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“The LORD is my
strength and my
song; he has given
me victory. This is
my God, and I will
praise him - my
father’s God, and
I will exalt him!”
EXODUS 15:2

Exodus Joseph Foisia,
19, the self-proclaimed FAVORITE of
all his close-knit
family and friends
captured the hearts of
many in his hometown of Carson,
California with his
unique style and flair for fashion,
gregarious nature and fierce
loyalty to his loved ones.

Who Was Exodus?
Exodus Joseph Foisia was born on
August 23, 1999, in Garden Grove,
California. He was the second of
five children and spent much of
his childhood in Carson and
Orange County. Voted Best
Dressed by his senior classmates
from Carson High School in 2017,
Exodus was an aspiring musical
artist who grew up with a strong
foundation in the church. His
community activities included but
was not limited to feeding the
homeless on Skid Row, outreach
work with the Los Angeles Dream
Center at the Pueblos Projects, and
volunteering at the Long Beach
Rescue Mission.
HIS TRAGIC PASSING
In the early hours of Saturday,
May 4, 2019, Exodus’ father
received the frantic call from his
18 -year-old daughter Beijah.
Exodus had attended a birthday
party at a friend’s home in North
Carson and was shot and killed on
the street just outside the home as
he was getting ready to leave.
This tragic loss has touched and
devastated his entire family,
friends and community. The
Friday before his death, Exodus
attended the Chapel of
Change-Impact Young Adults
ministry where his parents are
directors, and he was excited to
participate in fellowship, Bible
study, games and skits with other

young adults. During the Bible
study session, he publicly rededicated his life to his Lord and
Savior and even played the role of
Jesus in the skit that his group
performed that night.

Early Life, Parents
On August 23, 1999, Exodus
Joseph Foisia came into the world
on a warm, summer Monday
afternoon at the Garden Grove
Hospital in Garden Grove, California. Awaiting his arrival were his
parents, Trent Foisia, a musician
and artist in the hip hop group
Brownzville, and Vanesha Pereira
Foisia, an administrator at a
financial firm and college student.
He joined his 20-month-old
brother, Christian Trent, and
would later become a big brother
himself to Beijah Vanesha, Judah
Sai and Korynthia Florence. His
parents were both grandchildren
of Christian ministers and so they
bestowed upon each of their
children, biblically themed first
names. The name EXODUS,
meaning departure, a way out,
was the second book of the Bible
from the Old Testament. At the
time of his birth, Exodus’ parents
had recently reunited after going
through a marital separation.
Their second born son was given
the name of Exodus to signify the
departure from the old and a bold
walk into the NEW.

Faddy’s Formative Years

Baby Exodus was endearingly
nicknamed Faddy because of his
fat squeezable cheeks and many
fat rolls which made up his arms
and legs. As he grew up and
eventually shed all his baby fat, his
family often asked him if it was
time to retire the nickname Faddy
in lieu of a more suitable moniker;
he responded in the negative and
said only his REAL ones meaning
close family and friends could
always call him Faddy. Exodus
went to pre-school at Dolores
Early Education Center in Carson,
California and although he would
attend various schools in Carson
and Orange County during his
elementary years, his 5th grade
culmination was from Carson
Street Elementary, middle school
graduation from Andrew Carnegie
Middle School and finally his high

school graduation in 2017 from
Carson Senior High School.
Faddy had a large extended family
on both his mother and father’s
sides. In the Samoan culture, aiga
[ah-ee-ng-uh] meaning family, is
not restricted to the nuclear unit
which consists of a couple and
their children. As is common in
the culture, the village or extended familial unit of grandparents,
aunts, uncles and cousins all
contribute to the children’s
upbringing and serve as extensions
of their parents and siblings.
Faddy is blessed to be survived by
both sets of grandparents who
collectively descend from the
Leiato, Tuiasosopo, Pereira, Ieriko,
Te’o, Manase and Foisia lineage.
Faddy enjoyed a close relationship
with all his relatives. He was
everyone’s FAVORITE as admitted
by his baby sister Koko and if he
was at a family gathering, a good
time was sure to be had!! His
character, personality and confidence was nurtured by his parents,
grandparents and aiga. Faddy’s
life was enriched from all the
influences of his environment and
he was always eager to pay it
forward by being a supportive son,
loving grandson, protective
brother, considerate nephew and
loyal friend to all he considered as
family.

The Rise of Exo

Around the age of 16-17, Faddy
started to really come into his own
and showcase his independent
spirit. Faddy was his family name,
but to his peers he was Exo. His
sense of fashion and unique brand
of style began to emerge with him
experimenting with different looks
and hairstyles. He was determined to join the workforce and
make his own way in the world
and in his senior year of high
school he started to explore his
career choices by working at
Hollister and Robert Wayne
Footwear, both retailers at the Del
Amo Mall in Torrance, Ca. Exo
would also intern at Speedo where
he was able to further his retail
and marketing experience.
It was also during this time that
Exo reconnected with his love of
music. Singing was always one of
his favorite pastimes as it reminded him of his days spent singing in
his Sunday School plays and also
listening to his father’s music as a
child. With the help of his big bro
Harry, Exo would write and record
some songs and later would enlist
his sister Beijah (who he dubbed
as Lady BV) younger brother
Judah and cousin Jimbo as his
musical collaborators. Sadly, Exo’s
musical aspirations were cut short
but the 2nd2n0ne musical collective he inspired and helped to
establish will continue the mission
in his honor.

