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Sunrise: February 25, 1966

The LORD is my shepherd; I shall not want. He makes
Sunset: March 18, 2023

me to lie down in green pastures. He leads me beside
the still waters. He restores my soul; He leads me in
the paths of righteousness For His name’s sake. Yea,
though I walk through the valley of the shadow of
death, I will fear no evil; For You are with me; Your
rod and Your staff, they comfort me. You prepare a
table before me in the presence of my enemies; You

oint my head with oil. My cup runs over. Surely
800 dne.ss and mercy shall fnllow me All the days

Sunday, April 16, 2023
Memorial Service: 4:30pm-7:30pm

Horatio Williams Foundation
1010 Antietam Avenue « Detroit, MI 48207
Pastor Charles Christian Adams, Oﬂiciatiﬂg

DA
IS i;_’.‘é“ ..-!"‘-"' A

weResEERpEp
HEFESQPRPRP

e el

LLITEIIEI LS

||||||||




was born on
February 25, 1966, in Detroit, Michigan. He was one
of two children born to the union of Shirley Fay and
Albert Banks. Together they had Mark Wilson Banks,
and Steven Jay Banks.

Steven was raised in Detroit, Michigan on the westside.
As one would expect, Steven was a precocious child
and in the words of his mother, “Steven was always the
leader of the pack!” Steven was a sports enthusiast, who

possessed athletic prowess. He was a standout player in
football, track, and he had a love for basketball.

Steven attended Gesu Catholic School for Kindergarten
through 8th grade. For High School, Steven attended
University of Detroit Jesuit High School and Academy,
Cass Technical High School, and graduated from
Redford High School. During his high school experience,
Steven met and bonded with numerous friends a.k.a.
“The Family” who would remain lifelong friends.

In pursuit of a post-secondary education, Steven
accompanied by his close crew consisting of his cousin
David Benti Byrd, Reggie Vance, Mario Smalls, Steven
Dunbar (deceased), Christopher Talley, Lewis Allen,
Christopher Simpson, James Shipp, Charles
Turner, Jon Barrows, Tyrone Hamilton, Steve
Griffin, and Carl Pitts (deceased) attended the
distinguished Historically Black College and
University, Southern University and A&M College in
Baton Rouge, Louisiana. It is there where Steven and his
close friends would share countless adventures together,
and grow and develop into the ‘Hella’ interesting, lovable,
and street-savvy man that he was known for.

Steven, hailing from a famed family of Detroit Hairstylists,
would eventually find his way back to his native Detroit
to work in the family business, “Hair N’ Things.” Steven
possessed a talent and creative energy that could not be
Steven studied under an apprenticeship, and evolved into a
master stylist to many notable clients including the “Queen
of Soul” herself, the late Aretha Franklin. Becoming a master
at his craft would enable Steven to travel around the country.
Eaﬂymhmﬂm&ﬁﬂmﬁmwastheﬁmm
American to be named to International Beauty Shows’
American M?ﬁ,ﬂ,ﬁ.ﬁa’h& became a platform artist for
several haircare companies.

Steven was a Prince among men with a generous heart
and contagious smile that would light up any room that
he entered. Steven was a devoted father, uncle, brother,
and son as well he was committed to giving back to the
community through his efforts as a Coach

for Detroit PAL.

On the morning of Saturday, March 18, 2023, Steven
made his transition in the comfort of his home, where
else, in front of the television during March Madness,
just as he would have it.
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Dear Dad,

I will miss you taking me to my baseball games a and
being there for me. I know you will still be by

my side.

~ Loveyou,

Dear Steven,

We have nearly 30 years of memories for me to
hold on to and to look back on. Growing up you
were my biggest supporter; always present, always
very vocal. It gives me closure that with our last
conversation you expressed how proud you were
of me and that you loved me. You will be missed.

Love,

Brandon

Dear Dad,

I am going to miss you.
: -.;'_':.1':'[. -

Love,
Jonathon
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daily not having my pmtemx is an unbearable
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stop this feehng As you rest peacefully knowing
how an qmnzmgfather & person you are too many.
Continue to watch over me dad, and I promise I will
keep making you proud this will be the toughest
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Processional

Obituary
Teri Banks-Proctor
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first shopping spree- losing the entire bask ‘ ~ Family of Steven J. Banks
to every daddy/daughter dance I never “ShHn
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every job you took & plcked me up
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and Condolences
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