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A Tiny Life, A Huge ImpactA Tiny Life, A Huge Impact

A Million Words 

A million words would not 
bring you back,

I know because I’ve tried…
Neither would a million tears,

I know, because I cried…
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Baby Boy Alonzo Mallett III received his wings at the age of 1 year and 10 months on Monday,
August 4, 2025. Baby Alonzo was born September 16, 2023, in Saginaw, Michigan, to Shavell
Conerly and Alonzo Mallett Jr.

Baby Alonzo was so mature for his age. He was smart, and he observed everything that was
happening around him. Even though his sister was older, he felt that he was his sister's protector.
He was so wise for being an almost 2-year-old baby; everyone mistook him for being older. He
amazed me with the things he could do.

I loved to watch him play, especially watching him run to try and hit every mole that popped up
when we took him to Chuckie Cheeze, Whack-a-Mole. He loved to watch movies, play basketball,
eat cheese puffs, and eat macaroni and cheese. He made sure his sisters got some of whatever he
was eating. His favorite activity was to love his sisters. He didn’t play about his Sissy’s. Being that
he was the only boy, he thought he had to be tough untiled he smiled, and boy did he have a big
smile. Everyone always commented on Baby Alonzo's eyes because they were so big, round, and
bright that he would light up the whole room.

Baby Alonzo was also a talker. He would repeat back what he heard you say, until we asked him to
talk, then he would get shy.

He was curious, so we took him fishing one day, and he wanted to touch every fish and ask
questions. Baby Alonzo was loved by many. He didn’t care who you were; he ran up to you and
tried to hit you, and then ran off  laughing. Baby Alonzo also loved his uncles and had special
names for them, such as “Dedo”. Even though he knew I was Ma, he sometimes would call me
“Dedo”. His grandparents spoiled him and loved him dearly, while he enjoyed playing with his
cousins. Baby Alonzo Mallet will forever live in our hearts.

Baby Alonzo leaves to cherish his memories his parents Shavell Conerly and Alonzo Mallett Jr.,
and stepdad Mykal Harris; two sisters, A'Lonnah Mallett and Mylah Harris; grandparents,
Everlena Huddleston, Jennifer Blondin, Lavell Conerly and Alonzo Mallett; great-grandparents,
Sue Blondin, and Loretta Hoosier; four aunts, Deloise, Lakisha, Kimberly, and Debra; ten uncles,
Quamaine, Da'Terrio, Jactrell, Develleon, Lavell Jr., Trijavell, KyJaun, Devyn, Cedvion, and Jale'n;
great uncles, Gregory and John Mallett, James and John Blondin, Napoleon and Bobby Conerly,
Jeffrey Carter; and cousin, Shanatara Mallet, along with other relatives and friends.

Baby Alonzo was preceded in death by his father, Alonzo Mallett Jr.; uncle, Antonio Joseph
Buford; great grandparents, Stella Martin, and Queen Mallett; grandparents, James Blondin, John
Miller Sr., James Carter; and great aunt Cornelia Mallett.

The family would like to express a special thank you to everyone who reached out to us during this
really difficult time. Your love and support for us meant more than words can say. Thank you.

Tears

If  tears could build a stairway,
and memories a lane,

I'd walk right up to Heaven
and bring you home again.

No farewell words were spoken
no time to say goodbye

you were gone before I knew it,
and only God knows why.

My heart still aches in sadness
and secret tears still flow,
what it meant to lose you,

no one will ever know.
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