In the Summer of 2016, Exodus, his siblings and their mother, embarked on the Pereira Family Dream Vacation.
PaJo and MamaFlo set sail from Miami with their daughter and grandkids on a week-long Caribbean cruise to
Jamaica and The Cayman Islands. They were joined the following week by Uncle Caleb, Uncle Jason and baby
cousin Leone for an East Coast road trip beginning in Miami with sight seeing excursions along the way to New
York. Road trip highlights include stops in Georgia, the Carolinas, Virginia, and New Jersey. A few of the cherished
memories made on this trip include watching a Broadway play, eating a cheesesteak sandwich in Philly and taking
in the Washington DC sights (The White House, Arlington National Cemetery and The Lincoln Memorial). Exodus
would return home to Carson and share his exciting vacation stories with the rest of his family.

Exo knew that the college life was
not his path and although he had
his artistic dreams, he was also
practical. His retail career was not
sufficient to support his life goals
so he decided to pursue an
apprenticeship with the trade
unions. He tested and was
successful in passing the entrance
exam and interview for the
International Brotherhood of
Electrical Workers’ (IBEW)
apprenticeship program. While
waiting for his number to be
called, Exo was hired to work for
Ferguson Enterprises, Plumbing

Supply in Carson, Ca where he
was currently employed until his
untimely death.
Although his 19 years on Earth
may seem short, we thank our
Heavenly Father for the time we
had with Exodus. His legacy of
love and dedication to his family
and friends will last a lifetime.
“For God so loved the world that
he gave his one and only Son, that
whoever believes in him shall not
perish but have eternal life.”
- John 3:16

INKE
IDENTIT
BY KIWI FOISIA
Choosing to get inked or tattooed is
not a decision that should be made on
a whim or after a night of partying
when your senses are dulled and the
impulse to permanently mark your
body seems like the only way to
preserve the current euphoria in your
life. Tattoos and other forms of body
art are expressions of our identity and
how we see ourselves. Your skin is
your canvas and tattoos are the
clothing we never shed, the makeup
that doesn't wash off, and the fashion
collection that's never out of season.
Exodus Joseph Foisia, known to many
as Exo and to his loved ones as Faddy,
had four tattoos. His tattoos were all
significant expressions of his identity
and the enduring images that he chose
to ink on his body serve as the
backdrop of a young man's life.
Scholarly research shows that the
word tattoo is actually derived from
the Samoan word tatau and the

Samoan people have been tattooing
their bodies as far back as the 18th
century according to historians.
Tattooing ceremonies for young men
were typically done at the onset of
puberty to mark their ascendence to
manhood. The intricate patterns and
designs of the traditional Samoan
tattoo was a visual representation of
community, status, respect, and honor.
As a second generation Samoan-American, Exodus was not exposed to the
traditional form of Samoan tattooing;
instead his tattoos were the contemporary iteration of his Samoan ancestry
that embodied family, faith and
fraternity with his 'village' (City of
Carson).
Exodus' first tattoo was a chest
piece of his beloved hometown of
Carson, California. The large tattoo
covered his entire upper torso and had
CARSON above a cityscape of buildings with flames along the edges. This
tattoo paid homage to his City, much
like his father did with the song
Breezin' (thru my City), which was
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released by his group Brownzville two
years before Exodus' birth. When
asked how he decided on the design of
his tattoo, he mentioned a song lyric
where his father referenced Carson as
the City of Flames. The second tattoo
that he got was the neck tattoo which
caused a great deal of concern
amongst his family members.
Contrary to the chest piece which
would only be seen when Exodus was
shirtless, the neck tattoo would not be
easily covered up. As Exodus often
did, he consulted with his close
confidants and he openly addressed
their concerns but reassured them that
his decision was not made lightly and
he was aware of the consequences and
potential negativity that a neck tattoo
might bring. 'Fear God' is the message

that he chose to get inked on his neck
surrounded by clouds to symbolize the
celestial message and public declaration of his faith. In his own words, "I
fear no man...I only fear God."
The third and fourth tattoos that
Exodus chose were inked at the same
time on his left and right outer
forearms. These tattoos were conceptualized during his hospitalization
when he first suffered a spontaneous
pneumothorax. This experience
forced him to face his own mortality
and he was acutely aware that good
health was not guaranteed to all.
'Foisia Strong' was the credo that paid
tribute to his resilience and strength to
withstand the challenges that life
presented to him and it was a reminder to himself that his strength was not

just physical but mental and spiritual.
The portfolio of Exodus' life can be
viewed through many lenses. I was
blessed to have a front row seat to his
biopic and witness his incredible spirit
firsthand. The essence of a person can
be captured through the shared
memories from their loved ones,
writings left behind, musical expressions and even tattoos. Exodus' ink is
his final and eternal expression of his
earthly existence. His City was close
to his heart, his faith was his badge of
honor, and his family was his comforting strength. As Nicola Barker said,
"The tattoo represents not only a
willingness to accept pain, to endure
it, but a need to actively embrace it.
Because life is painful - beautiful, but
painful."

The

FAMILY TREE
Parents

Trent Folasa Foisia
Vanesha Marie Pereira Foisia

Grandparents

Tuiofu Foisia Jr.
Elizabeth Ieriko Foisia
Ps. Joseph Taliilagi Pereira
Florence Tuiasosopo Leiato Pereira

Siblings

Christian Trent Foisia
Beijah Vanesha Foisia
Judah Sai Foisia
Kor ynthia Florence Foisia

of

EXODUS
Uncles

Duke Ieriko
Terence Foisia
Jason Pereira
Lennon Pereira
Caleb Pereira

Aunts

Therese Kiwi Foisia
Tiffany Foisia
Uaina Puletua Ieriko
Cr ystal Titiali’i Foisia
Sue Du Pereira

Cousins

Harr y Tuivaiti
Jordan Ieriko Puletua
Duran Suave Ieriko
Skylah-Therese Ieriko
Deighton Elijah Ieriko
Lilee-Katre Ieriko
Terence Viliamu Ieriko
Eleorah Ieriko
Dobie Tuiofu Foisia
Leone Du Pereira
And a host of relatives
and aiga worldwide!

