
Jonathan Lamonte Caldwell
August 16, 1984 - March 30, 2002

Jonathan Lamonte Caldwell II was born on August 16, 1984, in Baltimore,
Maryland. On Friday evening, March 29, 2002, he departed this earthly life to
be with the Lord. He was the son of Jonathan Caldwell, Sr., (his biological
father) and Jeffery Jones, (his devoted stepfather) and Dawn Caldwell, his
mother. Jonathan received his early education in the Baltimore City Public
Schools. He later attended high school in North Carolina. He was baptized at
an early age at Concord Baptist Church, and also attended church in Spring
Lade, North Carolina, under the pastorated of Pastor Dent. Jonathan was
employed for a short period of time with S/I Restoration Company. He had
many talents including, rapping, basketball, and cooking. He had dreams of
becoming a recording artist. His glowing smile lit up our world, and his
unselfish heart touched many. Jonathan leaves to cherish his memory, his
loving parents, Dawn Jeffery and Jonathan; four sisters, Nikki, Brittany,
Sharese, and Jewel; three brothers, Jason, Jeffrey and Ricky; grandparents,
Nathaniel and Shirley Pope, Flora Caldwell-Doughtery and Charles Jones;
one great grandmother, Frances Mondowney; second family, uncle and aunt,
Derrick and Cassandra Frye, Deana, Tony and Steve all of North Carolina,
aunt Stephanie and uncle Man; godparents, Eleanor and Anthony Davis; great
aunts, Lorraine Johnson of Philadelphia, Iris Griffin of Easton, Maryland; three
nieces, one nephew, and many cousins and a host of other relatives and
friends.
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Jonathan Lamonte Caldwell

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM

I will always remember your beautiful angel smile. I am sorrowful for
what you could have been in this world, but God knows
best.##imported-begin##Aunt Iris##imported-end##

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM

JONATHAN,IAM SORRY I NEVER HAD THE PLEASURE OF
MEETING YOU BUT,I KNOW YOUR GRANDMOTHER SHIRLEY
POPE WHO IS JUST A SWEETHEART,AND I KNOW IF YOU
COME FROM HER GENE YOU WERE A SPECIAL PERSON
ALSO..TO MS POPE'S DAUGHTER AND FAMILY AND FRIENDS
MAY GOD CONTINUE TO BLESS YOU ALL AND GIVE YOU
PEACE..##imported-begin##KAREN BERKLEY##imported-end##
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Dawn and family - You are in my thoughts and prayers in the
coming days and months. May God give you the strength to bear
this sadness, and friends to lean on.##imported-begin##Linda E.
Chan##imported-end##











July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM

THIS IS TO MY BROTHER. i WANT U TO KNOW THAT i CAN
HEAR U AND THAT i KNOW THAT U ARE HERE. i HOPE U SAW
MY TATTO BECAUSE IT IS HARD. I GOT THE MIC WIT YOUR
NAME IN THE MIDDLE. I KNOW IF U WERE STILL HERE U
WOULD LIKE IT. WELL ANY WAY I AM ABOUT TO START
SCHOOL TOMORROW AND I HAVE TO GET A LITTLE BIT OF
REST. SO I WILL HOLLA AT U. LOVE ALWAYS BIG
BROTHER.##imported-begin##Jason Caldwell##imported-end##

