
Josephine Osborn
January 26, 1925 - March 19, 2019

No obituary found for this tribute.



Cemetery Details

Memory Garden Memorial Park

455 West Central Avenue
Brea, CA 92821
http://www.memorygarden.com

Previous Events

Viewing

APR 4. 5:00 PM - 7:30 PM (PT)

Memory Garden Memorial Park & Mortuary
455 W. Central Ave.
Brea, CA 92821
(714) 529-3961 
info@memorygarden.com
https://www.memorygarden.com/

Funeral Service

APR 5. 11:00 AM (PT)

Claremont Bible Chapel
432 Harrison Ave.
Claremont, CA

http://www.memorygarden.com/
mailto:info@memorygarden.com
https://www.memorygarden.com/


Tribute Wall



April 02, 2019 at 09:23 PM

Fairest of All was purchased for the family of
Josephine Osborn.

https://www.memorygarden.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4269&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.memorygarden.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4269&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser


Carol Grebe-Johnston - April 02, 2019 at 09:18 PM

Josie Osborn. When I think of Josie a big smile comes to my face. I
had the pleasure of knowing her for over 60 years since her
daughter and I were best friends and I went to high school with her
son. I have many fond memories of her and Dick but the first thing
to flash in my mind were her shoes. Those high, high, high heels on
such a tiny, tiny person! I always worried she was going to fall right
on her face, but of course she never did. 

  
My other fond memory was her little giggle of a laugh. I use to get a
kick out of shocking her by saying or doing something to bring about
that giggle. I can hear her voice, "Oh Carol, did you really do that?"
or "Oh my!!!". 

  
But now she is in the presence of her Lord and Savior and I rejoice
that she is home at last. So here's to you Josie. I found this in my
Aunt Sarah's bible when she went home and I'll share it here. 

  
When I am gone, remember I'm with Jesus, 

 Then do not grieve because I've passed away. 
 Life holds so many griefs and disappointments, 
 And will you weep because I did not stay? 

 Weep not because I walk no longer with you, 
 Remember I am walking streets of gold. 

 Weep for yourselves that you tarry, 
 Before your blessed Lord you may behold. 

  
My prayer is that it may be soon that we are all caught up and
behold Him! I can only imagine. 

  
With much love, 

 Carol Johnston....and Jim too!


