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Quamar Bohler was born on May 15, 1989 to Tracy Bohler and the late
Antonio Clark in Newark, NJ. She was the youngest of five children and
was known as "Princess" by her immediate family. Qumar departed this
life on October 17, 2017. She was preceded in death by her grandparents
Mary Bohler, Thomas Bohler, Marion Clark-Smith & John Smith.

Quamar was educated in the Newark Publics Schools and graduated
from Weequahic High School. She decided to further her education by
attending Drake Business  School majoring in Computer Technology.
She went even further by attending Essex County College pursuing a
degree in Criminal Justice. While doing this, Quamar still managed to
be a daughter, sister, cousin, niece, friend, Auntie Mar, and don't forget
babysitter. She would have one kid on her lap, burping one on her left
shoulder, yelling at 3 kids in the livingroom, all while studying for an
exam or doing homework.  Quamar was ruff on the outside but those
that knew her knew that she was romantic, family orientated, &
comical. Her favorite pasttimes were hanging out with family & friends,
attending cook-outs, dancing and singing to old jams and aggravating
her loved ones for $5.00.

Quamar leaves to cherish her memory: her life partner Malikah Street
& son Za'Ir Green of Newark, NJ, four sisters, Kemyyah Bohler of
Atlanta, GA, Antonius Bohler of Newark, NJ, Dawn and Najialla
McCrary, four brothers, Antonio Clark, Thomas Bohler both of
Newark, NJ, Hakim and Abdul McCrary, god mother, Towanda
Williams of Carteret, NJ, god sister, Chanel Alease Williams of
Carteret, NJ, two god brothers, Antoine Williams of Newark, NJ and
Nashay Closs of Newark, NJ, four aunts, Rochelle Bohler of
Midlothian, VA, Debra Gold, Sherri Smith of Newark, NJ, Callie Smith
of Newark, NJ, five uncles, Wayne Bohler of Newark, NJ, Victor
Smith, Terry Clark of Newark, NJ, Kim Smith of Jacksonville, FL,
Robert Clark and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, other relatives,
extended family and friends.

Obituary



Order of Worship

The Musical Prelude............................................ Ahmed Wallace

Opening Hymn...................................................... Ahmed Wallace

The Reading of Scriptures...................................... Amirah Bohler

The Prayer of Comfort................................. Richard A. Higgins II

Family Presentation................................ Mariah (Bohler) Pearson

The Reading of Obituary......................................... KyShad Clark

Tributes / Acknowledgments......................................... 2 Minutes

Musical Selection.................................................. Ahmed Wallace

Eulogy..................................... Reverend Pamela Joseph-Williams

Benediction

Recessional

INTERMENT
Rosedale Cemetery
Linden, New Jersey

Immediately following the interment, you are invited to fellowship with
the family at: 12-16 Elizabeth Avenue, Newark, NJ 07108



Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free,
I’m following the path God laid for me.

I took his hand when I heard his call,
I turned my back and left it all.

I could not stay another day,
To laugh, to love, to work, to play.

Tasks left undone must stay that way,
I’ve found that peace at the end of the day.

If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it with remembered joy.

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Ah, yes, these things too I will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My Life’s been full, I savoured much,

Good friends, good times, a loved one’ 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.
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Professional Services Provided By

Acknowledgement
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.


