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He was going to work. He stopped to 
buy food on the way and then tragedy 

struck. The reports said that someone be-
came angry, pulled out a gun and fi red a 
single shot. He hit Jonathan Narain in the 
head. The young man slumped in the car, 
another victim to a senseless killing. The 
death shocked the Richmond Hill commu-
nity where immigrants work hard to pursue 
the American Dream.

Jonathan Narain Was a Friend to All:
He should be promoted, a scholarship should be established 

in his name and the street should be renamed after him

Jonathan was born in 
the United States. His 
parents are Guyanese 

said that Jona-
than was his best 
friend. Jonathan 
went to John Jay 
College where he 
earned his degree 
in Criminal Jus-
tice. He wanted 
to improve him-
self and was busy 
studying.

Jeremy said 
that Jonathan 
was well re-
spected and had 
many friends in 
the community. 
One of the most 
moving parts of 
the day occurred 
when little Bri-
anna’s letter was 
read. She is the 
Jonathan’s niece. 
Brianna said 
that she would 
miss all the good 
times they had 
together and that 
she wished him 
God’s richest blessings.

   Rockaway Boulevard, 
in Queens, became a sea of 
blue as members of the law 

enforcement community 
lined the avenue to send 
Jonathan on his last jour-

ney. 
There was the color 

guard, the canine depart-

ment, elected offi cials, 

Scottish bagpipes, and the 

chants and rhythms of the 

Madrassi drums.

The Richmond Hill 

community had seldom 

seen such a funeral. It was 

a fi tting send off for this 

wonderful son, friend and 

brother. 

May he rest in peace. 

from the Berbice area. They 
migrated to the US and found 
jobs in the city and raised 

a family to respect the law 
and to care for each other. 
Jonathan was a Corrections 
Offi cer and he has a brother, 
Jason, who is a fi refi ghter. 
They are both prestigious jobs 
in the city.

At the vigils, and memo-
rial services, it became clear 
that Jonathan was more than a 
City employee. He had roots 
that ran deeply in his commu-
nity. He was a musician that 
played the tassa drums and 
a member of the Madrassi 
community that worships the 

Divine Mother. In fact, Jon-
athan would have played 
the tassa at last Sunday’s 
Madrassi Day parade if he 
had not left us two days 
earlier.

The funeral was an 
impressive affair. There 
were representatives from 
the Corrections Depart-
ment, the NYPD, the Fire 
Department, the Mayor’s 
Offi ce, elected offi cials, the 
Madrassi community, and 
hundreds of friends and 
well-wishers. Jonathan’s 
brothers, Jason and Jeremy, 
spoke at the funeral. Jason 

Jonathan Narain (December 18,1990 
to September 14, 2018) was the vic-
tim of a senseless killing in Richmond 
Hill, in Queens, New York

Dorothy Narain, Jonathan’s mother, at her son’s funeral.

Members of law enforcement give Jonathan the fi nal salute.

Members of law enforcement and the local community at the 
funeral 

Offi cers from law enforcement form the color guard at Jonathan’s 
funeral

Members of the Madrassi community play the drums for Jonathan 
for the last time.


