


Diana McQuillar lovingly known as “Dee-Dee” was born on March 17,

1958 to the late Bennie McQuillar, Sr. and Clara (McCaw) McQuillar.

Diana was the youngest of four children.

Diana was educated through the New York City School system. She was
employed with Apple Direct Mail for twenty-three years, a hard worker
and loved her job. Diana was a lot of fun and a joy to be around. She
loved life and her family meant everything to her. Diana was a loving
daughter, sister, mother, grandmother, great grandmother, aunt, cousin,
god-sister and friend. There is comfort in knowing that Diana brought
the New Year in with her sons, Dwaine Jr., Davon and daughter-in-law,

Starkeema as well as two of her grandchildren.

On January 2, 2015 Diana McQuillar was called home, another angel

was needed in heaven.

Diana was preceded in death by her parents, brothers, Bennie Jr., Milton

and son, Ralston.

She leaves to cherish her loving memories: sons, Dwaine Johnson, Jr.,
Davon Johnson and their father, Dwaine Johnson, Sr.; sister, Elaine
McQuillar; aunts, Lottie Anderson and Mary Francis; grandchildren,
Destiney Johnson, Jaylen Johnson, Davine Johnson, Davontay Johnson,
Damarcus Johnson and Saquan Griffin; great grandson, Christian
Correa; nephew, Derrick; daughters-in-law, Starkeema, Millie, Nicole
and Quadaisha; god-sister and best friend, Deborah Pinks; and a host of

relatives and friends.
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I Free

Don t grieve for.me, for&ow ['m free
y " .
['m following the path God laid for me
9 — o
[ took his hand when [ heard Him call
— .
[ turned my back and left it all.
-
1 could not stay another day.
To laugi&- love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way,
[ found that peace at the close of day.
— -
If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it Lup, ' up with remembered joy.
A ﬁ’lendshlp shar ed, a laugh, a kiss,
Oh, yes these things I too will miss.
o
Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
[ wish you_ the sunshine of tomorrow
My life’s been full, I savor ored much.
\Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.
Perhaps.my. timesseemed all too brief,
Don 't lengthen it now with undue grief.
lft up your heart and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me freel
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Thel familylacknowledges m appreciatr eciation all acts of

kindness  extended 0 them during this . bereavement hour.
ay,God blessiyou for.allyour, though(ﬁllness%zd concern.




