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Rohan Anthony Moosue Jr. lovingly known as “Junior”

was born on April 21, 2004 in Bronx, New York to Tasia

Foster and Rohan Moosue Sr.

Junior came into the world prematurely at 25 weeks

weighing 1 pound 6 ounces with complications, but loved to

smile despite his conditions.

The care given to Junior exceeded all doctor’s

expectations of life, but the love and care he received

was more than could be imagined.

On November 15, 2015, Junior departed this life and

went to be with the Lord. He was preceded in death by

his grandfather, Wayne. He leaves to cherish his

memories: mother, Tasia Foster; father, Rohan Moosue

Sr.; brother, Jeremiah; grandmothers, Julie and

Christine; grandfather, Donat and aunts and uncles. As

well as a host of other relatives and medical personnel

who cared for him throughout his illness.



Processional

Opening Remarks

Hymn
“I’ll Fly Away”

Opening Prayer
Pastor Hubert Grant

Old Testament Reading
Psalm 90:1-12

New Testament Reading
1 Corinthians 15:51-58

Tribute in song
Kimberley Harrison-Gilbert (Aunty Kim)

Tributes and Reflections
(2 minutes each)

Tribute in Music
Johnathan and Aaliyah

Eulogy
Simone Brown

Tribute in song
Kimberley Harrison-Gilbert

Tribute of Comfort
Pastor Hubert Grant

Final Viewing
Eternity Funeral Services Director

Benediction

Recessional

Interment
Kensico Cemetery
Valhalla, New York



The family wishes to extend our appreciation to
everyone who offered any expression of love and
sympathy during our family’s time of bereavement.

Pallbearers
Rohan Moosue Sr. (father)

Calman Moosue (uncle)
Mark Foster (uncle)

Jason Samuel (cousin)
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Eternity Funeral Services, LLC
Karrie O. Harvey-Edwards
Owner / Licensed Manager

725 East Gun Hill Road • Bronx, NY 10467
ph (718) 231-8737  • fax (718) 231-3169

 EternityFS@aol.com • www.EternityFuneralServicesNY.com

To Our Wonderful Son
When we first saw you it
was love at first sight.
We loved and cared for

you from day one.
And we are going to miss

your cries,
your smile and your coos.
Thanks for being our son

you taught
us so much love you Junior.


