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WHEN TOMORROW STARTS WITHOUT ME

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 I 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 I would have to leave behind
All those I Dearly Love

But When I walked through Heaven's
Gates I felt so much at home

When GOD looked down and smiled at
me from his golden throne

He said This Is Eternity
And All I promised you
Today for life on earth is done
But Here it starts a new

I 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

B~

~Author: Qupifl M Romano

CELEBRATING THE
LIFE OF

RYAN
STUBBLEFIELD

February 21, 1987 - September 25, 2020
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To plant a seed in one’s heart...to root it in love...
To nourish it with time spent together...
Yields a blossom that will flourish forever.

Ryan Lamar Stubblefield was born on February 21,
1987, in Denver, Colorado to his parents, Roslyn
Noble Stubblefield and Anthony J. Stubblefield.
He was raised surrounded by his brother,
Quincy.. As a child, he is remembered as being
happy and he enjoyed tinkering with things
by taking them apart and putting them
back together. He was close to both his
parents and loved the quality time they
spent together. He loved pets. He often
bought stray dogs home and asked his
mother “could he keep them?” He was once
attacked by a dog but his love for them didn’t
stop. Growing up, his father was a boxer. He taught Ryan weight lifting and self-
defense. Ryan was quiet and that training came in handy when needed.
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Ryan received his formal education in Denver, Colorado. He was a fast learner
and was loved by many of his teachers. While in school, he received numerous
awards for perfect attendance and self-improvement. He attended Central High
School, where he was a player on the football team. Ryan was the proud father
of a son, named Jordan L. Stubblefield. He was a loving and devoted father who
enjoyed the happy and precious moments they shared together. His love for his
son was unconditional and never ending.

Ryan was no stranger to hard work. He was
currently employed at PCS Traffic Control as a
Supervisor. He has worked for Q3 Contracting
Incorporated, and he has been employed by a
law firm in their Collections Division. Whereve
employed, he was hard working, dedicated, and
performed his duties with a spirit of excellence.
He worked well with fellow co-workers and the
management team.

A man of faith, Ryan enjoyed visiting churches
in the local area, or he would attend worship
service with his mother.
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Ryan was a fun-loving young man, who
enjoyed life and those he encircled. In his
free time, he enjoyed spending quality time
with his son, Jordan, writing rap music,
listening to music, cooking, and spending time
with family and friends. One of his favorite
restaurants was Dave’s Barbeque. Many of
his friends have been life-long acquaintance,
to include Justin Mason, who played little
league football together, Ed who grew up in
the neighborhood, and his brothers, Quincy
and Matthew; just to name a few. They will
miss the comraderies they shared together and the fact that Ryan was a true and
trusted friend. He and his mother would text almost daily. At the end of each
message, she would say, “have a blessed day and I love you.” He would reply, “Love
you more Mom.”
He will be missed by all who were fortunate enough to have
known this kind and wonderful man.
now Ryan was to love him.

Ryan Lamar Stubblefield departed this life on September 25, 2020, in Denver,
Colorado. Those left to cherish his memory and mourn his loss include his son,
Jordan L. Stubblefield of Aurora, Colorado; his parents, Roslyn Stubblefield of
Denver, Colorado and Anthony ]. Stubblefield of Omaha, Nebraska; 2 brothers,
Quincy D. Cummings of Denver, Colorado and Matthew R. Cummings of Aurora,
Colorado; his grandfather, Robert C. Taylor of Denver, Colorado; and a host of
nieces, nephews, aunts, uncles, cousins, other relatives and many, many friends.




