ACKNOWLEDGMENTS

You may have whispered a silent prayer, you may have
sent a card, or called to give encouragement. Whatever
your deed, the family extends sincere thanks and
appreciation to all for your many kind expressions of
sympathy during this period of bereavement.

Words cannot express the feeling in our hearts for the
love and support you have shown to commemorate this
day of celebration “In honoring the memory of
Shawn Anthony Frederick.”
~ The Frederick Family ~

PALLBEARERS
Mitchell Dantzler
Christian Frederick
Isaiah Frederick
David Hamilton
Hector Melendez
George “Skip” Pearson III

ARRANGEMENTS ENTRUSTED TO:

Davis Funeral Home
89 Walnut Avenue / Roxbury, MA
617-427-0828
654 Cummins Highway / Mattapan, MA
617-296-1755

Repast in the Mendes Epps Lower Audiforium
immediately following the recessional

In Lobing Hemory

of

Shaton Anthony Jfrederick

September 29, 1970 — January 13, 2024

Friday, February 2, 2024

Reflections with Family: 11:00 a.m.
Funeral Service: 12:00 noon

The Historic Charles Street AME Church
551 Warren Street / Roxbury, MA 02121

Rev. Dr. Gregory G. Groover, Sr., Officiating




~ @rier of Serbice ~

WELCOME & INTRODUCTION Cheryl A. Frederick

PoEM Darnell Booker

SCRIPTURE READINGS Mitchell Dantzler

Old Testament: Fcclesiastes 3:1-8

Hector Melendez
New Testament; John 14:1-3

SoLo Pastor Micah Jackson
MUSICAL TRIBUTE

REMARKS
(Flease limif your remarks fo 2 minufes)

READING OF OBITUARY Cheryl A. Frederick
ACKNOWLEDGMENTS Sharon Frederick
EULOGY Rev. Dr. Gregory G. Groover, Sr.

RECESSIONAL

A DREAM.. NOVEMBER 13,2023

I saw myself at church. A happy celebration
was going on. All of a sudden people
around me went and gathered chairs,
and set up a bunch of chairs m TOWS.

Someone came to me and told me to
have a seat. Then said,
“Shawn is coming.”

I woke up!

~Mom-~




Let Me Go

By Christina Georgina Rossctti

When I come to the end of the road
And the sun has set for me
I want no rites in a gloom filled room
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little, but not for long
And not with your head bowed low
Remember the love that once we shared
Miss me, but let me go.

For this is a journey we all must take
And each must go alone.
It’s all part of the master plan
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart
Go to the friends we know.
Laugh at all the things we used to do
Miss me, but let me go.

~ Obituary ~
Shatwon Anthony Frederick

September 29, 1970 Fanuarp 13, 2024

Shawn Anthony Frederick, 53 of Dorchester,
Massachusetts passed away on January 13, 2024.
Shawn was born on September 29, 1970, to Christina
Banion and Elwood Booker.

At a very young age, Shawn had a zest for the
outdoors. He would immerse himself in nature, all the
while enjoying family camping trips, trail hikes or just

lazing around the lake. He had a deep heartfelt
delight in fishing. On an excursion to Barbados, he
caught 12 kingfish. Shawn enjoyed all the ventures
the outdoors provided, especially fishing.

Shawn worked at the Malden Department of Public
Works. However, his greatest milestone was passing
the Nace Inspector Exam. He became a certified Nace
Inspector and worked at Gillette Stadium. He
repainted the train track on Columbus Avenue,
countless water tanks, and this was his BIGGEST pride.
AT GILLETTE HE PAINTED IT!

Shawn was compassionate, fun-filled, special and
witty. He leaves behind his mother, Christina Banion,
his father, Elwood Booker, stepmother, Darnell
Booker, stepfather, Keith E. Banion, aunt, Cheryl A.
Frederick, former wife, Sharon Frederick, uncles,
nieces, nephews, and cousins.




%ﬂ(’// remember. ..

You make known to me the path of
life; in your presence there is
Sullness of joy; at your right hand

are pleasures forevermore.

[Psalm 16:11]

A time to weep, and a
time to laugh; a time
to mourn, and a time

@WW% remember. . .. to dance.

[Ecclesiastes 3:4]




