
The Angels 
are Waiting at
Heaven’s Gates

for
Passing Through

God needed me to come home, so now that I'm gone 
I want you to know I didn't leave you alone. 

My journey was completed, there's nothing more for 
me to do, For I was only passing through.

I lived my life and I don't want you to shed tears. I 
want you to celebrate what I gave 
Life, Love and abundance of care. 

For I'm adored by many from everywhere. 
You see my Journey was completed, there's nothing 
more for me to do. For I was only passing through. 

Wipe your tears and hold your head high 
Don't grieve for me or even say good-bye 

I know you are hurting and want to ask God why?
But My journey was completed, nothing more for me 

to do. For I was only passing through.
Remember me from all my seeds that I planted 

there. Feel my genuineness thats still fresh in the air. 
He needed me more and now he has my soul. For my 
journey is now complete. Nothing more to do. Cause 

I was only just passing through. 
Love your baby sister, Myrtis "Peaches" StevensAcknowledgements

The family of Rosa Dora Jean Pearson extends gratitude and 
heartfelt appreciation for all acts of kindness and sympathy. Your 

love and generosity will never be forgotten. Thank you and may the 
peace of God be with you always.
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Rosa Dora Jean Pearson, aka Rose, was born March 31, 1979 to the late 
Charles Alexander Pearson and Martha Jean Pearson. She departed this life February 13, 
2020. 
Rosa Pearson was born with a big heart. She dedicated her life to helping her family 
and friends.  She started working when she was 15 years old and graduated from 
Clarke Central in 1999. She loved to work but she always made time to be there for her 
family. She will always be known for her kindness and willingness to help others.

She leaves to mourn her passing, Dusty Wesley Spratlin, (20 years together); 
two daughters, Destiny Brittany Spratlin and Brittany Rivella Spratlin; one god 
mother, Gwendolyn (Mike) Sorden; ten siblings, Carloyn Pearson Mayfield (the late 
George Mayfield), Barbara Jean Pearson, Betty Pearson (Larry Webb), the 
late Diane Pearson, Charles Alexander Pearson, Jr. (Kimberly Mullenix), 
Cassandra Pearson (Tony Thomas), Charlene Pearson, Charles Collins (Vivian 
Bonds), Myrtis "Peaches" Stevens and Candie Stevens; 17 nieces and nephews; 11 
great nieces and nephews; three living aunts and six uncles; a large host of 
cousins, close family and friends; and a special god-uncle, Mike Hudson.

There's Power in the Name
Most people would feel honored to be named after a respectful relative. But to carry the name of 

not one, but three grandmothers is an honor that cannot be measured. There's power in the name, 
and you baby girl lived up to each and every one of them. You got your spunk from Grandma 

Rose (Bell), your beautiful smile and humble heart from Grandma Dora and you got your "I can 
do it all" approach from Grandma Jeanie. Rosa Dora Jean, there was power in your name. Your 

dad knew exactly what he was doing when he named you... and you owned that name like no one 
else could have. We love you Rose. Sleep on Baby-girl sleep, take your rest. We love you dearly 

but God loves you best! Written By: Auntie Amy Haynes




