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Al-Jahon Whitehurst affectionately known as
“Alimu”, the son of Asia Whitehurst and Al Cowart
on September 14, 2005 in Newark, New Jersey.

Al-Jahon was a student at Brick Peshine School.

He loved to play video games, and basketball with his
family and friends. This year for his birthday he
received his cellphone. He would face time his sisters,
bothers and cousins all the time.  He would stay with
his grandmother and attend Trinity Church of The
Living God located at 509 Hawthorne Ave. Newark,
NJ, under the leadership of  Pastor Elder John Wilson.

His precious life was taken on November 5, 2016. He
leaves to cherish his precious memory; his mother,
Asia Whitehurst, his father, Al Coward, grandmothers
Janet Cowart Vanessa Karam and Step grandmother
Linda Robinson, his grandfather Michael Robinson,
two sisters; Kyasia Brown, Mikaliyah Cook, two
brothers; Aizymir and Deandre Cook; Two Great-
grandmothers, Mother Ruby Cowart, and Patricia
Robinson; uncles; James Cowart, Larry Cooper,
Robert Smith, Donald Cowart, Bryant Robinson,
Jordan Robinson, Quinton Small, Asaad Floyd,
Arthur Barnes, Sr. And Thomas Whitehurst. Four
aunts; Pauline Cooper, Brenda Brown, Asiyah Floyd,
Leila Whitehurst and Bilgis Karam. Cousins; Juanita,
Asaad, Asiyah, Raquel, Arthur Jr., Karem, Thomas
and a host of other relatives and friends.

Al-Jahon was preceded in death by Salomie Bell
Whitehurst-Barnes and Craig Russell.
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Ariel Whitehurst Little affectionately called
"Areimu" entered this world on February 6, 2009, at
6:09am to Asia Whitehurst and Jarrell Little in
Newark, New Jersey.

Ariel was a beautiful, smart girl who was enjoying life
itself.  Ariel loved to eat and play with her friends.

Ariel was a student of Seek Academy, her favorite
color was purple, she loved to play basketball, football
and video games.  Her time was spent being around her
family and friends.

Ariel was full of joy and happiness and loved by all
that knew her.

She leave behind her mother Asia S. Whitehurst,
father Jarrell B. Little, grandparents; Vanessa Karma
and Michael Robinson and step grandmother Linda
Robinson; Two great-grandmother's Pearl E. Little and
Patricia Robinson; uncles; Gerrod Little, Tahir Goode,
Jordan Robinson, Asaad Floyd and Bryant Robinson
and Quinton Small, Arthur Barnes and Thomas
Whitehurst; aunts; Pearl M. Little, Courtney R. Little,
Asiyah Floyd, Leila Whitehurst and Bilgis Karam;
great aunts; Ruth Bouie, Bessie Russell; Stepmother;
Shanell S. Strickland; cousins; Juanita, Raquel, Arthur
Jr., Princess, David, Venus, Victoria, Clifford,
Kareem, and a host of other family and Friends.

Ariel was preceded in death by Salomie Bell
Whitehurst-Barnes and Henry T. Little.
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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.

To the living, we are gone,
To the sorrowful we will never return,

We are at peace with ourselves and the Lord,
We cannot speak, but we can listen

We cannot be seen but we can be heard,
So remember us in your heart and thoughts,

Remember us in your memories,
Remember us of the times we loved,

Remember us of the times we laughed,
Remember us of the times we cried,
Remember us of the times we fought

And always remember us
of the times we lived together.

We are resting in peace with the highest
hope that some day

we shall all unite again in God’s Kingdom.
-Author unknown


