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Shakema Monét Brooks was born in Smith Town, Long Island,

New York to Gwendolyn Phillips and Moses Brooks on December

13, 1980. She transitioned from this life on January 7, 2016.

Shakema started public school in Newark, New Jersey then later

transferred to Park Ave Elementary in Orange. She graduated from

Orange High School and just graduated in July from Arizon

College with a degree as a Medical Assistant.

Shakema loved music, tattoos, her monkeys and playing Spades.

Shakema was preceded in death by her three children, Miracle

Watts, Zykeam Worchester and Drevs Caldwell, brother, Eric,

grandparents, Thurman Phillips, Sr. (NC), Georgia Phillips (NC),

Rosa Brooks (SC) and Mr. Brooks (SC).

Shakema leaves to cherish her memory: her mother, Gwen Phillips;

father, Moses Brooks; stepfather, William Logan; sisters, Lil’ Mae

(SC), Michelle (NY), Kim (NY), Tangela (NJ), Drena (NJ), Karen

(NY) and Shanita (NY); brothers, Devon Logan (NY) and Moses

Jr.; aunts, Patricia Phillips (AZ) and Brenda Brooks (SC); uncles,

DéAlvin Phillips (NJ), Thurman Phillips, Jr. (NJ) and Hervery;

Andrevs Caldwell; best friend, Shannon Ellis (NJ); and a host of

nieces, nephews, cousins and friends.
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Prayer of Comfort
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Musical Selection
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Obituary Reading

Acknowledgements & Remarks
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Eulogy

Benediction

Recessional

Rosedale Crematory
Orange, New Jersey



The family wishes to express their deepest and most sincere
thanks to all who shared with them in this time of sorrow.

May God bless and keep you in a most gracious way.
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By Miracle Watts

From the streets of Newark, NJ to the battlefield of

her hood, she reached deep down in her enemies to

find their inner good. She was fantastic, Oh Miss

Dynamic. Part of her was relaxed, the other

energetic. She’s been through highs and lows, sadly

affected. But by friends and family she was uplifted

and respected, head held high. She is my Oh Miss

Dynamic. There is them, but them becomes a part of

her now detected is she. She becomes I, which is my

Oh Miss Dynamic, for dynamic was she.


