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The Ramirez Family wish to express our sincere gratitude for the many acts of sympathy and 

kindness bestowed upon us during this time of bereavement. Your generosity and  

benevolence confirmed that Solomon made an indelible mark on everyone he  

encountered. We love and appreciate each and every one of you. 

 

Interment: Sunset, Pennsauken, NJ  

 

Revelations 21:4  And God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes; and there shall be no 

more death, neither sorrow, nor crying, neither shall there be any more pain: for the former 

things are passed away.......  

Professional Services Entrusted To: 

Circle of Life Funeral Home 

822-24 Kaighn Avenue 

Camden, NJ 08103 

856-602-4035 

Martha P. Plummer, Executive Director, NJ LIC No. 4326 

Sunset: 

February 1, 2021 

Sunrise 

July  24, 1970 

Celebration of Life  

Friday, February 12, 2021 
Viewing 1:00-2:00pm 

Service 2:00pm  
 

Macedonia Baptist Church 
351 High Street 

Westville, NJ 08093 

Dr. Rodney Rowland, Pastor  

Eulogist: Shadik Malave 

Wilfredo “Solomon” Ramirez, Jr

~Father 

~Grandfather 

~Husband 

~Cousin 

~Uncle 

~Brother 

~Friend 

Pallbearers: 
Roger Reyes  Kino Williams 
Kazz Malave  Sal Plaza 
Angel Rodriguez Carlos Morales 
Stanley Garcia  Martin Rodriguez  

Shalawam and may The Most High  keep you blessed, safe and close.  
HalleluYah Yahawah ba'Hashim Yahawashi ha'Mashiach.  

Love “Solomon” 



Order of Service   

 
 
 

O

R

D

E

R  

 

O

F 

 

C 

E 

L 

E 

B 

R 

A 

T 

I 

O 

N 

Organ Prelude 

Procession       Family  

Service introduction     Shadik Malave  2 minutes 

 

A Wife’s Goodbye     Mari Ramirez  5 minutes 

 

My brother, My Best friend   Michael Ramirez 3 minutes 

 

A letter from His children    Vanessa Malave 5 minutes 

  

The Sleeping Giant     Carlos Morales  3 minutes 

 

A Camden Hero      Kino Williams  5 minutes 

 

Opportunity for Friends and Family to share memories  2 minutes 

 

Burial Prayer      Uncle Stanley Garcia 

Psalms 139:3-14 KJV 3 Thou compassest my path and my lying down, and art ac-
quainted with all my ways. 4 For there is not a word in my tongue, but, lo, O LORD, 
thou knowest it altogether. 5 Thou hast beset me behind and before, and laid thine hand 
upon me. 6 Such knowledge is too wonderful for me; it is high, I cannot attain unto it. 7 
Whither shall I go from thy spirit? or whither shall I flee from thy presence? 8 If I as-
cend up into heaven, thou art there: if I make my bed in hell, behold, thou art there. 9 If 
I take the wings of the morning, and dwell in the uttermost parts of the sea; 10 Even 
there shall thy hand lead me, and thy right hand shall hold me. 11 If I say, Surely the 
darkness shall cover me; even the night shall be light about me. 12 Yea, the darkness 
hideth not from thee; but the night shineth as the day: the darkness and the light are 
both alike to thee. 13 For thou hast possessed my reins: thou hast covered me in my 
mother's womb. 14 I will praise thee; for I am fearfully and wonderfully made: marvel-
ous are thy works; and that my soul knoweth right well. 

