- Kahlif Deon Akins ~ Order of Service

the second child born to Carlos L. Wiley Sr. and Lorette L. Atkins,

was born on February 22, 1994 in Baltimore, Maryland. ‘

He transitioned from his earthly life on September 1, 2022. He Hymn

was affectionately known as “Kash” or “Los”. Kahlil ‘

received his education in the Baltimore City Public School

System.

bt | Song Selection

Kahlil was a loving and caring person who would give his last to Brittany Edwards
anyone in need. He was a devoted family man who loved his wife, |

his children, his parents and siblings very much. He was very

over protective over everyone that he loved.

| Scripture Reading
Kabhlil enjoyed laughing, dancing, playing video games withhis | | ason Smart-El (Psalm 23:1-6
kids and playing basketball with his boys. Kahlil was very talen- | ' J P ( 2 X )
ted when it came to music, where he went by the name TCO Kash |
' Corleone.

B Prayer

i To know Kabhlil, you had no other choice but to love him. Kahlil ‘ Bisho Gilliam
‘; had many hobbies which included; rapping, playing ‘ 2
‘ basketball, construction, making stir fry‘s with Lito and most

recently, photography. One of Kahlil’s proudest accomplishments | o

was to retain his ‘l Selection
driver’s lice.nste in which he received his learner’s 1:')ermit before i Brittany Edwards
his life was suddenly taken away from him. 1
' We rejoice in the fact that he is in heaven with family members 3 q
and close friends that went on before him. He is preceded in { Obltual‘y Readlng
death by his Grandfather Donald R. Cooper, Grandmother Callie | Lakeisha Jacks on

M. Akins, Cousin Dontay K. Akins, Mother-in-law Keisha Banks, |
Grandmother -in-law Rosalind Webb, Uncles Terrence Brown, 3
Norman Wiley, Jerome Wiley and Kenneth Wiley. .
’ Remarks (2 minutes max)
Kahlil legacy will continue to live through those who loved and
cherish his memory including; His wife Kyeisha S. Akins; father

Carlos L. Wiley Sr. (Lorrie Wiley); mother Lorette L. Atkins (Ear- ACkn()WledgementS
Iston Hill); Grandmother Barbara Wiley; father-in-law James Pe-

terkin. 6 children; Ryan Akins, Kash Akins, Kain ‘ Parents
Akins, Kace Akins, Marty Fuller and Khamiya Akins; 2 step-sons; “
Kortaz Wright; Kamori Wright. i .
~ 3 Eulogy g )
Sisters, Kallay Smart-El (Jason Smart-El Jr) and Marquenna 1 i . 710 ‘
Armstead. Brothers, Kellan Ford, Carlos Wiley Jr. and Anthony | - B IShOp Gllham >
Alfred-Wiley. Special Nephews, Jace Smart-EL and Jrue | ¥

Smart-El. His Favorite Aunt Sharon Akins and Big cousin
Lakeisha Jackson. Along with a host of aunts, uncles, cousins,
friends and best friends who he considered his brothers.
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LETTERTO MY KIDS

As I'sit in Heaven and watch everyday.

WHEN GREAT TREES FALL

When great trees fall,
rocks on distant hills shudder,

I try to let y’all know with signs that I never went away.

lions hunker down in tall grasses,

I see y’all laughing, crying, smiling and playing

and even elephants
lumber after safety.

Daddy may be gone from your sight but I will be there to tuck y’all in

bed at night.

When great trees fall
in forests,

My babies may be too young to understand, but every step of the

small things recoil into silence,

way, I'll be holding their hands.

their senses eroded beyond fear.

My time here may have been brief but don’t be filled with sadness,

When great souls die,
the air around us becomes

Just remember all the happy times and trust in the Lord

light, rare, sterile.

And remember, Daddy Loves all of my babics. . ..

Love Always, Daddy
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We breathe, briefly.
Our eyes, briefly,
see with a hurtful clarity.
Our memory, suddenly sharpened,
examines,
gnaws on kind words unsaid,
promised walks never taken.

Great souls die and |
our reality, bound to " I l
them, takes leave of us. (| L
Our souls, o
dependent upon their ]

Sunrise

/1994

now shrink, wizened.
Our minds, formed
and informed by their
radiance, fall away.
We are not so much maddened
as reduced to the unutterable ignorance of
dark, cold caves.

Sunset
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And when great souls die,
after a period peace blooms,
slowly and always
irregularly. Spaces fill
with a kind of
soothing electric vibration.
Our senses, restored, never
to be the same, whisper to us.
They existed. They existed.
We can be. Be and be
better. For they existed.
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