
Sunrise: July 2, 1954
 Sunset: October 17, 2017

Service:
Thursday, October 26, 2017 - 12:00 Noon

COTTON FUNERAL SERVICE
1025 Bergen Street • Newark, New Jersey

Rev. Edward Allen, Officiating

CELEBRATING
THE LIFE

OF





Darryl Walter Pearson was called home on
October 17, 2017 at Orange Regional Medical
Center in Middletown, NY.  Darryl was born
July 2, 1954 to Rose and Frank Pearson of
Newark, NJ at Saint Michael's Hospital.

Darryl graduated from East Side High School
where he was the star football player.  He later
attended college for a little while.  Darryl
returned to Newark, NJ where he was
employed as a laborer by the City of Newark
Water & Sewer Department for over 20 years.

Darryl enjoyed dressing and living life on his
own terms,  He also enjoyed making people
laugh and smile and if he could help you out
he wouldn't  think twice.

Darryl is predeceased by both his parents and
his sister Sheila Rainy and his son Jaumar
Murphy which he shared an amazing bond.
His son was truly his best friend and at times
his father.

Darryl is survived by his daughter, Danielle
Murphy of Orange, NJ and 6 grandchildren
whom called him Pop-Pop; Malayjia Shaniya
Marie Murphy, Kaliya Washington, Da'Neil
Williams, Jasir  Murphy, Hayden Murphy and
Da'Mauri Murphy.





Processional

Selection.................................................Susu Bobien
“I Won't Complain”

Scripture Reading
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Remarks/Reflections.............(Two minutes each please)

Acknowledgements

Obituary..............................................Holly Rannath

Selection.................................................Susu Bobien
“Take Me to The King”

Eulogy...........Pamela Westbrook (Childhood Friend)

Recessional

INTERMENT
Rosedale Crematory
Orange, New Jersey

Repass:
723 Clinton Avenue, Newark, NJ
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Professional Services Provided By

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.

A father is a friend, a shoulder when you need
And when you are in trouble, Daddy’s there in deed.
When it seems the world’s against you, Daddy’s right
there on your side. To show you that he cares and you
no longer need to hide. When you feel left in the dark,
all alone and cold. Daddy’s little word can make you

feel so bold.  Daddy knows when something’s wrong or
when you need his care and because he has these

senses, you can count on him being there.  So my poem
comes to an end, Yes me Daddy’s little girl and though
he’s no longer here, He’s the best Daddy in the world.


