Arleah Anne Myerson

January 21, 1995 - May 14, 2024

Arleah Anne (Leah) Myerson

January 21, 1995 - May 13, 2024

Beautiful, Brilliant, Passionate

Arleah (Leah) was a beautiful, empathic, intelligent, and creative soul. She
loved helping others and would spend hours listening to her friends, lending
them a sympathetic ear and offering sage advice for their problems. She
consistently donated her time and goods to those less fortunate.

Arleah loved Florida's sunshine, heat and nature. She was most at home
when she was on the beach. She found her kitty, Harley Quinn, when the poor
abandoned creature was only 3 @ weeks old and she raised her with much
love and devotion. She adopted her brother's cats, Lucifer and Mania, when
he died in April 2022.

Arleah's spirit was full of joy, love, enthusiasm, passion and empathy. Her
beautiful soul, poetry, singing and writing will be missed dearly by all who
knew her, and her future will be missed by all who could have known her in
this world.



She was a brilliant woman who embraced learning at an early age. An avid
reader, she was writing poems and stories from the age of 4. She graduated
with honors from Fort Myers High School and attended Florida State
University for theater. She was always very artistic and continued singing,
sketching, painting and writing until her tragic death. She was very intelligent
and strived to find new challenges in which she could further her knowledge
and teach herself new skills.

Arleah was a talented singer, and her beautiful voice transcended this world.
She began singing with her clear voice at the age of 2 and was a member of
the Southwest Florida Symphony Children's Choir for many years.

Her passion for human rights and the empowerment of women began at an
early age when she volunteered in creating works of art to educate the public
about human trafficking. She continued this passion in high school, college
and beyond, advocating for the empowerment of women and the LGBTQIA+
community. She was entrepreneurial and had a goal of creating a company
that would elevate disadvantaged and disenfranchised women and men with
education and tools to enable them to be independent and no longer be taken
advantage of or abused. She envisioned a world free from prejudice, abuse,
chauvinism, preconceptions and favoritism.

She was deeply loved and made friends easily with her ready smile, her
infectious laughter and her sharp wit. She will be missed dearly by her sister
Arielle, her mother Ellen, her father Ted, her cat Harley and her brother's cats
Lucifer and Mania, as well as numerous friends and acquaintances