With heartfelt gratitude, we extend our sincerest thanks to all our family, friends and neighbors for their
support and generosity during our time of sorrow. We are blessed by the overwhelming compassion from
our community and church and send prayers of peace and comfort to all whose hearts are heavy.
May the Lord Bless you and Keep You.
-Trent, Vanesha and children

Remembering
The Life
and Times
of Exo
FROM FAMILY NEAR & FAR

“But He knows the way I take;
When He has tried me,
I shall come forth as gold.”
Job 23:10

-Dad

'Sta deal bro !!! Mann I can’t stop thinking
about u bro....Everyday I wake up I think
ur up walking around the house getting
ready. Waking me up smiling like suuup
bro. Always out n about but still made
time for everybody...u was always there
for me when mom n dad was doing too
much too lol always looking out...I thank u
for everything bro. I miss u bro I’m glad
the week before I got to tell u how much I
learn from u n that I’m proud of u..U
always made sure we was straight bro
the one that kept everybody together..I
kno u up there living it up wit the rest of
the family.. Save me a spot bro...Until we
meet again...I Love u brother.
#Exodoitbetter
#Topdollaexo
#LLFaddy
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“Trust in the LORD with all your heart and
lean not on your own understanding; in all
your ways submit to Him, and He will
make your paths straight.” Proverbs 3:5-6
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My Beloved, Esoto. This pain of losing you
is unimaginable. Your beautiful face and
amazing spirit is now missing from my life.
There is a hole in my heart where your
love used to fill. The thought that I will
never see you, hear your voice or feel
your touch on this earth again hurts so
much and just feels unreal. Oh my Son! I
miss talking to you everyday. I miss
waiting for you to wake up at 6:30 every
morning, seeing you walk down the stairs
and in your tiredness, you lovingly greet
me with, “Morning Mom” while I’m having
my devotional. Then I would hurry and get
your lunch together before you were
ready to leave for work. And I knew to
make sure it was good or I could expect a
call from you at lunchtime. Oh my Son! I
am so proud of you and I am happy that I
got to tell you that everyday. You truly
loved me and I felt your love throughout
your life. You were ever so kind and
attentive, committed and dependable, I
could not have asked for a better son. You
truly made an impact in my life and will
forever leave your imprint on my heart. I
thank you for relentlessly reminding me,
encouraging me and inspiring me to be
the best mother and woman that God
called me to be. I am eternally grateful the
Lord chose me to be Your MOM!!! I don’t
understand why at 19 years old it was
your time to go, but I will trust the Lord
with all my heart. What was meant to
harm me, God promises to turn around for
good. You are now dancing on streets of
gold with our Savior King Jesus. And I’m
rejoicing along with you My Beloved!!
Receive your ROYAL CROWN of ETERNAL
LIFE my good and faithful Son!! And I will
meet you at the gates when it’s my time. I
love you Forever My Faddy!! See you in
Eternity, My LOVE!!! ~Mom

I can’t believe I’m living my worst nightmare! Faddy! I
don’t know how to move on without you, and if I could be
selfishly honest, nor do I want to. Our family of 7 is now
incomplete.
Though I know you’re in heaven praising our Heavenly
Father with the rest of our loved ones, I can’t help but to
want you here with me.
Just hearing the garage door opening breaks my heart,
because I know it won’t ever be you coming in and saying,
“Sup Dad?!”
At work I would look at the clock waiting for you to walk
up the ramp so I could wave to you. Then I’ll give you some
time to get settled in before I go and grab a cup of coffee,
but really I’m just coming by to see about you. I loved to
see you at work, and I’m so proud of the hard worker you
are. The guys would tell you to call me Mr. Foisia because
we’re at work, but you never changed for anybody and still
called me Dad. Remember when they would try to clown
when they see us chopping it up? They would say, “Aww
how cute, look at father and son having a moment.” Little
did I know, those moments would come to an end.
I cherish all the talks we’ve had about life and I appreciate
how you would soak up game. You’re such a trend setter,
you’re in a league of your own. I always told you, “In all you
do, strive to be the best.” You really took that to heart,
because everything I did you took it to the next level.
I wish I could’ve heard your music with you, but the boys
said you wanted it to be flawless when I heard it. But after
hearing your music, I believe it was your humbleness that
kept you from playing it for me, because you didn’t want to
outshine your pops lol. Man Faddy, you’re doper than I
could ever be!
I remember planning to release your music, and all I ever
heard was the one song you performed for us when we
had Thanksgiving in Vegas. Just from the first bar you spit,
I knew you had it! Don’t trip son, you’re still coming out and
the world is going to know your name! Believe that!
I admire how genuine you were in all your relationships,
especially with your siblings. You had a special bond with
each of them but loved them all the same. You gave
everyone your honest and heartfelt, full attention. You were
the one that everybody felt comfortable to confide in.
Your absence has left an emptiness that can only be filled
with God’s love. Son, I miss you so much, my heart literally
hurts. Thank you for being such an obedient, loving,
responsible and selfless Son. Faddy, this is not a goodbye,
because I will see you again in Heaven! Daddy loves you
so much Son, and I will forever miss you!

