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Rodney aka “Fatboy and TC” FEugene Mixson
was born June 9, 1973, to Stella Mae Watkins
and Fletcher Tukes in Jacksonville, Florida. He
attended Robert E. Lee High School and was

employed with Purdue/Suddath Moving and
Logistics Company for over 25 years.

Rodney’s smile, kindness, and outgoing
personality gained him lifelong friends that will
cherish him forever. Rodney would give his best
and all not only to friends and family but
everyone he met. We will miss his infectious
smile, loving heart, and laughter that he brought
into every room he entered. He was an avid
Florida Seminoles and Miami Dolphins fan, no
matter the outcome of the season.

Rodney departed his life on Saturday, June 13,
2020. He was preceded in death by his mother,
Stella Mae Watkins; brother, Derrick L. Stirks;
maternal grandparents, Mary Lee and Jacob
Mixson II; and paternal grandparents, Allen and

Queen Tukes.

Rodney leaves to cherish his memories: father,
Fletcher (Judith) Tukes; sons, Sirdarius Mixson
and Kenard Diamond; daughters, Jerricka
Mixson and Kyla Diamond; sisters, Brandi
(Antwann) Tukes-Hughes, Brittany Tukes;
brother, Brian (Yashica) Tukes; devoted loving
partner, LaTonya McLeod; Godbrother, Eric
Watson (Tarsha); cherished cousin, Roderick
Mixson (Nina); Best Friends, Jermaine Whitaker,
Anthony Grant Sr. (Crystal), Anthony (Yolanda)
Watson, John (Tina) Aikens, Juan (Surlena)
Smith, and Craig Kelly; and a host of aunts,
uncles, cousins, nieces, nephews, extended family
and friends.

Remember Me

Don’t remember me with sadness, don’t remember me with tears,

Remember all the laughter, we've shared throughout the years,
Now I am contented that my life it was worthwhile,
Knowing that I passed along the way I made somebody smile.
When you are walking down the street and you’ve got me on you mind,
I'm waking in your footsteps, only half a step behind.

So please don’t be unhappy just because I'm out of sight,

Remember that I'm with you each morning, noon and night.




