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DONOVAN HATCH, SR., born July 22, 198

in Camden, New Jersey, departed this life and entered
eternal rest on September 2, 2025. He was the beloved
son of the late Chandra Bang\erman and the late Sande

Kendric ‘_,/f‘y‘ '
= Vi i
Donovanrwill lge remem er/étf for his kind heart, comedi
personality, and devotion to put a smile on others faces
Donovan brought joy into thelives of everyone he touched
He dedicated his life to helping any and everyone by an
means, from his time working with adults with autism
volunteering at food banks to feed the homeless, and just
being there with a listening ear if he had nothing else
o give at that moment. Though his earthly journey has
ended, his spirit and love will live on in the hearts of al
ho knew him, and the ever lasting expression of those

vho met hi

Donovan leaves to cherish in his memory son,
Donovan Hatch, Jr., (Tara) and daughter, Daya Hatch
(Helen), who will forever carry his love and guidance. He

is also remembered with devotion by his special friend, e

Nicole Adai

He was a treasured son to Manuel “Teddy” Bannerman,

and a nephew to his fab five aunts, Barbara Bailey, Glenda
(Freddie) Duncan, Katie Houston, Theresa (Carnell)
Hayes, and Tamara Habeeb, as well as a loving brother
to Donta (Quinntia) Hatch, DaShawna Hatch, Deandra
Hatch, Briana Bailey, Ashia Holmes, Takayla Holmes,
Latasha Kendrick, Shamere Kendrick, Kaitlin Monteith,
Sanders Kendrick, Jr., David Kendrick, Justin Dye,
Ronnie Holmes, and Xavier Dewese. He will also hold
a special place in the heart of Alverda Holmes, who he
affectionately called “Mama Vita” ;

Donovan is also survived by a host of nieces, nephews,
extended relatives, and many friends who will deeply
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2. ay the winds of love blow softl

and whisper in your ear

e love and miss you Unc

2

r Glenda McGee Duncan

jiceeps your memory ever qear ;

our hearts fore
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'Le day you left and

%uined your wings

my heart just broke in two

you could have stayed with-iue
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“No matter how much time goes b
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8 You know I always wil
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