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM

To Jason and Family We are so sorry for your loss. Our prayers and
hearts are with you all in this time of great loss. The Burgess
Family##imported-begin##Colin Burgess and Family##imported-
end##
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Dear family, You all know I love you all very much. Just keep God in
your heart's and it will get better with time. If you need any thing you
know how to reach me. Stay blessed and God Bless.##imported-
begin##Lynette Jones- Funeral Directress##imported-end##
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I LOVE YOU UNCLE.##imported-begin##TAYLOR##imported-
end##
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Hi Baby, I miss you so much. This is so hard for me to do. But I
have to get through this. I still see your smile and yearn to hear you
laugh and call for me again. You were a good child. I never had to
ask you twice to do things, if I had to ask at all. You always
respected my wishes. If you had $5, I had $2.50. You were your
bother's keeper and watched over and took good care of him. No
matter what I was going through you told me it would be alright and
hold me in your arms. I remember when you were visiting from N.C.
You were getting ready to leave and I said, "You not going to say
bye." You picked me up and turn me around and around. You told
me you loved me and I know you did. When ever I try to mourn for
you, you won't let me. Your memories are to plesant and precious. I
have an idea who did this to you and I don't hate them, you know
that. Jesus won't let me. I just want to know why and how. I feel
your presence and know you are here. Brittany ask if you are
coming back. I told her, no. You were with Jesus, Coby,
Granddaddy, Uncle Sonny, Shorty and Killer. Tell everyone I said,
hello and I'll see you all one day. Don't let Granddaddy talk you to
death and if Biggie and 2- Pac are there, don't hurt just handle your
business and represent Baltimore. I'll talk to you later. LOVE
MOMMIE##imported-begin##Mommie##imported-end##
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Uncle I LOVE YOU.##imported-begin##Tremayne##imported-
end##
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What's up little brother? I'm sorry you had to go so soon. I know that
you were tring to tell me something in your room and also in Jason's
room. What is it? You know that your brother is scared of everything
so be careful how you talk to him.Well little brother you will be
missed. I'll talk to you later. Tell granddaddy and Nana I said hello.
You are in good hands now. I LOVE YOU JONATHAN. LOVE
ALWAYS YOUR BIG SISTER NIKKI.##imported-
begin##Nikki##imported-end##

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM

HI, SWEETY YOUR GUEST BOOK IS ABOUT TO COME TO A
CLOSE. I MISS YOU AND LOVE YOU. I CRIED LONG AND HARD
YESTERDAY. MOMMY NEEDS CLOSURE. ASK JESUS IF YOU
CAN HELP BRING LITTLE STEVE, TON, WHEAT AND WHOM
EVERYELSE TO JUSTICE. I LOVE YOU. KEEP
SMILEING##imported-begin##MOMMY##imported-end##

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM

HAPPY BIRTHDAY UNCLE. DID PEOPLE IN HEAVEN SING
HAPPY BIRTHDAY TO YOU. I MISS YOU UNCLE. I WILL LOVE
YOU FOREVER.##imported-begin##TAYLOR##imported-end##
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HAPPY BIRTHDAY LITTLE BROTHER. YOU ARE 18 YEARS OLD
NOW. HOW DOES IT FEEL TO BE THAT OLD. I CALLED YOU
EARLY THIS MORNING TO WISH YOU A HAPPY BIRTHDAY. I
KNOW YOU HEARD ME. I MISS YOU SO MUCH. I THINK ABOUT
YOU EVERYDAY.I AM LOST FOR WORDS RIGHT NOW. I LOVE
YOU AND YOU WILL ALWAYS BE IN MY HEART. JONATHAN I
AM HURTING SO BAD RIGHT NOW AS YOU CAN SEE. I CAN
HEAR YOU TELLING ME TO STOP CRYING. I MUST SAY AGAIN
HAPPY BIRTHDAY AND I LOVE YOU.##imported-
begin##NIKKI##imported-end##

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM

HI BABY, HAPPY BIRTHDAY TO YOU, HAPPY BIRTHDAY TO
YOU, HAPPY BIRTHDAY TO JONATHAN. HAPPY BIRTHDAY TO
YOU. I KNOW YOU WHERE WITH ME LAST NIGHT UNTIL
MORNING. I COULD FEEL YOU. I AM SORRY TO BE SO SAD
BUT I MISS YOU SO MUCH. MY HEART HURTS. PLEASE DON'T
LET ME DISTRUB YOUR PEACE WITH MY SORROW. JUST
CONT. TO LET ME KNOW THAT YOU ARE HERE AND TIME
WILL TAKE CARE OF ME. WE WERE GOING TO LEAKIN PARK
TODAY BUT IT WOULD HAVE BEEN TO PAINFUL. SO WE
CELEBRATED BY GOING TO RED LOBSTER AND HAD YOUR
CAKE AT THE HOUSE FOR YOU. TAYLOR, TREMAYNE AND
BRITTANY, BLEW OUT THE CANDEL. I AM GOING TO HAVE A
GOODNIGHT TONIGHT. YOU ENJOY YOUR BIRTHDAY AS WE
DID. KISSES AND HUGES. LOVE MOMMY P.S ASK
GRANDDADDY TO SING YOU A BIRTHDAY SONG.##imported-
begin##MOMMY##imported-end##
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I MISS YOU UNCLE. I ASK BUBBLES WHY THEY KILLED YOU.
SHE SAID SHE DOES NOT KNOW. HAPPY BIRTHDAY
UNCLE##imported-begin##TREMAYNE##imported-end##
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I LOVE JONATHAN.##imported-begin##BRITTANY##imported-
end##

