We never thought that this would be your last day;
Just one more laugh, one more thing youd say.
If we had known time was this small,

We would have held those moments.

Ducky, you had a light so bright,
A way of making everything feel right.
That smile, that style, warm and true,
So many happy days because of you.

Now there’s a quiet where laughter used to be,
An empty space felt by family.

We miss you more than words can explain,
In every smile, there’s a touch of pain.
But in the stories and jokes we share, ®

We feel your love still living there. !

Forever funny, forever our guy, ;‘{ PS
In our hearts always.. never goodbye. y
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Dear Dwayne,

[ am writing this letter to you just to remind you that
I am missing you so much. I remember all the times
you called me when things didnt go your way.

I asked you why you called me so much and you

would say to me you are my Mother.

So being your Mother I want you to rest in peacewith

100 pain. Knowing that there is a greater powgtlool
ou and caring for you as well as I did.

$
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Dwayne Lamont Alexander was born on November 18, 1965, to Linda D.

and later earned his GED. He dedicated over 40 years of his life working at S.AW., :

place he truly loved. Dwayne took pride in working hard and earning his own way.

When he wasn’t at work, Dwayne could often be found sitting on his front porch,

enjoying conversation with neighbors and passersby. To him, no one was ever a stranger

he welcomed everyone with kindness and familiarity. Affectionately known as “Ducky; = 3

he had a deep love for music and went through many CD players, radios, and boom: e

boxes, always keeping a soundtrack to his life close by.

Dwayne passed away peacefully in his sleep at home after a courageous battle with
cancer. He was preceded in death by his grandparents, Earle Mae and Francis Stewart;
his aunt, Elna Carter; his uncle, Francis Stewart I1I; his sister, Beth Alexander;

and his stepfather, Darnell Cook.

He leaves to cherish his memory his loving mother, Linda; his brother, Toriono; h










