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Thanks to everyone for your love and stipport that
prayer, contributions, flowers and cards. We realize
have friends so wonderful.
The Family :

Arrangements Entrusted to:
Nibors Farmily, Funeral Hame
Lillie Nabors, L.ED.E.

470 W. 172nd St
Thornton, Illinois 60476
Office/Cell: 708-704-5023
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Saturday, August 17, 2024 Dad,
Wake: 2:00PM | Service: 3:00PM
Nabors Family Funeral Home It ln:oke m}i hem:t to lose you. You ;zf’\r'er said you were leaving, I
never got a chance to say goodbye. You were gone be)
470 W. 172nd Street time will heal, neither is time or reason will
Thornton, Illinois 60476

Elder John Purnell, Officiating

Joseph Enoch Malone, fondly known as Enoch Ceo or Hitman was
born to the union of Columbus and Archie Malone on September
5, 1978. Joseph was the last of 11 children. Joseph attended
Woodland Elementary, Thornwood and South Suburban College.
Joseph accepted Christ at an early age at Greater God Assembly,
where he played the drums. Which spared his love for music and
creating his own movies.

Joseph is preceded in death by his parents: Columbus and Archie
Malone; his sisters: Maybell, Audrey Malone, Mary Lawson and
Rose Jenkins; his brothers: Larry, Columbus Jr., and Nehemiah
Malone; and one son Jomiah Malone.

Joseph leaves to cherish his memories his daughters: Tia and
Tiana Malone; his sons: Joseph Jr., Jakobie, LIL Joseph, Joe'L,
Jozari, Josiah and Enoch Malone; his brothers: Emmanuel (Debra)
and Nathaniel (Donna) Malone; his sister Veetrice (Vince) Brown,;
a host of nieces, nephews, other relatives and friends.

Joseph will be missed, but his memory will continue to be
cherished.

TM FREE

Don'’t grieve for me, for I am free, I'm following the path God laid
for me. I took his hand when I heard his call. I turned my back
and left it all. Sorry I could not stay another day, to laugh, to joke
or play. I've found peace at the end of the day. If my parting has
a void, then fill it with remembrance, friendship, laughter, jokes
are things I too will miss. My life has been full of good friends,
love ones and good times. Perhaps it was my time, God set me
free. “Enoch Ceo”

Processional
Family

Prayer
Elder John Purnell

Life Reflections
Kelsee

Reading of Poems
Genetta Malone

Solo
Sharon Malone

Remarks
2 minutes

Eulogy
John Purnell

HONORARY PALLBEARERS

Emmanuel Malone
Nathaniel Malone
Joseph Malone Jr.
Jakobie Malone
Lil Joseph Malone
Joe'L Malone
Jozari Malone
Josiah Malone
DuShawn Malone

REPAST
The Vibe Tech Café
16431 Halsted Street
Harvey, IL 60426

warm em you always gave us. You being t ne and ev-
erybody else though good and bad times no matter what we’ll always

remember you dad. It'll never be another one to replace you in our
hearts. You gave me much more than a name. I hope my son can say

Tam often told I am just like you. I am honored beyond measure if
that’s true. You were the best example of what a man should be. I am

We've been sad since every since you left this earth. You will always
be our hero
Love, Jozar

My Dawg !!

I knew you was the special 1 bro, I knew it. Wish I could turn back
the hands of time and take your pain and turn into my pain. Love
you forever bro. Gone miss you, we all is...and this I know. You had
such a tremendous affect on so many ppl. All good hilarious vibes
coming from you at all times. Don't trip you know I got your
soldiers as alw they mines bro. This the one thats gone forever
change me. Love you until we see each other again, watch over us.
4eva C-1

Son —in-law,

You really pulled a fast one on me this time. All your jokes was
funny, definitely had me laughing out loud , but this particular joke
was not funny at all, this joke definitely made me cry.

In loving memory, our wonderful Uncle Joe

Of all the special gifts in life, however great or small, to have you as
our uncle. Our uncle was the greatest gift of all.

May the winds of love blow softly and whisper in your ear. “We love
and miss you, uncle Joe and wish that you wer:

Deep in our hearts, your life is kept to love and cherish, not forget. No
more tomorrows we can share, by yesterday they are always there.

A silent thought, a secret tear, kee ur memory ever near in our
hearts er.

Love always your nieces and nephews “The Malone Family”




