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Words of thanks seem so inadequate for all of the kindness that has
been bestowed upon our family. We thank you for the encouraging
words and the comforting calls. We pray that God blesses you richly
for being a blessing. With Love, The Wright and London Family
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Jamel Bragg - Keondre Jones . Jabez Canady
Kobe Collins - Devin Wright - Robert London
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DeAngelo Knox, Jr. - Silas O. Scott « Libryant Knox
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DeAngela London - Johniesha London - Makayla Hanks
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Dexter L. Wright, Jr.

December 12, 2001 — July 4, 2021

Saturday, July 17, 2021
Visitation - 1:00 p.m. - Service — 2:00 p.m.
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1125 Towne Street - Cincinnati, OH 45216

Dr. Gregory Chandler, Sr., Officiating
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To everything there is a season, and a time to every
purpose under the heaven.  (Ecclesiastes 3:1)

A Time to be Born...Dexter Lamont Wright, Jr. (D-Block) was born
on Wednesday, December 12, 2001, in Edgewood, Kentucky, to
Aaliyah E. London and Dexter Lamont Wright, Sr.

A Time to Die...On Sunday, July 4, 2021, Dexter departed this life
and entered into eternal rest with the Lord.

He was preceded in death by his two sisters, Johnte” London and
Aaniesha Collins; his cousin, Joshua Rembert; maternal grandpar-
ents, Benjamin Rosser and Carolyn London; and his paternal grand-
father, Benjamin S. Wright Il

A Time to Plant.. At a young age, Dexter attended World Outreach
Christian Church with his grandmother. Dexter (D-Block) loved his
sports, and | mean all of them. He played Baseball with the
Cumminsville Cubs, The Giants, Reds RBl Select, Football with
Cumminsville Bears, Avondale Eagles (21), Goon Squad (21),
Fairmont Cowboys, Schroeder High School, Basketball with Lincoln
Heights Tiger Recreation, Schroeder High School and Woodward
High School. Besides sports, Dexter enjoyed playing the game
annoying his younger siblings and milking his older siblings.

A Time to Build...Dexter was educated in the Cincinnati Public
School System. He attended Schroeder High School, Woodward
High School and graduated from Dohn Community School in 2020.

A Time to Love...Dexter was the best uncle to his nieces, Amerald
and A'vedhonna Wilson, Journey London and his one and only
nephew, Amarion London.

A Time to Weep...Dexter L. Wight, Jr. leaves to cherish his memory:
his parents, Aaliyah London and Dexter L. Wright, Sr; his step-
mother, LaShawnta Wright; his grandmother, Mary A. Wright; his
eight sisters, Johniesha London, Johnae London, DeAngela London,
Antonia Collins, Anastasia Collins, Alize London, Makayla Hanks and
Kalani Goodwin; three stepsisters, Precious Carter, Makyah Thomas
and Jamiah Thomas; five brothers, Kobe Collins, Anthony Watts, Jr.,
Devin Wright, DeAngelo Knox, Jr. and Keleek Goodwin; two step-

brothers, Gary Thomas and Marcus Hutchinson; special aunts,
Aaniesha London and Ashley Wright, and many more aunts; four
special uncles, Devin Wright, Robert London, Delon London and Ben
London, with many more uncles; special friends, Keondre Jones (Fat
Daddy) and Ky'ran Reese (Kay); special cousins, Tiara Wright and
Jelani Wright; and a host of other cousins, relatives and friends.
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Pastor Gregory Chandler
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New Testament - John 14:1-2
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Johnae London
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When tomarrow starts without me, and I'm not there to see.
ifthe sun shouldrise and find your eyes, alf filled with tears for me;
fwish so much youwouldn't cry, the way you did today,
Whife thinking of the many things, we didn‘t get to say.

But when tomorrow starts without me, please try to understand,
That an angef came and called my name, andtook me by the hand;
Andsaid my place was ready, in heaven far above,

And that I'd have to feave behind, alf those I dearly fove.
if 1 could relive yesterday, just even for a while,

Fdsay good-bye and kiss you, and maybe see you smile.

So when toemorrow starts without me, don't think we're far apart,
For every time you think of me, I'mright here in your heart.



