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Quinzel Christopher Bellamy was born on September 26, 1982 to

Delores Bellamy and the late Christopher Bryant.

Quinzel, as a child growing up, attended South 17th Street Elementary

School; and as a teenager he attended West Kinney and West Side High

Schools.

Quinzel a.k.a “Q.B”, loved to enjoy life. He could always make you laugh

even on your worst day. Quinzel was also known for his love of food,

because everyone knew that he could eat! LOL

Quinzel also loved being around family and friends especially his two

nephews who called him “Uncle B”.

Quinzel was called home on December 6, 2014.

Quinzel was preceded in death by his father, Christopher Bryant, his

grandmother, Erma Bellamy, two aunts, Susan and Joanna Bellamy, and

three uncles, Charles, Buddy and Leon Bellamy.

Quinzel leaves his beloved and cherished memories to: his mother,

Delores Bellamy; three brothers, Tyshawn Tagee Bellamy, Kenneth KB

Bellamy and Abdullah Booda Drake; his two sisters, Tyneesha Nee-Nee

Bellamy Andrews and Rhonesha Bellamy;   two nephews, Ke'zah and

Zi'yer Andrews; one niece, Tahjanee Bellamy; and a host of family and

friends.
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The Family of Quinzel C. Bellamy with deepest
gratitude, acknowledge all of the cards, prayers, calls and

many acts of kindness extended to them during this time
of bereavement. May God continue to bless you.
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To Those Whom I Love And Those Who Love Me
When I am gone, release me, let me go

I have so many things to see and do
You must not tie yourself to me with tears
Be happy that I have had this many years
I gave you my love, you can only guess
How much you gave me in happiness

I thank you for the love each has shown
But now it is time I travelled on alone

So grieve a while for me, if grieve you must
Then let your grief be comforted by trust
It is only for a while that we must part
So bless the memories in your heart

I will not be far away, for life goes on
So if you need me, call and I will come

Though you cannot see or touch me, I will be near
And if you listen with your heart, you will hear

All of my love around you soft and clear.
 Then, when you must come this way alone

I will greet you with a smile and say,
“Welcome Home.”


