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Detroit Memorial West
25062 Plymouth Rd

Redford Charter Twp, MI 48239

The family of the late  Deric Thamas deeply  is grateful to you for all of your thoughts, 
prayers, comfort, encouraging words, cards, �owers or whatever it was you did to help 

ease the burden. We felt certain that we must say thank you in some special way for your 
presence. “THANK YOU!”  We knew that we could depend on you as only dear friends 

could do.  A more  personal acknowledgmet will be made at a later time.
The family wished to acknowledge his MGM Family and the Providence Cancer Center.
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St. John 11: 25-26
“ I am the resurrection, and the life: he that believeth in me, Though he were dead, yet

shall he live; And whosoever liveth and Believeth in me, shall not die.”

And now, the end is near
And so I face the final curtain
My friend, I'll say it clear
I'll state my case, of which I'm 
certain I've lived a life that's full
I traveled each and every highway
And more, much more than this, I 
did it my way

Regrets, I've had a few
But then again, too few to mention
I did what I had to do
And saw it through without 
exemption
I planned each charted course
Each careful step along the byway
And more, much more than this, I 
did it my way

Yes, there were times, I'm sure you 
knew
When I bit off more than I could 
chew
But through it all, when there was 
doubt I ate it up and spit it out
I faced it all and I stood tall and did 
it my way

I've loved, I've laughed and cried
I've had my fill, my share of losing
And now, as tears subside
I find it all so amusing
To think I did all that
And may I say, not in a shy way
Oh, no, oh, no, not me, I did it my 
way

My Way Order of ServiceOrder of Service



Deric L. Thomas was born May 6, 1964 in Detroit, Michigan to the late Katherine (Cat) 
Shuler and the late Flozell Thomas, both of Detroit, Michigan. Deric accepted Christ 
at the age of 12 and was baptised by the late J. D Montgomery, Pastor of the Greater 
Mt. Carmel Missionary Baptist Church where he was an active member of the Carols 
of Joy for several years.

Deric received his formal education in the Detroit Public School System where he 
graduated from Frank Cody Sr. High School in 1982.  He went on to study culinary 
arts at Wayne County Community College, but his dreams were deferred when he 
took on the responsibility of sole caregiver for his brother Clarence Shuler after a life 
altering accident.

An avid Detroit sports fan, Deric loved all things about Detroit.  Although he never 
married, he was a caregiver to all his family; mentoring, providing, caring, and 
correcting them.  While caring for his brother, his mother received a devastating 
diagnosis and he also cared for her until they were both called home to Glory.  Deric 
persevered, on his own for the first time, he got a job at Northland Mall in Southfield, 
Michigan at 33 years of age.  He worked there for several years before he was hired 
at MGM Grand Casino, Detroit.  Deric worked for MGM for over 20 years in the 
culinary department where he received many accolades for his dedication and hard 
work.

Deric fought a good fight, but on Friday, December 20th, the Lord saw fit to call him 
Home.  He was preceded in death by two sisters, Deborah McCombs, and Cynthia 
Shuler, two brothers, James Thomas and Clarence Shuler, his aunts Betty Casper and 
Anna Mae Chandler and a great nephew Jonathan Warner.  He leaves to cherish his 
memory his sister Jacquelyn (Lawrence) Girty, his nephews, Marcus (Dawnetta) Hale 
and Negante Girty, his nieces, Vernice McCombs and Tonya Warner,  five great nieces, 
Whitney (Brian) Tummings, Tiffani Hale, Andrea Girty, Breann McAtee, and  BreAnna 
Girty, five great nephews Terrancy Posey, Marsean Hale, Philip Girty, Brent McAtee,  
and Jason McCombs,  6 great-great nieces and nephews and a host of other family 
and friends.
 

“I am the resurrection and the life. He who believes in Me, though he may die, he shall 
live. And whoever lives and believes in Me shall never die.”  St. John 11: 25-26

Obituary

I'll miss you, my little brother.
I love you and I wish you were home. It 
won't be the same without you here, 
you've always been there for me. I 
know we fussed from time to time but I 
love you with all my heart.
 Love your big sister,
---  Jackie (J)

Dear Uncle Deric,
God saw you were getting tired, and a 
cure was not to be. So he put his arms 
around you and whispered in your ear 
"Come To Me"
With tearful eyes we watched you 
su�er, and saw you slowly Fade Away. 
Although we loved you dearly, 
 we could not make you stay. A golden 
heart stopped beating, hard working 
hands put to rest, God broke our hearts 
to prove to us, He only takes the Best.

Sincerely love you always, 
--- Vernice BKA Pooh

Deric,  we didn’t spend a lot of time 
together but the time that we did, I’ll 
always remember.  You’ll be truly 
missed.
---  Your Brother-in-Law, Lawrence

Deric,
God looked around his garden
And found an empty place.
He then looked down upon the earth,
And saw your tired face.

He put His arms around you
And lifted you to rest.
God’s garden must be beautiful,
He always takes the best.

He knew that you were su�ering,
He knew that you were in pain.
He knew that you would never
Get well on earth again.

He saw the road was getting rough
And the hills were hard to climb.
So He closed your weary eyelids
And whispered “Peace be thine.”

It broke our hearts to lose you
But you did not go alone…
For part of us went with you
The day God called you home.
  -Marcus & Dawnetta

Always and forever!
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