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Little Snowdrop
The world may never notice
If a snowdrop doesn’t bloom.

Or even pause to wonder
If the petals fall too soon.

But every life that ever forms,
Or ever come to be,

Touches the world in some small way
For ALL eternity!

The little one we longed for
Was swiftly here and gone.

But the love that was then planted
Is a light that still shines on.

And though our arms are empty,
Our hearts know what to do.
Every beating of our hearts

Says that we love you.



Reflections of Life
Stephen was born on September
13, 2019 the youngest son of
Stephanie L. Johnson-Rowe and
Nicolas E. Rowe at the
Mountainside Hospital in
Montclair, New Jersey. He was
the baby brother of Seth
Johnson, who is 4 years old.

He was the Grandson of Mrs. Marcia Virtue-Rowe,
Mr. Errol Rowe and Ms. Cheryl Kennedy.  He is also
survived by his aunts Ms. Dorothy Muff, Ms.
Nicole Rowe, Ms. Nicora Rowe and uncles Mr.
Eddie Kennedy Jr., and Mr. Konx Rowe shall miss
him a great deal!  His is also survived by a
multitude of Great Aunts, Great Uncles, Great
Grandparents and cousins whom mourn his passing
and loved him very much.

Though he was here a short period of time, it is
extremely important to know that his presence
shall last an eternity!

Dear Stephen,
You brought joy and happiness to our lives.
Whenever we looked at you our days were
infinitely better.  As a peaceful, joyful baby whom
never cried unless you wanted to be feed or held
our lives as parents was made.  The greatest



memories that we hold is of you holding your head
up and smiling at us when we would call your name.
We loved you being in our arms and cuddle buddy.
We enjoyed watching the joy on your face as you
took baths; splashing in the water making melodic
sounds of delight.  Every day when we sang songs
to you, we told how blessed you were and that God
has a plan for you.  We love and miss you so much!
We will continue to celebrate your life with every
breathe, smile, talk and step that we take!

-----Love Always Mom and Dad!!!

In this time of personal hardship and throughout
all of our grieving we must always remember the
following: “God’s ways are not our ways! Thank
Goodness!!! He so loved the world that He gave His
Beloved Son, Jesus Christ, so that whosoever
believeth in He will have everlasting life.”

We the family believe so whole heartedly that our
beloved son Stephen is in a perfect place now
where he can laugh, wiggle, lift his head, move his
legs and feet to the Heavenly beats of the Gospel.
We can see him sitting there with the angels arms
holding him tight while smiling down upon us,
knowing that the grief shall pass and the joy of
him being inside the Kingdom’s gates shall comfort
us.  His work on earth is done his soul and
impression will last an eternity, it is now time for
him to “Rest in Peace”!
---Love Family



Order of Service

Interment
East Ridgelawn Cemetery

255 Main Avenue
Clifton, New Jersey

Prelude

Processional

Scripture Readings
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Musical Selection

Acknowledgement and Remarks

Reflections of Life

Musical Selection

Words of Comfort
Rev.  Keith Graham

Trinity Pentecostal Church
Paterson, New Jersey
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Tiny Footprints
These are my footprints,
So perfect and so small.

These tiny footprints never touched the ground at all!
Not one tiny footprint, for now I have wings.

These tiny footprints were meant for other things.
You will hear my tiny footprints

in the patter of the rain.
Gentle drops like angel’s tears,

of joy and not from pain.
You will see my tiny footprints
in each butterflies’ lazy dance.
I’ll let you know I’m with you,

 if you just give me the chance.
You will see my tiny footprints,

 in the rustle of the leaves.
I will whisper your names in

the wind and call out to you each time you grieve.
Most of all, these tiny footprints,

are found on Mommy and Daddy’s hearts,
‘Cause even though I’m gone now,

we’ll never truly be apart.


