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Reverend Gaston Smith, Pastor/Officiating 
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“A New Generation of Quality”

Derrick A.
Carroll

“Bear-Stretch”
SUNRISE
October 9, 1969

SUNSET
June 30, 2021

Pallbearers
Family Members & Friends

Interment
Caballero Rivero Dade North

Memorial Park – 1301 Opa-Locka Boulevard
Miami, Florida 33167

Repast
Immediately Following The Interment, The Family Will Fellowship  

With Relatives And Friends At
Grant Center Banquet Hall
161 Northeast 183rd Street

Miami, Florida 33179

Acknowledgement
The family of Mr. Derrick A. Carroll would like to extend sincere thanks for 

all acts of love and encouragement shown during this most difficult 
hour of bereavement. Your expressions of support will be remembered

 and individually acknowledged at a later time.
 Our prayer is that God continues to bless you and keep you.

Professional Services Entrusted to



PROCESSIONAL

FINAL VIEWING

SELECTION
Voices of Friendship

INVOCATION
Minister

SCRIPTURE READING
Old & New Testament - Minister

REFLECTION
Limit Two Minutes

As a Brother - Quintin Hilbert
As a Friend - Albert Campbell,

 Robert Johnson, & Joe Sumpter

SELECTION
Voices of Friendship

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS
Eric George Funeral Home Staff 

SELECTION
Voices of Friendship

WORDS OF COMFORT
Pastor Gaston Smith

RECESSIONAL

HOMEGOING CELEBRATIONHOMEGOING CELEBRATION
Order of Service

Friendship Missionary Baptist Church

A Tribute to Our Brother
Our Dear Brother, now that you are gone, you’re no longer here to share the bond 

we had together—a bond of love and care; yet somehow, something tells me you are 
watching over us. Now that from worldly cares you are finally free, we miss you so very 
much, and our tears we cannot hide; yet, within our hearts, we feel you are always by 
our sides. Ever since you went away, life has not been the same, yet it comforts us to 

know that one day, we will meet again.



THE LIFE AND LEGACY OFTHE LIFE AND LEGACY OF
Derrick Carroll
“Bear-Stretch”

Derrick A. Carroll (known to many as “Bear-Stretch”) was born to the late 

Sumler Carroll and Martha Evans on October 9, 1969, in Miami, Florida.

Derrick attended and graduated from American Senior High School, Class of 1987. He later 

went on to further his education by pursuing his associate degree in business and various trades 

of his interest. Derrick was also a long-distance truck driver for eleven years. He was truly an 

entrepreneur at heart; he eventually branched out and established his own trucking company, D. 

Way Trucking, Inc. In short, Derrick lived his life with no regrets. He truly lived his best life. In 

closing, Derrick was very family-oriented, and anyone he encountered knew that his family meant 

the world to him. 

On Wednesday, June 30, 2021, Derrick answered the call of the Master and went home to rest with 

him.

In addition to his parents, he was preceded in death by his two sisters, Glennesa Evans and Deloris 

Carroll, and brother, Ozell Carroll.

Derrick leaves to cherish his memories, his life partner and wife of 24 years, Carolyn; his sons, 

Darale Cephas, Richard D. Carroll Brown, and Divine Carroll; one granddaughter, A’nylah 

Broward; siblings: brothers, James Hilbert, Sr., Quintin Hilbert, Sr., and Kevin Carroll (Renee), 

and sisters, Janie Major, Candace Carroll, and Sharee Carroll; and a host of aunts, uncles, cousins, 

nieces, nephews, and friends.

From Divine: Never would I imagine you 

leaving so soon. You weren’t the best dad of 

them all, but you did everything you could 

when you could, to make sure we were good. 

So many things I want to say but can’t find the 

words to say. My heart is broken. There was 

so much we planned to do and accomplish. I 

wish you could’ve met your granddaughter 

and told me how proud you are of me one 

more time. I wish that I could see and hug 

you one last time. Pops, I will always love you 

forever. Your baby boy



Tribute to
My SoulmateMy Soulmate

“My A1 from Day 1”
Mere words cannot begin to tell you how I feel. You’re the one 

thing in my life, I can count on to be real. We have had our ups 
and downs, but whenever we’re apart, I still get an empty feel-

ing, deep inside my heart. We have stood the test of time, we 
walked the narrow road, and at the end of every day, it’s you I 
want to hold. I am proud to be the love of your life, I am proud 

to be your friend, and if given the choice, 
I would do it all again. I love you always...

Your Lynny Lynn

TRIBUTES TOTRIBUTES TO
Our Father

From Richard: When I was a boy, you were 

larger than life to me. I will never forget the day 

I realized you knew me before I knew myself. 

You were more than my father on that day; you 

were my dad! You celebrated me for being dif-

ferent and overcoming my challenges. You gave 

me love and wisdom when I hit walls on my 

journey. No one believed in me more than you. 

I will spend the rest of my days trying to make 

you even more proud. 

I love you, Pop. Rest in love and peace.

From Darale: 
Pop, What up, old man?

You don’t know how much I miss you, Pop.
You showed me to a tee, what it meant to be 
a man, to be a dependable, loving, caring, 

provider, to do what it takes to improve my life  
and those around me, to take NO slights. You 

left a legacy with us I’ll be sure to carry on. You 
touched so many lives and shared so much love, 
created countless smiles. I’m relieved you finally 
get to rest easy. You worked hard enough, and 

now you can chill with Gramma again.
That week in May was the best time of my life. I’ll 

never forget our talks in the back...
Ya hear meh….ya diggg... or the sacrifices you 

made for us and the wisdom you always gave me. 
You are the reason I am the man that I am today, 
and you know your smile and energy are way too 
strong to ever be forgotten. Until I see you again, 
until we boxing and tripping, Imma hold it down 

for us, Pop, and forever make you proud.
Love, 
Rale


