the sorrows and the tears
in a place of warmth and comfort
where there are no days or years.
Think how she must be wishing
that we could know today
how nothing but our sadness
can really pass away.

And think of her as living
in the hearts of those she touched
for nothing loved is ever lost
and she was loved so much.

- Author Unknown
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We thank you for the thoughtfulness and support
we have received since Pauline’s homegoing.
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Pauline Reynolds Jessup of Lewisville, NC was born on November
10, 1948 in McAlpin, WV. The Lord called her home on August 23,
2021 at Forsyth Medical Center.

After 30 years of service, Pauline retired from the Social Security
Administration. She was also a real estate agent at Coldwell Realty.

She was preceded in death by her father, Paul Porter Reynolds.

Pauline leaves to cherish her memory: her mother, Ernestine H.
Reynolds; her husband, Ronald Jessup; her daughter, Kimberly
Deanna Jessup of Queens, NY; her son, Ronald Jarrod Jessup of
Winston-Salem; one granddaughter, Sarica Davionna Jones of
Concord, NC; five sisters: Marcy (Donald) Jessup of Randleman,
NC, Carolyn (Bobby) Gwyn, Sonya (Michael) Dodd of Dobson,
NC, Regina Hood, New York, NY and Heather Reynolds of
Charlotte, NC; two brothers: Paul (Regina) Reynolds of Mount
Airy, NC and Patrick Reynolds of Harrisburg, VA; and numerous
nieces, nephews and other relatives.
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Afterglow

I’d like the memory of me to be a happy one.

I’d like to leave an afterglow of smiles when life is done.
I’d like to leave an echo whispering softly down the ways,
Of happy times and laughing times and bright and sunny days.
I’d like the tears of those who grieve, to dry before the sun;
Of happy memories that I leave when life is done.

- Helen Lowrie Marshall
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