I had fun memories with my nephew Freddy. Every phone call ended with “Come visit”; and he did. He would 
meet us at the beach, come to my 4th of July birthdays and even to Friday night card games. Freddy would stop by 
if he was in town meeting with his fraternity brothers. My last fun memory with his is when he called and said, 
“Tio, I’m coming over with Danny to camp on your property.” They came and set up a tent and sleeping bags. 
When nightfall came, we were at the fire pit and he heard noises. He asked what kind of animals are out here, and 
I said, bears, deer, foxes and snakes. He looked at Danny and said, “Want to sleep inside?” I said, “Don’t worry, I 
have a guest room for you. The following night Freddy and Danny came to the fire pit with their shofars and blew 
them. I asked what the meaning was behind it, and he said, “To summon the angels.” I was amazed. We kept in 
touch every month until January of this year. I will deeply miss his calls.      
            -Tio Isaac  

Me and Sundance have been good friends for over 35 years. He was at my wedding 23 years ago. He was 
in my brother’s wedding a couple years after that. He knew my mom, dad, my two sons, wife, brother, sister, and 
many of my close friends. I also knew his mom, brothers, daughter, and son and some of his close friends. He was 
not just a friend, he was family. When we were in our early 20`s he used to call me and invite me to play basket-
ball at the Cramer Hill courts. I would get some of my friends to come and we would play all day. Back in his 
college days, he took me to my 1st college party at Stockton College. It was crazy fun. We used to go to clubs in 
Old City over in Philly with some of his friends. Occasionally we would hang out at Greenwood and party. That 
was one of his favorite spots.  

We both are huge diehard Dallas Cowboy fans. He would call me during football season almost every 
week and ask where I was watching the game at. When the game was not televised locally, we would get together 
and watch the game all the time at different spots. A lot of times it would be me, him, and his son. When the game 
was on regular TV, he would come over my house and watch the game with me and my sons. Or I would go over 
his house and watch the game at his house with him, his brother, daughter, son, and sometimes his mom would be 
there cooking for us. Sometimes we would go to his friends` spot and BBQ while watching the game. We went to 
a few trips to Dallas with some of my good friends and we had such a good time. I know that meant a lot to him 
and were some of his fondest and most cherished memories.  

When you introduce some of your good friends to some of your other good friends and they become good 
friends, and create a strong bond, that`s when you know that they are good people. Sunny had that positive vibe 
and energy that was contagious. Talking to him made you smile. I`m going to miss being with him and his long 
phone calls when we used to analyze and break down what we thought about our Dallas Cowboys. Life and desti-
ny can steal my best friend away from me, but nothing can take away the priceless memories we shared. Our 
friendship is one of the best things that has ever happened to me. I just want to say that I will miss him from the 
bottom of my heart. Our friendship has taken me on a journey that will never come to an end. Even though he has 
gone away, we will never stop being friends. Goodbye Sunny.     -Much Love to you my 



Wilfredo’s Life Journey  
   

 Wilfredo "Solomon" Ramirez Jr, unexpectedly moved on to 
the next stage of his life's journey Monday, February 1st, 2021 at the 
age of 51 in Charlotte, NC.  
 
 He is survived by his wife, Mari Ramirez; his children, Vanessa 
Malave & Daniel Ramirez; his brother, Michael Ramirez; his grand-
sons, Tazadaq & Yah'el Malave; and his neice & nephew, Gabriella 
& Nathaniel Ramirez.  
 
 Wilfredo was born on July 24th, 1970 at Lady of Lourdes hos-
pital in Camden, NJ; to Nilda & Wilfredo Ramirez sr. Wilfredo grad-
uated Rutgers University in 1998 with a bachelor's degree in Social 
Work. From there, Wilfredo worked to make a difference in his 
hometown. His work led him to be recognized as a "Camden Hero" 
by the courier post and ultimately landed him in a career helping 
children.  
 
 Wilfredo, widely known by his friends and loved ones as 
"Sundance", had a passion for music and singing; an interest he 
shared with his beloved grandfather, daughter and youngest brother 
Nelson. He loved spending Sundays with his mother, brother and 
children watching the Dallas Cowboys play the Eagles or Redskins. 
The football rivalries making for fun loving family time.  
 
