1n Lovihg Memory
Titus Malachi Wright

Date ¢ Place of Birth
September 28, 2020, Dickihson, North Dakota

TReturned to His Heavenly Father
February 17, 2022 ~ Gioux Falls, South Dakota
Memorial Service
Saturday, June 25, 2022 at 12:00 AM




Titus Malachi Wright was born on September 28,
2020 in Dickinson,ND. He was the third child born
to Timothy L. Wright and Dekontee Wright. On
February 17, 2022 Titus went home to be with
the Lord.

Titus was exceptionally smart, friendly and truly
extraordinary. Everyone loved him so much. It is
difficult to put into words just how amazing he
really was and how loving. He was incredibly
loved by his siblings. He was so important to
them and he was dearly cherished. They were
very protective of him and loved to hold him.
They always loved on him because he was so
truly important to them from the start.

Titus ("Papa doh”) loved his cars, teddy bears, his
i-pod, and watching Coco Mellon. He especially
loved to play with his siblings. He loved his milk,
fruits; watermelon, oranges, fruit snacks, and his
favorite meal was Mac-n-cheese. He was such a
good eater! He didn't give his mama any trouble.
He was such an angel. So amazing!

His mama loved him so much, of course. He was
everything his mama wanted in a baby. He was
the best baby you could ever ask for. His first
word was Na Na.(Mama). His second word was
thank you. He was 11 to 12 months when he
started talking. Friends were amazed at how well
well-mannered he was. He was so loved and
cherished by his parents.

There are so many who mourn him. He is
survived by his parents: Timothy Wright.
Dekontee Wright. Siblings: Timothy L. Wright Jr.,
and Tialima Bella Wright. He is also survived by
many other family members and friends.

IFonly

If only, my child; I could send,
A basket filled with love;
And pretty blue forget-me-not’s
To-your new home above.

If ondy I could send o hug
Past every twinkling star,
And o suitcase filled with kisses
Up to-heaven where yow ave.

If only I could rock yow

Ay I did not long ago;
And sing yow one more wllaby
Before yow had to-go-

If only’s fill my every thoughty
Ay my heout iy aching for yow.

With foith, I'U wait untid the time

“If only’s” all come true.



