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Mrs. Rosetta Nons passed away peacefully at home on Wednesday,
August 26, 2015, she enjoyed life to its fullest for 94 years.

Rosetta Nons was born on July 11, 1921 to parents, Gussie and Silver
Shepard in Columbia, South Carolina. She was the middle child of
five children, three sisters and one brother. She received her formal
education in Columbia, SC.

In 1959, she and her husband, John A. Nons migrated to Harlem, New
York. Mrs. Rosetta Nons was a devoted wife, loving mother, adoring
grandmother, aunt, caring friend, and a great cook. She had a quality
some call “Rosie-isms” which was an uncanny sense of humor that
would make you chuckle but most importantly, make you think
because of the line of truth that was included with the joke. Rosetta
was the moral compass for her entire family, her words of wisdom is
now the script in which her family directs their life and pass down to
future generations.

Rosetta will be dearly missed, but leaves a multitude of memories to
be cherished by: her loving family, Loretta Edwards, (Robert), Wanda
Ochshorn, Kevin Ochshorn, (Lakeeda), Frank Taylor, Jr., (Elaine),
Sammie Taylor, (Judy), Stanley Taylor, (Sandra), Kenneth Taylor,
Darrell Taylor, (Jacqueline) and grandchildren, great grandchildren,
nieces, nephews and a host of very special relatives and friends.

Rosetta, “Rosie” will be remembered for all her “Rosie-isms”.
We all loved her and will miss her, she was a mother to everyone.
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I turned my back and left it all.
Mi coula’ not stay another day :
To laugh 10 love, to work or play ¥
i
Tasks left undone must stay that way,
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- [found that peace at the close of day.
- If my parting has left a void, . ol
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Then fill it up with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Oh, yes these things]toowill miss.
Be not burdened with times of sorrow, =
[ wish you the sunshine of tomorrow h-"
' _Mpy life’s been full 1 savored ‘much..
ot Good friends, good times, . -
a loved one’s touch

T AT Perhaps n:,; time seemed all (IKDW

Don_ tlengthen it now \mj‘b

Lift up your. heart and share wzth me,
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