


 
Rasheika’s Life Reflection’s 

 

 Rasheika King was the fifth child of six children, born August 6, 1986 

to the parentage of Kenneth Clayton King, Sr. and Charlene Miller in San 

Antonio, Texas. She received her formal education in the public school 

system attending John Jay High School. 

  

Rasheika was such a likable person with a bubbly spirit. She loved to 

joke, laugh, and enjoyed spending time with family and friends. She made a 

lasting impression on all she encountered. Rasheika will forever live in our 

hearts and will truly be missed by everyone who knew her.  

 

Rasheika has fulfilled her life journey and now it is time for her to take 

her rest. She was preceded in death by her father, paternal grandmother 

and one niece. She leaves to cherish her memory her mother, Charlene 

Miller; three sisters, Angela Miller, Amanda King and Latasha King; two 

brothers, Kenneth C. King, Jr. and Isaac King; stepmother, Theora Walker 

King; stepbrother, Donell Walker and a host of aunts, uncles, nieces, 

nephews, cousins and friends.  

 
 
 
 
 
 

The Celebration Service 
Seating Of The Family 

Selection                                                                                     Bro. Darryl Collins                         

The Holy Scripture 

             Old Testament                     Psalm 90:1-10                             Appointee                                                                              

             New Testament                  St. John 14:1-7                              Appointee   

                                                                                                      

Prayer Of Comfort                                                                    Rev. Donnie Butler 

                                                                          

Family Tribute  

 

Remarks (Limit Two Minutes Please)                                   Family and Friends                                                                       

 

Selection                        

Victory Message                                                                       Rev. Donnie Butler  

 

The Recessional 

 

Autumn Rain 
Do not stand at my grave and weep, I am not there, I do not sleep. 
I am a thousand winds that blow, I am the diamond glints on snow, 

I am the sun on ripened grain, I am the gentle autumn rain. 
When you awaken in the morning’s, hush I am the swift uplifting rush, 

Of quiet birds in circling flight. I am the soft star-shine at night. 
Do not stand at my grave and cry, I am not there, I did not die. 

 


