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Our Father who art in Heaven hollow be thy name, protect the children, who are
fatherless on earth for their journey is hard and their hearts are weary.

The journey for Courtney Dayon “Man” McCoy began January 4, 1984 in
Paterson, NJ and ended on January 24, 2014 after a brief illness.

Courtney was educated in the Paterson School system where all who knew him,
knew he was a good, fun loving guy that had an affectionate personality. He loved
all sports, but his passion was playing basketball and video games. He was also
very artistic. When new banners were needed for Eastside High School, he would
quickly rise to the occasion and create them. He will always be remembered for his
Colgate smile and his encouraging words. Courtney always wore his heart on his
heart on his sleeves and when I saw him look upon the mountains, I knew God said,
you fought a good fight my humble servant now come on home.

He worked at William Paterson College and Barnett Hospital as a security guard,
Home Goods, The Recycling Center and the only person I knew who was hired at
McDonald’s Corporation at least fifteen times LOL was Uncle Dougie and Aunt
Alisa, who would laugh, and put him to work.

He was preceded in death by his son, Dayvon McCoy, grandfather, Daniel “Danny”
McCoy, great grandmothers, Wyoming Jones-Anderson and Jessie Mae McCoy
and god family, Karen and Douglas.

Courtney leaves behind his loving daughter, Gionna Yvette McCoy of Paterson,
NJ, who he cherished more than life itself; her mother, Maria; his dear mother,
Kami “Kym” McCoy; a loving grandmother, Iris McCoy; his sister, Etoy McCoy,
who he loved dearly and nice, Ka’mani McCoy-Smith; uncle Travis McCoy and
cousins, TJ and Justin, Aunt Carmelita McCoy; brothers, Rayshawn Barrett and
Kiree Walter Kinion; great aunts, Etoy “Debbie” Prather, Erma Bryan, Gedell
Blum, Blanche “Pete” Bennett, Deborah, Crawford, Elease Evans; god family,
Yvonne, Breonna, Andre and Margaret Harrison, Denise and Keith Green, Douglas
and Lisa, DJ, David and Joelle Harrison, Renee, Rodney and Xavier McKnight;
god-sisters, Romonita, Shadae, Mariah and DJ Gonzales, and Shanasia Moseley;
extended family, Patrick, Tiana and Kaleb Bishop, Nola, Empra and Jordan
Lawrence, Crystal and Timmy Bishop, Capree and Robb Jackson, Kimberly,
Melvina, Yaneim, Shaneice and Generia Moseley and Juanita, Jacquis and Isaiah
Smith; cousins, Milik, Jamie, Jalik and Mi’ja’ Prather, India Prather, Tashina
Conquest, Michelle and Vanessa Horton, Diane and Sam Horton, Michael Horton,
TJ, Tatiana and Tai Balsamo, Penny “Tamekia Bethea, Kevin, Caroline, KJ and
Aiden Stallworth; special childhood friends, Laisa Colon, Damond Swinger,
Dashon Jones, Duke Moseley, Chasity and the East 19th Street Family.
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The  family of the late Courtney D. McCoy wishes to
acknowledge with deep appreciation the many expressions
of love, concern and kindness shown to their family during
this hour of bereavement. May God Bless and Keep You!

To send online condolences, visit www.braggfuneralhome.com
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My job on earth may be done,
But my life in heaven has just begun.

I know that I’ll truly be missed,
But my name was next on that golden list.

To my friends and family I know you cared;
Now you must help each other with mourning and tears.

I know you’re wishing it wasn’t true
With sunshine and clouds of blue

Thinking to yourself why and who?
Just remember me for all I’ve done,

Making jokes and having fun.
For you all have a piece of me inside,
For that memory within will never die.

It is you who hold the key that know
When the sun shines my dreams and memory will glow.

So farewell, but not good-bye,
For I will see you all someday

In that great big golden sky my friend.
~Love Grandma


