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Obituar y
Sharmeeka Keotha Fowler-Hall affectionately known as Meeka,
was a lifelong resident of Newark, NJ, born at United Children’s
Hospital on March 22, 1974, to Willie R. Shearin (Deceased) and
Pamela L Fowler-Jackson.

Meeka was educated through the Newark Public School System
where she attended 13th Avenue Elementary School, before finally
graduating from West Side High School in 1992. She also attended
Cittone Institute for Data Entry after High School. After receiving
her diploma from Cittone Institute, Meeka entered the workforce
where she worked various jobs until she landed her career job at
DRS (Data Reduction System) since 2010.

Meeka was an avid Dallas Cowboys football fan and she also loved
to sing, dance, listen to music, comedy shows, hangout with family
and friends, and most of all laugh. She was the life of the party, very
caring and sweet, also popular and well loved.

Meeka leaves to cherish her memory her husband Richard (Man) E.
Hall of Newark, NJ, their beautiful daughter, who Meeka loved
more than anything Aniya M. Hall of Plainfield, NJ, mother Pamela
Jackson of Plainfield, NJ, brothers Lawrence (Catrina) Fowler of
Somerset, NJ, Jack (Shontae) Jackson of Somerset, NJ, Robert
Moore of Bronx, NY, William Ahmad Shearin of Newark, NJ and
sister Kimya Jackson of Newark, NJ. Also, more than just an Aunt
Celestine (Steve) Matthews of East Orange, NJ, Mother-In-Law
Princess Lola Ann Hall of Newark, NJ and a host of nieces,
nephews, aunts, uncles, cousins, family and friends. She was
preceded in death by her son James Fowler, father Herman Jackson,
Biological Father Willie Shearin, grandparents, uncle and aunts.

Submitted in Sorrow.



Order of Service
P�����������

H���
P����� �� �������
S�������� L������

Old Testament
New Testament

S��������
A��������������� � O�������

R������ (������ ����� �� 2 �������)
S��������
E�����

R����������

Cremati on
R������� C�������� • O�����, NJ



w
w
w
.h
on
or
yo
u.
co
m

A Letter From Heaven
If tomorrow starts without me, and I’m not here to see, If the sun
should rise you find your eyes all filled with tears for me; I wish so
much you wouldn’t cry the way you did today, While thinking of the
many things we didn’t get to say. I know how much you love me, as
much as I love you And each time that you think of me, I know
you’ll miss me too.
when tomorrow starts without me don’t think we’re far apart, For
every time you think of me, I’m right here in your heart.
Author: David Romano
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