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Derrick Al-Quan McKenzie was born on November 7, 1977, in

Lumberton, NC to the late James McKenzie and Jo-anne Lomack.

Growing up, Derrick was educated the Newark Public School

System where he worked hard to become an honor roll student.

At an early age, Derrick was baptized at the Mt. Olivet in Newark,

NJ, where he served faithfully in his younger years as an usher, and

later becoming a junior deacon.

In his spare time, Derrick loved motorcycles, cars, music,

entertaining, science fiction, and drawing, but nothing came close to

the love that he had for his family.

Derrick was preceded in death by his parents, James McKenzie and

Joanne Lomack,  two brother, Rodney Young, and James Lomack,

grandparents, Annie Thornton, and George McKenzie.

Derrick leaves to cherish his memories: three angels, Raqia

McKenzie-Johnson (Karl), Iyonna McKenzie, Al-Zamirah

McKenzie; one granddaughter, Skylar Johnson; grandmother, Louise

McKenzie; Aunt Janet Young; three sisters, Denise McKenzie, Doris

Thomas, and Yvette Davis. He also leaves to cherish a God child,

nieces, nephews, and a host of 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.

Derrick, as much as we would fuss and argue with each other I
knew and you knew “that I was always there” for you and that
the “Love” was always there, no matter what the situation,

although we did not talk all the time you knew I would always be
there.  There was never an occasion that you were not a part of.
You will always be in my heart, and I will always miss you and

your crazy antics and loving ways.

Love Mommy
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Love       Always


