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A CELEBRATION 
of Life 



Obituary 
 

Darin Wilcox a.k.a “Eyez” was born on September 29, 1973 in 

Boynton Beach, Florida at the Bethesda Hospital. When Darin was a 

teenager his family moved to Jacksonville, Florida, where he attended 

Arlington Junior High School and graduated from the Job Corp. Darin 

gained work skills that allowed him to travel, his last move was to   

Tennessee where his son, Julian Wilcox was born. He remained in  

Tennessee until his death. 

 

Darin leaves to mourn his passing a loving mother, Lizzie Wilcox 

McIntosh; brother, Lamont Taylor; sister, Katrina Wilcox Dixon; he 

also leave behind Dominque Thomas (the one he called his own);  

nephews, Demonte Taylor, Jonathan Taylor, and Cornell Webb, Jr.; 

nieces, LaShandra Taylor and Kyra Webb; and a host of uncles, aunts, 

cousins, other relatives, and friends. 

 

 

I’m Free 
Don’t grieve for me, for now I am 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 now 

found 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 miss.  

Be not burdened with times of sorrow;  

look for the sunshine of tomorrow.  

 

My life has been full; I’ve savored much, good friends, good times, a 

loved one’s touch. Perhaps my time seemed all too brief; don’t lengthen 

your pain with undue grief. Lift up your heart and peace to thee, God 

wanted me now,  

He set me Free. 
 

 

 

Order of Service 
Bro. Stanley Shootes, Presiding 

 

 

Song Leader ………………….……...……… Bro. Matthew Johnson 

 

Processional ………………………..……….. “My God Is Awesome”  
 

Invocation …………………...…...……..……….. Bro. Willie Temple 

                          
Scripture ………………...……..….…..  Pastor  Johnny Bowman, J r . 
           
Resolution  &  

Acknowledgements …………………………...…… Sis. Linda Smith 
 

Solo ………………………………....…...…….. Mrs. Agnes Sheffield 

 

Remarks …….……………………...………..…… (2 Minutes Please) 

   As A Cousin ……..……. Mr. Alton Sheffield 

   As A Nephew ……….….. Mr. Paul Wilcox 

   As A Uncle …….….. Mr. Demonte Taylor 

   As A Brother …… Sis. Katrina Wilcox-Dixon 

      

Selection ………………………………..………….………. “Victory” 
 

Words of Comfort ……………………...………..… Bro. Al Jackson 

                                 

Recessional ……………………………..…..…...……… “Let It Rise”  

 

 

 

 

 

Repast 

   Northside Church of Christ Fellowship Hall  



 

Just One Day 
If I could come back for just one day I know exactly what I 

would say to my family and friends, and those who I loved as 

a message from God who speaks from above. I would say it's 

okay to be sad for a while, but what I really want most is to 

see your smile, and for you to go on and live once again,   

allowing the Lord to comfort your pain. 

 

I know that you loved me with all of your heart, and that 

none of you wanted for me to depart. I don't quite understand 

it myself, but I know you'll get by with a little help. Yes, I 

would say to be sad for a day and to do what you need to do; 

and then lift up your eyes to the wonder of the sky and know 

that I loved you too. 

      ~ Wanda M. Wolfe  



Precious Memories 


