
Morgan Free Adia Blake
November 12, 2001 - April 20, 2025

Life & Legacy of Morgan Free Adia Blake 
 Morgan was born to Robyn Manning and Alvin Blake, Jr. on November 12,

2001, in Nottingham, MD at Franklin Square Hospital. She was a young
woman with many pajamas! She was affectionately known as “Dora”
“Moorggy Morg,” “Apple,” “Granny.” And “Mooshie Girl” in her early years. A
gentle, intuitive, and radiant soul, “Morgan ‘s presence lift an impressive,
Permanent, mark on all who knew her from the age of three, she was raised in
Harford County. She was the third of four children born to her parents and the
fourth among eight siblings in a beautifully blended family. From a young age,
Morgan exhibited a vibrant curiosity and a flair for creativity. She delighted in
dressing up and participating in photos shoots-many of which are proudly
displayed here today. Her nickname “Dora” stemmed from her early
fascination with Dora the explorer, a fitting reflection of her adventurous spirit
and magnetic charm. 

 

Morgan’s educational journey included attending Emmorton Elementary, Bel
Air Middle and Bel Air High School. She played multiple instruments and was
a member of various clubs throughout. In high school, Morgan was athletic.
She endured a traumatic back injury while training for softball. She underwent
multiple surgeries, missed a full academic year, and was later diagnosed with
lupus. Despite these physical challenges, she remained resilient, often smiling
through the pain. Her strength was quiet but unshakable. She didn’t give up



She inspired. 

She briefly attended Morgan State University but soon realized virtual learning
wasn’t fit for her creative, hands-on nature. Undeterred, she pursued her
passion for the culinary arts, working in various restaurants and country clubs
where she mastered vegan cuisine and dessert -making. Her pastas and birria
tacos were family-famous and unmatched in flavor and love. 

 

Beyond her talents in the kitchen, Morgan was a gifted writer and planner, with
a keen eye for graphic design. She recently started a catalog of organization
products which she planned to sell in her e-commerce shop. She was creative
and intentional and just as bossy as she was sweet. 

 

Morgan had a rare and beautiful gift for truly seeing people-for recognizing
their needs, emotions, and a hidden beauty with quiet empathy. She offered a
safe space for many who struggled with their mental health, never turning
away from someone in pain. That was just who she was: a steady,
compassionate presence. 

At the time of her passing Morgan was pursuing her degree in Psychology at
Walden University, where she proudly held a place on the Dean’s list. But
Morgan’s vision extended far beyond academics – She dreamed of launching
a nonprofit organization to support young adults Navigating mental and
physical health challenges. She often expressed Her concern for those who
didn’t have the same level of advocacy and education she received 

 

“What about the ones who don’t have someone like you Mom?” she once
asked. That question was casual – it was a call to action. Morgan believed
that everyone deserved a fighting chance to be seen, supported, and
empowered. She wanted to build the kind of community she knew the world
was missing. 



Most recently, Morgan worked at the prometric call center, where she found
not just colleagues, but a second family. The bonds she formed there were
more than professional – they were personal, rooted in mutual support,
laughter, and deep sense of belonging. Her work family became a source of
daily encouragement, and she often spoke of them with genuine love and
appreciation. 

 

Morgan was deeply loved by her boyfriend, Nick, who supported her dreams
and stood by her side through every season of life. Their bond was joyful,
spiritual, and deeply rooted. To Morgan, Nick was her peace and her
Protector. To Nick, Morgan was his angel of light. Together, they were
inseparable, building not just memories but long -term plans for the future-
plans filled with purpose, partnership, and endless love. 

 

In addition to her accomplishment, Morgan leaves behind a loving family who
will forever cherish her memory. She is survived by her loving mother, Robyn
Manning; bonus father, Carlos Manning; father, Alvin Blake, Jr.; two
grandmothers (Freda Anderson & Francesca Blake); three grandfathers
(Robin Anderson, Alvin Blake, Sr., and Johnnie Dean). five sisters (Tyler
Blake, Raezealan Manning, Kimori Manning, Leah Manning, and Kylee
Manning); two brothers Alvin “BJ” Blake and Nasir Blake); her best friend Ava
Faust, niece Milani Glenn; nephews Maushard Glenn, Jr and Leo Blake; her
devoted boyfriend Nick Arnold; and extended family and dear friends who
knew and loved her deeply. 

 

Morgan fought the good fight. She bloomed brightly. She loved boldly and her
spirit will remain with us-forever in bloom.



Cemetery Details

Private

Baltimore, MD

Previous Events

Wake

MAY 8. 1:30 PM - 2:00 PM (ET)

March Funeral Homes - East Baltimore
1101 East North Avenue
Baltimore, MD 21202
(410) 727-3300
info@marchfh.com

Memorial Service

MAY 8. 2:00 PM (ET)

March Funeral Home - East
1101 E. North Avenue
Baltimore, MD 21202

mailto:info@marchfh.com
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March Funeral Homes - May 08, 2025 at 01:01 PM

March Funeral Homes created a Webcast For Funeral On Morgan
Free Adia Blake in memory of Morgan Free Adia Blake

Vangie Rogers - May 09, 2025 at 10:15 AM

Morgan and my son are good friends.. I've meet her a few times..
She was a very sweet and beautiful young lady... The world will
miss your presence. But will not forget you.. love, hugs and
blessings to your family

RM
Robyn Manning - May 11, 2025 at 06:41 PM

Thank you for your kind words.

Alvin D. Blake, Sr. - May 08, 2025 at 11:51 AM

My sensitive and loving granddaughter, I will miss and always
cherish the time God allowed us to share. Rest in God's hands!
Grandpa Blake



March Funeral Homes - May 01, 2025 at 12:30 PM

We the March Family and Staff wish to extend our deepest and
heartfelt sympathy in the passing of your loved one. Our prayers go
out to you and your family in your time of loss. We know and
understand that you have received many expressions of love and
we will continue to lift you up in prayer. May the memories you
cherish of brighter and happier days help to ease your sorrow and
comfort you always.

NB
Nae’ B - May 08, 2025 at 12:14 PM

My Moo Moo girl. I love you. Get ya rest. Love ya big cuzzo. Kim

ZA
zariah - April 22 at 10:18 AM

I'm sorry for y'all's lost I hope y'all are ok


