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In Loving Memory of Ryan James McClemmon
February 18, 1992 - March 29, 2025

Ryﬂﬂ James McClemmon was born on February 18, 1992, in Houston, Texas. From
an early age, he was full of curiosity and creativity. One of his fondest childhood
memories was receiving a 100-piece Hot Wheels set from his father,sparking a lifelong
fascination with cars. He could name every model, engine, and wheel detail, a reflec-
tion of his deep appreciation for craftsmanship, a passion that shaped his life's work.

A 2010 graduate of Manvel High School, Ryan attended San Jacinto College before
pursuing a specialized career in the skilled trades. He completed the Master Electrician
Program through Houston Community College, establishing himself as a highly
respected electrician. His work was more than a profession; it was a craft he
approached with precision, dedication, and excellence. He also had a natural talent for
carpentry and painting, transforming spaces with his artistic vision. Whether wiring a
home or refining the final details of a luxury project, Ryan brought skill and heart to
everything he created.

Beyond his career, Ryan was deeply committed to his faith and community. He served
in multiple organizations, including award-winning March of Faith Drill Team and
choirs of St. Agnes Baptist Church formerly of Houston, Texas. His warmth, humility,
and dedication to service left a lasting impact on all who knew him.

Above all, Ryan cherished his family. He was a devoted son, a loving brother to Katrina
Ann Floyd and Derryck “DJ" James McClemmon Jr., and a proud uncle to Heaven, Aliyah,
Mya, Bailee, and Hensley. He held an especially close bond with his father, Derryck
James McClemmon Sr., whom he often called his greatest inspiration. His trusted
friend and confidante, Tatiana Mitchell-Anderson, was only a constant source of
support but also his secret keeper, the one who knew his heart in ways words could
never fully express. On March 29, 2025, Ryan passed away peacefully at the age of 33
in the Houston Hospital District. He is preceded in death by his grandfather, Henry
“Mac” McClemmon, and his grandmother, Marlene McClemmon who lives in For
Lauterdale Florida. Also preceded in death is his grandmother Willie Gene Harris, and
Rev. Marshall Harris Jr. of Houston Texas. He leaves behind his loving parents, Derryck
James McClemmon Sr. and Marsha “Darlene” McClemmaon-Shy; his sister Katrina Ann
Floyd, his brother Derryck “DJ" James McClemmon Jr.; his nieces; his grandparents,
Rev. Marshall Harris Jr. and Marlyene McClemmon; a host of uncles and aunts of Texas
and Buffalo New York, his dear friend Tatiana; and a community of family and friends
who will forever cherish his memories.

Ryan was more than his work, he was a builder of homes, of relationships, and of a life
filled with meaning. His quiet strength, kindness, and artistry will live on in the lives he
touched and the legacy he leaves behind.
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Uncle we will miss you so much. Thank you for always encouraging us,
spending time with us, and playing with us. We will miss our movie
nights, your advice, and our facetimes. We know we each have gained
our own personal angel. We love you Uncle Ryan.

And God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes; and there shall be no
more death, neither sorrow, nor crying, neither shall there be any more
pain; for the former things have passed away.”

Revelation 21:4
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There is a saying that, “Cousins are our first best friends” and you were all of
ours in a special way. The way you would hug us tight in a comfortable silence
that reassured us that everything will be okay. Anytime, we were together we
would laugh from the deepest parts of our souls. We were forever bonded at
birth. Ryan, you were the glue that brought us together. You always left us
better than you found us. God saw it fit that you become each of our personal
angles. Words cannot explain the loss we feel but God has given you wings.
We will miss you and the memories we have will live in our hearts forever.
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There aren't enough words to express our love for you. You went from
hanging on our hip to hanging with us. We will miss our long talks, many
laughs, silly spats, and you always claiming you could beat us up. You
enjoyed being the youngest because it came with such great perks. You
would ask, we would fuss, then still say yes. We are grateful for the
thirty-three years God shared you with us. There will forever be a hole in
our hearts, but our faith lets us know, you are okay. We thank God for
you and we are proud to be your big sister & big brother. Don't worry,
DJ and | promise to continue to ride for each other as you would have
wanted.

We Love You
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With a heart filled with both love and sorrow, | write these words. From the
moment | first held you in my arms, | knew my life was forever blessed. You
are my light, my joy, and my treasure. You were not only my baby Ryan, but
the very embodiment of God's love in my life.

As your mother, | had the privilege of watching you grow into a kind, com-
passionate, and strong person. Your heart was full of love, and your spirit
reflected God's grace and goodness. | am reminded of the scripture, “Chil-
dren are a heritage from the Lord, offspring a reward from him.” (Psalm
127:3). You were truly a gift from God, and my heart rejoices in the time we
shared.

Though your time with us on earth was brief, your memory and your impact
remain. | hold onto the truth that “the Lord is close to the brokenhearted
and saves those who are crushed in spirit.” (Psalm 34:18). In your passing,
my heart is broken, but | know that God is with me, offering his comfort in
this time of grief.

You have left an indelible mark on my heart, and | trust in God's promise
that “blessed are those who mourn, for they will be comforted.” (Matthew
5:4). Though the pain of your absence is overwhelming, | take solace in
knowing that you are now resting in God's loving arms. “He will wipe every
tear from their eyes. There will be no more death or mourning or crying or
pain, for the old order of things has passed away.” (Revelation 21:4),

In the depths of my sorrow, | find peace in the hope that we will be reunited
one day, for “to live is Christ, and to die is gain.” (Philippians 1:21). Until
then, | will carry you in my heart, always holding on to the love and memo-
ries we shared.

| love you, my dear son, and | thank God every day for the precious gift of
being your mother. | trust in His plan and believe with all my heart that you
are with Him, in eternal peace.

Your Heartbeat - (%n
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Thank you Lord, for all of the things that you do, and thanks for all of you for being a
part of the home going celebration service of our loved one Ryan James McClemmon.
Please forgive us if anyone has been excluded from this program for this has been the
greatest challenging experience in this moment. We thank God for the life he gave to
the parents of Ryan, and with unselfish love, we were able to share his life with all for
this season. We the McClemmon family are sending our sincerest gratitude with
kindness, support, your phone calls, prayers, and love. We love each one of you.

Words can't express my warmest gratitude for the pouring out of love shown and
support that you have extended to my family. | thank all who have contributed to my
sons efforts in the making of the home going celebration. Thank you.

Harris Family - We Love You!












THE FAMILY OF RYAN MCCLEMMON WOULD
LIKE TO THANK THE HOUSTON HOSPITAL DISTRICT, ALL THE DOCTORS,
NURSES, AND STAFF WHO TOOK SUCH GOOD CARE OF OUR LOVED ONE.

Fort Bend ISD - The Rosa Parks Elementary Family
Kristilyn (Krissy-Godmother) & James Handy Family
Bocard Family
Cheryl Hudson Family
Rev. Avis Jenkins Family
Charles & Cynthia Mitchell Family
Curtis & Sonja Jackson Family
Chase Jones & The Brooks Family
Randi, Ferriro, Tatitai
Step-n-clash Dance: Stella Hall, Instructor
Pastor Rudy Juanita Rasmus - St. John's United Methodist Church Downtown
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MRH Group Inc., LLC. Marcus R. Harris

xsolmanagement53@gmail.com

Leetris Systems, LLC. Lee BarnesJr.
Designer
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Houston Memorial Gardens 2426 Cullen Blvd, Pearland, TX 77581
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McCoy and Harrison Funeral Home
4918 Martin Luther King Blvd Houston,Texas 77021



