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C hapel of the Chimes would like to offer our deepest sympathies to the family

during this difficult time. Once funeral arrangements have been made, we will
be sure to update our website, if the family wishes. We will continue to keep you

updated as more information arrives. We promise to assist you during the process

and will provide you with personalized options to best honor your loved one and
satisfy your needs. Chapel of the Chimes takes pride in serving you, and understands

it is a privilege to comfort and guide you during this time. Rest assured, at Chapel of
the Chimes, your loved one will always be in the best of care.

Services are pending with Chapel of the Chimes Funeral Home.
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Tribute Wall Baker, Shamika
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Klayton Robertson posted:

I had no idea she died. I am so sorry. I owe the fact that I've spent the last 9 years unlearning racism,

to her. She put up with me and I was willing to learn and now I'm 9 years in and have grown and

made friends that I otherwise never would have had, thanks to Meeks. And I also use washcloths and

wash my legs because Meeks taught me about it. For real!

September 30 at 1:39 PM

DA Daizy posted:

Meeks was readily one of the most talented beings I’ve ever met. I was fortunate enough to work

alongside her—though, a different department—at Mr S and was always amazed at the quality of

work she was known for in latex. But not to be limited to only one medium or material, she developed

skills in many directions, making a range of delights that truly spoke to others who could relate with

her humor and pain, and how she could transform it into beauty.She had once extended to me the

great honor of reading a screenplay she had been working on and give her feedback for developing

it further. All I could see was another clear instance of talent, relatability and vision that just needed

only access to the means of producing it into reality, a point of discussion we would bond over as

fellow artists just wanting to create something memorable and unique. She welcomed me a touch

closer into her online world and would also be one of the first to respond to some of my own

difficulties with a measure of compassion and zero tolerance for bullsh*t. In this, as in anything she

set her mind to, she was simply an Elemental force.I was only able to see her in one of her final

performances as Grace Bones during our time as coworkers, but the love from the crowd she drew

was nothing short of electric.She knew and loved her audience, was deeply grateful for her myriad

patrons, and far too frequently chastised herself for reaching out for support, as if it was somehow a

failing on her part, which couldn’t be further from the truth.In whatever plane she may be now, I wish

her a true rest from the horrors of life on Earth, to instead create—at the speed of thought—towering,

gothic cathedrals worthy of her and the magic she carried with her, touching us in the ways only she

could.Rest in POWER, friend. And may you find swift passage to the other shore. 🖤 🙏🏽 📿 🔔- Daizy

(formerly Scratch)

February 1 at 6:26 AM
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Memories only last if you share them
Join us in honoring Shamika by contributing to a collection of shared memories.
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