 Most of all, Wilfredo loved The Most High. He loved living as a 
Hebrew Israelite, renaming himself Solomon; and he loved being 
able to share this life and blessing with a wife,  both his children and 
grandchildren. He was a very blessed man and he gave all honor, 
praise and glory to The Most High. Although, his flesh has perished, 
his spirit sleeps until the time when his heavenly father calls to him 
once again.  
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 Our Love Story... Solomon told me he stalked me on Facebook for 3 months before he sent me a 
friend request. When he did I was emotionally exhausted and I wasn't interested in the "proving" process. I 
told him all I had to offer was FRIENDSHIP. Solomon would drop scripts and we'd talk via messenger but I 
refused to speak over the phone or give him my number. I just wasn't ready. He asked to take me out to din-
ner. I kept refusing saying, "I'm not ready and you're in New Jersey." Then one day on a Wednesday night 
after prayer. The Holy Spirit sat on my right side and said, "Call Solomon". I said, "I'm not ready. The whole 
rewinding your story that we all do at the beginning of proving someone was too much. I needed more time." 
So, the SPIRIT left me and returned that next Wednesday and said, "Call Solomon". It was 11:22 pm west 
coast time. I said, "He's sleeping it's 2:22 am." The SPIRIT said, "Message him". So, I did and asked if he 
was awake and if so call me. I gave him my phone number. He responded immediately saying, "Give me 5 
mins."  I was shocked he was even awake. What I didn't know was that Solomon later told me was the SPIR-
IT woke him up. The SPIRIT made him think it was raining outside. It was 2:22 am, so he jumped up to move 
his car so it wouldn't flood. But when he opened the front door it wasn't raining. Then he looked at his phone 
and seen my message at the exact time I messaged him. HALLELUYAH! God is good... all things work for 
his good. He said, "I drank some water and called you." When I first heard his voice the first thing I said 
was, "Thank God you have a nice voice!" He laughed. That first night we talked for 10 hours straight. He 
even called out of work the next day and as did I. I fell in love with the sound of his sweet voice and could 
listen to him speak for HOURS AND HOURS. He made my soul happy. If you never knew love like that, I 
pray TMH give you that ONE GREAT LOVE as he did for SolieMonie and I. That's what an ORDAINED 
LOVE IS... SOUL CHANGING. It's the BEST VOICE I've ever heard. It made my heart skip; he had the per-
fect pitch. Oh, I loved it so much. It was amazing how The Most High connected us. From that first day we 
spoke everyday, he called me from work, texted me, sent sweet messages with hearts and kisses. Wrote po-
ems and sweet notes. And we loved to talk about The Most High and what the SPIRIT showed him in the 
word. We made each other better. In areas I lacked he had and vice versa. We were equally yoked, connect-
ed by the HOLY SPIRIT. 

Mari  

Out of all the places he could have spent new years, after my mom’s passing, he spent it with me and 
my sisters. My sisters as witness, I told him, “Thank you for allowing me to be your friend”. Every-
thing I believed he was, he proved it that night! 

Roger  

Dear Tio, All of our times spent together were special. I loved coming to see you and you always 
knew how to make me feel welcomed and loved. Every time I came over you always had special 
snacks just for me. M and M’s and Cheetos were always waiting for me. Your love and hugs and 
games of hide and seek always made me feel like I was the most special niece in the world. You al-
ways expressed how much u loved me every chance you gotten and any way you could. Thank you 
for always contacting my mommy and making sure we were ok, even when you were living farther 
away. I know you will watch over me and be here with me no matter where you are. You are always 
in my heart and I will love you forever Tio, I feel blessed to have called you my uncle. 

Love always, Gabriella Ramirez 



A Loving Tribute 
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My fondest memory of my father was when we would dance salsa to Marc Anthony’s Valio 
La Pena. We danced so well together, people thought we were professionals. In truth, we just 
kept repeating the same three moves over and over again very quickly. Whenever we would 
go to the greenwood for karaoke, he would always make me sing, Don’t Speak by No doubt. 
He always cheered me on. I grew up loving to cook and bake. And that worked out because 
he loved to eat. He was the best taste tester because he always liked everything. The last 
time he was at my house, I made him a crème brulee. I know he wanted to have seconds, but 
he left if for me.  Some of the best times of my life were playing dominos, singing karaoke, 
watching the Dallas cowboys play; all with him. We could legit talk about anything, and we 
chose to talk about everything. Oh, and buss. Buss we did. I get my sense of humor from my 
dad and boy oh boy did the jokes fly….ALL THE TIME. We spent half of our time just laugh-
ing. Mostly me laughing at him because he was so silly. I always felt like a little girl just 
laughing at her daddy for being silly.  Dad, I will miss you calling my phone and saying in 
a creepy voice, “Hellooo Clarice,” and “Holla at a Jalapeno,” I use to laugh so hard when you 
did that. I do have videos of you being silly and I watch them now more than ever. Dad you 
were one of my absolute best friends; and those who loved you, loved our relationship. And 
most of all Dad, I’ve got your back. Truly have your back. I will do any and everything in 
my power to honor you the way you deserve. I’m a daddy’s girl through and through and 
that will never change. Dad, I know I will see you again, Most High willing in the kingdom. 
But until then, Shalom Pappi. I love you.  

