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Keosha Lora Waldron was born on November 22, 1984 to Linda
Robinson and Curtis Waldron in Harlem, New York. She departed this
life on Friday January 9, 2015 at Harlem Hospital where she was born.

Keosha (also known as Unee) grew up in Harlem. Keosha attended the
public school system and graduated from Cooperative Technical High
School. Keosha was a very enthusiastic, vivacious and an energetic

individual.  While there she develop a love for the art of dancing, singing and poetry.
She honed her craft of writing poetry and was very much inspired by the writings of
Dr. Maya Angelo. Here she also made a host of life long friends.

Keosha loved going on family vacations. She enjoyed traveling to new and exciting
places with her love ones. She rejoiced in her gift of travel and frequented many
places such as Mexico, Bahamas, and Florida where she spent many of her summers.

Keosha had such a love for children she decided to focus her attention on becoming
a caregiver. She was overjoyed at the news of her pregnancy, she couldn’t wait to
become a mother. On June 20, 2005, Keosha gave birth to her son, Questin. Keosha

took pride in raising Questin, she was a dedicated mother, and with
continued supportive help Questin has achieved leaps and bounds.

Keosha is preceded by her father, Curtis and recently her uncle,
Jimmy.  Keosha leaves to cherish: her son, Questin and his father,
Tonka; her mother, Linda; and grandparents, Evans and Sandra; her
brothers, Jason and Curtis Jr.; her uncles, Kenneth and his wife,
Jasmine and uncle Richard.  Keosha also leaves to cherish her aunts,

Shelia, Dotty, Shaunte, Elizabeth, Denise, Michele and Melissa; and a host of great
aunts and uncles and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins and friends.

Christina Rosetti  (1830-94)

REMEMBER me when I am gone away,

Gone far away into the silent land;
When you can no more hold me by the hand,

Nor I half turn to go, yet turning stay.
Remember me when no more day by day
You tell me of our future that you plann'd:

Only remember me; you understand
It will be late to counsel then or pray.

Yet if you should forget me for a while
And afterwards remember, do not grieve:
For if the darkness and corruption leave

A vestige of the thoughts that once I had,
Better by far you should forget and smile

Than that you should remember and be sad
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The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.

May God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.

A quote from Maya Angelo
“My mission in life is not merely to survive, but to

thrive; and to do so with some passion, some
compassion, some humor, and some style.”

A time to be born and a time to die,
A time to plant and a time to uproot,

A time to kill and a time to heal,
A time to tear down and a time to build,

A time to weep and a time to laugh,
A time to mourn and a time to dance,

A time to scatter stones and a time to gather them,
A time to embrace and a time to refrain,
A time to search and a time to give up,

A time to keep and a time to throw away,
A time to tear and a time to mend,

A time to be silent and a time to speak,
A time to love and a time to hate,

A time for war and a time for peace.

(Ecclesiastes 3:1-8, NIV)


