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known by family and friends as
“Qwamaine” was born November 8, 1974 at Wayne
General Hospital in Wayne, New Jersey to Wendy
McClam and Nonnie King.

He was educated at School #4 Grade School and
continued his education at Passaic High School in
Passaic, NJ.

He loved reading and excelled in mathematics.
When placed in front of a basketball game whether
in person or on television he thrived on the action of
the sport.

Daryl was also a quiet, easy going, spiritual and yet
he was extremely creative with writing poetry and
his own rap music.

He loved dressing well and was a sales
representative for six months at Lord & Taylor’s in
the Willowbrook Mall in Wayne,NJ.

He leaves to cherish his memories: his parents,
Wendy and Nonnie; his brother and best friend,
Perry McClam; one sister, Tanisha McClam; three
nieces, Savon McClam, Brandy McClam and Nyzay
Richardson; one sister-in-law, Ellie McClam; step-
father, Mitchell Moore; and a host of aunts, uncles
and cousins. His memory will forever remain in their
hearts and minds.



Interment
Arlington Cemetery
Kearny, New Jersey
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The repast will be Tuesday, August 3, 2010 at the
mother’s apartment, 9 N. Straight Street, apartment #9B

immediately following the burial.
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Our family circle has been broken link
 has gone from our chain;

But though we are parted for a while,
We know we will meet again.

Sometimes it’s hard to understand why
certain things must be, but there is a reason

for it all, beyond our power to see.
The cover of life’s book is closed for one
we loved so well; But the loving deeds of

by-gone days are what the pages tell.
The blow was hard, the shock severe;

We never thought your death was so near.
But only those who have lost can tell
The pain of parting without farewell.

-Author unknown

w w w . h o n o r y o u . c o m

The family of Daryl D. McClam acknowledges with
deep appreciation all acts of kindness extended to them

during this bereavement hour.
God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.