Love your Sunshine, Vanessa 

My fondest memory of my Papi was when me and him would play dominoes together and we’d win every round against 
Stan, Grandmom and our cousins in north Jersey. I remember onetime we went to Belmar lake; we were barbecuing, play-
ing volleyball and swimming. We always had so much fun.  Me and my Papi would go for nature walks in North Carolina. 
And we’d hear noises in the bushes and always thought it was a bear. But it was just squirrels. And we’d start running. We 
shared a love chocolate, and the same shows.  I missed my dad’s voice the most. He was very, very smart. My Papi always 
took care of me and did the best things for me. I hope to see him again in the kingdom. I love him, shalom.  

To my Papi, Love your Babyboy, Daniel 
 

My fondest memory of my brother was the day he was born. He always had my back. Through hard times and good times. 
And he still does. He was my strength and he still is. I realize now that he never left us. He is still with us. All of us!!! 

Your brother, Michael  

Big Pappi, it’s me Tazadaq. I loved when you would call me every morning and make funny faces and voices. My little brother, 
Yah’el, didn’t get to meet you, but he loves you too. Mama talks about you all the time and promises to always keep your memory 
alive in our home and lives. We watch your video messages and I smile. Yah’el smiles too. People say that I look like you, but that I 
have the Malave red hair. My Da da says I have the Ramirez gap and the green eyes. Yah’el looks like Romeo Santos. I know I won’t 
see you again for a long time. But Most High willing, me and my baby brother will be among the 144,000. We love you Big Pappi. 

Love, Your grandsons, Tazadaq & Yah’el 

My fondest memory of my brother Fred is when he was spending time with his children, 
Vanessa & Daniel. . The look he had on his face was priceless each time. They were his entire world. 
Another great memory was when we first heard our song on the radio. I can still see his face now. 
Another fun memory was the last time we performed on stage together in the 1998 New York free-
style Fest and the 2010 Camden Puerto Rican parade in front of massive crowds. He had a love, pas-
sion, and dedication for everything that he ever accomplished. The love he had for his family, friends 
and The Most High is what I loved about him; and that's how I’ll always remember my brother until 
we meet again.       Thanks for being my brother, from Kazz 

"When Vanessa asked me if I could write a 1-paragraph memory of Fred and me, I immedi-
ately responded with a YES.  As I thought about our 26 years of brotherhood, I realized that this was 
going to be difficult.  How can I narrow it down to one memory? First thing that came to mind was 
March 10th 1994, which is the day we became brothers of Lambda Theta Phi.  My mind then drifted 
to my wedding, baby showers, birthday parties, the birth of my boys, football at Cooper River Park, 
pick-up basketball with the brothers, college graduation and many, many more.  I could not think 
about a single significant event in my life where he was not there.  At that moment I thought about 2 
weeks ago when Fred and I spoke.  We had a lengthy conversation about our families – wife and 
kids, work, health, and getting together later this year in North Carolina and New Jersey.  That’s 
when that one favorite memory became clear.  The memory of knowing that no matter time or dis-
tance, I knew we would talk every 4-5 weeks.  No text. No email.  We called each other and verbally 
communicated.  It was like clock-work for the past 26 years.  They started the same way every time 
with the one line that started it all - “What’s up LB?”  

-Rest in Peace!  Miss you and I love you LB!!!", Troy 


