
Komeko Baldridge
March 17, 1980 - July 4, 2025

Komeko Dwanna Baldridge (a.k.a. Suga and Meko), 45, a beloved mother
and friend, passed away on July 4, 2025. Born on March 17, 1980, in
Chicago, Komeko dedicated her life to creating a home for herself and her
children. She lived in Chicago with her family and friends, and later relocated
to Conyers, Georgia in 2011 where this became her permanent home. 

 

Komeko was always the life of the party and had a great sense of humor. She
always made others laugh and knew how to have a great time. She had an
extraordinary gift for nurturing deep, lasting relationships with those she met
and was a stranger to no one. Everyone she met became a lifetime friend.
Komeko had a warm heart of gold, and she was always willing to provide a
helping hand to anyone in need. 

 

Old school music was one of her favorite passions. Charlie Wilson, Avant,
Whitney Houston, and Case were among her favorite artists. She often
enjoyed singing and dancing whenever and wherever these songs were
played and didn’t care who saw her or how good she sounded. She always
yelled, “That’s my song!” 

 



Komeko was an avid crafter, always creating treasures out of nothing which
she often displayed throughout her home. She loved to cook and would have
the best soul food dinners for her family and friends, leaving everyone wanting
to take home plates or bring in extras to work. 

 

Komeko is survived by her spouse Angela Baldridge; children Moesha
Holman, Michael Diamond, and Kahmari King; six grandchildren (Malachi,
Jae’Launi, Jay’Ceon, Amina, Marcell, and Amir); father, James Buckley;
stepfather, Derrick Young; brothers, James Cobbins and Derrick Young Jr.; 

 

sisters, Derricka Young and Rickia Buckley; a host of nieces and nephews;
and a vast network of friends who became her family.
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Martha Rooks Alexander - July 17, 2025 at 10:30 AM

Sending sincere sympathy, condolences, strength, and comfort to
all of her family and friends. Praying that each of you will continue to
heal from all your sorrows. Love you all from Aunt Martha and
Linda, Demetria, Micaela, Ty'rrence, JaKhi, and Tonk Tonk.

Amanda Tucker - July 16, 2025 at 12:08 PM

My Friend My Friend My Friend, I cry everyday for you “G” we was
two peas in the pond, growing up with you was some awesome
days because you was truly a friend, I always protected you not
because you needed it was because I was the oldest  I can’t
believe or accept this GOD DON’T make no mistakes but I’m gonna
always SAY HE MADE A MISTAKE FOR YOU… FROM THE
CRADLE to THE GRAVE  ASH TO ASHES DUST TO DUST
See YOU SOON 


