Byron Ranard Matthews

June 30, 1989 - December 8, 2009

No obituary found for this tribute.



Tribute Wall

Byron Ranard Matthews

October 13, 2022 at 08:33 AM

4 yrs already. Time has flown by so fast. | couldnt quite remember
the year but seeing it smh. Still having a hard time believing. Once
the weather gets warm again im going to bring a blanket wit a box of
tissue n come see u. Havent been out there yet. Hey just finally got
sum nerve to ¢ my grandmother after yers. Dont fault me. I luv u ttyl.

ebony - December 17, 2013 at 10:42 PM
wow im surprise no one has written on here. u were da last person i
would ever think would be gone. its so crazy. But u are in a better
place and best of all u r with aj. hope 2 ¢ u both at the gates when
god call 4 me. but hopefully no time soon. missing u like crazy
ebony dorsey - May 28, 2011 at 10:48 AM
Big B jus wanted 2 let u kno dat we miss & Love U dearly. Love

Always & 4eva Whitney & fam

Whitney Dorsey - April 09, 2011 at 06:51 PM



Byron... This is my first time on here. As I'm typing my fingers are
shaking man. 12/08/09 6:55pm will be a day and time | will never
forget. We talked, we laughed and we said | love you 2, Man | never
thought for a min that this would happen. Man idk what to feel
anymore. We walk up to our aunt casket together holding hands |
never though | would be walking up to yours. My heart is so weak
and the pain | feel | cant explain and | know it's not about me but
man why? | know we are not suppose to question the work of God,
but i question it everyday. | know that you would want me home
right now but yo | can't do it, | pray every night and | ask for strength
to get thru day by day. Its been 2 months, 2days and 15 hours, but
yet it still feels like yesterday. | look at da twins and I'm looking at
you, sometimes its hard for me to look at them feel me, all they
keep saying is daddy at work, daddy at the barber shop. The talk we
had when we went out to Red Lobster | will never forget and you
seemed so at peace that day | was like WOW my Lil Brotha, my Lil
cousin is growning up. | can sit here and remember the time |
droped you in between grandma bed and night stand LOL!!! | told
you the story when you got older and all you could say was thats
probably why | act so crazy. Remembering when we use to go
places as kids and your mother use to write our names, telephone
#'s, and addresses on the tags of our clothes in case we got losted
or seperated. | have alot of memories of us man but this is one that |
never wanted to experience. B | ask that you grasp me in your
Angel wings and hold me let me know your ok becasue | just cant
get myself together. And | know you would want for me to get
myself together because of the babies. | Love you and | will be back
soon.##imported-begin## Tiffany##timported-end##

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM



I would like to extend my deepest sympathy to the family and
friends of Byron Ranard Matthews. Losing a loved one in death is a
painful time. This is a pain that Jehovah God promises will one day
no longer exist (Revelation 21:3,4). May you take comfort in
knowing that our loving Heavenly Father promises us that soon all
those in the memorial tombs will come out to life on a paradise earth
by means of a resurrection (John 5:28,29 and Psalms 37:29). As
you await the fulfillment of this promise, may you find comfort from
"the Father of tender mercies and the God of all comfort who
comforts us in all our tribulation” (2 Corinthians 1:3,4).##imported-
begin##S. Brown##imported-end##

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM

Hey B just sittn @ work thinking about u feel me, man this sh*t is
still crazy but | know wats good feel me. Im doing wat | promise you
I would do at least Im trying its hard feel me so now part of me feels
were u was coming from. Ur mom man still crazy as hell but Im
trying to keep her sain feel me, trying to keep your lil brother on the
rite path as well as ur girls. Yes I still have my days and Im missing
you like crazy its like | still be waitn around for that 6:30 pm phone
call feel me. At times it feels like a dream and | feel like | coulda
done more feel me but | guess u dont question wat GOD do. Im
trying to cope with da thought of u not being here anymore but dis
shit is hard Byron, | never thought | would have to face the day |
would b w/o u, | mean | kno we all have to go sometime but U my
nigg, Like The Loss Of Sunlight On A Cloudy Afternoon, Like A
Sunset Dying With The Rising Of The Moon, Like A Perfect Flower
That Is Just Beyond Your Reach Gone Too Soon. | love you and |
will forever miss you.##imported-begin## Tiffany##imported-end##

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM



Big B i swear i dnt kno where 2 start @. It hurt so bad not having u
here. Im sittng here @ 3:15 a.m. cant sleep @ all. My fam dat is not
here im thinkn bout heavy & how i wish things was so much
different. lam @ a loss 4 words right now if dat sounded right. | think
ur death jus top da cake no1 eva expected u 2 b gone so soon.
Mentally i will neva b da same, yo when u left u took a big part of my
heart w/ u. Big B sumtimes i sweatr i feel like imma lose it i still ask
da lord y? | kno i shouldnt but it's hard. How r we (da fam) suppose
2 move on from dis? idk B i jus dnt. U r suppose 2 b here wit ur
girls, wit us, i kno im sounding selfish right now but i swear i would
give almost anything jus 2 c all of ya'll jus 1 last time. Byron | luv &
miss u 4eva.##imported-begin#t#tWhitney & kids##imported-end##

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM



