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Mr. Jushawn Lamar Davis was born on July 6, 1988 at 4:32 a.m. at St.
Joseph’s Hospital in Paterson, New Jersey.

Growing up “Mar” as his friends and family would call him, was educated
in the Paterson Public School District. He enjoyed music, sports, gaming
and good jokes. To know him was to love him. His charm and smile set
enlightment in everyone’s heart at any given moment.

He was preceded in death by his maternal grandparents; Vermell Davis
and Fred Davis, Sr., and cousin Evelyn Davis.

Mr. Davis, affectionately known as ‘“Mar” is survived by his mother;
Jacqueline Ramsey, and Father / Dad / Pops; Robbie Ramsey of the home,
Grandmother; Evelyn Ramsey of Rich Square, NC, three brothers;
Jushawn Golden, Treshawn Golden of Pennsylvania, and Drahcir Forbes
of Paterson, NJ, two sisters; Sasha Ramsey and Jasmine Burney of
Teaneck, NJ, a host of aunts, uncles, nieces, nephews, cousins, other
relatives and friends.

Lamar also leaves to cherish his memories a very special companion;
Latoya Kinion, close friends; Richard “Rick” Thompson, Talbert “Tab”
Gerald, Marckale “Wes” Clarkson and his Redwood - Jasper - Union Ave
Family.




Order of Service

Prelude

Processional
Selection
Scripture Readings
Old Testament - Psalms 25: 1-3
New Testament - John 14: 1-4
Prayer of Comfort
Selection
Acknowledgements & Remarks
Reflections of Life

Selection

Words of Comfort
Pastor Thomas Patrick Farrar

Recessional

Interment
Fairlawn Memorial Cemetery
Fair Lawn, New Jersey




(Rememnper Me

To the living, I am gone,

To the sorrowful I will never return,
I am at peace with myself and the Lord,
I cannot speak, but I can listen
I cannot be seen but I can be heard,
So remember me in your heart and thoughts,
Remember me in your memories,
Remember me of the times we loved,
Remember me of the times we laughed,
Remember me of the times we cried,
Remember me of the times we fought
And always remember me
of the times we lived together.

I am resting in peace with the
highest hope that some day
we shall all unite again in
God’s Kingdom.

-Author unknown

son, sleep well and always hear my voice singing this, our song

You got the prettiest little baby face,
you got the prettiest little baby face, baby face, baby face...
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of the late Jushawn Lamar Davis wishes to
acknowledge with deep appreciation the many
xpressions of love, concern and kindness shown to our
amily during this our time of bereavement.

May God Bless and Keep You!
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