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Nadiyah Khabirah Venable daughter of the late Robert Phifer and
present Nydra Venable Weston, the first born of three girls, was
born on March 18, 1990 in Newark, NJ. She leaves behind three
siblings, Maisha Williams, Sahmad Phifer and Nytajah Weston and
two beautiful children, Makiya Williams and Iee’Sa Jones ages
seven and four years old.

Nadiyah attended Hawkins Elementary School then Arts High
School where she took up Drama, Singing and Acting. She also
attended Everset College where she studied business.

Nadiyah was a High Honor Roll student, straight A’s. She was a
very talented young lady who was also the life of the party, always
full of high spirits but didn’t mind putting you in your place. Having
been called to rest June 30, 2014.

She also leaves behind a host of cousins, aunts, uncles and close
friends. We all love her and she truly will be missed. Nadiyah we
love you!
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Interment
Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey

Service
Friday, July 11, 2014 - 11:00 a.m.

Whigham Funeral Home
580 Dr. Martin Luther King Jr. Blvd.

Newark, New Jersey



The family wishes to express their sincere thanks and appreciation
for all acts of kindness and expressions of sympathy that was

shown to them during this time of bereavement.
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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


