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Obituary
As the bible remains us in Ecclesiastes 3 

to everything there  is a season, 
and a time to every purpose under the heaven. 

A time to be born, and a time to die.

Today we may be a time of mourning,  but it is also a time of giving thanks - thanks for the gift of Shasha-Gay  
life, and for all the moments we all were blessed to have share with her.

Shasha-Gay Abigail Rowe was born on March 5, 1999 of mother Joy June Mattis and father  Mr. Shane Rowe. 
Shasha-Gay was born in Kingston, Jamaica she then moved to Clarendon, Jamaica to live with her Aunty and 
Uncle  at the age of 11 months old.

At the age of three years old she started her first school which was the Smithville Basic School, and then to the 
Smithville Primary School where she did the Gsat exams in which she was successful in passing for the 
Christiana High school in Manchester, Jamaica. 

On graduating from high school she then went on doing evening classes in Manchester, Jamaica, she wanted 
to excel. Shasha-Gay moved to Kingston in 2018 to live with her mother and her siblings there she attended 
the Heart Trust Institution where she Studied to become a Mixologist and a Hostess.

Shasha grew up as a loving child always having a smile even when things weren't right you wouldn’t know 
because she would be smiling. 

Shasha-Gay was loved by all her friends who she grew up with in Manchester, Jamaica also in Smithville 
where she got the Name (Beenie).

The Shasha-Gay I know while we were in Jamaica was a straight forward person whatever she had on her mind 
Shasha-Gay would definitely tell you!! When you talk about singing oh my God, you can talk about this girl 
who God has taken and now laying in this casket. This baby girl has a beautiful,  melodious,  sweet voice, oh 
heaven you have gained a beautiful woman. 

And we all know that heaven is going to light up when she begins to sing up there. Shasha-Gay is now leading 
by singing in heaven with the choir. Oh friends and family can you hear her. I can hear a little tambourine early 
in a the morning.  She love the song “Oh I want to live my life to please the Lord”. This girl we see here will 
be missed by everyone friends and all her families. 

Shasha-Gay was loved so much by her mom and dad she was cared for by her parents all her life, there was 
nothing that Shasha-Gay needed that her parents wouldn't give her; especially her mother who loved her 
dearly. 

Joy I know you miss Shasha-Gay but heaven has a need for her. One day you all will meet her. We all know 
that her dad Shane who loved his daughter dearly. Even while he was living in England would send her money 
every week making sure that Shasha-Gay was ok. I  know if you could,  you would bring her back or change 
places with her. But God is in need of Shasha-Gay. 

I know you all miss her dearly to mention a few Martina, Theresa,  her brothers and sisters in England. You all 
are her pride and joy. Now Shasha-Gay would want all of you to rejoice its not easy but we all can.

Sadly on the 28th of July God picked a beautiful rose  from his garden Shasha-Gay. Jesus called and said 
come home my child, your work on earth is ended. She answered the call now she is not with us but she has 
left us her legacy Daniel Ishmael Grant one handsome guy.

Now we all have to come together  and do what we can to make her legacy go on. Also to her dad and her 
mother and sisters and brothers Shasha-Gay Rowe loved you all dearly and would do anything to make you all 
happy. 

Cheer up she isn't gone Shasha-Gay is at a place waiting for us all.To the Mattis Family Shasha-Gay love you 
all. One thing I can tell you she looks just like the Mattis them! Girl you got it! To the grandparents I know you 
miss her. Shasha-Gay always talks about her grandfather she loves him dearly.  Anything I want grandfather 
always give me,  or ask you ok Shasha, that’s her words.

Shasha we truly loved and miss you so so much you will always be in our hearts. Rest!! My princess rest!! You 
have done her work. 
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The Mansion Above
We strain every nerve, We strive for the prize
Of our calling in Christ, A home in the skies.

The battles all fought the victory won
We have the reward “Good servant well done.”

Come enter thy home these mansions above
Rest in Heaven of infinite love

From sorrow and sin forever released
Come sit with the guest at the Heavenly feast
All stains washed away in robes of pure white

We bask in His rays we shine in His light
The crowns of rejoicing we ever more wear

The glory of Christ eternally shared.
Make me “O” father more grateful for life
More willing to bear the turmoil and strife
More anxious to serve more like him to be
Who gave his own life for answer, for me

That bearing Christ image here below.
My word done in him his glory may show

Fill the summer hear in accents of love
Daughter come higher and serve me above

What glories await the spirit set free
From fetters of earth untrammeled to be
The work begins here is continued above

And all that’s left in life is service and love.

 -Author unknown


