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Raheem Jamal Cropper was born on October 13, 1985 to Christine

Cropper and Robert Ward Jr.  He was the second son of six children.

Raheem went to a special school for his hearing.  He graduated from

High School and as he grew older began to find his way in life.

After graduating he got a job with Fed Ex and then later became a

waiter. Raheem was a single young man who just loved life.  Despite

facing his health issues, he would always make sure you were okay.

He was known for always having a smile on his face and keeping a

smile on yours.  Raheem touched so many lives and will not be

forgotten.

Raheem is survived by his mother, Christine Cropper; brother,

Joaquin; sisters, Ashley, Alicia, Emonni and Rukiah; his aunts, and

great aunt Elouis; two grandfathers, Christopher, and Robert Ward;

nephews, and nieces, Corty, and Alonnah, and a host of cousins,

other relatives and friends.

Raheem will truly be missed by all who has crossed his path.

Loving Submitted,

The Family



The family wishes to express their deepest appreciation and sincere
thanks for all acts of kindness shown to them in their time of sorrow.
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Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free
I’m following the path God laid for me
I took his hand when I heard Him call

I turned my back and left it all.
I could not stay another day.

To laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way,
I found that peace at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it up with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Oh, yes these things I too will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life’s been full, I savored much.

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.
Perhaps my time  seemed all too brief,

Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me free!

-author unknown
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