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In Loving Memory of



On Monday, January 5, 2015 at University Hospital in Newark, NJ, Tyeshia
Shakeriah Denise Obie left to be with our Lord. She was preceded in
homegoing by her grandparents, Zettie Pearl Obie and Ellis Earl Obie and
brother, EBN Obie and cousin, Allen Tucker.

Tyeshia was born on March 3, 1993 at Beth Israel Hospital Newark, NJ. She
was born to the parents of Valerie Walker and Thomas Obie.

Tyeshia begin her education at Barney Daycare Center on South 11th Street at
the age of two years old and four years old. She started South 17th Street
Elementary School at the age of five years old where she graduated from 8th

grade and attended East Orange Campus High School and graduated with
honors as a Valedictorian and National Society Scholarships. She then
continued her education at Felician College in Lodi, NJ upon her leaving us.
She was a senior in college for Biology and Psychology. Tyeshia was always
interested in studying the behavior of the mind and how it functions. Tyeshia
was employed as a Teacher’s Aide for the City of Orange, NJ.

Tyeshia always was smiling and left your heart smiling too. She kept her hair
flawsing from short to long and she loved getting her nails done and at a party.
She would tear a whole in a dance floor. She loved taking selfies and she
enjoyed getting into Chloe “car” listening to music and driving.

Tyeshia leaves to mourn her memory: her loving mother, Valerie Walker;
step-father, Norman Terry; father, Thomas Obie and his wife, Doris “Liz” Obie;
brothers, Eric aka “Big Bro” Harris, Jr. and Saladine Obie; Co-Co Chanel “Her
dog”; grandmother, Climmie Jean Belton; grandfather, Spearman Walker, Sr.;
five uncles, Spearman Walker, Jr., Frankie Walker, Antwan Belton, Terrance
Obie and Timothy Obie; four aunts, Theresia Motley, Wanda Obie, Yolanda
Obie and Anita Obie; cousins, Takara Walker, Tacara Walker, Angelica
Walker, Dannilla Walker, Spearman Walker III, Khyree Walker, Zakee Walker,
Jaden Walker, Janita Obie, Angie Kennon, Nicole Obie, Shaday Obie, Andrea
Konnon, Markie Kennon, Terrance, Jr. and Makel Obie; god-mother, Anselma
Williams; god-daughters, Za-Za and Paris; and a host of other family and friends.

“I’m coming, I’m on my way and now I’m going home”.
By Tyeshia S. Obie
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Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.
Special Thank you to Mrs. Wanda and family, Aunt Wanda and Aunt
Theresia, the Vaughn Family, Ms. Connie, Parisppany Plaza, Township of
Parisppany of Troy Hills, the City of Newark, Ms. Annette and family, Ms.

Keyatta Parker, Ms. Naomi Rochester, Mrs. Edwina and family, Aunt Imiesha
Williams, Tyrone Muhammad and Cotton Funeral Service Staff.

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


