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Shihaab Al-Lateef Loyal



Shihaab Al-Lateef Loyal was born on August 9, 1981 to his
loving parents, Antionette Loyal-Jackson and the late
Timothy Williams.

Shihaab was raised in Newark, New Jersey where he
attended the public schools and later to Essex Catholic High
School.

Shihaab a.k.a “Shizzy” or “Dills” will always be remembered
for his wittiness, always having something to talk about, his
great love of music, books and a strong love of family.

Shihaab is survived by: his mother, Antionette Loyal Jackson;
stepfather, Christopher Jackson; grandfather, Leroy Metz;
three brothers, Anthony Brinson, Hakeem Jackson and
Christopher Jackson, Jr.; two sisters, Victoria Jackson and
Tameesha Jackson; his beloved fiance, Medina McCray;
stepson, Taleek Greene; seven aunts, Kim, Sherry, Krystal,
Felicia, Stacey, Faye and Sylvia; six uncles, Leroy Jr., Keith,
Kim, Andre, Willie and Dwight; two special cousins, Al-
Shareef and Maurice; and a host of other relatives and friends.

Shihaab was preceded in death by his grandmothers, Delores
Loyal Metz, Norma C. Williams and three uncles, Kevin, Karl
and Khan.

Shihaab will be missed deeply but never ever forgotten.

~Love always, family and friends



Musical Prelude

Processional

Opening Hymn

Scripture Reading
  Old Testament

  New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Acknowledgement / Resolutions

Remarks (2 minutes please)

Obituary

Selection

Eulogy
Pastor Ronald Christian

Recessional

Interment
Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey
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w w w . h o n o r y o u . c o m

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.

Miss Me, But Let Me Go
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


