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Tribute

Time cannot erase
the sorrow and pain that I feel;
Nor can it make things better
or force my heart to heal.
Time is now a measure
of the days since you’ve been gone,
of getting by the best I can
and trying to be strong.
Time should mend a broken heart,
that’s what they say,
But time will never change the fact,
that you’ve gone away.

Our “Boy, Our “Brother

We've all heard théwarning of our days being numbered
But we never thought that warning included our brother
The baby, our boy, a father, a son
Taken too soon before your work could be done
Youd give up your last to help out a friend
A light amongst darkness, THEE MAN of all men
We're left with your memories, but Lord it’s not enough
Wed rather your laugh, your hugs, your touch
Wed trade it all for Ryah to see her daddy 1 more time
For mama and daddy to see their baby boy shine
But for now we’ll be strong... for as long as we can be
We’ll try to remember that our baby boy is free
No more drama no more pain no more trying to make a way
We’ll carry what you left behind - we’ll finish your race
We're sorry we couldn’t tell you bye
We're sorry we weren’t there
We’re sorry it had to be you

We're sorry it wasn’t fair

" We promise to carry your name forever and as long as we can speak §
We promise Ryah wor’t want for nothing as long as we can breathe §
. We promise we’ll hold mama tighter to comfort her while you're gone
We promise we’ll be there for dad to make up for the loss

We promise you’ll get justice
We promise it’s all covered
We love you, our boy, our angel, our brother

Love Always Mom & Dad

Tribute

The day you left and gained your wings
my heart just broke in two
I wish you could have stayed with me
But Heaven needed you
You left me with the memories
And I love you dearly still
No matter how much time goes by
You know I always will
You were a very special person
With kindness in your heart
And the love we had together
Grows stronger now we're apart
I know I cannot bring you back
Although I wish it every day
But a piece of me went with you
The day you went away
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Your Sisters

Forever my Love, Zaynah, Fiancé



A Glimpse of His Life

Mr. Tyshawn L. Shaw, Jr. a son, a father, a brother, a nephew, a cousin, a friend, was
not just a ordinary person, he was extraordinarily special to his circle. Born May
4, 2003, in Beaufort, SC, he is the son of Mr. Tyshawn and Mrs. Ruth “Lytrelle” Shaw,
Sr. Tyshawn received his formal education through the public-school systems of
Hampton County. He was a proud graduate of Wade Hampton High School class
of 2021.

Being brought up in a faith based home, Tyshawn prided himself in ensuring
that his family was well taken care. He was employed with Meter of America in
Walterboro, South Carolina.

Tyshawn’s motto in life was, “Live life fo the fullest because fomorrow isn’t
promised.” Not only did he live by this, but he practiced it. He often spent his time
with his daughter, A’'Ryah or his sisters and cousins. He was an avid sportsman,
and enjoyed playing football, basketball or even running track. Though quiet and
reserved, he was a lovable gem and cherished by all who knew him.

During the evening hours of Sunday, April 27, 2025, Tyshawn departed from the
shores of mortality as he bid his earthen vessel a farewell. Our hearts are shattered
but we know that the chain will be linked again.

Left to cherish the portraits of his life are his parents: Mr. Tyshawn and Ruth “Lytrelle”
Shaw, Sr.; daughter: A’Ryah Shaw; sisters: JaKayla (Donnell) Leathers, ShaKayla
(Tyler) Jones, Kaila Jenkins and TyBrea Shaw; cherished nieces and nephews:
Janell, Danielle, Tracy, Kali, Donnell, Dawson and Lorenzo; fiancé: Zaynah Kinard;
godmother: Jamine Henry; special cousins: Tavie, Caria, Briana, Tre, Nyah, and
Shay; special brothers: LV, Trenton, Brandon, CatMan, Tre, Jay and Clayton, along
with a host of numerous aunts, uncles, other relatives and friends.

The Worship Experience

THE PRELUDE
THE PROCESSIONAL
THE OPENING HYMN

THE HOLY SCRIPTURES
Old Testament: Minister Eljah Hamilton
New Testament: Rev. Rogerstine Gourdine

THE PRAYER OF CONSOLATION

SOLO
Mr. Demetrius Garvin

EXPRESSIONS OF REMEMBRANCE
As a Co-Worker — Mr. Edward Elsey
As A Cousin — Mr. Travis Taylor

POEM
Ms. Chante Sweet

TRIBUTE
As A Papa - Mr. Douglass Solomon
As a Father - My Tyshawn Shaw, Sr.

SOLO
Mr. Demetrius Garvin

WORDS OF COMFORT
Reverend Willa E. Young Priester

SELECTION

THE PARTING GLIMPSE
Young Funeral Home

RECESSIONAL

THE COMMITTAL AND FINAL PRAYERS
Jackson Cemetery







