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Al-Shaakir Talmadge aka Junnie
was born January 3, 1997 to
Shakira Talmadge and Johnny Buie
in Newark, New Jersey. When Al-
Shaakir was eleven months old his
family moved to Jersey City.

Al-Shaakir attended PS #14 School
in Jersey City and Weequahic High
School in Newark, NJ. He was also
an avid basketball player. Everyone
loved his joking ways and that
beautiful smile.

He leaves to mourn his one son,
Jacieon Talmadge; mother, Shakira
Talmadge; father, Johnnie Buie;
two uncles, Elijah and Eric
Talmadge; three aunts, T.T. Childs,
Samirah Chislum, Tiera Parker;
grandmothers, Theresa Talmadge,
Geniva Buie, Cheryl Parson;
grandfather, Irving Chislum; god-
brother, Bron Johnson; god-sister,
Sherieda Johnson; two sisters,
Aliyyah Talmadge, Khadejah; two
brothers, Floyd Schoefield,
Diamond Talmadge; step father
Corey his godmother, Wendy
Lopez who loved him dearly and
son mother, Francis Pena and a host
of aunts, uncles and cousins.



INTERMENT
Bayview Cemetery

Jersey City, New Jersey
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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.

When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan,
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know.

Laugh at the things we use to do
Miss me-but let me go.

-author unknown


