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Quen D. Davis was born June 16th, 1980 in Richmond, Virginia to Phyllis Garrard Lewis. On 
January 11, 2021, Quen transitioned from this life and became a silent guardian for everyone 
he loved and cherished. As a member of a family that spans different time zones and  
countries, he was a son, brother, nephew, cousin, and uncle. Yet, he also considered so 
many friends as family. 
  
Quen graduated from Bladensburg High School in Maryland. Afterwards, his life journey  
started with a brief stint in the U.S. Army. It continued in the San Diego Job Corps, where he 
cultivated many life-long relationships, including with the love of his life, Hallie. Although he 
fell for the California sun, he was an east coast kid at heart, so he ultimately returned to  
Maryland. Forever compassionate, he selflessly became the primary caregiver for his mother 
Phyllis while employed as a hotel supervisor. Quen was a dedicated employee, and it 
showed in his strong work ethic.   
 
His big heart shined through inquisitive and observant eyes. Quen was always there for  
anyone he cared about and did everything in his power to ensure those he loved were  
happy and doing well. Although Quen may not have kept in touch everyday, no matter 
how long between conversations, it always seemed as though no time had passed. He was 
intentionally personal, caring, thought provoking, and humorous.  
 
Quen enjoyed playing video and board games, attending various events, and spending 
time with friends. He knew more than anyone about “nerd/geek culture,” from the 80’s to 
today. As an encyclopedia of information, he was happy to share his knowledge and humor 
with anyone who would listen. 
  
Quen knew exactly what to say and how to say it, possessing an infectious zeal that  
somehow made the bumps in one’s life less rocky, simply by being around him. That was 
Quen’s gift: Being everyone’s guiding light. 
  
Quen will be sorely missed, and leaves permanent imprints and memories on the following 
hearts to cherish forever: His life partner Hallie Gardiner; his sister Tearia (Virginia) and  
sister-in-law Stephanie (California); brothers Kenny (Germany) and James (California); aunts 
Alfrieda and Theresa; uncles Malcolm, Jason, and William; nephews Miguel, Tyrone, Justin, 
and Ari; and a host of other family members, extended family, cousins, and so many friends. 
Quen was proceeded in transition by his mother Phyllis, maternal grandparents, and older 
brother Corey Davis.   
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Friday, January 22, 2021 
Viewing & Visitation: 2PM - 4PM 

 
Wiseman Family Chapel 

7529 Old Alexandria Ferry Road 
Clinton, Maryland 20735 

Interment - Private 

    PROFESSIONAL SERVICES ENTRUSTED TO: 
Ross-Bluford Funeral Home 

7527 Old Alexandria Ferry Road 
Clinton, Maryland 20735 

(301) 868.0050 
 

Programs By Twanitta (240) 606.6876 

Our family would like to thank 
everyone for all acts of kindness 
and love shown during our time 

of bereavement.  May God continue to bless 
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Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free.  
I’m following the path God has laid you see.  

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, to play 
Tasks left undone must stay that way  

I found that peace at the close of day.  
 

If my parting has left a void,  
then fill it with remembered joy.  

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss Oh yes,  
these things I too will miss.  

 
Be not burdened with times of sorrow 
 I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow 
My life’s been full, I savored much 

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.  
 

Perhaps my time seemed all too brief 
Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief 
Lift up your hearts and peace to thee 
God wanted me now; HE SET ME FREE.  


