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Luxenhan “Lux” Younger was born on November 7, 1947 in Newark,
NJ to Charles and Irene Younger. He was the middle child of three
siblings.

Lux was raised and educated in the Newark School system. He later
worked as an extrusionist throughout the years with companies such as
Mini Bag and Apollo Plastics. Lux retired in 2014.

Lux met Yvonne Johnson in 1978 and later married her in 1995. Through
this union Lux and Yvonne had two daughters, Tiffany and Tabatha. Lux
also fathered his eldest daughter, Tahirah from a previous marriage.

Lux was a quiet family man who devoted himself to taking care of his
family. He enjoyed spending time with his grandchildren, where he
would spoil them. Lux extended his helping hand to those around him in
their time of need. Lux loved to make jokes and entertain those around
him.

Lux was called home on July 19, 2015. He is survived by his devoted
wife, Yvonne Johnson Younger; daughters, Tahirah Wilson, Tiffany
Younger Kamal and Tabatha Younger; sister, Halima (Yvonne) Mateen;
brother, Larry Younger; grandchildren, Hadiyah, Zaire, Sanaa, Zahmir
and Jabrayah; and a host of other relatives and friends.
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Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.

I’ve closed my eyes and fallen asleep,
So there’s no reason for you to weep;

This is a debt we all must pay,
You will see me again someday.

I’ve endured pain and sometimes sorrow,
Now I don’t have to worry about

tomorrow.
But life for you must go on,

You must not worry because I’m gone.
You stood beside me all the way,

When I was down, you knew what to say
...

 You always told me, “get some rest,”
Let me sleep now, I’ve done my best.

So please let me rest in  peace,
The tears you’re shedding soon will

cease.
You’ll soon realize this was meant to be,
I  thank God because He came for me.

-Author unknown


