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Dockley Claude “Johnnie” Duncan beloved son of James and

Edna (Nee Bennett) Duncan 77 of Paterson, returned to God’s

loving arms on September 7, 2015 at home.

A former mixer for a Bio-craft Pharmaceutical Company, he was

born in St. Mary Jamaica, but was a resident of Paterson from the

1970’s. He was an avid listener of Christian matters and current

affairs on the Jamaican radio station. Mr. Duncan was also a huge

Mets fan and loved to follow Stock Market trading.

He will be greatly missed by: his devoted wife, Phyllis (Nee

Wilson); his sons, Mark in Jamaica and Desmond of Wilmington,

DE; his daughter, Angela the tenth of twelve children; his brother,

Vin in London; two sisters, Lessie and Lyn in London and Florida;

as well as two loving grandchildren and a host of nieces, nephews

and friends.

Rest in eternal paradise.



Laurel Grove Cemetery
Totowa, New Jersey

Music Prelude

Invocation

Scripture Readings
     Old Testament
     New Testament

Prayer of Comfort
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Reflections of Life
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Eulogy......................................................Rev. Randall M. Lassiter

Committal & Benediction

Recessional



The family acknowledges with deep appreciation
every thought and act of kindness extended towards

them during this time. May God bless you all.

This Final And Most Sacred Arrangements Were Made Especially
For The Duncan Family And Professionally Directed by:
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God looked around His garden
And found an empty place.

He then looked down upon the earth
And saw your tired face.

He put His arms around you
And lifted you to rest.

God’s garden must be beautiful,
He always takes the best.

He knew that you were suffering,
He knew that you were in pain.
He knew that you would never

Get well on earth again.

He saw the road was getting rough
And the hills were hard to climb.
So He closed your weary eyelids
And whispered “Peace be thine.”

It broke our hearts to lose you
But you did not go alone…

For part of us went with you
The day God called you home.


