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Sharod had a lot of close friends that became brothers, 
and sisters, one was his bond with Matthew Tapper, Sharod 
loved the bond he had with Tapper. He knew he could call 
on him and vice versa no matter the situation good or bad, 
Tapper was always there. Their favorite outing was sitting 
front row at the Nuggets game. Unfortunately, because 
Sharod was such a good friend he wouldn’t snitch on his 
friends, and was expelled from East, he was devasted, all 
of his teammates were devasted as well, but just for a 
moment. 
Sharod’s mother recalls him being so devasted that she 
had to send him to Oregon with his Uncle for a year. When 
he came back to Colorado for his Junior and Senior year, 
Coach Martin from North High school came along and knew 
how great of an athlete Sharod was. He did everything in 
his power to give this great athletic  young man another 
chance, and that led to Sharod getting to play and leading 
the North High School Vikings to the playoffs, for the first 
time in 25 years during his senior year.  Sharod came back 
determined to be successful, so much he got a job at 
Elitch’s and bought his first dream car a SS Monte Carlo. He 
worked so hard to get that thing in tip top shape and was 
so proud when it was up and running. 
After Sharod graduated from High School, he began to 
start his music career along with his cousin, Rodwyn and 
his friends, Marquis, Tony, and later his cousin Markie. They 
were always in his room on Fillmore Street sometimes 
they would only come out to eat and get right back at it.  
Sharod’s sister, Sherricka was his closes bond. She would 
always braid his hair and she recalls he always wanted 
her catfish, nana’s cheesecake, and mom’s banana 
pudding. Sharod loved the Samoa girl scout cookies, he 
would always call his mom and ask, “Mom ain’t it girl scout 
season, can you grab me six boxes of them Samoa’s?” 
Of course, it was always after he had just came from the 
store. LOL!
In 2009, Sharod met the love of his life Chanel Cruz. To this 
union they had three beautiful daughters’, A’milian, Astele, 
and Ava. Sharod began to grind even harder because he 
wanted the best for his girls and Chanel. Sharod was a 
proud father that took pride in his girls. They remember 
their dad always taking them shopping, going to the 
Gaylord resorts on the weekend to go swimming and 
always playing jokes and pranking each other. Chanel 
remembers how much fun they would have together 
taking the Kids to Disneyland vacations, and dinner and he 
would always bring home pints of A LOT of ice cream. He 
would always make sure their birthdays and holidays were 
memorable. Everything he did was for his kids and family. 
He rarely missed his girls’ basketball games. His daughters 
will miss him dearly, and so will his paw kid yorkies, Bleau, 
Booskie and Bentley.
In 2014, he opened Gallery 23 a store front on Larimer St. 
where his cousin Devaughn, his “Big Bro” Clifton, his brother 
Donald, sister Jazzelle, and Chanel, helped run the store. 
Unfortunately, in January 2015 Sharod was shot by a cop, 
for a wrongful traffic stop. Sharod unfortunately had to 
spend 3 years in prison in which he was not ashamed of 
because he was wrongfully charged.  He spoke about it 
often, but he refused to let that keep him down.  After 
being released and he returned home, he was Baptized by 
Pastor Paul Burleson. 
Sharod had a straight-ahead vision, he began to work even 
harder and ended up leasing a shop on Blake Street just 
down the block from Coors Field, where he worked night 
and day to open COFFEE HIGH CO. He opened his doors during 
the pandemic.  He was such a visionist he then expanded 
to open a food truck that became just as popular as Coffee 

High.  People would rant and rave about his Turkey club 
sandwich, salads, and chicken wraps, but would boast 
about how good the coffee was.
Sharod will be greatly missed by everyone whose life he 
touched (per mom way too many to name). His cousin PT 
remembers how much of a mentor he was in his life. He 
had a heart of Gold; he was always concerned about the 
youth and the homeless. He would always hire his Nieces 
and nephews because he believed they needed to learn 
and work hard.  He would give the shirt and shoes off his 
back to help the homeless, he would even give them food 
at the end of day when the shop closed for business. 
Sharod put a backpack drive together for the children 
in the community because he believed no child should 
go without. His sister’s and cousin’s Biyanca and Dyrell 
all remember his sense of humor and him always finding 
a way to pick on them and make them laugh, his crazy 
way of roasting you was EPIC, and the love he had for 
everybody. He would always tell his mom, “Mom don’t trip, 
just be patient cause your house is coming soon.”  Him 
and his Little brother Donald talked often, laughed hard 
a consulted each other on business.  Donald loved his 
brother’s ambition and was his biggest fan.
On January 24, 2024, Sharod’s life on this side came to 
an end, in a tragic car accident. His quote was always 
“Just a man who the odds was against, that turned his 
life around and seen a bigger picture.”  My Sonshine, 
although short lived, you truly painted a bigger picture 
for the world to see, Your Madre’ along with everyone else 
is very proud of you and we will miss you tremendously 
and love you eternally.  Now you can finally L.I.P (Live In 
Peace) Roddy. 
Sharod is preceded in death by his 
Big Brother Kurt Lydell Levias, Jr. “LK”, 
His grandparents, James and Eldora 
Sherman, Robert and Reola Kindell, and 
Johnny Landrum.
Those left ‘to Cherish his memory, his 
mother Sherri R Landrum; his father 
Arvell Kindell; his wife Chanel Cruz; 
his children A’milian, Astele, 
and Ava Cruz-Kindell; his 
brother’s, Donald (Odalis) 
Landrum, of Oregon, Cottrell 
Vaughn, of Mississippi; his 
sister’s Jazzelle (Clifton) 
Washington, Shekura 
Landrum, Sherricka 
Landrum, Paris Landrum, 
Reola Kindell, Ebony 
Kindell, of Atlanta, and 
Courtney Kindell, Taylor 
Boone, of Denver; his Nana, 
Jane Landrum, of Denver; 28 
nieces and nephews; a host 
of Aunts, Uncles, Cousins, 
Bonus Brother’s, Sister’s 
and many, many, many, 
friends.  Two of his special 
Aunts Shauna Landrum and 
Darlene Jones.
*Sharod had so many people 
he loved, no one was left 
out intentionally, you were 
all loved by Him, so cherish 
the memories you have 
of Sharod “Roddy” Victor 
Lamont Kindell.  

















Sherri Landrum
Can you put Pastor in front of Demorie or would that make it look weird



Sherri Landrum
It looks good Thank you, Thank you Thank you❤️


