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Wayne Suber was born on December 18th, 1970 to Betty Suber and the
late Wayne Banks in Newark, NJ.

Wayne passed away on December 4th, 2017 at St. Luke’s Hospital in
Bethlehem, PA at the age of 46.

Wayne was the loving brother of LaTanya Suber AcloQue, the late
Soladean Hasan Suber and Lawrence Banks.

Wayne was raised in Newark, NJ, he started his education at the Leaguers’s
Head Start Center, Blessed Sacrament Elementary School and Louise A.
Spencer Elementary School-upon graduating from Louise A. Spencer he
received special honors and was inducted into the “National Honor
Society. He went on to attend Essex Catholic boys High School in East
Orange, NJ where he was a valuable asset to the wrestling and Jr. Varsity
Football Team-being voted the most “valuable player”. Wayne went on to
obtain a Bachelor’s Degree in “Communications” from Kean University in
1994. Upon graduation he gained employment at Kean University as a
“Financial Aid-Advisor” to undergraduate students for ten years.

In June of 2000, Wayne married Sonia Mendez in Newark, NJ, he is
survived by his mother Betty Suber, wife, Sonia Mendez Suber; children,
Imani Suber, Umar, Taj, Nia and Mecca Suber; sister LaTanya S. Suber,
AcloQue and Lawrence Banks (Maryland); special nephews, Elijah
AcloQue and Shaheed Wright; nieces, Shavon McCullough and Michaelle
AcloQue; grandparents, Frances Taylor, the late William Taylor, the late
Eddie and Mary Banks. Also a host of aunts, uncles, cousins and friends.
Special thanks to his best friend of many years Daryl Ewell.
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I’d like the memory of me
To be a happy one,

I’d like to leave an afterglow
Of smiles when day is done.

I’d like to leave an echo
Whispering softly down the ways,

Of happy times and laughing times
And bright and sunny days.

I’d like the tears of those who grieve
To dry before the sun

Of happy memories that I leave behind,
When the day is done.

-Helen Lowrie Marshall
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Professional Services Provided By

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.


