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Brandon W Gamble

JUL 2, 1973 - SEP 12, 2020

B randon W. Gamble, 47, of homestead, Florida passed away on September 12,
2020 at his home. Brandon was a loving son to Cheryl pauline and will be
dearly missed by his friends and family.

When I am gone, release me, let me go

I have so many things to see and do you
mustn’t tie yourself to me with tears be
happy that we had so many years. I gave

you my love. You can only guess how much
you gave to me in happiness I thank you for
the love you have shown but now it’s time

I travel on alone. So grieve awhile for me

if grieve you must then let your grief be comforted by trust. It’s only for awhile that
we must part so bless the memories with
your heart. I won’t be far away, for life goes
on so if you need me, call and I will come
though you can’t see or touch me, I'll be near
and if you listen with your heart, you'll hear
all of my love around you soft and clear.

And then, when you must come this way
alone I'll greet you with a smile, and

welcome you home.
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Tribute Wall Brandon W Gamble

JUL 2, 1973 - SEP 12, 2020

Sara O'sara shared a photo to the Tribute Wall aloum.

| knew Brandon as a kind, loving, and playful person. | loved his dedication to the

Everglades and native plants, his kindness towards animals, and his creative energy. |

learned he passed the day after Toots Hibbert. We used to listen to a lot of Bob Marley

and sometimes Toots and the Maytals while watching the house geckos run from

behind one picture frame to another. Once Brandon told me if he moved away from South Florida, "I'd
miss a lot of the little things; Calypsos, that little ice cream shop just south of it, beaches and palm
trees, of course the Glades, house, hostel, etc..." I'd like to think he's in some other dimension,
enjoying a Calypso's serrano cream grilled fish, listening to reggae, and feeling the breeze off the
Keys. RIP Brandon

September 15 at 12:33 AM

Sara O'sara shared an album called Memories Album.

September 14 at 11:40 PM (:3

c Sara O'sara September 14 at 11:46 PM
Brandon shared this scan and said "It's better to philosophize than get depressed- | guess.
keep happy - me."
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Media Brandon W Gamble

JUL 2, 1973 - SEP 12, 2020

Sara O'sara shared a photo to the Tribute Wall aloum. September 15 at 12:33 AM
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Media Brandon W Gamble
JUL 2, 1973 - SEP 12, 2020

Sara O'sara shared a photo to the Memories Album album. September 14 at 11:40 PM

Wayne HoLiano

Death Itself

It doesn’t matter when we end because, in the same way that we
don’t remember our beginning, we'll never remember our end. Because it
lies beyond the powers of memory, death is completely outside the range
of experience. As a result, it is disqualified from being ap cxpcricu:'c
which any of us will ever have. We should also never forget that death
stands poised at both ends of our life. The time before our biph qualifies
as a time of death for us as much as the time after it. Our emergence from
our prior death is proof that it has no power over Life.

Our senses evolved in the arena of Life, and thus, are keenly aware
of its changes and vicissitudes. However, they know nothing of death:
That glimpse of death which we all know of as sleep is very similar. No
one has ever watched himself/herself go to sleep — sensed the wakefulness
waning perhaps, but never the arrival of the sleep itself.

This makes the very expression, “our death,” somewhat of an oxy-
moron. It can never be ours because we will never know it. I belongs ()I\'l_\,'
to those who will know us at its occurrence. As such, it will then become

their death.

Brandon once sent me this page out of a book from his uncle. |
think it brought him comfort.
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Memories only last if you share them

Join us in honoring Brandon by contributing to a collection of shared memories.
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