
 

Afterglow  
I’d like the memory of me 

to be a happy one. 
I’d like to leave an afterglow 
of smiles when life is done. 

I’d like to leave an echo 
whispering softly down the ways 

of happy times and laughing times 
and bright and summer days. 
I’d like the tears of those who 
grieve to dry before the sun 

of happy memories that I leave 
When life is done. 

Love Tyron 
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~Son 

~Cousin 

~Uncle 

~Brother 

~Friend 
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 Those special memories of you will always bring a 
smile, if only I could have you back just for a while . 

Then we could sit and talk again  
 just like we used to do. You always meant so very 

much, and always will . 
The fact that you're no longer here will always cause 

me pain. But forever in my heart   

you will be until we meet again.  



Precious Memories…  Rozier’s Life Story    

 Tyron Rozier was born November 15, 2003 to 

Iris Rozier and the late Tyron Rozier, Sr., in Camden, 

NJ. He was called home to be with his heavenly father, 

July 4, 2021. 

 Tyron  went to School in Philadelphia, PA from 

Pre K to High School.  He was very young in age, but 

grown in spirit.  Tyron was a Football fan, and a die-

heart fan of the Pittsburgh Steelers.  Even when they 

lost he would be ready to fight over them, not his Steel-

ers ….(smiley face). 

 Tyron was funny, loving, and had a big heart. If 

Tyron loved you that was for Life. He was a true son, 

brother, nephew, uncle, grandson, but most of all a 

friend. Tyron loved beating his big Brother Mont in 

Video games. Mont use to be mad, and laugh. 

 Tyron leaves behind to mourn his passing his 

mother, Iris Rozier,  a very special man in his life, Zack 

Brown,  Aka “Big Shortie”. three (3) brothers, Lamont 

Jones, Joseph Robinson, and Tyree Rozier; One (1) 

Sister Tyasia Rozier; his brothers for life from other 

man-man, James and Mike, Basil, He leaves a bunch of 

cousins, a bunch of aunts and uncles.  A special aunt/

mom Chi-Chi Special Lady dear to his heart; His 

Grandmother Ella Homsby-Long. 

 He was preceded in death by his father” Tyrone 

Rozier, Sr., grandmother Eva Rosario, Uncle Mario 

Garcia.  

 Tyron Rozier was truly loved.  I thank God for 

everyone for love and respect.  I never knew how much 

love my son had in this world.  
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To My Family 
Close your eyes and touch your heart. 

That heartbeat you feel is yours and mine. 
Together we will always shine. 

I am not gone, I have only  
changed my address. 

When you wish for me to be there, 
Just close your eyes and feel me near. 

Continue to be strong and make a positive 
Mark on the Earth.   

Your happiness gave me so much strength,  
which caused my joy to overflow. 

So just know…..If I had to choose between  
loving you and breathing….. 

I would use my  
last breath to tell you….how much 

I LOVE EACH AND EVERY ONE OF YOU! 
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Ty if tears could build a stair way and memories were a lane  
I would walk straight to heaven and bring you back again ..no 

see you later was spoken no time to say goodbye you were gone 
before we knew it in the blink of an eye and only god knows 

why.. Our hearts forever ache in sadness and millions of tears 
will flow but what it meant to lose you nobody will ever 

know ..you will never be forgotten I'll keep your name alive I 
love you more than all the blue in the sky rip cousin  

 Love Gabby & Trisha  

 

 
 

Ty’ron, 
It’s hard to believe you’re gone, Never thought the next time I 

would see you would be with a suit and tie on. That twinkle in 
those pretty eyes is amongst the stars now. So when I look up 
and see them glisten I know you’re looking down Keeping me 
strong because I’ll never let you go I can hear you now like 
“don’t worry about me broooo” your love and your life will nev-
er be forgotten.  At least now as I sleep an angel will be watching 
Holding us tight and keeping us safe I know I’ll see you again 
one day Lord strengthen me as I wait. Tracey Stanton  

 
 

Son 
Of all the many Blessings 
However great or small 

To have had you for a nephew 
Was the greatest of them all. 

The family chain is now broken 
And nothing seems the same 

But as God takes us one by one 

The chain will link again. 


