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Obituary

Ian Ricardo Fagan was born in Kingston Jamaica at the Victoria Jubilee Hospital. On
November 26, 1984 to parents Joshua Fagan and Bolivia Gaynor.

Ian attended primary school in Old Larbour St. Catherine and further on to secondary
school at Charlie Smith High School in Kingston, Jamaica.

He was grown by his grandmother who taught how to cook there he fell in love with
cooking he works most of his days with Chinese and Japanese restaurants. He was the top
cook of all his jobs everyone loves and respect him. He was a dedicated worker who works
from the heart for the love of his job not for the money. He takes pride in all his work and
goes by many aliases such as a Top chef cook, brown man, balla gaza, quenlc. He was the
real deal he loved and cared for his family and goes the extra mile to care for them.

He was married for 11 years and was blessed with 1 daughter. He love God and was
passionate in his worship. He soft spoken and mostly quiet but he had a heart of gold and
miraculous hands he changes everything he touches. Cooking was his life, his calling and
no one does it better than lan from cornbread soul food, little Tokyo, Kowloon, kumsam
and Golden Krust Restaurant. He spread his talent locally and overseas. He makes the best
"manish water" and oxtail his hands was just pure magic.

He's one of a kind a loving husband and father and was loved and respected by all he leaves
to cherish his memory wife Debra, daughter Brianna, Mother Bolivia, Father Joshua
grandmother, Miss Joyce, Brothers and sisters, aunts, uncles, cousins other relatives and
friends. former coworkers
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When | Must Leave You

Please don’t say that I gave up, just say that I gave in. Don’t say I lost the
battle, for it was God’s war to lose or win. Please don’t say how good [
was, but I did my best. Just say that I tried to do what'’s right - to give the
most I could, not do less.

Please don’t give me wings or halos, that’s for God to do. I want no more
than [ deserve, no extras, just my due. Please don’t give flowers, or talk in
hushed tones. Don’t be concerned about me now, I'm well with God; I’ve
made my home.

Don'’t talk about what could have been, it’s over and it’s done. Just see to

all my family’s needs, the battle has been won. When you draw a picture of
me, don’t draw me as a Saint. I've done some good, ['ve done some wrong,

so use all your paint - not just the bright and light tones, use some gray and
dark. In fact, don’t put me down on canvass, paint me in your heart.

Don’t just remember good times, but remember all the bad. For life is full
of many things, some happy and some sad. But if you must do something,
then I have one last request - forgive for the wrongs I've done, and with the
love that’s left, thank God for my soul’s resting, thank God for ['ve been
blessed. Thank God for all who loved me, praise God who loved me best.
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