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Derrick “Body” Bowers was born on June 28, 1981 as an only child to the late
Pamela Brown and Freddy Bower in Brooklyn, New York. Derrick attended school
P.S. 44 in the Bedford Stuyvesant area in Brooklyn. He attended Boys and Girls High

School, but he later went on to receive his GED.

Derrick was a humble guy who would help anyone that was in need. He was family
orientated. He had a very close bond with his family, especially his Auntie Nita who
along with other family members was by his side until the very end. Derrick also had
a fun side to him. He enjoyed hanging out with his friends, riding dirt bikes, paint
balling and going to the gun range. Derrick loved to do construction. He worked in
the construction field for many years. The last company Derrick worked for before

he became ill was La’tear Construction Company.

On January 2, 2022 God called his warrior Derrick home after battling a long illness.
He preceded his parents in death. He leaves behind to cherish: his aunts Juanita
Brown, Roberta Riddick and Crystal Hollins-Wright, Uncles Leon “Mackie” Brown,
Clifford Brown and Richard Brown. On his father’s side: Aunt Joyce Bowers, Uncle
Robert Bowers, Uncle Lawrence Bowers, Uncle Tyrone Bowers and Uncle Stewart.
Derrick preceded in death his Aunt Joanne Adams, Aunt Mary (Penny) Bowers,
Uncle Lester Bowers, Uncle Johnny Bowers, Uncle Andy Bowers and Uncle Corey
Alexander. Lastly, he leaves behind a host of cousins, other family members and

friends.



Prayer of Comfort
Scripture Reading

Old Testament - Kisha Gibbs

New Testament - Kisha Gibbs

Music Selection: Evangelist Jah’Leah Gibbs
Reflections 2 Minutes Family and Friends
Acknowledge of Cards
Reading of Obituary: Jalen Brown

Eulogy: Robert Peterson

Final Viewing




God saw you getting tired and a cure was not to
be, so he put his arms around you, and
whispered “Come to me”. With tearful eyes we
watched, and saw you pass away. Although we
loved you dearly, we could not make you stay.
A golden heart stopped beating, hardworking
hands at rest, God broke our hearts to prove to

us He only take the best.
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The family would like to express sincere thanks and appreciation to all our
friends for their well wishes, words of comfort, prayers and other acts of
"

kindness during this time of sorrow.

Funeral Arrangements Entrusted To

Perfect Peace Funeral Homes Inc.
2200 Clarendon Road
Brooklyn, NY 11226

Floyd W. Gilmore, President
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