Edward Jason Rawa
November 8, 1967 - October 2, 2019

Edward Jason Rawa, 51, died on October 2nd, 2019. Jason was born on
November 6th, 1967, in Rockledge, FL. He was the eldest of two children of
Edward Gerald Rawa and Mannee Jean Rawa. Jason was raised in Winter
Park, FL and attended Saint Margaret Mary School and Trinity Preparatory
School. Jason served in the United States Army with medals for good conduct
and expert marksmanship. After honorable discharge from the United States
Army, Jason excelled as a rigging and lighting specialist. Jason married Jamie
Irene Rawa in 2007. She survives him along with his children from other
marriages, Charles Robert Taylor Wilson, Edward Clay Rawa, Zachary Peter
Rawa, and Josephine Milicent Rawa. He is also survived by his mother,
Mannee J. Rawa, sister, Julia White, and brother-in-law, Andrew J. White as
well as many cousins. Jason was a loving father with a big heart. “In his day
he was a real man.” -- Zane Grey

Services shall be held for the family on Monday, November 11th at 2:00PM at
Palm Cemetery, 1005 N New York Ave, Winter Park, FL 32789. Memorials
may be made to Disabled American Veterans (DAV).
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Tribute Wall

Andrea lit a candle in memory of Edward
Jason Rawa

Andrea - November 12, 2019 at 10:57 PM

Jaime lit a candle in memory of Edward Jason
Rawa

Jaime - November 11, 2019 at 09:16 PM

Jaime lit a candle in memory of Edward Jason
Rawa

Jaime - November 11, 2019 at 09:11 PM



Dave R. | met Jason in 11th grade at WPH. We've good friends ever
since. Worked together at the BK lounge prior to entering the
military, even pulled porter shift together. We lost contact a few
years back, but remained friends. He is the reason | reconnected
with the woman who is now my wife. His passing is felt through my
family. A good man and friend who passed to soon.

David Ribera - November 11, 2019 at 10:01 AM

| am so very saddened and shocked to hear of his passing. Prayers
to the family. Although we haven't seen or spoken in many years, |
will miss him. He always had a never quit, never surrender attitude.
From the pictures it looks like he lived a full life with lots of love.
Jason was always a kind and helpful person. He was a true genius
and didn't have a mean bone in his body. Good night and God bless
you Jason. Until we meet again my old friend.

David - November 10, 2019 at 11:02 PM

David lit a candle in memory of Edward Jason )

Rawa

David - November 10, 2019 at 10:57 PM



Todd DeGusipe - November 08, 2019 at 10:21 AM

This poem is for you, Jason. All my love, Amy

Wings

Oh, to catch the winds of flight

And soar where eagles go,

To leave the woes of troubled souls
Behind me far below.

I'd listen to the song of birds

And sail in endless flight,

Then chase the sun through cloudy paths
And play with stars at night.

The boundless heavens for my home,
The breeze to lift me high,

To rise above my mortal bonds

And never have to die;

Knowing | had found the way

To trails where angels trod,

And when my wings could fly no more —
I’d take the hand of God.

Amy - November 08, 2019 at 01:15 AM



Harold lit a candle in memory of Edward
Jason Rawa

Harold - November 08, 2019 at 01:09 AM

AJ lit a candle in memory of Edward Jason
Rawa

AJ - November 08, 2019 at 01:05 AM

Carol lit a candle in memory of Edward Jason
Rawa

Carol - November 08, 2019 at 01:04 AM

Mom lit a candle in memory of Edward Jason
Rawa

Mom - November 08, 2019 at 01:04 AM
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Sis lit a candle in memory of Edward Jason I

Rawa
“I

Sis - November 08, 2019 at 01:03 AM

Joy lit a candle in memory of Edward Jason
Rawa

W

Joy - November 08, 2019 at 01:02 AM

Jason was a bright and loving man. We'll miss him very much.

Soul Takes Flight

Lord, when my soul takes flight,

May it rise swiftly to live forever

in your love and care..

Love, Joy

Joy - November 08, 2019 at 12:59 AM



Dear family,

We are so sorry for the loss of Jason. Thank-you for sharing these
beautiful pictures of his life. Our love, thoughts and prayers are with
you.

Barb and Dudley

Cousin Barbara - November 08, 2019 at 12:44 AM

5 files added to the album Memories Album

The Whites - November 08, 2019 at 12:42 AM



We love you, Jason. Forever.

To an Athlete Dying Young

By A. E. Housman

The time you won your town the race

We chaired you through the market-place;
Man and boy stood cheering by,

And home we brought you shoulder-high.

Today, the road all runners come,
Shoulder-high we bring you home,
And set you at your threshold down,
Townsman of a stiller town.

Smart lad, to slip betimes away

From fields where glory does not stay,
And early though the laurel grows

It withers quicker than the rose.

Eyes the shady night has shut

Cannot see the record cut,

And silence sounds no worse than cheers
After earth has stopped the ears.

Now you will not swell the rout
Of lads that wore their honours out,
Runners whom renown outran
And the name died before the man.

So set, before its echoes fade,
The fleet foot on the sill of shade,
And hold to the low lintel up

The still-defended challenge-cup.

And round that early-laurelled head
Will flock to gaze the strengthless dead,



And find unwithered on its curls
The garland briefer than a girl’s.

The Whites - November 08, 2019 at 12:41 AM



