
Mr. Jeffery Paul Jackson, Jr.
June 10, 1991 - April 14, 2016

Celebrating The Life Of Jeffrey Paul Jackson, Jr.: 
 Jeffery "Chief" Jackson, Jr. was born on June 10, 1991 at Hutzel Hospital in

Detroit, Michigan. Early in his childhood he was the average kid with an
inquisitive nature. He always had questions and sought answers. 

 

Around the age of four, he was doing things like taking apart radios and
putting them back together. He also had a wild imagination. To him, a shoebox
was a Tonka truck, pencils were action figures and pots were drums. 

 

As an adolescent, he did typical boyish activities like play-fighting with his
cousins and playing basketball all day with friends. You couldn't tell Jeffery
that his lefty lay-up or long range jumper weren't the best moves in the
neighborhood. 

 

Even though he liked basketball, it wasn't until the age of 15 that he met his
true love, music. His uncle Eddie introduced him to a Casio keyboard. He
would spend hours on it recording songs. It didn't have a memory bank, so he
saved instrumentals on cassette tapes. Eventually, he managed to get a
professional studio. Jeffery also played the trumpet in high school. Over the
years he built a catalog of thousands of beats and hundreds of songs. He
graduated from John Glenn High school and worked as a molder at Northfield
Manufacturing.





Cemetery Details

Detroit Memorial Park West

25200 Plymouth Road
Redford Twp., MI 48239

Previous Events

Family Hour

Saturday, Apr. 23. 10:00 AM - 11:00 AM (ET)

Hartford Memorial Baptist Church
18700 James Couzens
Detroit, MI 48235

Funeral Service

Saturday, Apr. 23. 11:00 AM (ET)

Hartford Memorial Baptist Church
18700 James Couzens
Detroit, MI 48235
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January 21, 2023 at 09:34 PM

Mr. Jeffery Paul Jackson, Jr.

CIRCOMeech - July 25, 2021 at 10:15 PM

I JUST STARTED BACK RAPPIN BROTHER , I KNOW YOU USE
ALWAYS BE ON MY HEAD ABOUT GETTIN BACK ON THE RAP
SCENE LOVE U BRO REST UP

Renee Tealer - April 20, 2016 at 10:33 PM

Dearest Jennifer and Noel, I am so sorry to hear of Jeffrey's
passing. There is no way I can even imagine your pain. I pray that
the peace of God will envelop you and hold you through this storm.
May the overwhelming power of God's love sustain and be your
strength. All my love, Renee


