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From Him To Us
As I sit in heaven

And watch you everyday
I try to let you
know with signs

I never went away
I hear you when
 you’re laughing

And watch you as you sleep
I even place my arms

around you
To calm you as you weep

I see you wish the days away
Begging to have me home
So I try to send you signs

So you know you are not alone
Don’t feel guilty that you have

Life that was denied to me
Heaven is truly beautiful

Just you wait and see
So live your life, laugh again
Enjoy yourself and be free

Then I know with every breath you take
You’ll be taking one for me.

Love, Sharan



Shadee Ali Parker, known to family and friends as “Sha,
Simpest, or SB” was born on December 2, 1992 in Newark,
NJ. He was the son of Shonette Parker and the late
Michael. Never having went to war, Shadee had to fight
long and hard for three years and seven months for his
life. He entered eternal rest on October 16, 2015 at 3:38
a.m. at East Orange General Hospital in East Orange, NJ.

Shadee attended the Newark Public School system, where
he was a honor roll student. As a kid, he loved drawing,
rapping and dancing. He would use pencils and pens as
action figures and would play fight with them. Shadee also
would act like a fool and keep everybody laughing at
family functions. He was a very helpful young man that
loved spending time with family and friends especially his
son and baby cousins which he loved with all his heart.
Shadee was also a family man that went out of his way
when it came to protecting his family and friends. To know
him was to love him, he had a heart of gold and he too will
be deeply missed.

Now that the battle is over, Shadee Ali Parker leaves to
cherish his memories: his children’s mother, Shanté
Hinton; his two sons, Quaasim and Zyion Hinton-Parker;
two grandmothers, Joann Hobbs and Magdalene
Arrington; his mother, Shonette Parker; five sisters,
Chauncay Parker, Yasmirah Pamplin, Helena, Tytionna and
Al’zhanae Walker; one brother, Shylem Bennett; one step-
sister, Jasmine Latham; nephews, Amari Coleman and
Tyler Malachi; and a host of aunts, uncles, cousins and
friends.

Shadee was predeceased by his father, Michael Arrington,
two great grandmothers, Pattie Murphy and Ella Mack;
two grandfathers, Randolph Parker, Jr. and Westley
Arrington, Sr. and an uncle, Terrell Arrington.



To My Brother

To my brother/my twin
God knows what’s best,

God saw you getting tired,
when a cure was not to be

So He wrapped His arm around you.
As your sister I know I can’t accept

the fact that you’re not here anymore
But you didn’t deserve what you went through

So our Father gave you rest He only takes the best
When I saw you sleeping so peaceful and free from

pain I will not wish you back to suffer
I Love You Twin

Love
Jasmine Latham
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Leave something for God, but never leave God for something.
In life, some things will leave you but, God will always be there
for you. Life is the best school. God is the best teacher. Faith is
not believing that God can, it is knowing that He will. Peace is
within you, if you are not at peace within yourself, you are at

peace with nothing. Strength doesn’t come from what you can
do, it comes from over coming the things

 you once thought you couldn’t do.
Live every moment, love beyond words and laugh everyday

Aunt Sandra

Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You,
Whatever the part.
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My homie, my friend, a real person that always rode to the end. A
kind heart with a loving soul. Shadee you were a good person,

that loved very hard. I will forever have our memories in my heart.
I can go on and on with the things we have shared. You will
forever be my special friend. No matter if you’re not here in
presence the Lord took your soul and the time we spent is worth
more than gold. You are definitely my special friend I’m just

grateful for the times that we shared.

I love you so much and the impact that you left will forever be felt.

Love,
Tianna
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