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Obituary

Diane Dargon Mclean was born on November 8,
1948 in Newark, NJ to late Nimrod and Lillie Mae
Dargon. She departed this life on September 21,
2016.

Diane was educated in the Newark School system.
She graduated from Weequahic High School in
1966. While in school she received numerous
awards for her penmanship.

Diane entered the workforce after graduating high

school. She worked various jobs. Diane began her college career as a
matured adult in the early 1980’s. In 1984, she began her employment
with the United States Postal Service where she retired in 2010.

Diane was very creative and enjoyed the arts and
sewing. She was also a very boisterous person, she
loved in depth conversations, expressing her
opinion, shopping, reading crossword puzzles,
sudoku and other brain teasing activities.

Diane was a very loving mother to her children
and grandchildren. She married the love of her life
James Mclean on September 4, 2010.

Those left to cherish her memory are her husband, James Mclean; her
children, Aaron Dargon, Sr., Latisha Dargon-Johnson (Bobby); their
older sisters, Vinnie Greer and Nan Scott; her grandchildren, Rasheed
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Russell (one of the brightest lights in her life),
Aaron Dargon, (late) Asaad Johnson and Sahai
Johnson; her surviving aunt, Loretta Hailstock;
her nieces and nephew, Crystal Dargon (Najee),
Laquanda Jackson (Darryl), Gia Allen, Keir
Dargon and Wesley Rucker; her brothers and
sisters-in-law, Willie Jones, Lee Mclean, Robert
Mclean, Rosa Mclean, Barbara Strickland; and a
host of relatives and friends to enjoy her memories.



Processional
Minister and Family

Scripture
Family Member

Prayer of Comfort
Family Member

Song Selection
Nakhya Dargon-Johnson

Reading of Obituary
Carolyn Dillard

Reflection of Life

Recessional

INTERMENT
Fairmount Cemetery
Newark, New Jersey

Pall Bearers
Eric Dillard Nalee Starks
Robert Johnson Micheal Dillard



The WMaster Called

I’'m sorry I had to leave you.
My loved ones, oh so dear.
But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!

I had made my reservation
A heaven bound ticket for one,
And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy
Because I have gone away,
But when the Master called me,
I knew that I could not stay.
Yes, I'm sorry I had to leave you
My loved ones, oh so dear,
But, you see, the Master called me
And, now I'm resting here.
Yes, I've crossed on over to glory
And to you all I say
Just stay in the hands of Jesus
And we'll meet again someday.

-Author unknown
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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.
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