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Tyrone Council, Jr.



Tyrone DeChone Council, Jr. was born on October 5, 2005, in New York City, NY to Junne
O’Bryant and Tyrone DeChone Council, Sr. Tyrone was the oldest of four children and brother to twin
sisters, Mya, Mia and Jonathan Lino.

Tyrone began his education at Kiddie Safe Haven Daycare.  He then went on to attend Harlem Link
Charter School in Harlem, NY. Tyrone loved learning and drawing. His warm, friendly spirit was
recognized and loved by many and shared with his favorite teachers, Mrs. Douglass, Mrs. Prieto, Ms.
Taylor, Ms. Shoenfield and Ms. Stewart. He developed strong friendships with a number of children
and his best buddies were Octavio, Awa, Nathaniel, Bernard and Bamba. Along with learning new
things, he enjoyed being creative and exploring in art and science. His love of adventure led him to
enjoy books such as Cam Jansen, Spiderman, Star Wars and Junie B. Jones.

Tyrone, also known affectionately by his mother as “Tye”, TyeWeezy”, “Lil Daddy” and “King
Council” was a prince who could do no wrong. He was a ‘Momma’s Boy’. This loving, very special
bond between Tyrone and his mother was like no other. She was his protector and he was hers. From
birth, she considered him her ‘KING’ and held him with high regards. Her favorite words to him were
“YOU’RE THE BEST BABY IN THE WHOLE WORLD” and everyone agreed. This special
connection between Junne and her children is like a long knotted rope that can never be untangled, ever.

Tyrone, also known to loved ones as “Boog Luga”, “Auntie Snuckums”, ”Nephew” and “Chunky” was
a brave, strong-willed, smart, carefree, helpful and loving child. He could melt the hearts of all of those
around him through his gentle smile, loving words and witty knock-knock jokes. With his courage he
led us to believe that each day is a blessing and an opportunity to create lasting memories. Tyrone could
spend hours playing with his many electronic games. On his Nintendo, PlayStation 3, DS, Xbox, Wii
and PSP he enjoyed many games including Grand Theft Auto, Sonic Winter Olympics, Naruto and
Spiderman 3.

Tyrone loved Chuck E. Cheese, Central Park Playground near his Granny’s house, comic books
(Superhero), and Game Informer (he would wait for the mail to get the latest edition).  He was an
assistant in the kitchen (his favorite was getting the flour ready for the chicken, stirring the batter for
cupcakes or spooning in the cake mix). Tyrone’s favorite food was the best chicken and broccoli with
white rice and duck sauce from a restaurant near his grandma’s house.

Tyrone enjoyed listening to music. His favorite artists include Ariana Grande and Michael Jackson.
While at home, Tyrone spent time watching cartoons and television programs such as SpongeBob,
Spiderman, Sonic, Bleach, The Boondocks, The Simpsons, Meet the Browns, Are We There Yet? and
Ben 10 Universe.

Tyrone was loved by and leaves behind his mother and father, Junne O’Bryant and Tyrone Council,
Sr.; twin sisters, Mya and Mia Lino and his baby brother, Jonathan Lino; great grandmother, Peggy
McDaniel (joining Heaven with), grandmothers; Sheila O’Bryant and Roselie Council, Robbin Roach
and Linda Roach; great grandfather, Bobby McDaniel; grandfathers, Michael Roach, Frank Williams
and Willie Council (joining Heaven with); aunts and uncles, Mr. & Mrs. Preston Sharp (Aunt Starr),
Mr. & Mrs. Joseph O’Bryant, Mr. & Mrs. George O’Bryant, Mr. & Mrs. Anthony O’Bryant, Mr. &
Mrs. Troy O’Bryant, Dwayne O’Bryant, Mr. Antonio O’Bryant, Ms. Tieise O’Bryant, Mr. Tyrell
Williams, Tasha Collins, Mr. & Mrs. Steve McDaniel, Mr. & Mrs. Chris McDaniel, Uncle Pepi, Mr.
Leslie Council, Ms. Vicky Council, Lisa Council (joining Heaven with) and Mrs. Gwen Harding;
Godparents: Laura Mike, LaShawnda Stokes, Shavonne Watkins and William “Mark” Smalls; god-
sisters, Madison and Raquel; god-brother, Darnell; and a host of great aunts and uncles, cousins, family
and friends.

Tyrone’s life would seem too short to many, but those who were touched by him understand that
quality of existence far exceeds the quantity of time in which one lives. With Tyrone’s passing we
remind others that his life is one to be celebrated. Although we will miss his presence daily, especially
his winning smile, charm, maturity, kindness, thoughtfulness, understanding, leadership, free spirit,
and humor, Tyrone will forever remain in our hearts.
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Ty Ty Auntie Snuckums,

The day you were born I knew my life would change forever. I was
certain our bond would be special because we were connected to
someone very special...your mother, my twin. Tyrone, your birth
signified LOVE. You... always loving and always gentle ...
Whenever you asked for me to come to visit you, your voice was
always calm. When you asked for a video game, you took your time
to explain why you wanted to have the game. When you wanted
chicken bites and french fries from Checkers you made it clear to
me that the bbq sauce in the kitchen was better than the bbq sauce
packs. When I watched you play Guitar Hero you offered to show
me how to play. It was the day I played guitar hero with you that I
smiled inside and out. I had the best night of my life pretending to
be the dj you taught me to be.

Tyrone, any action that includes the two of us is focused on love.
You show me that Love is most important through any
circumstance. I appreciate you giving me your love no matter what!
Being your auntie has been one of the most important jobs I could
have had. Because of you, I can always share memories with your
mom that will remind me of our special bond.

Tyrone you will always be my Auntie Snuckums and fantastic
Superhero!

Love,
Aunt Starr
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Final Disposition
Rosehill Crematory
Linden, New Jersey

Order of Service
The Prelude

Processional..........................................................................Clergy/Family

Invocation.................................................................... Pastor Mark Austin

The Scripture Readings
   Old Testament - Psalm 23 ...............................................Deacon Brown
   New Testament - St. John 14..................................... Deacon Wilmouth

Prayer of Comfort ...........................................................Reverend Gasper

Solo.............................................................................Sister Sharon Austin

Poem....................................................................................Troy O’Bryant

The Acknowledgments

The Church Resolution

The Obituary

Solo............................................................................... Katrice Henderson

The Eulogy ........................................................Reverend Vivian Nottage

The Recessional
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If tears could build a stairway
And memories were a lane.

We would walk right up to heaven
And bring you back again

No farewell words were spoken
No time to say goodbye

You were gone before we knew it
And only God knows why

Our hearts still ache in sadness
And secret tears still flow
What it meant to love you

No one can ever know
But now we know you want us

To mourn for you no more
To remember all the happy times

Life still has much in store
Since you’ll never be forgotten

We pledge to you today
A hallowed place within our hearts

Is where you’ll always stay.


