Sunrise Sunset
January 26, 1949 April 14, 2023

Tuesday, May 9, 2023

Family Hour: 10:00 a.m.
Service: 11:00 a.m.

From the Heart Church Ministriesg
Annex at 5055 Allentown Road
Suitland, Maryland 20746




Consuella Ann Hagens, affectionately known as “Connie”, was born on January 26,

1949, to the late Francis A. and Mary Martha Johnson. She was their third child out of

eleven children. She was raised in Charles County, Maryland and attended Pomonkey
High School in Pomonkey, Maryland. On April 14, 2023, Connie departed this life

and went home to be with our Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ.

Connie enjoyed playing bingo, playing cards, family gatherings, and eating, of course!
Thanks to Connie’s son Timothy, she developed a love for cows. Connie’s love for
cows was seen in her kitchen décor. She decorated her kitchen with cow patterns and
figurines. Connie did not hesitate to express her opinion and she always made you

laugh.

Connie was employed with the United States Postal Service, and she held a position at

Andrew Air Force Base as a cleaning supervisor.

Connie joined From the Heart Church Ministriesg in February of 2000.

Connie leaves to cherish her memories her son, Timothy R. Hagens; her daughter,
Tonya D. Hagens; brothers, Dewayne Johnson, Lawrence Johnson, Windell Johnson,
Joseph Johnson, and James Johnson; sisters, Cornelia Johnson, Fredricka Johnson, and
Brenda Chase (Leroy); four grandchildren, Keith Hagens, Jamar Hagens, Ronyale

Clark, and Raisida Hagens; five great-grandchildren and a host of relatives and friends.

She was preceded in death by her husband, James M. Hagens; her parents, Francis A.

and Martha M. Johnson; sisters, Asandra G. Johnson and Mary M. Johnson; and

nephews Darrell Chesley and Brandon Johnson.




Invocation

Congregational Hymn

Scripture Reading

Prayer of Comfort

Old Testament: Psalm 34:1-8
New Testament: John 14:1-6

SCLECHION ... ......coooe e e e e e e e e e e e e e e

Obituary (Read Silently)

Song of Preparation

Message of Hope

Call to Christ

Committal

Recessional

“Oh How I Love Jesus”

eveveeeenner.. FTH Psalmist

FTH Psalmist

Reverend Walter V. McLaughlin, 111
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Dear Mom,

I’'m very grateful for the way you
raised me. You were never afraid to
be my mother, you put your foot
down when needed. Mom, thank
you for always loving me
unconditionally and guiding me,
teaching me right from wrong. You
will forever be in my heart. When I
was feeling lost and confused, you
gave me words of wisdom. When I
was sad and crying, you’d wipe away
my tears. I’'m really going to miss
your beautiful smile and that sharp
tongue that cut you like a knife. You
always say what’s on your mind.
With that being said, the apple didn’t
fall far from the tree, and I am your
daughter.

Love Tonya

To My Loving Mother,
Remembrance .. Air

I exhale from the Angel who gave
me life .. The breath of love. You
unconditionally cared for and
protected me. Your words of
wisdom, your guidance and most of
all patience, instilled principles, and
values in my being a person and
man. [ MISS YOU... does not
describe nor define how truly I feel.
Your spirit, your loving energy,
flows through my blood of
remembrance...  Your spirit will
always be with me. I love you and
all that you stood for Mommy. Until
I see you again, I am your one and
only son.

Love Timmy

My Dearest Connie,

I love you so much! To see you
gone put a hole in my heart that will
never be filled. I know you are with
the Lord and that you are happy. I
keep thinking of the time we had
together laughing and carrying on
with “Babysis.” Now you’re up
there with Mama, Daddy, Sandra,
and all the others. It will never be
the same. I know deep down you
are in no more pain.

Love your sister Ada




Hey, Dear Big Sister Connie
(Ms. Moo Moo),

It’s me, as I would say, whenever |
called... I would do all the talking—
reminiscing about back in the day.
We would both be laughing. Yeah,
we had our laughs, we joked, we
fight, we play, we fight again. Lol—
you get loud, I get louder ... lol.
You say bye!... Lol. I say-bye Ms.
Moo Moo!!! But we both knew we
loved each other. I’ll miss you.

I saw a small cow figurine a couple
of weeks ago — it had wings.

I’1l miss you!

It’s me Cornelia

Room 105B

When Connie became my roommate,
we were strangers, but we quickly
became like sisters.

I love and miss you.

Antoinette Izlar (Toni)

My Dear Connie,

You left before our shopping mall
date... LOL. You and I said
everything we wanted to say to each
other. Time and words were never
wasted, and our cup overflowed with
love and laughter. 1 miss our
Saturday morning duo time and you
saying Darlena, I hate to bother you
again, but girl I deleted the website
again, you gotta fix it so I don’t miss
the service. Remember the times I’d
pick you up from the nursing home
and as soon as the car door closes we
would say “you’re free, now let’s hit
the road Jack, we’re not coming
back” LOL. Now you are truly free
and you’re with Jesus.

Connie, rest on now, no more pain,
no more heart ache, and you’re never
alone again. The Chase holidays will
never be the same. Connie, this last
request from you was a hard one.
I’'m glad to say I’ve finished. Thank
you big Sis for allowing me to serve
you and be a little Sis to you.

I miss you but I love you more,
Little Sis
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“Oh How I Love Jesus”

There is a Name | love to hear, | love to sing its worth;
It sounds like music in my ear, The sweetest Name on earth.

Refrain
O, how I love Jesus, O, how I love Jesus,

O, how I love Jesus, Because He first loved me!

It tells me of a Savior’s love, Who died to set me free;
It tells me of His precious blood, The sinner’s perfect plea.

Refrain

It tells me what my Father hath In store for every day,
And though | tread a darksome path, Yields sunshine all the way.

Refrain

It tells of One whose loving heart Can feel my deepest woe,
Who in each sorrow bears a part, That none can bear below.

Refrain

Uchnowdledgement Flowey Deavers

The family of Consuella Hagens Family and Friends
acknowledges with deep appreciation

every act of kindness and expression of
love shown to us during our time of
bereavement. May God richly bless you.
We love you all.

Services Entrusted to:
Adams Funeral Home
20605 Aquasco Road

Aquasco, Maryland 20608




