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   First Smile February 9, 1982  -  Last Breath May 10, 2018

Delroy, Jr.



Delroy Wright Jr, the son of Dawn Wright and

Delroy Wright Sr. was born February 9, 1982 in

Kingston, Jamaica.

At age 4, he migrated to the United States. Where he

resided in Paterson, NJ and was educated in their

school system, attending Martin Luther King

Elementary School and Eastside High School.

Delroy also known as “D” was a sweet and happy

person with a nurturing personality. He loved all kinds

of animals and wasn’t afraid of anything. He was very

protective of his sisters and a loyal friend. He loved

spending time with his children and being a dad.

He leaves to cherish his memory: his only son,

Damier; daughters, Zarijah, Kimaya, Rontasia and

Egypt; parents, Dawn and Delroy Wright; sisters,

Sheryl and Jamillah; nieces, Mia and Ayanna;

nephew, Kymani; and a host of other relatives and

friends.
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Services Entrusted To
"The Ministry of Comfort "

David Davis Jr. and Sons Funeral Home and Cremation Services
628 Market St Paterson, New Jersey

(973)278-6000
David Davis Jr #3997 Manager

www.honoryou.com

The family wishes to express sincere thanks to all who
helped in anyway to ease their burden during the

bereavement and acknowledges with sincere appreciation of
many kind acts of care and concern.

A limb has fallen from our family tree.
I keep hearing a voice that says, “Grieve not for me.”

Remember the best times, the laughter, the song.
The good life I lived while I was strong.

Continue my heritage, I’m counting on you.
Keep smiling and surely the sun will shine through.

My mind is at ease, my soul is at rest
Remembering all, how I truly was blessed.
Continue traditions, no matter how small

Go on with your life, don’t worry about falls
I miss you all dearly, so I keep up your chin
Until the day comes we’re together again.


