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known to many as
Sherigo, was born in the Republic of Congo. He was
the only child. Sherigo traveled all over from Kenya
to Paris, from England to Dubai, in his Lingala
music band that he played in as the front man singer
of the group.

Music was his love and passion and to those of us
who were blessed to hear his sweet voice was a blessing and we always
would cheer for more.

Mbumba passed away on August 14th, 2013 at 2.58pm, in St. Joseph's
hospital after a three day battle for his life. He had suffered a massive
stroke.

He leaves behind: his only son, Glori Mbumba, a loving family and
many friends around the world. We will always and forever remember
him for his love for others, his selflessness, his passion and his glorious
voice. He was to us the best dad anyone could ever wish for, the best
husband and the best friend that many of us were blessed to have.

“Sherigo, this is not a goodbye but a see you later because we will
all one day join you in heaven when we get the call from our Lord.
Forever in our hearts, you will always live. See you later old friend,

may you rest in eternal peace.”



Interment
East Ridgelawn Cemetery

Clifton, New Jersey

Music Prelude

Invocation

Scripture Reading
     Old Testament
     New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Acknowledgements and Remarks

Reflections of Life

Selection

Eulogy

Committal and Benediction

Recessional



The family acknowledges with deep appreciation
every thought and act of kindness extended towards

them during this time.  May God bless you all.
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Feel no guilt in laughter,
He knows how much you care.

Feel no sorrow in a smile
That he’s not here to share.
You cannot grieve forever,
He would not want you to.

He’d hope that you would carry on
The way you always do.

So talk about the good times
And the ways you showed you cared.

The days you spent together,
All the happiness you shared.

Let the memories surround you,
A word someone may say
Will suddenly recapture
A time, an hour, a day.

That brings him back as clearly
As though he were still here,
And fills you with the feelings

That he is always near.
For if you keep those memories

You will never be apart
And he will live forever

Locked safe within your heart


