Adrian James Esau
November 19, 1969 - November 10, 2020

"Each Life is a Song"
By Charles F. Little, Jr

A life is like a song we write

In our own tone and key,

Each life we touch reflects a note
That forms the melody.

We choose the theme and chorus
Of the song to bear our name,

And each will have a special sound,
No two can be the same.

So when someone we love departs,
In memory we find

Their song plays on within the hearts
Of those they leave behind.

Afterglow
I'd like the memory of me to be a happy one. I'd like to leave an afterglow of
smiles when my life is done. I'd like to leave an echo whispering softly down



the ways. Of happy times and laughing times and bright sunny days. I'd like
the tears of those who grieve, to dry before the sun. Of happy memories that |
leave when life is done.



Tribute Wall

Our families were my family, and every memory | have of you is a
good one Adrian. Each of those memories will be forever treasured
in my heart and | wish that you know how loved and missed you will
always be.

Karen Rawden nee Eliot - December 07, 2020 at 01:50 PM

Adrian was like a brother to me. Always have a place in my heart.

Steven Logan - December 03, 2020 at 10:29 PM

Adrian James Esau

Angela Ramsey - December 03, 2020 at 08:52 AM
| also met Aje when he was in 6th grade. The adventures and
friends we had together. He was a bright light in my life. Aloha my
Bruhda...

Eric Metz - December 01, 2020 at 07:51 PM
I've known Adrian since 6th grade. He had such a carefree,
magnetic personality and always stayed true to that spirit, even in
later years. Now he continues to live through his kids-who carry his

memory with pride and grace. Blessings to everyone in the family!

Angela Ramsey - December 01, 2020 at 04:35 PM



