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Nakia Miller was born on May 20, 1976 to Emma R. Miller and
the late James S. Miller. She was the fifth of eight children.

Nakia was educated in the New York School System. She
obtained her Associate Degree in Computerized Office
Technology. She recently worked as a Medical Recruiter for
Access Staffing.

Nakia loved to spend time with her family and if not with them,
talking to them on the phone. She was a hardworking and loving
mother of three. To know her you knew she was sweet, caring,
straight forward, kindhearted, authoritative, sensitive, funny, a
loving mother figure for her younger siblings, she had a positive
attitude and a professional manner.

Nakia leaves to mourn: two sons, Marquis Miller and Jaron
Miller Walker; daughter, Jordyn Miller Walker; mother, Emma
R. Miller; siblings, Michele James, Christopher Harper, Lillian
Miller, Matika Miller, Spechell Miller and James Miller; her
brother, Aaron Harper preceded her in death. She also leaves,
nieces, nephews, sister and brothers-in-law, aunts, uncles;
special friends, Graham Desinor and Jordan A. Walker; and
god-sister, Latoya Plant.

“For God so loved the world, that He gave His only begotten
son, that whosoever believeth in Him shall not perish,
but have everlasting life.” - John 3:16



Musical Prelude..........cccceeennenennee. “Precious Lord Take My Hand”
/ “Don’t Cry For Me” / “God Is”’

The Processional...........cccoccuveriieiiieniiienieeieecieeee e Family
Hymn...ooooiii e “I Love The Lord”
SCIIPIUTE....vveieiiiee et Migdalia Martineau
Prayer...ccociiee e Ethel Harper
SOL0. e Yvette Hassel
POCML..iiiie e Regina Goldwire
Acknowledgments..........c..eeeevieeiiiiie e Dian Reid
(01031101 oSSR Michele James
Remarks.......cccveviieniiiiece e Family & Friends
SOL0. ettt Yvonne Thomas
Eulogy....cooocviiiieiieeeee e Pastor Robert Windly
Benediction

Final Viewing........cccocevvveniienveenennn, (It’s Hard To Say Good Bye)
Recessional.........c.coeeeieiiiieniiiiiiiecieceiee e “Goin Up Yonder”
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Don'’t grieve for me, for now I'm free
I’'m following the path God laid for me
1 took his hand when [ heard Him call
1 turned my back and left it all.
1 could not stay another day.

To laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way,
1 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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The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts
of kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.
May God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.

2352 8th Avenue * Manhattan, NY ¢ (212) 666-8300
1406 Pitkin Avenue * Brooklyn, NY ¢ (718) 774-1023
= 1018 Prospect Avenue * Bronx, NY ¢ (718) 542-3833
L, L Clifford V. James, President & CEO
www.unityfuneralchapels.com
email: unityfc@aol.com
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