
Charles Justin Rosenson
November 28, 1954 - June 22, 2020

DUE TO CORONA VIRUS RESTRICTIONS, THE FAMILY WILL HAVE A
PRIVATE GRAVESIDE SERVICE. PLEASE FEEL FREE TO LEAVE AN
ONLINE CONDOLENCE TO SHOW YOUR LOVE AND SUPPORT DURING
THIS TIME. 

 

Charles "Chip" Justin Rosenson passed away at age 66 on Monday, June 22,
2020 at Windsor Senior Living in Dallas, Texas. 

Chip was born on November 28, 1953 in New Orleans, Louisiana to Leonard
Rosenson and Marilyn Rosenson (née Kaffie). He moved to Dallas as a young
adult and remained there for the duration of his life. He was a lifelong student
and lover of books. Chip was known for his perennial and effusive expressions
of gratitude, as well as his huge heart in caring about others. Deeply
committed to his Jewish faith, Chip chanted Torah and led worship services
throughout the city. He was a dedicated member of the Dallas Jewish
community, and his loss will be felt by all those who witnessed his cantillation.
Chip was a devoted advocate for robust mental healthcare. He trained police
officers on how to address the needs of the mentally ill in crisis. 

Chip is survived by his mother, Marilyn Rosenson; sister, Celia Strickler and
her husband; brother, Malcolm "Doc" Rosenson and his wife; nieces: Betty
Vine, Sally Heiman, and Miriam Morse; nephews: Joshua Rosenson and



Daniel Rosenson; as well as several great-nieces and -nephews. He was
preceded in death by his father, Leonard Rosenson. 

Chip's funeral took place on Wednesday, June 24th at Temple Emanu-El
Memorial Park with the help of Dallas Jewish Funerals and Rabbi Debra
Robbins. Over 100 friends and family members memorialized Chip's life via
GoToMeeting and Zoom. 

In lieu of flowers, donations can be made in honor of Chip's life to Temple
Emmanu-El of Dallas, Irving Havurah, or PLAN, a program of Jewish Family
Service of Greater Dallas.
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Velita Smith - July 10, 2020 at 10:06 PM

Chip has been a large part of my life these last several years. Every
Monday, except during July, the Iris Place Singers either practiced
or performed. As the pianist, I depended on Chip's strong voice to
help me keep on track with the modifications that were made to the
songs- repeating the last line for example. When he greeted me, it
was "I know you are doing good in all the ways that matter". Chip
will be missed.


