¢ Christ Community Church /
\' 1805 E Gwinnett St~ |
Savannah GA, 31405 ? N

Frebuary 27th)}02‘4}

11:00 AV -\



Shaquille Necole Bllge was born on March 21st 1990 to Edwin
Fripp Jr. and Melissa Blige-Rowe at Memorial Medical Centerw s

e

At the age of 33 Shaquille unexpectedly passed aWay at her i
residence on February 19th 2024. Shaqullle was educated m o

surgical tech. She then gained employméﬁt“' t
Atlanta GA, _and Memonal Hospltal Sa

-
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Shaquille was preceeded in death by her Grandfﬁ( ers'the late™sy,
Horace Blige Sr and Ed‘gar Fripp and»ag ne&phew/.)’{Quan;Reed.

She leaves to chensh hef memories, a son Zachary Maxwell Jr,a
daughter Kaydence Maxwell, a Loved ohe Zacary., Ma.xwell Sr Her” <
Grandmothers Ann Blige-and Qouvardis Scott and a stepfather
ﬂohn‘ﬁogers Jr.. Ten brother; Jeffery Crawford, Javaree Rowe,
Damien Scott, EJ Fripp, Bilal Ford, Shareefe Morgan, David Ford
Dommlque Ford, Michael Williams, and John Rogers. Twelve
Sisters; Dg,‘Momca Scott, Da’mesha Scott, Maya Fripp; Shaharda
Morgan, Keionna Garrison, Laquana Williams, Jahnesha Rogers,
Jonaisa Rogers, Shikerra Rogers, Alexsa Hafmlto Logan
Stewart, Damiria Scott and Ladaijah Scott, a d‘a host of aunts,
uncles, nieces, nhephews, cousins, fnepds and other realitives.
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Presiding: ’ B, R
Pastor<Clarence Kinlaw, Jr.

Processional/ Viewing

Scripture ReadmgS‘ |

Prayer of Comfort

Solo

Reflections (2 mmutes please)

As a Friend Kayla Blng
AsaFriend. = |\ / _ GabbyHolmes ...
Asa ?ousin flomie” Latasha Reedy |
| ..
- Solo ‘ S Mrs. Melody Famble
Acknowleﬂgements N Gwendolyn,Lad?son
Words of Comrﬁfort Minister fLorR\Ann Blige

A
Interment @ Bryan Necl"c Cemetety



From the moment Ibame into thisworldmdopenedmg

big brown eyes,
Ihnewthntlwastoohh\gatanAngeLbecausethehemt,lt |

% never lies. | /

Throughallofufes hm-dstruggles,th;sAngelhasahmgs

- beenthere.

Always hanging on when the ride got rough, ul.waus
showing how much she cares.
For life is a constant struggle, morenowthnneuerbefore.m
Much too hard for an Angel, oh how l wish | cot ~
more. . .

The days, they pass so qulchl.u, euch

ot Andsoweuentureontm'oughthls

Mom. . 5




Everyone should have a friend like you. The one wm,: has
always been there through it all. Through the Laughter, tears
andeuerythinginbetweenTheonewhoheLpstoputthe "
pieces back together. Theonewhosupportsuouthrougl/
loss and celebrates every win. The one who can take the bad
days and turn them into amazing nights. The onethat. .
reminds us of whowe really are and the love that we

Theonewhoisupfermgaduentwe,nomatterhow .
ndlcmousrtmuseemSomepeoplecommtoowuuescmd
ma}eitbetterthegmahethemuslclouderthedags
Ibrighter, and the happiness longer. Thank you for never
judging me when | made mistakes, for Laughing until the sun
. comes up and for always being there. Youwdl.ah»uusbemu

person,myrideordie,\throughthichmdthm |
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bled by the outpouring of love

2efibereavement. Your calls,

never be foréotten. lts our'si

you in a very speacial way.
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A very specsal tha‘nks LO Chns \J‘ M MUy, hur@:
\N R, oS B0 rhesagess Bt bl |
host of Family of Friends




