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Charley Spencer was born in New York City, NY to Iris C. Stone
and the late Charles Lee Spencer on April 13, 1973. He was the
second born of his father’s two children and his only son.

Charley spent all of his school aged years in Berkeley, CA. He moved
to California with his older sister Sakeena in 1977 to live with his Aunt
Angela and there he was reunited with oldest sister Edith and older
brother Reggie.

The move brought into his life cousins from his Aunt Angela: Evelyn,
Kamilah, Asim, Akilah, Tahrique and from his Aunt Celestine (Dee Dee):
Robert and Alea. All of whom became as close as siblings.

Charley went to LeConte Elementary (renamed Sylvia Mendez Elementary
School), Willard Junior High, and Berkeley High all located in Berkeley,
CA. It was very common for Charley to start friendships in school that
would last the rest of his life.

Charley played Soccer and Baseball, again making lifelong friends.

Upon returning to New York, Charley struck out on his own and started his
own business. While his merchandise changed constantly, his desire to
work for himself never wavered.

The reason Charley was so important to his family was because he was
always genuinely loving to everyone. He built bridges, kept confidences,
gave support all while making us laugh. In his passing we are all
struggling, but we also get to see how much he impacted other people’s
lives. That’s Love.

Even as 1 of 8§ children Charley was, and always will be 1 of 1.
He leaves behind to cherish his memory, his daughter Tyana, son Chaz,

mother Iris, 3 sisters, 4 brothers, 4 nieces, 5 nephews, 2 uncles, 2 aunts,
cousins, great nieces, great nephews.
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Little did we know that morning,
God was going to call your name.
In life we loved you dearly,

in death we do the same.
It broke our hearts to lose you,

you did not go alone.
For part of us went with you,
the day God called you home. 558
You left us beautiful memories, -\
your love is still our guide.
And although we cannot see you,
you are always by our side.
Our family chain is broken,
and nothing seems the same.
But as God calls us one by one,
the chain will link again.
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The family wishes to acknowlédge with deep appreciation
the many expressions of love, concern and kindness shown
to their family during this hour of bereavement.
May God Bless and Keep You!




