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Shakic Novell "W alls

Frances Walls welcomed her precious baby boy into the world

on September 9, 1971 at Jacobi Hospital in Bronx, New York.

Shakii attended PS 111 elementary school, and graduated from
Grace Dodge Vocational High School in Bronx, New York. He
also held certificates in Safety and OSHA training.

Shakii was a very passionate worker, and took pride in a job
well done. He worked in many positions, but all in a capacity
to help others. All of his co-workers adored him, and appreciated
all he did to make their day easier. Everyone noticed whenever
Shakii was around, because he had a kind and loving spirit.
Shakii was a loving son, brother and uncle, and when he wasn’t

at work or watching sports, he loved to cook.

Shakii leaves to cherish his memory his Mother: Frances Walls,
his Sister: Denise Kinslow (husband Norman), and his Brother:
Thomas Walls (wife Yvonne Ketter-Walls). Also left to cherish
his memory is his beloved Nephews: Tyquan Brown, Lomere
Walls and Davonte Elmore, Niece: Ellise Lewis, and his Great
Nieces and Great Nephews. He was preceded in death by his
Sister Priscilla Elmore and his Nephew Raolik Walls. Lastly, he

leaves a host of cousins and friends.

Lovingly Submitted By,
The Family



Order g/[ Service

Processional ..............coooiiiiiiiiiii Family & Friends
Opening Prayer

Reading of the Obituary

Acknowledgments

Moments of Tributes & Reflections
Limited to 2 minutes each

Lord’s Prayer.........coooviiiiiiiiiiiiiii e, Elder Gooding
Reading of the Scriptures

Eulogy

Funeral Director Remarks

Final Visitation................. McCall’s Bronxwood Funeral Home

Recessional............ccooeviiiiiiiiiii Officiates & Family

Interment immediately following the service:
White Plains Rural Cemetery
167 North BroadwayWhite Plains, New York 10603



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,

s and not with your head bowed low. e
ne Remember the love that we once shared, i
. 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.

Miss Me But, Lot Me Go
=

Laugh at the things we use to do
J Miss me-but let me go.
R -author unknown
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Thank You Message to All Our Loving Family and Friends
Shakii was truly blessed to be surrounded by such wonderful
family and friends. The family would like to thank everyone for
taking the time out to be with us here today. Your presence is
. appreciated more than you’ll ever know. Krom the bottom of &
our hearts, we love and cherish each and every one of you.

Professional Service Entrusted 10:

McCall’s Bronxwood
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