Faddy,
Never thought this day would ever come
bro, especially not this soon. There was
so many plans and moves that we were
gon' make, now ion know what to do. It
ain't ever gon' be the same without you
man. You were the glue to
everything....EVERYTHING!! You made a
dent in all of us bro...impacted the whole
City like you would if you were still down
here....but BEST believe I'm still gon
make it happen for you! Hope you having
a blast up there bro! Have the stu ready
for when I touch down lol. I got you here
on earth tho bro, they gon feel you n I'll
make sure of that! I love you always n
forever Faddy. In due time my brotha!
-Beijah

Faddy, bro I'm so proud of the man you've become. I'm
thankful for all the moments we shared brotha. I would
give anything just to have one of those again. You were Fly,
Humble and God-Fearing. This world ain't the same
without you. Everything we planned on doing, all the
moves we wanted to make, I promise I'm going to make
em happen. This world gon forever know who you are. You
live thru all of us. I hope that we Kan be together real soon.
Love you Foreva Brotha and you still the one 2 2 n0ne.
-BiGG

Our 2nd Grandson ESOTO JOSEPH...as I try to
control my heart-aching tears here in A.Samoa,
thousands of miles away, I'm wishing me and
your Mama could be there sooner!
Although this is such an evil and senseless
violence that took your precious young life
away; God's grace, strength, and mercy will
see us all through. Your unique loving personality Soto, can never be replaced!
I know one thing for sure; Satan was not happy
when you rededicated and gave your heart to
the Lord Jesus Christ on that Friday evening at
the Young Adult Fellowship, May 3rd. The
enemy meant it for evil, BUT God will use it for
His Glory and Honor!! Therefore, I am certain
my Son, that you are presently with our Lord
and Savior Jesus Christ.
I'm gonna miss you this time when we arrive at
the airport. And as always you have plans
already for us, and your future plans for
yourself.
At which time, I would advise and say, 'just
make sure you put Jesus first, and all your
planning and expectations for the future on
Him.' And your response is a quick, 'yes'..but I
need something right now in my wallet'
Hahaha! I laugh and at the same time slip you
some dollars.
OH!!! How I miss and Love you So much my
grandson, and although I
wanted you to ask God first, that He is your
provider.. Soto, your PaJoe is always happy to
Provide for you and your siblings!
Above all, I am comforted that you are in
heaven with our Lord! I believe one day soon,
we'll see you again my Grandson Esoto!
Yesterday at church, Pastor O gave some
comforting words, 'the joy of the Lord is our
strength' and our need to focus on God and
know that He allows the hard times for His
purposes and Glory.
Grandson, one thing I admired about you, was
that you were a hard working young man and
useful in the home and helping out your
parents and siblings. You will always be in the
center of my heart, and remembered for the
great young man that you are. Thank you for
loving your Mama and I. On my 69th Birthday
last year, you wrote on my card these words
that I kept in my heart, "I'm forever grateful for
all you do for me..." And I'm grateful to be your
PaJoe, Forever my ESOTO, GrandPa.
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My name is Doughboy and I am first
cousins with Faddy. Faddy was very nice
and he treated me like a brother. He was
a loving and caring person who wasn't
mean or rude to anyone. One thing that I
loved about Faddy was his STYLE. He
would always dress so nice and wear his
fancy jewelry. He sure did love his bling
and gold, I think everyone could agree on
that. I love and miss you bro....I will see
you soon.
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Faddy, not a day goes by where you haven't been on my
mind. Aye bro, it's not the usual order of life when a son
passes before their parents. But when I sit back and think
about it, you were never the "usual or normal" type of
person. You switched it up each day, always bringing
something new to the table. Bought a new 'fit every
week, got a fresh cut every weekend, and lived every
Friday like it was your last. Man, them Saturday
mornings used to be so crucial lol. You had so much
knowledge and wasn't selfish with it either. You put me
on a great deal of game and I'm forever thankful for that.
I remember telling you, "Man, if it wasn't for you I'd
probably be a square" lol. I really had to humble myself at
that moment because I'm not the type to boost nobody's
confidence like that haha But you my brother so I had to
keep it real with you, just as you did with me. I swear
we was just talkin bout the good dying young, never
woulda thought things would play out this way
tho......MAN, moves was bout to be made bro. But trust,
them moves still in motion n it's only right that we go get
it! We gon hold it down for you down here n I know you
gon do the same up there! Aye but do me one last favor
bro...put in a good word for me up there lol. I'm just tryna
ball with my bros in Heaven you feel me...haha On a
serious note tho Faddy, THANK YOU for being that solid
role model in my life. I wouldn't be who I am today if it
wasn't for you. We love you Faddy till no end! I'll catch
you on the bright side MY BROTHA...till we meet again.
-Judah

Everyone's Favorite
by Korynthia "Koko" Foisia
Faddy, you were the best brother who always
took care of me and made sure that I was
good. Although at times you were always
competitive with me on who the better singer
was, just so you know, it was always ME. You
were the one that not only I, but anyone in the
house could talk to about anything. You yelled
at us (we've gotten into it many times) but you
just wanted the best for us and that taught me
how to try and be successful like you. I just
want to hear your voice again, either telling
me to have a good day at school, or even just
yelling at me to clean up and do my chores. I
will always remember your smile and the way
you said "THAAAAAAAANK YOU." You were
always so welcoming and gave advice to
anyone who needed it and I cannot forget how
helpful of a soul you were, especially helping
me out with what clothes to wear and giving
me fashion advice. I remember talking to you
about life and saying how I was scared of
death because I didn't know what was waiting
for me in the afterlife. Now I know what's
waiting for me...my big brother who is going
to give me the biggest hug!!! I can't wait to
be up there with you flying high. Until that day
comes, I will remember everything you taught
me. You will forever be Everyone's Favorite, I
Love You Faddy!

