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Precious
Memories



, 29, a
lifelong resident of Newark,
New Jersey departed this life
on Wednesday, July 14,
2010. Rahjan was born on
November 10, 1980 to Laurie
Tina Hamilton and Leroy
Simmons.

He attended Central High School in Newark, NJ. Rahjan
was the proprietor of several businesses: Clinton Jeans, J
& R Smoke Shop and Keymora’s Lounge all of Newark
and the Prince of SoHo Clothing Store located in New York.

He was an outgoing and very giving person. He was
determined to make his family happy. He loved his family
and would do whatever was needed to make sure that their
needs were met.

Rahjan was predeceased by his grandmother, Era Little
Simmons and grandfather, James Hamilton, Jr.

Surviving are his fiancée, Shamika Clayton; two sons,
JaQua Clayton and Rahjan Leroy Simmons, Jr.; his
mother, Laurie Tina Hamilton; his father, Leroy Simmons;
siblings, Rahshan Hightower, Qadriyyah Griffin, Della
Barden, Rodney Hunter, Jr., Zorey Hamilton, Tyler
Simmons and Jordan Simmons; grandmother, Asalee
Clayton; mother-in-law, Patricia Clayton; a special aunt,
Dora Kate Little; and a host of nieces, nephews, aunts,
uncles, cousins, other relatives and friends.

Lovingly and Sorrowfully,
The Family





The family of Rahjan Simmons acknowledges with
sincere appreciation every thought and act of
kindness expressed to us during our hour of

bereavement. We will always keep you in our
prayers. May God continue to richly bless you.

THE CLOCK OF LIFE

The clock of life is wound but once
And no one has the power

To tell just where the hands will stop
At late, or early hour.

To lose one’s wealth is sad indeed
To lose one’s health is more

To lose one’s soul is such a loss
As no one can restore.

The present only is our own
To seek to do God’s will

Tomorrow holds no promise
For the clock may then be still.

PALLBEARERS
Family and Friends of Rahjan Simmons
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