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Obituary

Judge '"Sonny" Ali was born in
Manhattan, New York August 21,
1942 to Sultan Ali of Pakistan and
Florine Bailey Ali of Virginia. Judge
has joined his parents, wife Florence
Ali, and siblings Sophine Ali and
Sultan Ali Jr. with our father in
heaven on January 9, 2013.

Judge was born, raised and educated

in Harlem, New York. As a young
man, Judge married his school sweetheart Florence Ali and
they had five children together. They relocated and he started
a new life in Mount Holly, New Jersey. There he became a
postman and a bus driver. He was an auxiliary officer and his
community as well. However, his entrepreneurial spirit called
him back to New York City where he opened businesses and
enjoyed the city life with his family and friends.

As a mature man he later moved to the Bronx and was again
blessed with another little girl. Judge was a fun-loving, funny,
and honest man. He enjoyed fishing, cooking and spending
time with his loving family and friends.

Judge is survived by: his seven children, Sandra, Vince,
Denise, Cynthia, Janice, Robin and Sophine Ali; eight
grandchildren, Anisia, Jozette, Darryl, Otis, Roy, Soraya,
Benjamin and Hyson, eight great-grandchildren, Michael,
Donovan, Tyra, Anaya, Nicolas, Marcus, Olivia and Jakayla;
and many aunts, cousins, nieces and nephews.

He was greatly loved and will be greatly missed.
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He Is Gone.

Or.you can smile because he lived,
You can close your eyes and pray that he will

come back, Or you can open your eyes and see
all that he has left. Your heart can be empty.
because you can t see him Or you can be full of
the love that you shared, You can turn your back
on tomorrow and live yesterday, Or you can be
happy for tomorrow because of yesterday. You

can remember him and only that he is gone or
you can cherish his memory and let it live on, You

can cry and close your mind be empty and turn
your back, Or you can do what he would want:
~ smile, open your eyes, love and go on.

-Author unknown
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