A Tribute to Mr. Exodus Joseph Foisia

1 Corinthians 15:55-57 (NIV - New International Version)
55“Where, O death, is your victory? Where, O death is your
sting? 56 The sting of death is sin, and the power of sin is
the law. 57 But thanks be to God! He gives us the victory
through our Lord Jesus Christ.”

Death where is your victory now? Where is
your sting now?
So you thought you had captured Exodus?
You thought you had another prisoner to put in
shackles to be condemned to eternal damnation? You picked the wrong guy to mess with.
Exodus may have had this really cool, laid
back demeanor. He may have seemed easy
going and naive. He may have come off as
worldly, and all about his earthly “Looks,” but
absolutely, positively, Exodus was NOT your
guy. He was NEVER your guy.
You see, Exodus was a child of God. His
Heavenly Father sent him to earth on a mission.
Exodus was to live his life experiencing the
things his peers loved to do. But in return, he
was to spread his love, his infectious smile, his
goodwill, his kindness. And looking back, I can
see clearly that Exodus was indeed on a
mission.
He knew his Maker. He knew his Lord and
Saviour, he knew that one day he would have
to return to them. But before that day came, he
wanted to leave an impressionable mark on the
lives he was going to impact – the lives of his
parents, grandparents, siblings, cousins, aunts
and uncles, friends and those he met along his
life’s journey.
Exodus had determination and was independent. He was well mannered and always caring
towards his siblings. He never hesitated to help
his parents with whatever was needed in their
family. He was a hard worker who worked two
jobs in his senior year at Carson High School.
College life was not in his plan. He applied,
tested successfully, and was accepted into the
International Brotherhood of Electrical Workers
(IBEW) Electrical Union
Apprenticeship
Program. While he waited for his number to be
called, he went to work for Ferguson Plumbing
Company, in Carson.
Oh yes! He enjoyed his life every which way
that brought out his gusto and his uniqueness!
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Veezy, my darling Boy, though your life and time with me
and our entire family on this earth was brief; it was sudden
and unexpected. And as it is with all of us – having no say
on when we go, how we go, or why, still I am grateful and
thankful to the Lord Who gave you to us as His gift these
19 beautiful years of your life on His borrowed time!
Nevertheless, Beloved, you left a mark in my heart that
has made a difference in your Mama’s life! You have
taught me patience, when at times, I was reluctant and
unwilling to succumb to your wishes and you were
determined to have your way. But somehow, many times,
we managed to work it out with God’s help. And because
of this, I have learned over the years that I should always
intercede in prayer for you my dearest Veezy. As you were
growing up, I remembered that you didn’t easily change
your mind about things. Once we planned something and
agreed upon it; if it didn’t happen (for whatever reason), as
expected, you made it known that it was an issue! I’m still
learning about that one, as I try to be more consistent and
again to be patient especially with your siblings, now as
well.
However, Beloved, you had a heart of gold. You were
loving, caring, and considerate of others…Oh how I miss
you! I Love you So much that it is painful! You were my
baby that I nurtured from the start when your little family
stayed with us in Orange County, because your parents
worked. On August 23, the day before our Anniversary, in
1999 when I arrived at the Garden Grove Memorial
Hospital, you were already born, and I held you in my arms
close to my heart. Today, 2019; 19 years later, I arrived
from Samoa, and you’re already gone, my heart cried out to
God! You were gone so unexpectedly!
Your PaJoe & I, now sit in your room at home. I look
around and see your clothes, and shoes in the closet, my
tears falling, as I asked myself, “Why? Why didn’t you
wait for me my Veezy, why didn’t you wait? Then I
remembered that your Pa and I left and moved to Samoa in
2010 when you were only 9 years old – still in your
formative years and I began to ponder in my heart. I
asked,“Would it had made a difference if we had not
moved away to Samoa?” Oh God, Your ways are higher,
regardless! You still sit on Your throne and are sovereign
over all. Therefore, I continue to stand on Your promises
that “God causes ALL things to work together for good, to
those who love God, and to those who are called according
to His purpose” ~ Romans 8:28. “What no eye has seen,
what no ear has heard, and what no human mind has
conceived the things God has prepared to those who love
Him”~ 1Corinthians 2:9
My Beloved Veezy, we have a HOPE! His Word testifies
to that; and that HOPE is our Lord & Savior Jesus Christ!
In HIM, we will see each other again, you are His, my
Precious Beloved. And where HE is, we will be there also,
see ya soon! FOREVER , in Mamaflo’s heart, My One and
Only Exodus “Veezy” Foisia.

Well, death - I’m here to tell you, you have no
claim to victory or fame. Nothing!!! Death, you
have been conquered, brought to your knees!
You have been defeated, knocked down,
trampled on, crumpled up into a big ball of
nothing because God has pulled and plucked
out your sting. God has neutralized and
eradicated your sting because He loved the
world so much that He sent His only begotten
Son to earth so that whoever believes in Him,
whoever Loves Him and wants eternal Life in
Heaven, will receive that glorious gift of
eternal life.
Exodus, because you believed and had
accepted Jesus into your life, God has given
you the gift of eternal Life in Heaven, beside
Him, in His Kingdom. Because you believed in
our Lord and Savior, God has made you
victorious over death - you have conquered
death!

