
Mr. Charles Antwan Smith
December 5, 1974 - April 29, 2010

Mr. Charles Antwan Smith was born on December 5, 1974 to Martha J. Smith
and Charles Bivens. Charles received his education in the Chicago Public
School System. He was the proud father of Charles Antwan Smith Jr. and
Treston Smith. He was known as a loving person who loved to tell jokes,
spend time with his kids and watch sports. Charles leaves to cherish his
memory his sister; Sonya Smith; brother, Larry J. Holcombe, children; Charles
Antwan Smith, Jr., and Treston Smith . He will be truly missed.



Previous Events

Visitation

MAY 5. 4:00 PM - 7:00 PM (CT)

Calahan Funeral Home & Cremations
7030 S. Halsted St.
Chicago, IL 60621
(773) 723-4400
weserveyou@calahanfuneralhome.com
https://calahanfuneralhome.com

Service

MAY 6. 12:00 PM (CT)

New Beginnings Church
6620 S. King Dr.
Chicago, IL

mailto:weserveyou@calahanfuneralhome.com
https://calahanfuneralhome.com/


Tribute Wall



SS

Jill
Finner

October 09, 2023 at 04:52 AM

Mr. Charles Antwan Smith

Sonya Smith - January 30, 2015 at 02:22 PM

THIS IS MY BIG BROTHER.......I'M SITTING HERE THINKING
ABOUT HOW MY LIFE HAS BEEN TORE APART EVERY SINCE
YOU LEFT ME.!.!I'M LOST IN THIS COLD WORLD BRO. AND I'M
GONE KEEP STRIVING TOWARD SUCCESS UNTIL I MAKE IT
,BECAUSE I KNOW YOUR WATCHING OVER ME,TWAN AND
TRESTON,OOOOH HOW I WISH YOU COULD SEE YOUR
YOUNG MEN.!.! 

 GOD HAS US,AND WE GOOD JUST KNOWING YOUR UP
THERE LOOKING DOWN ON US <3 <3 <3 
YOU ARE GREATLY MISSED DOWN HERE WE LOVE AND MISS
YOU DEARLY.!.!.! 

 CONTINUE TO REST PEACEFULLY

Jill Finner - September 17, 2010 at 01:05 AM

The first time I met Antwan was @ the anual House picnic, I made
the comment to my girlfriends how he reminded me of T-Pain,
Antwan read my lips, and stated "Nah I look betta than T-Pain" He
became my hangout buddy for that summer, he didn't drink, but he
still was a ball of fun @ the lounge he took me to, where everyone
seemed to truely care and respect him, I lost contact with Antwan
September of 2008,and had been lookn forward to running into him
,untill reading a page on FaceBook titled "Gone ,but not Forgotten"
where i came across his obituary, words can not express the
shock,and saddness that has come over me, several months after
his demise.....RIP Antwan.



Danielle Bolden - June 24, 2010 at 08:29 AM

The first time I met Ug was in Cancun on the jet ski's. I had fell off
my jet ski and he picked me up. From the moment I met him, he
was cracking jokes. Everytime I saw him, he had a joke.One thing
about him:he never pulled any punches. He was gon say
WHATEVER he had to say. lol. This is a man who will truly be
missed and even today, I think about him.


