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Mackie Lee Wilson was born on April 25, 1959 in Florida to the late

Lossie Mae Spires and the late Mackie Lee Wilson, Sr.

Mackie attended 13th Ave School and graduated from Central High.

Mackie continued his education at Berks Trade School where his

concentration was in Electrical Installations. While Mackie was

enrolled at 13th Ave. School, he met his first love, Kim Langley and

through this union three lovely children were born.

Mackie grew up in Newark, NJ. He always was the “cool” guy around

town. Mackie loved to meet people and always spoke his mind. Mackie

was known to be hard headed and was definitely the man to live his life

and enjoy it.

Mackie became ill and was called from this life of labor on June 21,

2015. Mackie was predeceased by his mother and father, Lossie Mae

Spires and Mackie Lee Wilson, Sr. and his nephew, Dulwan Wilson.

He leaves behind to cherish wonderful memories: three beautiful

children, Juanita, Taheerah and Taquan Langley; two sisters, Vanessa

and Iaquilla Wilson. He also leaves eight grandchildren, Iyannah and

Zhikez Washington, Natise Langley, Dwight Washington, Nyquwee

Hamilton, Destiny Washington, Teanna, Jahrell and Jaquil Langley;

one nephew, Carey Wilson; one aunt, Bertha Lasenberry; and a host of

cousins and friends.



Interment
Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey
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The family of the late Mackie Lee Wilson, Jr. wishes to
acknowledge with deep appreciation the many expressions
of love, concern and kindness shown to their family during
this hour of bereavement. May God Bless and Keep You!

w w w . h o n o r y o u . c o m

Sconiers Funeral Service
736 Clinton Avenue • Newark NJ 07108

(973) 375-2400

When tomorrow starts without me, and I’m not there to see if the sun
should rise and find your eyes, all filled with tears  for me.  I wish
so much you wouldn’t cry, the way you did today, while thinking of
the many things, we didn’t get to say. I know how much you love me,
as much as I love you, and each time that you think of me, I know
you’ll miss me too. But when tomorrow starts without me, please try
to understand that an angel came and called my name, and took me
by the hand and said, “my place was ready, in heaven far above and
that I’d have to leave behind, all those I dearly love.”  But when I
walked through heaven’s gates, I felt so much at home.  When God
looked down and smiled at me, from His great golden throne. He
said “This is eternity, and all I’ve promised you.”  Today for life on
earth is past, but here it starts anew. I promise no tomorrow, for
today will always last.  And since each day’s the same way, there’s
no longing for the past.  So when tomorrow starts without me, don’t
think we’re far apart. For every time you think of me, I’m right here
in your heart.

-Author unknown