And he had a flair for fashion - “Faddy’s
Fashion” if you will.
He decided at a pretty early age the kind of
look he wanted. He developed and created a
serious, stern, expression to establish his
public image. He took on different hair styles,
and hair color, shaved off his hair, grew it back,
and he had this meticulous skin care regimen.
Then his style - his clothes had a flow to it
from top to bottom, his shoes accentuated and
complimented his style, but the facial expression was the piece de resistance! It was the
absolute masterpiece. Yes! he was a very
self-confident, self-motivated, individual. He
also had a distinctive walk that would bring out
a chuckle from his Papa Jr.
But something was missing from Exodus’s
fashion package. It was incomplete. He was
not satisfied with the“Look”. He had to get
inked. He needed some artwork. As with most
people with such adornments, the placement
had to be very specific. One key spot was the
neck. When I was informed of Exodus’ creative
expression, I was beside myself. I gave him all
the reasons why he should not do it, and he
carefully and respectfully gave me all the
reasons why he should do it. He told me it was
part of his style. He was going to have “Fear
God” across his neck, a symbol of his Christian
faith. He told me he had already planned the
design, it was not to show affiliation with any
gang, but an affiliation with God. How could I
counter that? I gave him a half-hearted thumbs
up, and Exodus was so happy I had acquiesced,
that I had given up my futile protests!
Now he had the full package, of “Faddy’s
Fashion.”
There’s a ton of things I can share about my
Faddy, and everyone close to him has the same
sentiments. I just wanted to a give a glimpse of
Faddy, aka E.J. aka Exodus Joseph Foisia, for
those who never had the opportunity to be
enriched by this special, one-of-a-kind young
man.
IBEW never got around to calling your
number. But you were on God’s time and God
called your number. It was time to go home.
Your mission is over, you have done exceptionally well. Exodus, thank you for being true to
your own self. You were real, you kept it real. I
love you my sweetie, “my GQ grandson” as I
would call you, and you would respond with
“oh, thank you mama!” with a twinkle in your
eye! Exodus, keep my seat warm, when God
calls my number, I’ll be ready.
Goodnight my Love. Sleep tight!
Mama Liz

MR. FLY GUY! Never thought I'd be writing
this for you, but I know God had bigger plans
for you and it gives me so much comfort
knowing that you are in a better place now. I
miss you more than ever Faddy! You ALWAYS
had a way of getting people to dance with you
even when nobody wanted to and I'm gonna
miss that for sure! It ain't never gonna be the
same without you here, I love you all my days
Exodus Foisia! Til we meet again. -Brooklyn

Exodus, Faddy, EJ and most importantly my big
bro/cousin. Growing up together you always
made sure I was solid. "Sis I got you," "What
you need sis?" "Don't worry about it sis, I got
it." Never had one worry when I was around
you. Nothing but good times with you bro. I
will always cherish our memories from when
we were at Mama and Papa's house, to the
Dolores house making dance routines on the
trampoline and just being kids, to talking
about life and that one day when we would be
able to say "We Made It!" Well Faddy, you
made it to a place that is full of joy and
happiness and I know you are just rejoicing
with the Lord! Faddy, you were one of the
most hard working, loving, caring, inspiring,
and my favorite, bougiest person I know. I bet
you are big ballin up there on those streets of
GOLD. I promise to live your name out and rep
it everywhere I go. Till I see you again, I love
you forever bro. -Nei Nei

To our baby brother,
You are the most clever, the most flyest, the
most solid....everything good I can think of.
From the diapers to now, we been through it
all. We're so lost without you. We will never
understand and we'll never let you go. I had
so many questions as to why things happened
the way they did but I can never question the
Lord's motives. For our God has blessed us
with our Faddy. You were too good for this
Earth that he called you early. You made it
Faddy. Tell me in my dreams how it feels to be
living on gold streets with our loved ones. Tell
me in my dreams what Heaven is like. Tell me
in my dreams everything is going to be alright.
I miss you Faddy...my life will never be the
same. You're resting now boy, you're in
paradise. My heart will forever ache knowing
you are gone but my heart also finds peace
knowing you are no longer suffering and have

reached eternal life. I love you Exodus
Joseph. To everyone else you are their Exo, to
us you are our baby brother, our Fat, our Faddy,
our protector, our dawg. We will live out your
name. Everything we do is for you. Our sweet
angel. Our sweet baby brother. When the
sun's out I know it's you shining down. I'll
never forget you, I love you all my days.
-Mikaela, but you always called me Kaez

Faddy, If I'm being honest, as a kid I thought
your actual name was Faddy rather than
Exodus because that's what everyone called
you and knew you as. But as we got older and
I learned that your name was Exodus, I still
couldn't bring myself to call you that because,
to me, you were always Faddy. Exodus
seemed like a whole other person that was on
a different level than me, but Faddy was my
older cousin who was always kind and always
had the best of everything to present himself
with. Although we didn't hang out as much as
we got older, I never stopped caring and
wondering what new style you were gonna
show up to a family party with. I know you're
gone now, but really this isn't the end because
you'll forever live on in my memory as the best
looking of the family. Love, Lala
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I miss you will never be the words.
No more walking out the house on random
days of the week to find you in the garage or
texts to come outside, you're pullin up to the
Walk or asking what I made for dinner cause
you "onna way." No text lookin for me when I
don't pull up to the Gee'Rage. No more asking
me if I'm straight or if you needa send anyone
home cause I was uncomfortable and tellin me
"If you trippin sis, I'm trippin." No more lil talks
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Wassup bro, I just wanna let you know that I
love you so much my brother. I'm blessed to
have spent some of your last moments here
with you. The last time we spoke to each
other, you were telling Davis and I "You've
been missed" at the Gee'Rage and you were
gonna pick us up the next day. You made
those plans for us but the Lord had much
greater plans for you. You and I are cousins
but you always called me your sis every time
you saw me. The older we got, the closer we
grew linking up on our own every weekend.
Every time Rae and I would pull up after I got
off from work, you were always outside
walking to the car with a green tea in your
hand or a bottle. We never even had to tell
you that we were there, you would just walk
straight up to us with a smile and give us a big
hug. You always made sure I was good and
showed me love every time you saw me. It's
hard accepting the fact that you're no longer
here with us but I know that you are resting in
love now. You will be forever missed...until we
meet again brother. Love, ELLY

