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Roshawn Rodney Harrison was born on May 30, 1995 to parents

Christine Harrison and Rodney Harris. On April 14, 2015 Roshawn

departed this life to be with the Lord.

Roshawn attended George Washington Caver Elementary School from

kindergarten to 8th grade, and received his diploma from Weequahic

High School.

Some of the highlights of Roshawns life was completing basic training

for the military and becoming a father to his first child, Azuri Harrison.

Roshawn was an Intelligent, Optimistic and Diligent individual that

loved to dance and knew how to make your day.

Roshawn was a loving Son, Brother, Uncle, and Father who will be

deeply missed.

Roshawn A.K.A. Rah-Rah will live on through his daughter, Azuri

Harrison; mother, Christine Harrison; father, Rodney Harris; brothers,

Leon Harrison and Carlos Arocho III; sister, Ella Harrison; nieces,

Christina and Ella; his grandparents; as well as other siblings and a ton

of aunts, uncles, cousins and friends.
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Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.

I’m sorry I had to leave you.
My loved ones, oh so dear.

But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!

I had made my reservation
A heaven bound ticket for one,

And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy

Because I have gone away,
But when the Master called me,

I knew that I could not stay.
Yes, I’m sorry I had to leave you

My loved ones, oh so dear,
But, you see, the Master called me

And, now I’m resting here.
Yes, I’ve crossed on over to glory

And to you all I say
Just stay in the hands of Jesus
And we’ll meet again someday.

-Author unknown


