


Ashley Dixon, age 31, was called home Tuesday, February 11th 2020,

in Kingston, New York. He was born in New York City September 26th

1988 to Joyce Dixon and Charles Burns.

He attended Private School as well as the New York City and Kingston

New York Public school system. Ashley worked for Children’s Home

of Kingston before venturing off to start his own businesses such as

TeamMatic and a car rental company.

Ashley known to family and close friends as Ashmatic was always

know for never leaving the house without his shades and giving back to

his community with Christmas toys and back to school drives. Ashley

loved basketball and lived life to the fullest through simple pleasures of

hanging out with family and friends and partying.

Ashley is survived by his Mother Joyce and Father Charles, Stepmother

Michelle, Brothers Dontae, Audi and Ricky. Grandmother Dorothy,

Great Aunt Shirley, Aunt Holly & Uncle Shelly. Aunt Patricia & Uncle

Lester. Uncles Ernest, Harvey and Johnny. Cousins that were more like

his siblings: Devon, Brandon and Candice. His Girlfriend Jani, Loving

friend Asia and extended family. He is Predeceased by his Great

Grandmother Bertha, Great Grand Father Robert, Uncle Warren, Aunt

Charay and Brother Trevor and a host of friends who were more like

family.
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The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.

May God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.

God looked around His garden and He found an empty place
He then looked down upon this earth and saw your beautiful face

He put His arms around you and lifted you to rest
God's garden must be beautiful, He always takes the best

He closed your weary eyelids and whispered peace be thine
It broke our hearts to lose you, but you didn’t go alone

For part of us went with you the day God called you home.


