
Shavon Sue Martinez
January 3,1980- November 7, 2022

Shavon Sue Martinez age 42, passed away early morning
on the 7th of November 2022, After battling sixteen years
of health issues, and also a survivor of cervical cancer.
She was diagnosed at the age of 26. Shavon was born on
January 3,1980 in Oklahoma, and raised by both parents
Albert and Laura Martinez. Shavon grew up with two
siblings, one brother Albert Jr Martinez and a sister
Josephine Stout. Shavon was a loving mother of three
children Dymond and Emerald Hernandez, and her son
Isaiah Jesus Rojas Martinez. Shavon was also a
grandmother to four beautiful grandchildren who she loved
with all her heart, and fought her hardest to see Rylee
Casanova, Alexander and Cristiano Gomez, and Zayden
Rojas Martinez. Shavon was loved by many aunts,uncles
and cousins. She had a total of six nieces, and 3
nephews. Shavon is preceded in death by her
grandparents Alvaro and Paula Martinez, and Thomas
and Barbara Beaver.

Shavon was an active and caring woman who devoted her time with family, her children,
and grandchildren. Where she felt most comfortable and loved. She dedicated her time to her
children's sports, and daughters cheerleading. She always made sure her kids were at their
happiest. Shavon loved and lived every moment she was given, neither hard times nor her
health issues robbed her of who she was. Always full of life, and didn’t want anyone to feel sorry
for her, but to remember she had a good life.

In loving memory of my beautiful mother…
God saw you getting tired and a cure was not to be. So he put his arms around you and he
whispered “Come to Me” with tearful eyes as we watched you. We watched you fade away.
Although we loved you dearly, we could not make you stay. A golden heart stopped beating,
hard-working hands at rest. God broke our hearts to prove to us, he chose to take the best. It’s
lonesome here without you. We miss you more each day. Life doesn’t seem the same since you
have gone away. When days are sad and lonely  and everything goes wrong, we seem to hear
you whisper “Cheer Up and Carry On” . Each time we see your picture you seem to smile and
say, “Don’t cry, I’m in god’s hands, we’ll meet again someday!”




