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January 21, 1921 - January 28, 2011

Mrs. Colestine “Cora” Jackson Bolt

January 21, 1921 to January 28, 2011

Opelousas, Louisiana

Funeral services will be held at 11:00 A.M. Saturday, February 5, 2011, at St.
James Missionary Baptist Church, 161 Sunnyside Ave., in Opelousas, LA., for
Mrs. Colestine “Cora” Jackson Bolt, 90, who entered eternal rest, Friday,
January 28, 2011, at Opelousas General Health System, in Opelousas, LA.
Interment will be in Mohorn Baptist Cemetery in Plaisance, LA. Rev. Bonji
Arvie will officiate at the services.

Mourning her departure, yet cherishing her sweet memories, are her children,
five sons, Rev. John Roy Bolt (Enolia) in Beaumont, TX., Billy Roy Bolt of
Houston, TX., Jeremiah Bolt, Daniel Bolt, and Michael James Bolt all of
Opelousas, LA.; nine daughters, Minister Madeline Bolt McCord (Alvin Lee),
Ju’Ly Ram’Dohny Bolt-Mouton, Rachel Bolt, Na’Omi Bolt all of Opelousas,
LA., Ruth Bolt of Dallas, TX., Martha Bolt Stewart, Mary Bolt, Glory Mae Bolt
Carter (Hester) all of Houston, TX. and Barbara Bolt Lewis (Joseph) of
Carencro, LA; sisters, Lillian Jackson Alfred of Opelousas, LA., Rose Jackson
Andrepont and Lena Jackson Offord (Jessie) both of Beaumont, TX., 23
grandchildren, 40 great-grandchildren, 10 great-great grandchildren and a
host of other relatives and special friends.

Mrs. Bolt was preceded in death by her beloved husband, Rev. John Baptist
Bolt; parents, Singleton & Sediles Gloston Jackson; five brothers, Clinton



Jackson, Roosevelt Jackson, Singleton Jackson, Jr., Rev. Rogers Jackson
and Lester Jackson; two sisters, Edolia Jackson Bob and Alice Jackson
Harvey.

Visiting hours will be observed from 8:30 A.M. to 10:45 A.M. Saturday,
February 5, 2011 at St. James Missionary Baptist Church, in Opelousas, LA.
Share words of comfort with the Bolt family at www.williamsfuneralhomes.net

Funeral arrangements are entrusted to Williams Funeral Home of Opelousas,
337-942-2037.
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Mom and Dad, | haven’t forgotten about you all. | love you’ll very
much for the upbringing. The time is flying so quickly. We are now in
the year of 2026. This world is out of control. No rest throughout the
land. There is trouble on every end of the world from the north to
south and from the east to the west. God said in his words for his
people to Watch and Pray. Mom and Dad that is just what | am
doing, watching and praying.

Back during the week of June 19th 2024 | had experience a spiritual
intervention. John Eric had just drop me home. Like usually, he
would always walk me to the front door. He would make sure that |
am inside the house before he would leave.

On that Tuesday afternoon before | enter my bedroom | would
always take my shoes off at the door before entering. My door is
always closed. But, when | open the door, there was writing all
around my room on the walls. The writing was so beautiful and
amazing, amazing to see. | was in the spirit, because | was the only
one that could see it. God wrote on my walls. When | saw the
writing all | could said is “look at the writing on my walls.”

| thought about running outside to stop John Eric from leaving so
that he could see it as well. But John Eric had already left. And |
didn’t want to call him back. | called Cookie’s cell and spoke with
him. | said “Cookie you want believe what | am looking” “all this
writing on my walls.” He told me that he was just about to leave
Opelousas and return back home.

At that time JT had come by the house. | said JT come and see all
the writing on my walls. JT entered my bedroom but he couldn’t see
it. All JT could said was wow, wow. So, | begin to trace over some of
the writing. JT had to leave to pick his girls up.

So, when Cookie got home, he also couldn’t see the writing on the
walls. He grabbed me by the arms and said “Barbara stop, stop
because they or someone would think that | was delusional.



Cookie sounded like Job’s wife that wanted him to curse God. Now
you know. | would not denied what | was seeing on my walls. So, in
my thoughts you that | wouldn’t denied my God. My God that | am
serving.

Now, before Cookie got home, | had taken some pictures. He didn’t
know that. So, when | showed it to him he had to said that “yes
there was writing on the walls.

The writing stayed on my walls for three days but only | could see it.
Mom and Dad | have so much to tell. | know that God is dealing with
me. But for now, I love you’ll and will see you soon.

Your younger daughter
Barbara Ann

Barbara Lewis - January 28 at 10:18 AM

Good morning Mom and Dad,

| haven’t forgotten about you and dad - | love you’ll very much -
Thanks for the upbringing, which was something that | needed -
Thanks for all the gathering on Sunday mornings with those prays -
This was something | needed in my life - The year of 2023 was my
year of trials and tribulations - | have going through so much - not
financial; but physical - | can relate to what Job had gone through - |
love you’ll and will see you soon — you baby daughter Barbara Ann.

