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Precious MemoriesLife Reflect ions
A TIME TO BE BORN
To everything there is a season, a time to be born and a time to die. Akeem Anthony Jones, also known 
as “Spooky Dee,” or to some as “Freak,” was born to Yukia Mccullough and the late Ernest Quinn on 
April 23, 1994, in Miami, Florida. 

A TIME TO LIVE 
During Akeem’s adolescent years, he played at various youth football organizations: Miami Gardens 
Chargers, Scott Lake Vikings, and Bunche Parke Cowboys, where he acquired the name “Freak” because 
Akeem was bigger than everyone else his age. Akeem attended Miami Carol City Senior High School. 
While attending high school, Akeem became a dual athlete. He ran track and played football, being 
labeled as a dual threat. As a Quarterback, Akeem loved showing off his throwing ability and fast feet. 
He was known as the best to ever do it and lived up to that title with every victory. 

After spending his early years playing sports, God took Akeem on a new path of becoming an entrepreneur 
and a recording artist, where he could provide for his family. Providing for his family was his greatest 
commitment, biggest accomplishment, and how he could show his loving heart. Akeem was a great father 
and a wonderful big brother. He owned several businesses, including clothing lines named “Figure It Out” 
and “Bandemic.” Akeem was also an entertainer, who the world knew as “Spooky Dee.” Akeem valued 
building relationships with different artists, especially local artists. He was known for his philanthropy, 
amazing smile, humble spirit, and friendly demeanor. We will surely miss the things that he has done, 
the trips, the fake phone calls/pranks, and all the jokes. The way he could make others smile and how he 
lit up every room he walked into... 

A TIME TO TRANSCEND
On December 27, 2021, God decided to pluck Akeem, a flower from this earth, to plant in his heavenly 
garden. He leaves to cherish his memory: two sons, Deonta Lawson and Akeem Jones, Jr.; his mother, 
Yukia Mccullough; his father, the Late Ernest Quinn, preceded him in death; godfather, Martin Maultsby 
(Sandra); grandfathers, Joseph Mccullough (Arthia) and Craig Earle, Sr. (Tiffany); grandmothers, Beverly 
Earle, Loraine Earle, and Emma Jones; siblings, Shukia Jones, Randle Jones, Jr., Arvin Mccullough, 
Jywone Mccullough, Ronnie Mccullough, Ladedric Castellanos, Thomas Castellanos III, Arviniece 
McDonald, Kylnia Wilkinson, Makia Harris, Lavarick Rogers, and Ernisha Quinn; aunts, Merchell 
Mitchell (Bennie), Estonija Taylor (Jimmy), Frankieta Conley, and Creagan Earle; uncles, Craig Earle, Jr., 
and Creed Earle; and a host of uncles, aunts, nieces, nephews, cousins, relatives, and very close friends.
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Precious Memories Order of Service
Musical Prelude

Processional & Viewing

Opening Hymn

Prayer

Scripture
Old & New Testament ............................................................................................... Psalm 1:3 ,John 14:27

Ladedric Castellanos 
                   

Musical Selection

Tributes ............................................................................................................. Please Limit to Two Minutes
As a Friend ...................................................................................................................McKean Rogers, Sr.
As an Uncle .................................................................................................................. Alfred Mccullough
As a Grandfather ......................................................................................................... Joseph Mccullough

 Craig Earle, Sr.
As a Sister ....................................................................................................................... Kylnia Wilkinson
As Brothers

Sympathy Resolution .......................................................................... Vice Chairman Oliver G. Gilbert III
Commissioner of District One

Obituary ...........................................................................................................Read Silently – Two Minutes

Acknowledgements .......................................................................................................... Hadley Davis Staff

Musical Selection

Words of Comfort ........................................................................................................................... Minister

Benediction & Recessional
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To My Son Fly Away
When the time has come, you didn’t know death was right there. 

Trying to figure out which way you would disappear.

Days and nights you had so much fear. 
Thinking you let your mother down, not knowing the adjustments was already there. 

But God had everything figured out. 

I cried so many tears hoping you hear my pain, 
come back and be here, but God said rest my child you have no more to fear.

I love you, son!

Your Mom,
Yukia Mccullough

To Our Brot her
You left without warning. Gone so fast.

Now all we have are memories of our past.

You are loved by so many. You might not Have known,
But in our hearts is where you have grown.

The memories we have throughout the years will last
forever with laughter and tears.

We will miss you oh so much.
So will all the lives that you have touched.

We can’t say goodbye. We can’t accept your death.
You will live in our hearts forever

until our last breath.

We Love You Forever, 
Your Sisters and Brothers
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