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Acknowledgement
The family of DaMarrion Montrea Taylor would like to say 

“thank you” to our family and friends. You have been there 

by our sides through the most trying days, and still you 

stand today. Saying “good-bye” will never be easy, but your 

telephone calls, visits, and prayers have given us comfort. We 

are grateful to you for all that you have done. We pray the 

Lord’s blessings upon each of you.
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Precious Memories



Obituary
DaMarrion was born on June 12, 2003, to Sobrina Taylor and 
Marcus Rabb. He was one of three siblings. Mario, as he was 
affectionately known, was a kind and loving person. He enjoyed 
the outdoors and spent much of his free time, hunting and fishing. 
He would rise early to get out into the woods, checking on his 
raccoon traps and looking for that large buck.

He accepted Christ at an early age and united with Mt. Gilead 
Baptist Church. He was a rising Senior at J. U. Blacksher High 
School, where he had many friends. His disposition was generally 
quiet; he didn’t like the hustle and bustle of large crowds. He loved 
his family and respected his sisters. 

In the early morning hours of Monday, June 14, 2021, the Lord saw 
that His young servant should be called Home. He gently stretched 
out His hands and whispered, “Come to me.” Mario answered His 
call, and now he rests in Heaven with his Savior. He was preceded 
in death by his sister: Deandral McCants, and his grandmother: 
Rosie Nell Bryant-Taylor. 

He leaves a short lifetime of memories that will forever be 
cherished by his devoted mother: Sobrina Taylor of Purdue Hill, 
AL; his father: Marcus Rabb of Perdue Hill, AL; two loved sisters: 
Tatiyana “Tati” Denson and Kelsey Wesley, both of Purdue Hill, 
AL; his grandparents: Judge Taylor, Mary Alice, and Carl Rabb, 
all of Perdue Hill, AL; a loving girlfriend: Dallas Johnson of Excel, 
AL; two godbrothers: McKinley Ellis and Ke’Dan Rabb; two 
uncles: Derelle Taylor of Perdue Hill, AL, and Michael (Pamela) 
Davis of Manassas, VA; aunts: Shelia Bryant and Marshelle Taylor, 
both of Purdue Hill, AL; great-uncles: Curtis Hunt, Theodore 
Taylor, James Hunt, Eugene Bryant, Bennie (Kammie) Lambert, 
and Willie (Patricia) Lambert, all of Perdue Hill, AL, and Calvin 
Kyles of Monroeville, AL; great-aunts: Lucille Taylor, Marie 
Rabb, Eliza Williams, Helen Lambert, Floretta (Ben) Burroughs, 
Bertha (Willie) Williams, Delois (Melvin) Hetherington, Vanessa 
Prentice) Ruggs, and Loretta (Clinton) Whitsett, all of Perdue Hill, 
AL, Maggie Agee of Monument, CO, and Helen Hetherington of 
Pensacola, FL; a devoted cousin: Bryson Williams; two devoted 
friends: Nicholas Andrews and Omar Rigsby, both of Perdue Hill, 
AL; two devoted godmothers: Jannie English and Ethel Andrews, 
both of Frisco City, AL; one godbrother: Scottie English; a host of 
cousins and other loved relatives; and many friends. 

Order of Service
Processional ....................................................... Clergy and Family                                                      

In the compassionate hands of the pulpit – Officiating Minister in charge

Scriptures:

     Old Testament ................................................Pastor Keith Hunt

     New Testament ........................................Pastor Russell Clausell

Prayer of Comfort .......................................Pastor Russell Clausell

Expressions

     As a Student ...............................................................Coach Sims                                                                                                                                  

     As a Friend .............................. Hunting Friends and Classmates                                                                                               

     As a Godbrother .................................................. Scottie English

Acknowledgements  .............................................Sis. Annette Gary

Solo ........................................................................... Bro. Greg Lett

Words of Comfort ..............................................Pastor Keith Hunt

Eulogy ...........................................................Pastor Matthew Davis                                                                             

Returned to the professional  direction of the Funeral Directors

Recessional 

A Child of Mine 
“I’ll lend you for a little while,
a child of mine,” God said,
“For you to love the while he lives
and mourn for when he’s dead.
It may be six or seven years, 
or forty-two or three,
but will you, till I call him back,
take care of him for me?
He’ll bring his charms to gladden you,
and should his stay be brief,
you’ll always have his memories
as a solace in your grief.
I cannot promise he will stay,
since all from Earth return,
but there are lessons taught below
I want this child to learn.
I’ve looked this whole world over
in search for teachers true,
and from the folk that crowd life’s lane,
I now have chosen you.
So will you give him all your love
and not think of me in vain, 
nor hate me when I come to take
this lent child back again?”
I fancy that I heard them say, 
“Dear God, thy will be done.
For all the joys this child will bring
the risk of grief we’ll run.
We will shelter him with tenderness,
we’ll love him while we may, 
and for all the happiness we’ve ever known,
we’ll ever grateful stay,.
but should the angels call him 
much sooner than we’d planned,
we will brave the bitter grief that comes
and try to understand.”