Barbara Lewis - April 01, 2025 at 11:05 AM

Colestine Bolt

January 28, 2023 at 08:52 AM



Hi Mom and Dad,

Today is another day that the Lord and Savior has showed grace
and mercy upon me to be here. Dad and mom, | know it has been
awhile since | have written in the guest book. The year 2021 is
about to come to an end. We will be in the month of October in
about a day or so. This year has come and is about to go. Time is
flying out of here. | can’t wait to see you and dad if God allows me.
So many things are happening in my life and | just don’t know where
to start. God is dealing with me in many aspects of my life.

I love you and dad very much. | am glad that you and dad kept the
foundation that our Lord and Savior had built and kept thorough
your life before leaving us. Without this strong fountain | don’t where
| would have been. | thank the Lord and Savior for both of you.
Getting up every Sunday morning earlier during warm and cold days
to pray is what we needed as a family. Those Sunday morning
prayers are what we all needed and still needs in order to get to
heaven. No one will make it if we don’t repent and turn from our
wick ways.

Heaven and Hell are real. Everyone wants to go to Heaven but don’t
want to turn from their wick ways. There is trouble throughout the
land. Trouble from the north to the south side; trouble from the east
to the west side. There is a plague on this earth right now and man
is throwing vaccine at it.

There are many bridges falling, builds collapsing, fires out of control,
hurricanes destroying things with their strong winds and heavy rain.
Earthquakes in desire places and food supply is low. There are so
many people dying. Our young ones are killing without any since of
remorse as well as the old ones.

Thank God, that | have peace through all these troubling things.
Yes, we are the last generation. Jesus return is all around us. The
signs of Jesus return to this Earth is upon us. Everyone needs to



repent because, the Kingdom of God is at hand. All | want is to do
the will of God, just like his son Jesus had come to do for him.

Love always,
Barbara Ann

Barbara Lewis - September 29, 2021 at 05:05 PM



Hi Mama and Daddy,

Mama, | haven't written in your guestbook in a while. | haven't
forgotten about you and dad. There is so much going on down here
on this earth. The year is now 2021. We are already at the end of
January. | love you and dad very much. As long as | am down here
on this Earth, | will never forget my upbringing. | thank God for the
unshakable foundation that he had given to you and dad. Mama, |
miss sharing my dreams with you. So, | will pass this one on to you
as well.

The three men’s in my dream.

My dream began this way. | was in this hotel on the second floor. |
know that | was on the second floor, because | could see the three
men standing outside below. There was a window at the end of the
hall where | was standing. When | look below, | could see these
three men standing below in a triangle position. One in front and the
other two standing behind him side by side, but with a distance
between them as well. The one in front had some papers in his
hand. They all seem to be looking for an answer from someone.
This scene had happened twice. But, the second time around there
was a table in front of the window. When I look below it was the
same three men standing exactly as the first time.

When | began to turn to my left to go back to my room, there stood
this hugh; hugh; hugh man. | have never seen a man so hugh as he
was in my life. | don’t know how this man came so close to me that |
didn’t sense his presence until | turned to my left to leave from the
window. This man had a closed envelope in his hand. When he
began to offer this envelope to me and open his mouth to speak, the
tone of his voice was not from here. | begin to say to myself that this
man was from a foreign county. My mind began to wonder and |
said to him for offering me the letter was “that | was not that kind of
woman” so | didn’t take the envelope from him.



| left this hugh man standing at the table by the window in the
corner. When | returned to my room. | climbed into bed. When |
began to cover my head with the blankets, | look at the corner of my
room to my left. | saw this hugh; hugh; hugh animal. This animal
was so hugh | have never seen such a large animal before as well
in my life. This animal had a face of a cow and the body like a
sheep. | could hear my sister Mary voice to my right saying “they
are after Barbara”, “We need to protect Barbara” and then | woke

up.
I love you mom and dad, | will see your soon.
Barbara

Barbara Lewis - January 28, 2021 at 12:47 PM

To all my sisters and brothers,

Let’s continue to pray as we always do, because we know what is at
hand. Let mama sleep for a little while, because Jesus is near to
return. The signs are everywhere. The days are getting shorter and
the nights are rolling faster.

Love always, Bar’bara

Barbara B. Lewis - February 24, 2011 at 04:32 PM

| would like to express my deepest sympathy to the Bolt Family.

Barbara George - February 05, 2011 at 11:32 AM



Greetings in the name of our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. | am
deeply sorry for your lost, but share with you the joy of having your
mother in your live for so great a period of time. Mary and Martha
we went to Clark together. May God give you comfort and peace, as
only He can. Floyd

Floyd Hunt - February 03, 2011 at 05:03 PM