about keepin my cool cause "they" ain't worth
it. No more "Siiiiisssss, I know you not finna
dip right now you just got here." My little
brother, but I definitely looked up to you,
talked to you and vented to you like you were
one of the older ones. My heart is broken, our
hearts are broken. You were different from the
rest of us. So mature in how you held yourself.
Your vibe...your energy...your whole get down
will never be matched! Not now, not EVER!
Enjoy Heaven Bro and watch over US. We're
gonna live your name out from here on out!
Forever YOU on US! #JustUS - I love you I love
you I love you. -Teetee

My name is Duran, I'm Exodus' first cousin,
our fathers are brothers and we live in New
Zealand. Not too long ago Exodus and I were
talking about his upcoming New Zealand trip.
When I heard the terrible news, I couldn't hold
back my tears in public because it was too
hard to believe that my little brother Faddy
was really gone. My earliest memory with
Faddy is when I was nine years old and he
was one. I used to love carrying him around
because he was our little big, chubby baby
brother. I moved to New Zealand when he was
two years old but everything I did with the
brothers from when he was born till the day I
moved, Faddy was always there with us.
Many times he would cry when he watched
me, Christian and Harry all fight each other to
see who the real Red Power Ranger was and I
would tell Faddy that he was the Red Ranger
and suddenly with one eye half closed he
would give me a big cheesy smile and that is
something that I'll always remember. On my
last visit to Carson, Faddy was just in his
teens. He was that happy goofy kid, a stylist,
pretty boy, energetic, sporty, funny, always up
to something and loved being with the family.
Seeing him play and look after his younger
siblings Beijah, Judah, Korynthia and Dustin

gave me flashbacks of my childhood in
America and made me proud to be his older
cousin. I was always proud of the man he
was becoming...Exodus always wanted
everyone around him to excel and do better for
themselves. It gives me comfort knowing he
gave his life to Jesus and is in a better place
with Him. This is not goodbye Faddy, this is
I'll see you soon uso. Moe Filemu, love from
all your cousins in New Zealand.

Thru all the bad u were always good, always
held your own weight and then some. We'd
be linking up every day...weekdays and
all....and you'd always remind of that. 220
always reminds me of those long nights and
early mornings. You'd find a way even if u had
school the next day and had to hide from Tiff
under the blanket in the Gee'Rage....following
you home at 5am n allat. The confidence you
had thru the way you dressed, your music, and
the way you carried yourself - just EVERYTHING bro. I'll cherish all of the memories.
I'm going to miss watching u do that lil "bike"
move u do and that 2 step. You will always be
untouchable bro. You set that example for us
all! Always had a hustler's mentality and
always stayed 10 toes downn. You held it
DOWNN fasho, Faddy I love you my dawg, you
know what it is! YOU GON' LIVE
FOREVER #BV #220 #AVALON #90745
-Henndawg

To my brother Faddy:
From the time we were kids playing at the
Gee'Rage or at my grandma's house, I always
knew that you would thrive and succeed in
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Faddy! Exo - Brotha. So many emotions, so
many feelings arise when I think of you. From
the very last time we seen each other, talked,
texted...the last everything. Not much I can
say but that I love you, I miss you, and thank
you. Thank you for being the brother you were,
for holding all of us down. There will never be
another, no other like you. YOU were 2nd 2
None. You kept us 2nd 2 None to you and it
showed. I miss your spirit, I miss your voice, I
miss our moments together, but I lift your
memory up in everything I do. You were "allat"
one of a kind, too fly and more. There's not a
thing that I wouldn't give for one more
moment, one more hug, or just one more day
with you. Look at you now, Eternal Exo. Happy
Eternal life brotha. This isn't it. We're not
done. In your name, we're celebrating YOU in
everything...day in and day out. I'll miss you
forever. Love you for a lifetime. All my love,
Your sister "TEE-YUH!" as you would always
say. FOREVER AND EVER YOU brotha. Faddy
Forever. #JustUs

2 4K

2 4K

Poem for Faddy by Shea Lynn Foisia
One of the Realest. One of the Greatest.
The one to bring us together.
So positive. So confident. So Ambitious.
The one who loved deeply.
So Elated. So Unforgettable.
In our hearts, you'll last forever.
Every breath we take makes it harder to
breathe.
Good to know you're watching over us.
Not having you in our sight is heartbreaking.
It's hard to swallow this grief.
When we received the news, it was all a
disbelief.
So much sorrow and agony.
I hope this pain won't last forever.
So Venerable. So Admirable.
Why did it have to be our little brother?
You're in a better place. You won the race.
This life can be senseless.
Forever in Our Hearts.
Long Live Exo, filled with gracefulness.

