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Obituary

Markus “Champ” Anderson-Kearney, Jr.

A Black man is born into a world he knows nothing about. The exit
from the comforts of his mothers’ womb chills his heart doubt. As a
young man he wonders if his contributions to life will have any
worth. As he matures with wisdom, he learns to understands the
purpose of his birth. So, begins his legacy ...

Markus “Champ” Anderson-Kearney, Jr. was born on January
28, 1992 at Brookdale Hospital to the union of Donnie and Mark
Kearney, Sr. Markus was their only son and the second eldest to
Akime and two younger sisters Kettley and Ziare. Markus was a
student of District 23. He attended PS 178, JHS 271, graduated from
high school at Walk in Love Christian Academy and later attended
Medgar Evers College.

Markus was not a child for trouble or in mischief. He was an easy-
going, hardworking young man and protective over his sisters. At 8,
Markus began volunteering at the Church of God in Christ on the
Hill Cathedral Food Ministry and in November ‘20 he expanded his
volunteerism to the Bronx RCM Food Ministry. Juwan remembers
Markus as a person that exemplified the true definition of a servant.
Markus loved God and was adamant about dedicating and setting
aside his time to serve families at the pantries. Markus was faithful
with the work he did and looked forward to bringing food to the
homes of the seniors. He helped anyone, at anytime.

Markus enjoyed working with his hands. He worked as a
construction worker and a mover, but his favorite job was working
as an exterminator apprentice. During the last two years, Markus got
to learn about the pesticide business and dreamed of owning an
exterminating company.

Donnie says Markus was her special child because he worked hard
to master his learning abilities and tried te do his absolute best in
everything he focused upon. It was Markus’s determination and
focus, that made him a sort-after player on the basketball courts and
in the tournaments. On the courts, Markus was known as “Champ”
and was respected as a fierce opponent and awarded numerous
trophies for his athletic performance.



Akime remembers her baby brother as being the only one to have his

own room. However, his room always got invaded by his sisters.
Markus did not mind her coming in, but he would have a fit

Kettley remembers her b
okay and safe, especially
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If Tomorrow Starts Without Me

If tomorrow starts without me, and I am not here to see,

If the sun should rise you find your eyes all filled with tears for me.
I wish so much you would not cry the way you did today,

While thinking of the many things we did not get to say.

I know how much you love me, as much as
I love you

And each time that you think of me, I know
you will miss me too.

But when tomorrow starts without me
please try to understand,

That an angel came and called my name and
took me by the hand.

He said my place was ready, in heaven far
above

And that I would have to leave behind all
those I dearly love.

But as I turned and walked away a tear fell
from my eye.

For all my life I had always thought, I did
not want to die.

I had so much to live for, so much left yet to
do.

It seemed almost impossible that I was
leaving you.

I thought of all the yesterdays the good ones
and the bad.

I thought of all the love we shared, and all the fun we had.

If I could relive yesterday, just even for a while,

I would say goodbye and kiss you and maybe see you smile.

But then I fully realized that this could never be,

For emptiness and memories would take the place of me.

When I thought of worldly things, I might miss come tomorrow

I thought of you and when I did my heart was filled with sorrow.

When I walked through heavens gates I felt so much at home.

God looked down and smiled at me from his great golden throne

He said, “This is eternity and all I’ve promised you”

Today your life on earth has passed but here life starts anew.

I promise no tomorrow, but today will always last

And since each day is the same there is no longing for the past.

You have been so faithful so trusting and so true.

Though there were times you did some things you knew you should not do.
You have been forgiven and now at last you are free.

So, will not you come and take my hand and share my life with me?

So, when tomorrow starts wit out me do not think we are far apart,

For every time you think of me, I am right here in your heart.

Author: David Romano










Afterglow

I’d like the memory of - :

me to be a happy one. A

I’d like to leave an F -

afterglow of smiles when life is done. a— : f
4

I’d like to leave an echo

whispering softly down the ways,

Of happy times and -
laughing times and

bright and sunny days.

I’d like the tears of those

who grieve, to dry before the sun;

Of happy memories that

I leave when life is done.
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