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Isaiah Jeremiah Cartwright was born February 15, 2006, in Detroit,
Michigan to Cherish LaTonya Cartwright and Tiffany Chante®
Newman.

Isaiah, with love, was given the nickname Israel by his mother.
Isaiah attended school at Oak Park High School in Oakland
County. While in High School, Isaiah played basketball for his
school team. He was truly loved by his teachers. Isaiah enjoyed
making music, hanging out with his siblings and best friends. Isaiah
was fun, and loved to play fight and make jokes. Isaiah was the
protector of his siblings and he always made sure they were good.
He took pride in being there for his friends and family. He loved to
hang out with family in the summertime, he loved basketball so
much he didn’t care how late at night it was. He always tried to be a
nonchalant person, but he was the sweetest person to know.

Isaiah had dreams of becoming an NBA star, and a rapper. Isaiah
was very intelligent and could be anything he wanted to be.

Isaiah departed this life on April 5, 2023. He was preceded in death
by his grandmother Loretta.

He leaves to cherish his memories his mother, Cherish (Tiffany) his
siblings R’reanna, and Jamal, his grandmother

Juanita, his grandfather Chance Cartwright, J amce,
Great-grandmother Sylvia, Uncle Chance,

Erica, Angel, Chances, Veronica, Charlisa, 3
Charon, cousms Brandon, Cameron, Andrew, ';-

“I never expected to be writing this about you and I'm so sorry that I
am! I’'m so lost for words you didn’t deserve any of this. Everybody
knows I lost a cousin, but you, if you ask me I lost my little brother! I

promise I’m going to make you proud. I love you so much Isaiah!
#LLZAYSKEEZE”

Dear bestfriend, you more like a brother/cousin than a friend. Our
families love our bond. I love our bond. This hurt me so bad. I haven’t
been able to eat for days. I cry my eyes out until I can’t cry no more
even though u wouldn’t want me to cry. All I'm left with is memories
but I’'m glad I got to make them with u get your rest baby boy. I love
you so much. - Tayshaun

Words can’t explain how I feel right now. A piece of my heart is gone.
I've loved you like you was my son and I always will. I wish I could
turn back the hands of time nephew. I miss you and love you so so

much. - Auntie Bianca

I love you so much and words can’t explain the pain I'm going through
RN, it’s hard to sleep every night knowing my only big brother isn’t
going to be on this earth with me anymore. I wish I could go back in
time and hold you so tight and tell you that imma always be 10 toes
behind you through the good and bad I love you so
much my care bear. - Saniyah

Isaiah, my boy. You messed us up with this one. Any time that I did
get to see you all we did was laugh. Words can’t explain'the pain:that
this has caused so many people. You’re so loved that it’s truly
unattainable. We’re truly going to miss you. This life and world«isn’t
the same without you'in it. I hope you know: that I love you. Will
always love you and never forget you!' Until we meet again nephew, I
love you! - Your Auntie Erica

HEY ISAIAH, YOU'VE ALWAYS HAD ' SUCH A KIND SWEET

SOUL .... I DON'T UNDERSTAND THIS NEPHEW.... I LOVE

AND MISS'YOU SO MUCH.... U WILL B FOREVER MISSED.
LOVE, AUNTIE PRECIOUS
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My baby boy, I’'m going to miss you so much. I’m going to miss your

smile, your laugh, your pretty brown eyes, & you saying, “Hey Ma.”
Words can’t express how I feel right now, I love you so much Isaiah,
Mommy is going to miss you so much. It’s so hard writing this. I wish I
could hug and kiss you right now. Please watch over me baby boy. Tell

grandma (Mama) I said Hi and I miss her too. I know yall up there

together protecting us. I love you, Isaiah. LLove Mommy

My baby, Boy you know you hurt us so bad. Momma hurt baby. We
all are. You are my bestfriend, my world, my everything. I would do
anything for you. This is so unreal. I didn’t think I would be writing
this for you. I wish we could trade places, but that wouldn’t make
anything better. I love you baby boy. I hope you know how much you
mean to me. It’s your world my baby. Please protect us. I'm glad
you’re with Grandma & Buddy. We gone be okay. I promise I will still
make you proud. I’m not doing this for nothing. Chunky still going to
the NBA just because he looks up to you. Tay too. I don’t have
enough words baby. Love, Your Big Sister

Isaiah, you were the golden child. I'’ll always remember your laugh, and
your smile. I’ll always remember your drive, and your fight. You were a
fearless kid. I’ll miss you forever. Love, Tim-Tim

Dear Zay, you were like a brother to us. We grew up together and we
had the best relationship. We were best friends, and you were always
there for us. We love you and we miss you, Zay.

- Brandon and Cameron

Dear Isaiah, it’s so hard to say you gone but I know you in a better
place. You broke my heart, you my bestfriend. We fought all the time,
but we were so close, and I love you so much. Thank you for being the

best bigbrother I could ever ask for. I have other brothers but you’re
my favorite. The only one who’s ever been there for me.
I'love you Zay. - Jamal

Cousin Isaiah I’'m gonna miss you man! Your smile that lit up the
room, and how sweet you always were! So 'much talent and life to live.
We will continue to honor you forever! Love Cousin Sindy
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