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The family is deeply grateful for your loving outpour of support, care and concern during this difficult time.
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On a bright day on Wednesday, February 3, 1988, a chocolate girl was born through the union of JoAnn
Boyd and Gerard Gee- Ms. Stephon Tierra Gee, and departed this world on her terms with a smile on

June 13, 2023.

Steph, as she was commonly called, was raised with spiritual guidance and the protection of all her older
siblings as she was the youngest. She was always willful and high spirited. She battled the illness of Sickle

Cell Anemia throughout her life and was a soldier through it all.

She was educated through the Baltimore City Public school system, however, she obtained her GED
through hard work and dedication. Steph was educated and wise, with both book and street smarts. She
had one job her whole life working for Giant, but her illness didn’t allow her to work long. However, not

having a regular job didn’t stop her, she hustle by any means necessary and she could sell light to the sun.
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Steph became a mother to her first son Tyion in September of 2006 and seven vears later she gave birth to
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double trouble Malyn and Mulann.

Steph enjoyed life to the fullest, she love everybody and was loved by all. There will never be another
Steph only sprinkles of her through her children. Steph was a ball of confusion; loving, funny, caring, cra-
zy, confrontational, tuff and soft, everything and much more. Steph was a rare kind. If you never had beef
with Steph you must have been a vegetarian because if you ever had 24 hours with Steph, it was definitely
gonna go down and that’s not 24 straight hours, just 24 period. Steph could not keep a secret, but if she
did something for you, she kept it confidential. She ain’t have no chill, in no kind of way. She loved hard
and had no problem expressing it. She wasn’t afraid to look ugly at times while she packed you because
no matter what head start you had, you wasn’t winning a pack session with her, Jubee was one of the few
that could go round for round. Stephon Gee was the TRAP QUEEN OF COMEDY and she earned her
stripes. She was known for her immense generosity and big heart. She took hospitality to another level,

always allowing many without a home to live with her, making sure they had a place to call home.

Steph was an excellent cook, entertainer, and people person. Although she was battling with her own
medical issues, she always seemed to find time to help others whenever she heard their need, almost gen-

erous to a fault.

We will miss her love, her warmth, her passion, her sense of humor, and that genuine love she showed.
Steph was full of personality, passionate about the people she loved, and, equally as passionate about the
arguments she was known to get into with her loved ones. The saying was, “if Steph didn’t argue with

you, then she really didn’t love you”.

Steph leaves to mourn her sons, Tvion and Malyn, who were her pride: daughter, Mulaan. aka Ladybug
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who was her twin; father, Gerard Gee (preceded her in death); mother-Joann Boyd White, (Anthony );

siblings, Zayde, Jerome (Deborah), Crystal, Zaire (Will), and Quentin; a host of uncles, aunts, and a

“slew” of nieces, nephews, cousins, and friends.




