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Celebrating the Life of

Asher Edward Dowell
Saturday, September 26, 2020   2:00 p.m.

First Baptist Church
Sour Lake, Texas

Opening Prayer
Joel Kois

Reading of Borrowed Angels
Joel Kois

“Jesus Loves Me”
Laura Zaro and Rachel Shauberger

Eulogy
Pastor Tony Thornton

“Butterfly Kisses”
by Bob Carlisle

Personal Reflections

Closing Prayer
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Asher Edward Dowell, 4 years old, of 
Sour Lake, Texas, died Sunday, September 
20, 2020 following a tragic accident at his 
family’s home.

Asher began his life a fighter, born 
prematurely at 24 weeks old, he spent his 
first 122 days in the NICU before finally 
coming home to his loving family. 

Further exceeding everyone’s expectations, 
Asher was a thriving student and loved 
by his school family at China Elementary 
PPCD.

Throughout these amazing four years 
we had with baby Asher, he truly got to show us his personality. Of 
course, he was so strong from the very beginning with all his medical 
struggles, but besides that, he was just a loving and easy-going little 
guy. His favorite show was PJ Masks, but really, he would sit back with 
you and watch anything you had on. We also can’t forget his immense 
love for food, which definitely runs in the family. If you had a plate 
or a drink around him, then you had better of been prepared to share 
or suffer the consequences of his piercing blue puppy dog eyes, or 
he might just sneak it when you weren’t looking. Although, it went 
both ways because he would always share whatever he had right back 
with you, to the point of physically trying to shove it in your mouth. 
He had a surprising amount of patience too, whether that be sharing 
toys with his big brother or simply being such a good, quiet little boy 
when going out places. Asher was also so smart. There were so many 
worries about him, developmentally, but he eventually pushed through 
and all of sudden he knew shapes, colors, cars, songs, and many other 
things that he would surprise us with every day, things we didn’t even 
realize he had picked up on. He was the type where his emotions didn’t 
always show on his face because he was just so quiet and observant, 
but when they did, you certainly couldn’t ignore them, like his little 
clenched fists and jumping up and down whenever he got excited or 
his beautiful, contagious laughter when being tickled, or when you 
weren’t even trying to tickle him. Although, like every kid he could be 
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quite annoying as well, (I’m his big sister so I can say that) but at least 
he was creative with it, like walking away with a mouth full of water 
just to spit it out in the next room or randomly stripping and running 
around the house forcing you to chase and redress him. He was a truly 
incredible little boy who shared love and laughter to everyone who 
was lucky enough to meet him. Asher Edward left his mark on the 
world just in time before the world could leave any marks on him. 

Asher is preceded in death by his maternal grandmother, Pamela Burch; 
his maternal grandfathers, Thomas Lee Burch and Fred Heiliger. And 
the best stand in grandfather ever, James Zaro.

He is survived by his paternal grandparents, Johnie and Byron 
Dowell, and stand in grandma, Mary Zaro. His parents, Nissa and 
Jason Dowell, and his siblings, Nathaniel Dowell and Sarah Iqbal. 
He is survived by his uncle, David Sly; grandmother, June Duhon; 
grandfather, Nathan Schexnider; uncle, Bobby Roberts; aunt, Paula 
Browning and aunt, Wanda Kerr and their spouses, and the following 
tribe of women who loved and adored him: Paige Sonnier, Brandi 
Graham, Shelley Chaney, Brenda LaBrozzi, Kimberly Kois, Brandy 
Trahan, Mona Hogan, Rayanna Nicholas, Trisha Anders, and I’m sure 
some we have left out but know you are acknowledged.
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Jesus said, “Let the little children come to me, and do not hinder 
them, for the kingdom of heaven belongs to such as these.”

-Matthew 19:14
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Too Soon  
By Raejean Sly 

 
 

Mist is new 
Sunbeams aren’t borne 

The hum of life hasn’t begun 
And yet you’ve already done so much 

 
The midday sun hasn’t peaked 

The animals are tucked into shade 
The heat of day blossoms 

And yet you’ve already moved past 
 

The first layer of darkness hasn’t taken hold 
No twinkle of distant stars to behold 

No fireflies are alight 
And yet you’ve already lived so much life 

 
Too soon does the dew lift 

Too soon does the heat oppress the day 
Too soon for distant ray to pierce the night 

Too soon you’ve turned out your light 
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As I Sit In Heaven

As I sit in Heaven
And watch you everyday

I try to let you know with signs
I never went away

I hear you when you’re laughing
And watch you as you sleep

I even place my arms around you
To calm you as you weep

I see you with the days away
Begging to have me home 
So I try to send you signs

So you know you are not alone
Don’t feel guilty that you have

Life that was denied to me
Heaven is truly beautiful

Just you wait and see
So live your life, laugh again

Enjoy yourself, be free
Then I know with every breath you take

You’ll be taking one for me!!!
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Please sign Asher’s guest book and share your memories at 
broussards1889.com

Donations to assist the family with mounting expenses 
can be made online at https://tinyurl.com/y4rhsly6.


