
Tyrone Cephas
September 12, 1959 - May 15, 2021

Obituary 
Tyrone’s Journey... 

 

Tyrone I. Cephas, beloved son of the late David Savage and Catherine
Cephas, was born on September 12, 1959 in Nassawadox, Virginia. He
departed this earthly life on Saturday, May 15, 2021, surrounded by his loved
ones. 

 

Tyrone received his formal education in the Northampton County public school
system. He was a dump truck driver for over thirty (30) years for Zance Eller,
which later became Branscome. 

 

Tyrone leaves precious memories with: his wife, Nakia Cephas; two sons,
Tyrone Cephas and Ny’Keem Bailey; one grandson, Trevonne Johnson;
mother-in-law and father-in-law, Terry and Charlie Giddens; one step
daughter, Marquita Davis; one step son, Mikekel Davi , one brother, Franklin
Cephas; one sister, Salenia (Jerry) Wilson; seven nieces, Nicole Cephas,
Dimitra Cephas, Markesha Cephas, Lawarnda Cephas Burrows(Demond),
Thomasina Cephas, Lawanda Kellam and Boosie; five nephews, Franklin
Kellam, Arkirece Davis, Markee Kellam, Corlos Cephas and Daniel Jean;
three lifelong friends, Jimmy Hickman, Wilfred Gray and Wayne Collins and a
host of other nieces, nephews, other relatives and friends. 



In addition to his parents, Tyrone was preceded in death by one sister, Shirley
Jean Hope. 

 

Sorrowfully Submitted, 
The Family



Previous Events

Visitation

MAY 29. 10:00 AM - 12:00 PM (ET)

Smith and Scott Funeral Home (Exmore)
3204 Main St
Exmore, VA 23350

Funeral Service

MAY 29. 12:00 PM (ET)

Smith and Scott Funeral Home (Exmore)
3204 Main St
Exmore, VA 23350



Tribute Wall
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James Hall - May 29, 2021 at 10:01 AM

I worked with Tyrone 10 years, never had a cross word with him, he
was a good friend... Rest on my Brother...

Panisha McAdoo Johnson - May 27, 2021 at 10:53 AM

To the Cephas Family: I am sorry for your loss. I truly know how u
feel. Even though he was ill, he always fought a good fight. His body
just couldn't do it any more.But time heal all wounds.Just take one
day at a time. Tyrone has known me every since I was toddler
walking around. His family was good friends with my grandmother "
Mrs. Myrtle". Her and "Ms kat " were buddies. Now I hope they can
look after one another in heaven.


