
Dorian Poynter
May 10, 1982 - March 21, 2011

Dorian James Poynter was born to Cheryl Hughes Poynter and Vincent Albert Poynter on
May 10, 1982 in St. Louis, MO. Dorian was the second grandson born to the late
Clevester A & Eloise M. Hughes whom loved him dearly. 

 

When Dorian's older brother Shawn came to Jewish Hospital for a sibling visit, Shawn
pressed his nose on the incubator glass and asked "Is this my baby, Mommy & can we
take him home?" 

 

Dorian was educated in the Normandy School District and graduated from St. Louis Job
Corp, in Normandy's Technical Program in Welding. Dorian was employed by Sportsplay
Equipment Inc. and proud to produce the best welded playground equipment. Be it
corners or curves of steel or aluminum, he declared his precicion could not be beat. 

 

Dorian leaves to cherish his life, his mother Cheryl A. Poynter, his father Vincent A.
Poynter of San Antonio, TX, brother Shawn M. Hughes, sister Sarah Catherine Kelly
Poynter of Sierra Vista, AZ, aunts Carole and Conchita Hughes, uncle Carlos Hughes,
nephews Samahja, Jeremiah, Aneres and Scion, adopted nephew James Williams &
adopted niece Amari Cook. Dorian also leaves great aunts & uncles, cousins, a great
greaat uncle and aunt in South Bend, IN; as well as a hugh host of other family members,
friends & co-workers, near and far. 

 

While Dorian is no longer here on earth - his memory & legacy will live on in our hearts
forever, until we meet again.
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Vickie Poynter - March 29, 2013 at 02:21 PM

I will always love you and I will miss you also. 
 I can remember the summers you came to vist us in oakland, I did not 

want you are shawn to leave. 
 Love Ya!

Ralph Hart Jr. - March 29, 2013 at 02:21 PM

Rest in peace, cousin. You were gone too soon. Eternal peace and blessings be
upon you and yours.

Patrice Brooks - March 29, 2013 at 02:21 PM

To my cuzzo and the rest of the fam. May GOD bless all of us during these times
of trial and error. Me and Dorian were years apart and I left St. Louisi when he
was all grown up. We spoke all the time like I speak to his brother. Both of us
were pretty busy so we didn't chill much, but we always showed love when we
seen each other. May this unfortunate occurrence bring Family INC. back
together. We have all suffered too much pain for us all not to need each other.
Until we c each other again I luv all of you all and even though I am going thru it I
will keep in touch. I love all of you all.

Cheryl - March 29, 2013 at 02:21 PM

Big "D", 
  

Today you would have turned 29 years of age. Wow, where did the time go? 
  

It seems like yesterday that your dad and I were flying down Lucas & Hunt, on the
way to Jewish Hospital to deliver you. Your dad almost missed your arrival
because you were trying to see all that the world had in store for you.. 

  
Love You Always & Forever..
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Cheryl - March 29, 2013 at 02:21 PM

Hey Big D, 
 
My first Thanksgiving without you was hard. I could not prepare Broccolli &
Cheese. I'm not sure why God called you home; yet I know He does not make
mistakes and I am thankful for the time he lent you to me. Love & Miss You, Ma

December 07, 2011 at 12:00 AM

Im jus lettin you know, im thinkin bout chu bro. Love you.

November 01, 2011 at 12:00 AM

WHATS GOIN ON BRO. ITS BEEN AWHILE SINCE I STOPPED IN. IM 4EVA
THINKIN BOUT YOU. WE WORLD CHAMPS AGAIN THANKS 2 DA
CARDINALS, RAMS STILL NEED HELP. ANYWAY, LOVE YOU YOUNGER
BRO. HOPE YOU TOLD GRAN HBD. YESTERDAY.

May 11, 2011 at 12:00 AM

U KNOW I CUDNT 4GET YOUR B-DAY BRUH. I WISH YOU WERE HERE TO
KICK IT WITH ME, BUT NO NEED TO QUESTION MY FATHER, HE DOESNT
MAKE MISTAKES, HE CALLED YOU HOME FOR A REASON, I JUST WISH I
HAD THE OPPORTUNITY TO SAY SEE YOU ON THE OTHER SIDE. I LOVE
YOU LIL BRO. SAY HI TO GRAN AND BIP FOR ME.

April 21, 2011 at 12:00 AM

Shawn, my heart goes out to you and your family at this hard time. May God
continue to 
To give you all the strength that you need to make it through. 
To your mother, "earth has no pain that heaven can not heal". The loss of a child 

 Is the greatest pain I have ever felt. Where the hole is in your heart allow Gold to
mend it. 
Love you

April 14, 2011 at 12:00 AM

Jus a lil light lil. bro from me 2 u.


