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Order of Service
Processional .................................................. Family and Clergy

Opening Hymn............................................“Blessed Assurance”

Prayer of Comfort

Scripture Reading
Old Testament - Psalm 121:1-8
New Testament - John 14:1-6

Solo

Obituary

Acknowledgements

Reflections................................................(Two minutes each please)

Eulogy .................................................... Rev. Joseph K. Fairley
Pastor of the New Vision Tabernacle CME

407 Broad St., Newark, NJ

The Committal

Benediction

Recessional

INTERMENT
Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey
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Rashawn Sharif Cooper (aka) Reefee was born February 9, 2001 and
raised in Newark, NJ to Zatorya Cooper and Amir Mason.

Rashawn attended Weequahic High School. His passion was drawing
and music. He loved spending time with his younger brother, Tyrell and
his cousins.

Rashawn had a special person name Todd that he looked up to like a
dad. He was well known, liked and loved by anyone who came in
contact with.

Rashawn was predeceased by his grandmother, Vickie Cooper.

Rashawn leaves behind his beloved mother, Zatorya Cooper; step-
father, Todd Williams; his little brother, Tyrell Williams; his great
grandparents, Josephine Grimsley Wilmon Grimsley and James
Daughtery; a special aunt, Sherry Cooper; his uncles, Christopher
Cooper and Filman Cooper (Sonya); and a host of uncles, aunts, cousins
and friends.

Obituary
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Acknowledgement
We the family of Rashawn Cooper with our deepest gratitude
acknowledge all cards, prayers, calls and your many acts of

kindness extended to us during our time of bereavement.

I’m Free
Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free

I’m following the path God laid for me
I took his hand when I heard Him call

I turned my back and left it all.
I could not stay another day.

To laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way,
I found that peace at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it up with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Oh, yes these things I too will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life’s been full, I savored much.

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.
Perhaps my time  seemed all too brief,
Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me free!

-author unknown


