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Sandra Malikah Walker was born on July 23, 1968. She departed this life on June 4, 2011
at her home in Newark.

She attended Bragaw Avenue Elementary School and graduated in 1984. She then attended
Weequahic High School and received her diploma in 1988. After high school, she obtained
employment with Chelsea Catering Service as a Food Preparer; then became a Teacher’s
Aide at Greater Mount Moriah Christian Educational Academy.

Later, she pursued interest in home care and became a Home Health Aide. A short time
thereafter, she worked for ITS Security Services at Newark Airport. Then at the V.A. Hospital
in Lyons, NJ as a Food Service Worker. Then at the Bears Stadium in Newark also preparing
food.

Sandra lived a full life; she was a member of the Greater Mount Moriah Baptist Church.
Every time the doors were open her mother the late Addie would make sure Sandra was there
listening to the word.

Sandra took on a motherly role and gained custody of her three nephews, Terron, Tyshon and
Tysheem and watched them graduate from high school. She was always one to extend herself
to the fullest.

Sandra was a person of all characters, to some she was known as “Malikah”, “Girlfriend”,
Duck”, “Gizzy”, “Crazy Girl” and sometimes a few others. She would sometimes say, “My
name is Sandra Malikah Walker, my name ring bells you don’t know.”

She dealt with her illness with courage, strength, confidence and with a positive attitude. She
was truly a fighter and played games. She had a nickname for everybody and everything.

She could not have accomplished these things without the help, love and support of her
long-term companion, Felton Hamm a.k.a. “Fu”.

Sandra we love you, we will miss you daughter, sister, auntie, cousin and friend.

She leaves behind: her father, Thomas Walker, the late Addie Walker her mother; sisters, the
late Tina Walker and the late Roxanne Walker, Felicia, Patrice, Latasha, Kenya, Khalifha and
Tasha; brothers, Troy, Marcus, Lamar and Tray; her nieces, Taneesha, Tyeisha, Tyshia,
Tyjia, Takeyah, Tatyanna, Tashae, Tamia, Pamela and Jamiyah; nieces-in-law, Tomorrow
Jacobs and Taliah Cummings; her nephews, Tarell, Terron, Lil Marcus, Marquise, Tyshon,
Tyheem, Tyjee, Tyree, Tyron, Talib, Tashawn, Tyquan, Reginald, Ryan, Thomas, Joel, Jr.
and the late Tedrick Walker; great nieces, Alysiah, Amanda, Alyssa and Ajianna; great
nephews, Assad, Ahmaad, Altahire, Al-jauwan, Ammorre and Kai; godson, Zikee
Thompson; goddaughter, Alexandriyah Roberts; brothers-in-law, Shawn Jones, Thomas
Howard, Rahim McKenith and Joel Dixon; her closes and dearest friends, Lisa Turner, Ozell
Scott a.k.a. “Bunchy”, Terry, Vergie and Cassandra Whitaker, Kenneth Gregory a.k.a.
“Kenny”, Ebony Woodard, Coretta Maxfield, Cassandra Arrington, Erica and NeNe
Thompson; her second mother, Momma Slick Williams and two cousins, Jackie and Joyce;
and a host of other family member and friends.
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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.

Professional Services Provided By

I’m following the path God laid for me
I took his hand when I heard Him call

I turned my back and left it all.
I could not stay another day.

To laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way,
I found that peace at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it up with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Oh, yes these things I too will miss.

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

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s 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!

-author unknown
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