
 

Pall Bearers 
Family and Friends 

 

Afterglow  
I’d like the memory of me 

to be a happy one. 
I’d like to leave an afterglow 

of smiles when life is done. 
I’d like to leave an echo 

whispering softly down the ways 
of happy times and laughing times 

and bright and summer 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. 

Love Jasper 
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The Boone family would like to thank you for the many kind expressions of sympathy that 

have been extended during our time of bereavement. May God bless and keep each of you. 

       Lovingly submitted, The Family  

 

Repass: Urban Banquet Hall,  
1999 Federal Street, Camden, NJ  

1:00-6:00pm 
 
 

 
 
 

822-24 Kaighn Avenue 
Camden, NJ 08103 

856-602-4035 
Martha Plummer, Executive Director, NJ LIC. No. 4326 

~Son 

~Brother 

~Husband 

~Father 

~Uncle 

~Grandfather 

~Friend 

          Sunrise  Sunset 
     May 8, 1956            August 26, 2021 

Tuesday, September 7, 2021 
Viewing 9:00-10:30am 

Service 10:30am 
 

Macedonia Baptist Church 
351 High Street 

Westville, NJ 08093 
Dr. Rodney Rowland, Pastor  

Officiating: Pastor Jermaine Stokes 

Jasper Boone 



 

 

 

 

 

 

o 

r 

d 

e 

R 

 

o 

f 

 

s 

e 

r 

v 

i 

c 

e 

 

Order of Service  

Processional    Clergy and Family  

Prayer of Comfort   Tanikia Hurt    

Scripture        

Old Testament:  Psalms 23  Steven Pollard, Sr.  
New Testament:  John 14: 1-3  Steven Pollard, Jr. 
  
Solo      Eddie Davis 

Acknowledgments of Cards  Syreeta Streater 

Praise Dance    Sequoia Wise 

Obituary     LaShaee Scott 

Reflections and Remarks  2 Minutes Please  

Special Reading    Fatimah Hayes 
      Antahney Baker  
     
Solo      Eddie Davis   
 
Eulogy     Pastor Jermaine Stokes  
 
Final Viewing 
      
Recession     

   



Precious Memories… Jasper’s Life Story 
   
 Jasper Boone was born on May 8, 1956 to the late Waverly and 
Martha Boone (nee Maggette) in Rich Square, North Carolina.  
 He was educated in the Rich Square W S Creecy Elementary 
and High School System. Jasper dedicated his life to Christ at an early 
age. 
 Jasper moved from North Carolina to Patterson, New Jersey 
where he was employed as a forklift driver for many years. While living 
in Patterson, New Jersey Jasper became the proud father of three chil-
dren (Shakiya, Sharyon, Shavyon). He later moved to Camden, New Jer-

sey where he started his career at Cooper River Convalescent Center for 
28 years until his retirement. While working at Cooper River Jasper met 
and married the love of his life Tonie, and with that union Jasper became 
Dad to Shanell, Shannon, Sharonn, Shahiem and Leon Jr. Jasper and 
Tonie had a love for each other that could not be matched.  
 Jasper’s favorite thing to say about Tonie was “I Love My Wyfe” 
in his country accent. He was a die-hard Eagles fan. He loved fishing and 
listening to his music while sitting on the porch with his favorite buddies, 
Walt, Kenny, Larry, Warren and K.Love.  
 Jasper was known as the OG of the block, people would walk by 
and stop just to sing and dance to his music. Jasper loved family, we will 
truly miss his smooth and cool dance moves every time he touched the 
floor. 
 Jasper was preceded in death by his Parents, Waverly and  
Martha Boone, siblings, Jimmy, Robert, James, Mary Helen, Joanne and 
Nellie Lee. Son, Shannon Baker. 
 Jasper leaves to cherish his memories Wife, Antoinette Boone 
for 10 years of Camden, NJ, Brother, Waverly (Roxanne) Boone Jr. of 
Patterson, NJ. Sons, Sharyon Hamilton of Patterson, NJ, Shavyon 
(Colleen) Hamilton of Patterson, NJ, Sharonn (Fatimah) Baker of 
Lawnside, NJ, Shahiem (Charmaine) Cook of Camden, NJ, Leon (April) 
Cook Jr. of Woodbury, NJ  Daughters, Shakiya Hamilton of Patterson, 
NJ, Shanell (Steven)Baker of Sicklerville, NJ . Grandchildren, Zahneisha, 
Shawntel, Shafee, Savyon, Shayvon Jr., Tajiyr, Shajyiah, Fontayjah,  
Chamya, Chanell, William IV, Jay’Ceon, Za’Kye, Sharonn Jr., Shahiem 
Jr., Leon III. Great Grandson, A’Marion. Sister-In-Laws, Tracey (Steve) 
Pollard, Pamela (Terrance) Baker, Vernetta (Jay) Baker, Angie ( Darryl) 
Smith, Brother-In-Law, Anthony Baker Jr. Special Cousin, Ella Mae. A 
host of nieces, nephews, cousin and friends. 
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To My Husband 

You held my hand for thirteen years and never let it go I held your 

hand as you went away and my tears began to flow My heart is bro-

ken into pieces The love we shared will get me through Ten years ago  

I said "Until death do us part" 

Although you're not here on earth you're always in my heart When 

you left a part of me went with you A part of you stayed here  The 

part of you that stayed wiped away my tears How we loved to sing and 

dance Our love story is full of romance If I could get another chance 

I'd play a song that would never ever end How I'd love to dance with 

my Booney again! One thing I will miss in life 

Is hearing you say "I LOVE MY WYFE " 
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No one said life would be easy 

It comes with sorrow and pain, losses and gains Trails and  

tribulations and storms we all shall face However, It's the rainbow 

at the end of a storm that signifies brighter days So, yes, Losing 

you is painful A pain too strong to bare Yet, we'll find joy and 

peace in memories that we shared Memories of you dancing Or on 

the step listening to your jams Memories of you telling us how 

much you love your wife Most importantly,  

The memories of the joy you bought into our lives.  

Each time we get together and the oldies start to play We will have 

a story to tell to help get us through the days So may our memories 

of you create a lane that leads to our hearts As long as we keep 

them alive Our love shall never part So this is not goodbye You are 

another link added to our Ribbon in the sky ❤...Love Charmaine 

Stepdad-I didn't think of you as ”stepdad” but my ”Dad” in every 

way. A father's not a father just because of DNA. Love is found in 

hearts, not veins, and from my point of view; There is no father  

anywhere who's loved me more than you. You may be gone,  

but never will be forgotten. Love Nelly  


