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Obituary

Minnie Wilkins has left this earth in order to go to Paradise. We are
happy to know that she is at peace. Minnie knew Allah was God and
that all of her sins would be forgiven.

Minnie “Rashidah” Wilkins was born on January 16, 1936 in
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. Her sons Floyd “Tariq” Wilkins and
Jeffrey “Hakim” Wilkins preceded her in death.

Minnie was a people person “to the tenth power”! She was a
grandmother to all that knew her. She enjoyed special relationships
with them and leaves her footprint on all of their hearts.

Minnie graduated from Barringer High School and continued living
life in Newark. She worked for over 30 years in food service for the
Newark Board of Education. Minnie especially loved working at
Shabazz High School in Newark with all the students.

Minnie spoke the truth – she said what she meant and she meant
what she said. She was outspoken and everyone knew it.

Minnie is survived by her only daughter Scheherazade “Najeebah”
Wilkins; grandchildren Malik, Jamillah and Mahdi Hall, Aaron
Smith, Hakim Day, Naimah Whitehead; great grandchildren Al-
Tamasia Hill, Asya Lewis, Azzizzah Nadirah Rogers, Abdul, Asad,
Aziah, A’rayah, Alaysia Bell; great great grandchildren Ahmad,
Amari, Armani Hill, Azhar Lewis; a host of nieces, nephews, other
family members and friends.

Alhamdulillah



Interment
Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey



Acknowledgement
The family wishes to acknowledge with sincere
appreciation the many kind deeds and comforting

expressions of sympathy shown during their period of
bereavement. Please continue to make Dua for their
grandmother and may Allah make her grave spacious.

Ameen.
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HerJourney's Just Begun

Don't think of her as gone away
Her journey's just begun.
Life holds so many facets
This earth is only one.
Just think of her resting

From the sorrows and the tears
In a place of warmth and comfort
Where there are no days and years.
Think how she must be wishing
That we could know today
How nothing but our sadness
Can really pass away
And think of her as living

In the hearts of those she touched
For nothing loved is ever lost
And she was loved so much.
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