IN LovING MEMORY OF
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I've run the race with dignity and pride, ROWE
| stood the test with God on my side. SRR SEatics
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My journey is full and complete.
| fought the fight as long as | could, 71 Lee Road 654
Even though things didn’t go the way it should. Auburn, Alabama 36832
Dry your tears, oh family of mine,
Be encouraged and raise your head up high.
Just know I’m safe in the arms of God,
Stand firm and rejoice
Because | will always be in your heart!

IN MEMORIAM

May we take this opportunity to express sincere and deep appreciation for allowing us to
serve you during this most difficult period. It is our constant aim to afford to the people of
this community a service completed in‘all details and faultlessly executed with sympathy

and understanding.

Final Arrangements Entrusted to:
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Sympathetic, Courteous & Professional Service
515 South Sixth Street
Opelika, Alabama 36801
(334) 749-6583 Fax (334) 749-6587
www.harrisfuneralhomeinc.com




- The Eetiary -

John Otis Rowe, affectionately known as “Rabbit” to his
friends and family, passed away on Thursday, November
28, 2024, in Auburn, Alabama. Born on June 21, 1973,
in Macon County, Alabama to Mrs. Evora Rowe Oliver
and the late Mr. Ocie Williams, Rabbit was a man whose
warmth and charisma were as evident as his nickname.

Rabbit’s life was one of joyous engagement with the
world around him. He had a natural talent for repairing
cars, a skill that he not only enjoyed but also shared
generously with those in his community. His hobbies
extended to a love for collecting various memorabilia,
which he pursued with passion and an eye for the
unique. Fishing was another of Rabbit’s pleasures,
providing him quiet moments of reflection and a deep
appreciation for nature.

Though Rabbit is preceded in death by his father,
Ocie Williams, his spirit lives on in the hearts of those
who knew him. His absence will be deeply felt, but the
memories he created will continue to inspire laughter
and love.

He leaves to cherish his precious memory: a daughter,
Nashante Dowdell (Terry Fields, Jr.); mother, Evora
Rowe Oliver of Auburn, AL; three grandchildren,
Brooklynn Ambus, Terry Fields Ill and Devontae Fields;
eight siblings, Jammie Oliver of Columbus, GA, Jonathan
(LaRhonda) Oliver, Billy Abrams both of Auburn, AL,
Starketa North of Opelika, AL, Patricia Williams, David
Lee Williams, Eugene Williams all of Cleveland, OH and
Azha Shaha of Chicago, IL, special friend, Nefretina
Dowdell; a host of nieces, nephews, other relatives and
friends.
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When tomorrow starts without me
And I’'m not here to see
If the sun should rise and find your eyes
All filled with tears for me.

I wish you wouldn’t cry

The way you did today
While thinking of the many things

We did not get to say.

I know how much you love me
As much as | love you
Each time that you think of me
I know you will miss me too.

When tomorrow starts with out me
Please try to understand
That an angel came and called my name
And took me by the hand.

The angel said my place was ready
In heaven far above
And that | would have to leave behind
All those | dearly love.

But when | walked through Heaven’s Gates
| felt so much at home
When God looked down and smiled at me
From his golden throne.

He said this is eternity
And all | promised you
Today for life on earth is done
But here it starts a new.

| promise no tomorrow
For today will always last
And since each day’s the exact same way
There is no longing for the past.

So when tomorrow starts without me
Do not think we’re apart
For every time you think of me
Remember I'm right here in your heart.




