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       Sunrise: September 12, 1967 
Sunset:  March 31, 2021 

Deric Bryant-Loftin 

Tuesday, April 6, 2021   

Time of Remembrance 
11:00am-2:00pm 

After Glow 
I'd like the memory of me,  

To be a happy one. 
I'd like to leave an afterglow 
Of smiles, when life is done. 

I'd like to leave an echo, 
Whispering softly down the ways. 

Of happy times and laughing times, 
& bright and sunny days. 

I'd like the tears of those who grieve, 
To dry before the sun. 

Of happy memories that I leave behind 
When my life is done. 

“Love Deric” 
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In Loving Memory of  Our Dad… 
 

I’m Free 

Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free 
I’m following the path God laid for me, 
I took His hand when I heard him call 

I turned my bath 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 place 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. 

 
But not burdened with times of sorrow 
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow 

My life’s been full, I’ve savored much. 
Good friends, good times, a loved ones’ touch 

 

Perhaps my time seemed all too brief 
Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief 
Lift up your hearts, and share with me 
Go want me Now, he has set me Free. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Deric’s Life Story  
Deric Bryant-Loftin, son of Vera Lee Bryant and 

Edgar Shaffer was born September 12, 1967 in Mt. Holly, 
New Jersey. Deric departed this life on Wednesday, March 
31, 2021.  

Deric was educated in the Camden Public School 
System and graduated from Woodrow Wilson High School 
in 1986.  As a young adult Deric developed a great work 
ethic.  Working for fast food chains and summer youth pro-
grams in Camden.  In the mid 1990’s Deric began working 
as a longshoreman in Camden, New Jersey.  He received his 
certification as a forklift driver and worked for various 
companies along the Delaware River until his untimely 
death.  He was known throughout the region as a very de-
pendable, devoted hard working employee.  

In his 20’s, Deric began body building.  Through his 
body building dedication, he carved himself into a model of 
perfection.  Throughout the community, Deric had a repu-
tation as being a strong man.  He remained physically fit 
through his 50’s.  

Deric loved dancing. During family events after a 
couple cocktails, you could count on him busting out a cou-
ple dance moves.  He was a jokester and it was a pleasure 
being around him and his brothers when they all joked.  
We’ll always remember the laughter that we shared when 
we were all together as a family.  Although he could be 
complicated at times, Deric had a good heart and was al-
ways willing to help out his family and friends. 

He was known as a “neat freak”.  Nothing was out of 
place in his home.  He hung up his bath towels!  Lined up his 
toiletries, folded his clothes exceptionally, and ironed his 
pants to perfection.  If anything was out of place, he knew.   

Deric will be fondly remembered by four children:  
Crystal Bryant, Erica Bryant, Deriana Bryant, and Derrick 
Bryant Jr.  His four grandchildren:  Jayden Cooper, Shabar 
Green Jr, Koy Davis, and Sincere Green.  His siblings; Bernita 
Bryant-Loftin, David Bryant Sr., and Shawn Bryant Sr. and 
a host of aunts and uncles, nieces, nephews, relatives, and 
friends. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

There is a time for tears  
  

When your heart is too full of sorrow,  

they begin to flow,  

as naturally as rain from heaven.  

There is a beauty in tears,  

a rightness about them.  

They should be shed proudly,  

for they show how much  

you have lived and loved and lost.  

Tears honor our loved ones.  

There is a sacredness about them.  

Each one is a prayer  

that only God can hear.  

The soul could have no rainbows  

if our eyes could have no tears.  


