Rodney Steven Mason
March 25, 1955 - March 26, 2024

Rodney Steven Mason better known as Steve, aged 69 from Athens, passed
away at his residence with his family on Tuesday, March 26, 2024. Born on
March 25, 1955, in Pontiac, Michigan, he was the son of Arthur Adley Mason
and Lillian Nadine Mason.

Survived by his children Amanda Hunt (Tony), David Mason (Sara), and
Tawne Easley (Tiffanie), he is also remembered by grandchildren Marilyn
Llado (Charles), Nina Llado (great), Austin Llado, Madison Mason Navas, and
Lia Mason Navas. Additionally, he is survived by his sister Elaine Nappier
(Terry).

Preceded in death by his wife Sherri Lynn Mason, as well as his parents,
Arthur Adley Mason and Lillian Nadine Mason.

Mason, a former MP in the Air Force, found joy in various activities. His
interests included cooking, watching NASCAR, reading, fishing, and
appreciating the outdoors. Above all, he cherished moments with loved ones
and friends, always striving to bring smiles to everyone's faces.



Tribute Wall

It has been a blessing to me to know Steve. | met him when [ lived
in Priceville at The Terrace. | came to know him and wife Sherry and
enjoyed the time we shared together. Sherry would send me
cherries by Steve and | will never forget that. It was a very happy
day when | saw he was working where | had moved a few years
ago. He brought Sherry to see me and again we shared a blessed
friendship together. | will miss Steve so much and pray for the family
left behind that he loved so much and tenderly spoke of often. God
bless you Steve and Sherry's family. | pray for peace and comfort
for you all in the days ahead.

Margie Dumas - April 05, 2024 at 12:39 PM



Pops,

Where do | begin?

You came into my life when | was 10. | didn’t want to share my
momma with anyone and | was sad bc | thought you were trying to
replace my real dad. But you made sure to let me know that you
didn’t want to take my momma from me and you didn’t want my
dad’s spot you wanted your own Spot.

I will never forget all the times we had.. all the late night talks.
Everything you taught me.. you taught me how to drive.. you taught
me how to cook..

you always told me “don't lie to me.. | can’t argue with the truth. |
might not like it. But | can’t argue with it.”

You've always been there for me.. no questions asked ever.. no
matter what | needed or when.

I will never forget you...

Thank you for loving me like your own and never making me feel
like a “Step” daughter..

I love you pops.

I'll miss you!!

Take care of my momma up there! Hug her and kiss her for me.. §

Tawne Hawkins - March 28, 2024 at 01:39 PM



