
The family wishes to express, with grateful 

hearts, our sincere thanks to all who showed us 

love and support during our time of sorrow. 

Mere words can hardly express our gratitude 

for the cards, floral tributes and other expres-

sions of concern, but please know we appre-

ciate every kind word and deed. Thank you 

from the bottom of our hearts. 

 

Allen E. Middleton III • LaDon Collins 

Matthew D. Middleton • Nickai Leonard 

Reico Johnson III • Jaden Harris 

 

Pete Harris • Clarence Johnson 

Reico Johnson, Sr. • Paul Johnson 

Jacques Johnson, Sr. • Gene Wilburn 

Delrico Collins • Pierce Townsend 
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Markeith Donte 

Johnson, Sr. 

June 5, 1973 — October 5, 2020 

 

Saturday, October 17, 2020 

10:30 a.m. 

 

Consolation Baptist Church 

1449 Marlowe Avenue 

Cincinnati, Ohio 45224 

 

Executive Pastor Brandon Crowley, Officiating 

Minister Pete Harris, Eulogist 



 

Markeith Donte Johnson, Sr. was born on 

June 5, 1973 at Good Samaritan Hospital to 

Richard and Pauline Johnson. Markeith was 

educated through Cincinnati Public Schools. 

Markeith was affectionately known to everyone 

as “Bugg”. 

 

He leaves to cherish in memory: his daughter, 

Mariaya Johnson; his son, Markeith Johnson, 

Jr.; three grandchildren, Ge’rian, Ge’ari and 

Deiylin; his parents, Richard and Pauline; his 

beloved girlfriend, Ardella; his aunt, Betty 

Haskin and his uncle, Neil Johnson; his sib-

lings, Clarence Johnson (Kisha), Pete Harris 

(Sherri), Reico Johnson, Sr. and Nancy 

Johnson; and a host of nieces, nephews and 

cousins, as well as a great multitude of friends. 

 

Bugg’s famous sayings were “Love me or leave 

me”, “Y’all gonna miss me when I’m gone” and 

finally, “Aga Aga”. We love you Bugg and we 

will see you in the morning! 

 

A precious one from us is gone, 

A voice we loved is still. 

A place is vacant in our home, 

Which never can be filled. 

 

But after a lonely heartache, 

And many a silent tears; 

There’s always a beautiful memory, 

Of one we loved so dear. 
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When I am gone release me — let me go. 

I have so many things to see and do. 

You must not tune yourself to me with tears. 

Be happy that we had so many beautiful years. 

I gave to you my love, you can only guess, 

How much you gave to me in happiness. 

I thank you for the love you have shown, 

But now it’s time I travel on alone. 

So grieve a while for me, if grieve you must, 

Then let your grief be comforted by trust. 

It’s only for a while that we must part, 

So bless the memories within your heart. 

I won’t be far away, for life goes on, 

So if you need me, call and I will come. 

Though you can’t see or touch me, I’ll be near; 

And if you listen with your heart, 

You’ll hear all my love, soft and clear. 

And then when you must come this way alone, 

I’ll greet you with open arms and say, 

“Welcome Home.” 


