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The family acknowledges with deep appreciation the many
expressions of love, concern, and kindness shown during this time
of bereavement. We thank you for the flowers, cards, visits, prayers,
and all acts of support that have helped comfort us during this
difficult time. May God bless each of you. ~~ The Family ~~
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April 4th, 2005, in Greenwood, South Carolina to Ms.
Shameka Harris and Mr. Jackie A. Rouse, Jr. He departed the
Earth on June 26%, 2026.

Jordan was educated in the public schools of Greenville
County where he was a graduate of the Hillcrest High School
Class of 2023. He was employed at Magna Seating.

He was preceded in death by his great-grandmother, Helen
Westfield Harris; grandfather, Jackie A Rouse, Sr.; and two
cousins: Michael Christopher Hester and NaShanti Breanna
Stoddard.

In addition to his parents, he is survived by one son, Master
Kayson Amir Payden; one daughter, Little Miss Dezurii Jailoni
Brielle Rouse; two brothers: Kylan Jacoby Rouse and Kaison
Mitchell McDowell; four sisters: Nigel Benson, Alexandria
Rouse, Taniyah McDowell, and Ja’Nylin McDowell; a special
friend, Miss Jayden Bell and her son, Zaidyn Mcintyre; his
grandparents: Mrs. Linda Harris Singleton, Mr. Ricky Martin,
and Mrs. Laurice Rouse; and a host of aunts, uncles, cousins,
other relatives, and loving friends.
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The moment that you left me
My heart split in two
One side filled with memories
The other side died with you.

I often lay awake at night
When the world is fast asleep
and take a walk down memory lane
With tears upon my cheek.

Remembering you is easy
Ido it everyday
But missing you is a heartache
That never goes away.

I hold you tightly within my heart
And there you will remain
As my life goes on without you
But will never be the same.

If I could write a story,
It would be the greatest ever told,
Of a kind and loving Brother
Who had a heart of gold.

I could write a million pages
But there's one thing I would say,
Just how much Ilove and miss him
Everysingle day.

You were a firm foundation
Through all the storms of life.
A sturdy hand to hold onto
In times of stress and strife.

Atrue friend I could turn to
In times of good and bad,
One of life's greatest blessings
The best Brother I could have had.




It broke my heart to lose you,
But you did not go alone.
A part of me went with you
The day god called you home.

A million times I've thought of you,
A million times I've cried.
If loving could have saved you,
You never would have died.

Forgive me lord, I'll always weep
For my soniloved so much
But yet i could not keep.

Don't think of Dad as gone away,
His journey's just begun.
Life holds so many facets,
This earth is only one.

Just think of Dad as resting,
From the sorrows and the tears,
In a place of warmth and comfort,
Where there are no days or years.

Think of how Dad must be wishing,
That you could know today,
How nothing but your sadness,
Canreally pass away.

And think of Dad as living,
In the hearts of those I touched...
For nothing loved is ever lost,
And I was loved so much.




