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Roshan Tamar Hampton-Barbosa is known to many as “Boobie.” She was born on
February 1st, 1972 in the Bronx, New York to Pearl Frances Hampton. She has four
siblings. Brothers; Darryl & Richard (Craig), Sisters; Sharon and Taraine. Roshan was
the baby of five and the aunt to ten nieces and nephews! Although she was the
youngest, her family could come to her for any or everything. She was a confidant and
a friend to them all. Roshan loved her family immensely.
Roshan had a heart of gold that was bigger than life. She had a genuine exchange with
everyone she came in contact with. Her love was so authentic that later on in life, many
referred to her as “Ma Ro”. Roshan is the loving mother to four children; Raquel Ranae
Hampton Franco, Luis Randal Barbosa, Laurence Rene Barbosa, and Lance Ryan
(Bam Bam) Barbosa. Her children were her whole world to whom she loved and
adored very much. Their bond was unbreakable and she continuously poured love as
life occurred with many lessons. She instilled in them that family was first and to
always be each other’s keeper.
Roshan was a God-fearing woman and had a personal relationship with our Lord and
Savior. Gethsemane Baptist Church was one of many churches she gracefully attended.
“Ma Ro” was a pillar of her neighborhood, where she helped to raise and support
children that were in need. Her community loved and adored her. Roshan graduated
from Washington Irving High School and later attended Borough of Manhattan
Community College to further her education. Roshan also went to Melrose Community
School in the Bronx, New York where she met lifetime friends.  Roshan was a firm
believer “that it takes a village” and how important education was. She dedicated her
life to working with children for many years at CS300.
Roshan was a Visual Arts Specialist for Good Shepherd Services and a
Paraprofessional with the Board of Education. She helped to provide additional
support to the teachers, students, and their families. She enjoyed working with kids.
She loved how students would express themselves through art. One of her many quotes
were, “There’s No Mistakes In Art!” Roshan was a woman of many talents. She was
the administrator to “Sista-Gurl Thang” which is a positive organization that,
regardless of age or race,  brought women together to promote self-awareness within
themselves and in their respective communities. She loved this group of women
unconditionally on purpose and with purpose. Again, one of her favorite quotes was,
“I love you on purpose with purpose”.
She was also a member of a book club. She had a passion for reading books and writing
poems. She loved to travel, listen to music, dance or just relax and enjoy a cup of
coffee. Roshan loved her family and she was a people person. Everyone near or far
would gravitate to her positive energy and loving heart. Her smile, warm hugs and
kisses were like no other. Each embrace was the same as the first! She savored much:
good friends, good times and loved ones she touched.
Roshan is survived by her wonderful children, a host of family, friends, coworkers, and
community associates. She is preceded in death by her mother Pearl Frances Hampton,
Mrs. Marie Jones, grandparents; Canty & Marjorie Hampton and a host of uncles,
aunts and cousins. We will always remember Roshan’s (Boobie’s) smile. We miss you,
we love you, but God loves you more!!
Sleep Eternally Queen



Opening Prayer ..................................................... Pastor Robinson

 Scripture Reading:
   1 Thessalonians 4:13-14
   John 14:1-6

Poem ................................................. We had a Wonderful Mother
By, Her loving Children~Raquel Hampton Franco

Selection ..................................................................... by Petawane

Poem ....................................................... Missing My Baby Sister
By, Her Siblings~ Sharon Hampton

Poem .................................................................. Positively Positive
By, Roshan ~ Read by, Torece Utsey-Harris

Obituary ................................................................ Marc Thompson

Selection ............................................... Eyes Are On The Sparrow

Reflections

Poem ......................... I am a Sista Gurl and I Rock! ~ Tina Horton

C.S. 300 Family ........................ Ms. Venessa Singleton (Principle)

Poem ................................. Weep Not For Me ~ Michael Williams

Eulogy .................................................................. Pastor Robinson

Final Viewing (as directed by T. Carrillo Funeral Service)

Committal

Benediction

Recessional
(Join family outside for special balloon release)

Cremation
Woodlawn Crematory

Bronx, New York



The family wishes to express their sincere thanks and appreciation
for all acts of kindness and expressions of sympathy that was

shown to them during this time of bereavement.
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By an Unknown Author

Weep not for me though I have gone
Into that gentle night

Grieve if you will, but not for long
Upon my soul’s sweet fight

I am at peace, my soul’s at rest
There is no need for tears

For with your love I was so blessed
For all those many years

There is no pain, I suffer not
The fear is now all gone

Put now these things out of your thoughts
In your memory I live on

Remember not my fight for breath
Remember not the strife

Please do not dwell upon my death
But celebrate my life.

By an Unknown Author
(Modified to read “mother”

instead of grandmother)

We had a wonderful mother,
One who never really grew old;
Her smile was made of sunshine,

And her heart was solid gold;
Her eyes were as bright as shining stars,

And in her cheeks fair roses you see.
We had a wonderful mother,

And that’s the way it will always be.
But take heed, because

She’s still keeping an eye on all of us,
So let’s make sure

She will like what she sees.


