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Deril Montril Jackson, Sr., a beloved son, devoted husband, and caring father, was born on December 
20, 1991, in Kansas City, Missouri, to the late Adrion Perkins and Celoia Jackson. From a young age,  
Deril embraced his faith, accepting Christ and becoming a cherished member of Cominto Baptist 
Church under the guidance of Bro. Zan Pierce. 

Deril’s journey took him from Dumas, Arkansas, where he attended school, to Dermott, Arkansas, 
where he built a life rich in passion and creativity. He was a gifted chef, finding joy in the art of cooking 
and nurturing those around him with his culinary talents. In addition to his love for cooking, Deril 
cherished the great outdoors, often indulging in hunting and fishing, and he found fulfillment in coach-
ing the Dermott Peewee Rams football team. His talents also extended to tattoo artistry, a skill with 
which he expressed his creativity and made lasting connections with others. 

Despite his many accomplishments, Deril's greatest pride resided in his family. He is predeceased by 
his father, Adrion Perkins, Sr.; his loving grandmother, Eliza Porter; his sister, Terrisha Perkins; and 
dear friends Kentrius Madden and Jeffery Morgan, who were like brothers to him, along with his       
favorite uncle, Columbus “TJ” Jackson. 

Deril leaves behind a legacy of love and cherished memories, survived by his devoted wife, Shantae 
Jackson; his mother, Celoia Jackson of McGehee; six beloved daughters—Eryinajea and Ayrianna 
Smith; A’Miyah, Terrisha, Madisyn Jackson of Dermott; and Alexis Fountain of Louisiana. He is also  
survived by three sons—Deril Jackson Jr., Montril, and Dontril Jackson, all of Dermott. His family       
extends to his grandmother, Mary Nelson of Kansas City, Missouri; three sisters—Judy Travis of Little 
Rock, Mar’licia Fields of Monticello, and Travonia Perkins of Kansas City; and three brothers—Darryle 
“JADE” Jackson of Colorado Springs, Dontrell Jackson of Baton Rouge, and Adrion Perkins, Jr. of Kansas, 
along with a host of nieces, nephews, aunts, uncles, and friends who will forever carry his spirit in their 
hearts. 

As we remember Deril Montril Jackson, we celebrate a life filled with laughter, love, and unwavering 
dedication to family. He touched the lives of many and leaves a profound legacy that will forever be 
cherished. May his memory bring comfort to all who knew him and may he find eternal rest. 

 

Processional 

Solo/Music                                                               Caleb Williams 

Scripture Readings;  Old Testament 

   New Testament 

Prayer 

Expressions                                      “T-Baby”, Family & Friends 

Song 

Words of Encouragement/Eulogy       Rev. Lucan Hargraves 

Benediction 

Recessional 





Jacoby Bass 

Steven Barnes 

Jairus Rone 

Tyrone Henery 

Josh Hensley 

Darryle Jackson 

James Walker 

Dontrell Jackson 

Levi Chatmon 

Cecil Porter 

Dillard Funeral Home, LLC 
111 North Freeman Street 
Dermott, AR 71638 

________ Cemetery   ——- 

The family of Deril “Twin” Jackson, Sr. would like to thank each and every one of 

you for all of the calls, texts, kind words of encouragement, and prayers through 

these difficult times. It was greatly appreciated. We love each and everyone of 

you. Thanks everyone. 

He is gone 

You can shed tears that he is gone 

Or you can smile because he has lived 

You can close your eyes and pray that he will come back 

Or you can open your eyes and see all that he has left 

Your heart can be empty because you can’t see him 

Or you can be full of the love that you shared 

You can turn your back on tomorrow and live yesterday 

Or you can be happy for tomorrow because of yesterday 

You can remember him and only that he is gone 

Or you can cherish his memory and let it live on 

You can cry and close your mind, be empty and turn your back 

Or you can do what he would want: smile, open your eyes, love and go on. 
 

   —David Harkins 


