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Juwone Walker

November 14,15?6-April 6,2026
April 22,2026 at 2625 gilbert ave
Walker funeral home from 10am-12pm
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Ju'One Walker was born and raised in Cincinnati, Ohio. He was a son,
brother, husband, father, and grandfather. He often enjoyed life’s

simple pleasures, such as coffee and rolling tobacco. He had a way of

taking life day by day as he saw fit.

Our father loved going down rabbit holes, chasing the next conspiracy

theory while enjoying the comforts of his home. It was said that in his

earlier days, he was the life of the party—fun and vibrant. At times, you
could still see that in the way he carried himself, with a calm presence.

He was a man content with where he had been and confident in where

he was going—unapologetic, realistic, and mindful of life as he knew it.

Sadness and grief may fill our hearts from time to time when thinking
about the loss of you. But in those quiet moments, when we enter the
kitchen early in the morning and smell the strong scent of black
coffee, we will know it is you getting a head start—and we will find

comfort in a smile.

Ju'One Walker leaves to cherish his memory: his wife, Tieshia; his
children, Juaniqua (Deronde), Shamika, Juanehja, and Nikkila; his
bonus child, Dashawn; his siblings, Allyssa, Clara, Valecia, Madeline,
Charmaine, Terricka, Tecoria, Jawanda, Jay, and Decarlos; his parents,

Johnny and Paula; and his grandmother, Will Marie.

He also leaves to cherish his memory his beloved grandchildren:
Dioveonte, Leniyah, Juanesha, Kia, Sa'myra, Nevaeh, Juandell, Leah,
Kyla, Baby Obie, and My'lynn, along with a host of aunts, uncles,

nieces, nephews, extended family, and dear friends.
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When I come to the end of the road
And the sun has set for me,
I want no rites in a gloom-filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free!
Miss me a little - but not for long
ot with your head bowed low.
r the love that we once shared,
iss me, but let me go.
r this journey that we all must take
And each must go
It's all of the Master's plan
A step or the road to .}'iome.
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