


Obituary
Ty’Quill A. Daugherty also known to family as Pop, Ty and his music
name Tyswishh.

Ty’Quill was presented to his mother Carmen Pagañ and father Atthis
Daugherty on March 29, 2002 at 5:54 pm at Bronx Lebanon Hospital
and was called home on July 8, 2021, at 12:00 am, Ty was just 19 years
old.

Ty’Quill as a very young child and up to his teenage years loved
watching TV whether it be Power Rangers, The Flash, Basketball
highlights, Football games, cooking shows with his mom, playing 2k,
making music, but most importantly conspiracy theories shows. Ty
would hold debates daily about how the government has extra terrestrial
life underground.

Ty’Quill attended PS 5, from Kindergarten to 2nd grade. Upon leaving
PS.5 Ty attended CS 57 from 3rd - 4rd grade. He was accepted into The
Saint Hope Leadership Academy in Harlem for the 5th grade. Ty’Quill
begged his mom for days not to send him there. Ty excelled in all
subjects so much so that at the age of 11 Ty was helping his mother with
her GED. Ty Quill eventually left and graduated from middle school CS
57 in the Bronx.

Ty was excepted to Murray Hill High School. Every day was a phone
call from Murray Hill, but his mother made sure she was there by
showing support. Ty decided to drop out of high school against his
mother’s wishes to obtain his GED. He was 6 credits shy of receiving it.

Ty had a love for sports especially basketball. He would attend local
community centers and even pop up at his mother’s job and play
basketball with staff and students. Ty's biggest passion was music. At
the young age of 6, Ty's stepfather had him in the studio where he could
be heard singing on the hook. He would call his cousins Ricky and Will
to get pointers about making beats.Ty would write for hours and would
also ask for someone’s honest opinion on how he sounded. Ty made a
total of 40 songs and one having his sister Alory’E on a hook telling the
youth to stay in school and reach for their dreams.

Ty was the happiest person you could meet. Everywhere he went and no
matter what he went through he consistently kept that contagious smile
on his face and made it his mission to be the laughter and light in any
room.



Ty’s love for his family was unmeasurable, he would often prank call
his siblings or play fight with them. Ty would be found often in his
mothers bed either sleeping or curled up next to her watching TV. Ty
had a big heart and smile of an angel. If he seen someone less fortunate
and hungry he would make big plates for them to eat, give them clothes,
and blankets during the winter time. Ty was loved by his elderly and
disabled neighbors as he would carry groceries to their home or outside
washing their cars and never asking for nothing in return. Ty was also
found on many occasions taking his sister Alory’E and brother
Khai’Ree to school, studying with them, and even cooking when his
mother was running home late from work.

Ty’s love for his Grandparents was unmeasurable. He would often talk
about purchasing them a home or putting them in fancy senior citizens
home somewhere on the beach.

Ty’s love and bond for his aunts and uncles was either what you
cooking, when I’m going to see you, or let me hold 10 until I see you
the next time.

Ty’s bond with his cousins was either boxing, playing basketball,
playing 2k or in the studio with them and definitely cracking jokes

Ty obtained his first real job at a warehouse (contractor for FedEx) at
19. Ty then purchased a car with his paychecks which he had saved and
was extremely excited about having his own money.

Tragedy struck on July 7th at 11:30 pm where Ty was seriously hurt and
later passed on July 8th 2021.

Ty leaves behind his mother Carmen.
Father Atthis.
Stepfather Lroy.
Godparents - Benitra and Quincy.
Grandmothers - Carmen, Betty, Wanda and Diane.
Grandfather - Fernando.
Sisters - Alory’E aka cupcake, Kayla, Ashanti, Tatiana and Destiny.
Brothers - Khai’Ree aka Bam, Marquis and Tylique.
Aunts - Tonya, Zayre, Lanaya, Leah, Shaunda, Sharde, Roseland
Katrina Sandy and Cynthia.
Uncles - Que, Anthony, Kaz, DiJuan, Isaiah, Jamar, Morgan Jamar
Raymond and Marcus.

A very large amount of cousins, God Brothers and Sisters, great aunts
and uncles, best friends Jayden, Lexi, Karisma, Stephen, Tayvon and a
army of friends.
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Psalm 23
Jehovah is my Shepherd.

I will lack nothing.
2 In grassy pastures he makes me lie down;
He leads me to well-watered resting-places.

3 He refreshes me.
He leads me in the paths of righteousness for the sake of his name.

4 Though I walk in the valley of deep shadow,
I fear no harm,

For you are with me;
Your rod and your staff reassure me.

5 You prepare a table for me before my enemies.
You refresh* my head with oil;

My cup is well-filled.
6 Surely goodness and loyal love will pursue me all the days of my life,

And I will dwell in the house of Jehovah for all my days.
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