
Adelaide H. Jackson
April 2, 1927 - June 27, 2021

Adelaide Hopper Jackson, Long-time Old Town resident, born April 2, 1927,
died peacefully Sunday morning, June 27, 2021, following a long illness. Born
and raised in the suburbs of Philadelphia, PA, she and her husband moved to
Florida in 1969. Adelaide was a retired Accountant/Bank Auditor and an active
member of the Old Town United Methodist Church. Adelaide was a life
member of the Military Order of the Purple Heart, National Association of
Accountants, and the Pennsylvania Anthony Wayne Chapter of the Eastern
Star. 

 

Mrs. Jackson is survived by her son, William Graham Harper, Old Town, and
her daughter, Jane Harper Shuluk, and son-in-law, Joseph C. Shuluk,
Gainesville, FL, and her grandson, Harry C. Shuluk, Brooklyn, NY. She is
predeceased by her husband, George T. Jackson, and her eldest son, Richard
T. Harper. 

 

Interment will be at the Florida National Cemetery in Bushnell, FL. In lieu of
flowers, donations may be sent in memory of Adelaide to any Veterans
organization or to the American Macular Degeneration Foundation,
Northampton, MA. 

 

Arrangements have been placed under the care of the Rick Gooding Funeral
Home Cross City Chapel, with locations in Cross City 352-498-5400 and



Chiefland 352-493-0050. Please sign the online guest book at
rickgoodingfuneralhomes.com
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William Graham Harper - July 01, 2021 at 11:58 PM

For those friends of Adelaide's, we thank you for your love and
support in this time of loss 

 William Graham Harper

Valorie Pitts - July 01, 2021 at 07:17 PM

I didn't know AJ long but I always enjoyed talking to her when I got
a chance to see her at church. She will truly be missed. I will keep
you in my prayers.

Ann Charles - July 01, 2021 at 06:28 PM

I met AJ in church, we soon became friends. She invited me over to
sit on her porch and chat. Those chats became one of the fondest
memories of her. She always wanted to know how my week at work
was and when I was going to retire. She would tell me about her
visits to her daughters, Jane, and how she loved to visit. I will
always remember that beautiful smile and those talks. 


