
Roderick Allen Fagan
August 9, 1950 - January 8, 2023

Roderick (Rod) Fagan, 72 of Weirsdale, Florida passed away on January 8th,
2023 surrounded by family. 
In Rod’s younger years he was an adventurer at heart. He loved hot rods,
motorcycles, his dogs and being a PaPa to his grandchildren. 

 His stories were always entertaining and you could learn a thing or two from
his life experiences. 
Rod was born on August 9th, 1950 to Berth Lee Fagan and Jasper (Bud)
Fagan. Survivors include his mother; Bertha Lee Fagan; 
Wife Crystal Fagan of Weirsdale, Fl; Children: Rodney (Laura) Fagan of
Largo, Fl; Brandie (Don) Thomas of Waycross, Ga; 
Jason Fagan of Ocklawaha, Fl; Chris (Jessica) Fagan of Belleview, Fl;
Jennifer Fagan of Blitchton, Fl; Frank Hill of Lakeland, Fl and Ashley Hill of
Weirsdale, Fl; 

 Brother Greg (Sandy) Fagan, Sister-in-Law Brenda Fagan, his grandchildren
and great-grandchildren. Including his best buddy, JoJo. 
He was predeceased by a sister Saadia Brown, brother Jackie Fagan and his
best friend BearBear. 

 Rod will be missed by his family and friends.
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Crystal Fagan - January 19, 2023 at 07:09 AM

Our first date hard to believe our first statement too both of our
forevers. 20 years together 15 of those years married we didn't
always see eye to eye but we felt the love we had for each other.
We started this journey together baby and now God wants me to
finish this journey alone. I will forever love you
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Crystal Fagan - November 23, 2023 at 12:22 PM

My first Thanksgiving without you it hurts I miss you dearly Happy
Thanksgiving I love you

Pamela Wallace - January 17, 2023 at 12:21 AM

Rod was a sweet cousin. He always had a huge smile on his face.
We had a lot of fun as children playing in the groves when visited.
Since we lived so far apart, I rarely saw Rod after we grew up. Rod
was full of life. The last time I saw him was at Uncle Bud’s funeral.
His health seemed to be declining. I will miss him just knowing he’s
no longer with us. My love and prayers to his wife, children,
grandchildren and especially his precious mother. I’m sure she
spent many sleepless nights praying for Rod. RIP Rod. I shall
always remember the good times of our childhood.