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM

Hey, we are still waiting for the po po's to catch your killers. I am
doing all I can on this side. I going to need you to step up alittle. Put
it out there for them to see. You've already told me. But now you
have to let them know. I miss you and moarned for you hard
Monday. I will get back to you later. Lov Mom##imported-
begin##Mommy##imported-end##

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM

HEY BABY, I LOVE YOU AND MISS YOU. MY HEART FEELS A
LITTLE BETTER TODAY. I STILL WISH YOU WERE HERE BUT
GOD KNOWS BEST. KEEP WORKING WITH US FOR WE NEED
SO MUCH HELP DOWN HERE. I DON'T KNOW WHAT TO DO
WITH YOUR THINGS. I WANT TO GIVE THEM TO JC BUT THEY
ARE HARD TO PART WITH. I WENT IN YOUR ROOM AND
SMELLED YOUR HAT MON. YOUR SCENT IS STILL THERE. I
CRIED AND CRIED BUT YOUR STINKY HAT SMELL GAVE ME A
LITTLE COMFORT. I LOVE YOU. TALK TO YOU
LATER##imported-begin##MOMMY##imported-end##









July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM

HEY BOOH, I GUESS YOU CAN SEE I CUT ALL MY HAIR OFF.
AND I HAVE LOST 20 LBS. I CAN'T HELP IT. IT JUST GOES. BUT
YOU KNOW I'M STILL THE BOMB AND I'M ABOUT TO BLOW UP.
WHAT IS GRANDDAD TALKING ABOUT. TELL HIM HELLO. LOVE
YOU##imported-begin##MOMMY##imported-end##

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM

To everythig there is a season, and a time to every purpose under
the heaven. Your legacy will live on!##imported-begin##Jennifer &
Aunt Jackie##imported-end##

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM

Are we crazy, I am going to hurt your mother for telling me about
this page. I know it might seem a little odd for typing and talking to
you to some people, but you might be absent from us here, but you
are present with the Lord. I can only see and hear what your mother
is going through, but I have experience the loss of both parents, and
I feel their presents in their home currently where I now live.
Continue to be with your family and continue to aid and help in
finding the murders of your physical body, but as long as we keep
our hands in God's hands much will be revealed. We Love yah and
we miss yah! Auntie Kay I feel much better -- see yah##imported-
begin##Auntie Kay##imported-end##
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HI BABY, JUST FEELING YOU RIGHT NOW. I MISS YOU SO
MUCH. THEY HAVEN'T CAUGHT YOU KILLERS YET. BUT YOU
KNOW THAT. TALK TO YOUR BROTHER JASON, CONT. TO BE
HIS KEEPER. HE NEEDS YOU RIGHT NOW. MOMMY NEEDS
YOU ALSO. YOU MUST LET IT BE REVEALED WHO KILLED
YOU. I KNOW BUT THE LAW HAS TO FOLLOW PROCEDURES.
MOMMY CAN'T REST UNTIL THEY ARE CAUGHT. TELL
EVERYONE I SAID HELLO AND I MISS AND LOVE THEM ALSO.
REST IN PEACE AND SENT ME SOME. LOVE YOU.
MOM##imported-begin##MOMMY##imported-end##
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Although you might find little solace in the why behind your sorrow.
The one you love is gone from here, and this changes not tomorrow.
If loss comes, too, with tragedy, its harder even still, to believe such
pain was preference, much less anybody’s will. God Bless
You##imported-begin##The March Family and Staff##imported-
end##