"But even if it do go bad, it's all God's plan
and we gotta be okay with that too." [excerpt
in part from Faddy's text to Vany]
Through all the darkness, you still made it a
point to be a light.....to be a blessing. Through
your own hard times, you were still there to
lighten the load for the 1's you love most. I
find some peace in knowing we gave each
other our flowers while we were both here to
smell 'em. Thats me tryna be okay with God's
plan. So, as always Faddy, I'm so proud and
will ALWAYS be proud of you and the man you
grew to be. It's been an honor doing life with
you as your big sister, a blessing I'll cherish
forever with all of our memories in my heart.
Thank you Lord for allowing us to experience
the life of Exodus Joseph Foisia. Life will
never be the same. I love you forever,
myBrother, missing you always. The1, 22n0ne.
"Any love you hold inside let me see cause it
won't mean a thing when I leave...."

anything and everything you wanted to do in
life. I saw you grow up to be the man that we
all came to know and love throughout these
past few years. I'm proud...proud of you and
your accomplishments and proud of how you
carried yourself. I admired your drive, your
compassion, and the strength that you
possessed. To you I was your older brother
but I looked up to you in so many ways. If you
wanted something, you got it. If one of our
siblings needed anything, you were there no
questions asked. Words can't fully express
how much I miss you or how much I love you.
I'm blessed that I got to know you these past
19 years. I'm thankful for all the times that
we shared. I wish you were here with us
physically but I know you're always in our
hearts. You are always in our thoughts and I
know God has you in his arms. Rest now little
brother. I love you. -Jimbo

This last Christmas of 2018, I was spending
time with Faddy at the house and he says to
me, "I got a lot of uncles, but you my
unnnnnnnnk" lol....in that moment I felt the
closest we've ever been. In that moment, he
validated me in his life. He conveyed in that
simple expression that he trusted me; that he
loved me. I pray to God I have a son like him
one day! - Unko Lenn

Through your tragic death came so much love
and unity from so many people! You were a
beautiful being! Humble and loving! Even in
your death you shine so brightly, so elegantly,
so triumphantly! I love you forever Faddy! See
you in the morning Nephew!
Love, Aunty Nepha

Dearest Faddy,
You have been a humble, caring and nurturing
soul from childhood into your adulthood. You
have been an example to your younger and
older family members. Words can't fully
express how much we love you and how much
you will be missed. Watch over us, especially
your parents and sibs. Thank you for being a
loving nephew! I love you Faddy and I will
miss you! Love Always, Aunty Casey

SECOND TO NONE
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Exodus Joseph Foisia...our FADDY. I still
cannot believe this is real. It's so hard to come
to the realization that I will never see your
sweet face smiling at me and hear you say,
"Hi Aunty how you doing?" or "Don't worry
Aunty, I got you." I will never see you dancing
at our last minute family gatherings and
parties. My memories of you and our times
together is all I have now and will remain in
my heart forever till I see you again. The only
thing that brings me comfort is knowing that
now you are making memories with all of your
family and loved ones in HEAVEN and that
brings a smile to my face and will help mend
my broken heart. Love you always and forever
Faddy. I will miss you everyday all day.
- Aunty Mona

Exodus Joseph Foisia, the boy we all had a
nickname for. We called you EJ, Faddy, Exo, X,
Esoto and my latest and greatest for
you....Baby Lungs. Maybe it was too soon
because you just got out the hospital for your
collapsed lung but you know how we do it, we
LAUGH at the pain. I was just clowning and
your aunties were dying so it became our little
inside jab. The boy with all the names
because you had so much style, so much
charisma that you needed a name for every fly
part of your life. You were a smooth cat from
jump, I mean what kid is a pimp for Halloween? Baby Lungs, you don't need any new
nicknames, you will forever be remembered as
our Beloved Son, Grandson, Brother, Nephew,
Cousin and Friend. Rest in Heavenly Peace my
boy. Love you Forever,
Uncle Terence and Aunty Crystal

YOU COULDN’T PICK UP ON
MY GAME WITH A FORKLIFT...

AVALON BABY!
STAYIN’ ON THE GO ‘CUZ I
CAN’T LET MY HUSTLE BACKSLIDE
IT DON’T WORRY ME WHAT YO’ STATUS IS
CUZ I’M IN THE LEAGUE w/NO PRACTICES
I CAN’T FOLD IT’S TOO MANY
DEPENDING ON ME

I GOT YOU
ETERNAL
You had the City on your chest
Now they've got you on their back
Gold around your neck
Now it's pavement on your streets
Last night we cried and mourned your death
But today you live on in our hearts
Always and Forever.
-Uncle Cal

THAAANK YOUUU!
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Your words up there to live by. For the ads and photoshoots you’ll never get to be in. The Exo Icon logo you’ll never get to use to create your own brand with. For the
collabs we’ll never get to make together, sharing our knowledge and experiences. This magazine, this program though, your spirit was with me every step of the way.
You guided every decision. Our family came together to create this artful tribute to your life and showcase you in the brightest light possible.
My dear nephew, shine bright up there, and You keep doin’ good. Alofa atu ma manuia lou malaga. - Uncle JP

Since Heaven has become your home
I sometimes feel I’m so alone;
and though we now are far apart
you hold a big piece of my heart.
I never knew how much I’d grieve
when it was time for you to leave,
or just how much my heart would ache
from that one fragment you would take.
God lets this tender hole remain
reminding me we’ll meet again,
and one day all the pain will cease
when He restores this missing piece.
He’ll turn to joy my every tear
with thoughts of you I hold so dear,
and they’ll become my special way
to treasure our Reunion Day.

