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On Saturday morning, May 30, 2020, the passing of our loved
one, Lloyd Nelson Hyatt saddened our hearts. Lloyd was
born on December 6, 1971, to Lucille Hyatt at Jacobi Medical
Center, Bronx, New York. He was raised in the Bronx with a
set of family values that guided him his entire life; honesty,
hard work, and concern for others.

He loved comic book characters, from an early age. They
fueled his passion for graphic arts. Lloyd interned at DC
Comics. After graduating from Adlai Stevenson High School,
he attended Bronx Community College. He worked as a
security officer, choosing the night shift, so he could devote
his days to enjoying his hobbies, which included his artwork,
movie viewing, and comic book collecting.

Lloyd was devoted to his mother. They were best friends.
When COVID-19 struck, he insisted that they check in with
each other daily. He wanted to hear her voice to know she was
alright. Lloyd was simply a good man, a gentle soul, often
neglecting himself to care for others. He was humble, shying
away from attention, lending support to his family and
appreciative of any kindness. While he may not have lived a
long life, Lloyd Nelson Hyatt lived a good, contented worry
free life, a difficult accomplishment for the best of us.

Lloyd’s memory will be cherished by his mother Lucille
Hyatt, aunt Patricia Whitney, uncles Richard Hyatt and
Thomas Whitney, cousins Ardra Whitney, Leatrice Whitney,
Nyha Whitney, Osceola Whitney and wife Erina, Vincent
Crawford and life partner Cathie, Martha Hyatt and wife
Della, Vincent D. Crawford and wife Alaina and a host of
other relatives.
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Fernchitt Cemetery
Hartsdale, New York
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Don’t grieve for me, fo I’m free.
I’m following the path God has chosen for me.
I took His hand when I heard Him call;

I turned my back and left it all.

I could not stay another day,
to laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way;
I’ve found now peace at the end of the day.
If my parting has left a void,
then fill it with remembered joys.

A friendship shared, a laugh, a Kiss;

Oh yes, these things, I too will I miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
look for the sunshine of tomorrow.

My life’s been full, I savored much;
good friends, good times, a loved ones touch.
Perhaps my time seems all too brief;
don’t lengthen your time with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and peace to thee,
God wanted me now — He set me free.
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The family wishes to thank each of you for all of your
expressions of sympathy and acts of kindness extended to us
during this time of sorrow. May God bless and continue to kee
you safe. The family.




