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On April 12, 1995, a handsome young man was born to Sonya and

Fred Johnson, They name him Ty-Quan Shameer Johnson he

was better known as “Tybrezzy Kool Kid”. Tyquan was just

starting to live his life until he was called to go to his new home on

January 21, 2017 at the age of 21.

TyQuan was very much the ladies man. He loved getting money

and he stayed with a new car. He loved his music. TyQuan was a

very sweet and caring person who made sure everyone was good

especially his mother.

TyQuan is predeceased by his grandmother, Valerie Johnson and

aunt, Karla Jacobs.

He leaves to keep cherished memories: his mother and father,

Sonya and Fred Johnson; brother, Rah-quan Debreaux {Nonie};

sister, Ty-jaria Johnson of Newark, NJ; grandparents, Shirley and

Leroy Debreaux of Newark, NJ; uncles, Johnnel  Johnson, Leroy

T. Debreaux, Rodney Risper, Algere Smith and Terrance Johnson;

aunts, Latarsha Debreaux, Monique Johnson, Pearl Toldens,

Treava Tann and Tanya Grey; God sister, Adria Smith; God

brother, Jamal Ebony with a host of cousins and close friends who

he loved very dearly.



Hey Ty, it's been a couple hours since we lost you      I know I probably
never told you but I love you so much and words can't explain how hurt I
am. I seen you Friday morning getting something out ya car and told you
"see you later" not knowing I won't be able to say "hey TyQuan" or hear you
say "yoooo" one more time           I broke down because you my big cousin
and WE weren't raised as cousins we was raised as brothers and sisters. You
left a lot of people hurt Ty     . I can't believe that my big cousin gone its
6:08 am January 2017 never thought my life would change in this way ... Ty
please just wake up I know you sleeping     . Ty just comeback I promise I
won't get mad at nothing again I promise I won't throw a fit if something
don't My way. I'll come visit you on your birthday and when ever I think
about you. Hopefully this pain heals cause it's unbearable. when I heard the
words" TyQuan got shot in the head" my heart shattered I felt the pain this
feeling, being in this predicament is crazy. TY JUST COME HOME WAKE
UP do something if we ever wronged you we sorry just comeback hug me
one more time pick me up from school one more time just please idk what
else to type but I'm out Ty.

­Kelis (baby cousin) I love you Ty        
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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.

When tomorrow starts without me,
and I’m not there to see

If the sun should rise and find your eyes,
filled with tears  for me.

I wish so much you wouldn’t cry,
the way you did today,

while thinking of the many things,
we didn’t get to say.

I know how much you love me,
as much as I love you,

And each time that you think of me,
 know you’ll miss me too.

When tomorrow starts without me,
don’t think we’re far apart.

For every time you think of me,
I’m right here in your heart.


