23rd Psalm
The Lord is my Shepherd:
I shall not want
He maketh me to lie down in green pastures:
He leadeth me beside the still waters.

He restoreth my soul:
He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness
for His name's sake.

Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death,
I will fear no evil:
for thou art with me:
thy rod and thy staff they comfort me.

Thou preparest a table before me

in the presence of mine enemies:

thou anointest my head with oil:
my cup runneth over.

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me

all the days of my life:
and I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever.
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The family of the late Joanne Ware-Files sincerely
appreciated your thoughtfulness and prayers during
their time of sorrow. May God bless you always
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October 20, 1946 - August 1, 2018

Service

Tuesday, August 7, 2018
4:00 pm - 6:00 pm

The House of Day Funeral Service
Chapel
2550 Nebraska Ave. - Toledo, Ohio 43607




@é/[//w/y

Joanne Ware-Files
October 20, 1946 - August 1, 2018

Joanne Ware-Files was born on, October 20, 1946, to
Jeff and Willie Mae Wade Ware in Widrer, Arkansas.
She passed away, August 1, 2018.

Joanne graduated from Libbey High School and was
employed at Blue Cross Blue Shield/ Medical Mutual of
Ohio, as a Claims Processor, retiring in 2008.

Joanne enjoyed shopping, watching movies and
spending time with her family.

Joanne was preceded in death by her parents, Jeff and
Willie Mae Wade Ware; brother Jeff, Jr.

Joanne is survived by her brothers, Theodis, Alvin and
Anthony Ware; sisters Emma Jenkins, Artie (Robert)

Wiggins, Allie, Mary and Willie Ann Ware; and host of
family and friends.
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A Precious one from us has gone,
A voice we love is stilled.

A place is vacant in out home,
Which never can be filled.

And after a lonely heartache,
And many a silent tear,

But always a beautiful memory
Of one we love so dear.



