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Sean G. Meadows was born on February 28, 1994, at
UMDNJ to mother, Pamela Meadows and his father, Edris Louis Jacques.

Sean Meadows started pre-school to third grade at Full Gospel
Christian Academy in Newark. Then East Orange School system until
the seventh grade. His family moved back to Newark where he attended
15th Avenue then onto Malcolm X Shabazz for three years. Sean
graduated from Youth Build in 2014, where he obtained his High School
Diploma. Sean currently attended Hohokos Trade School to obtain

training to become certified in building maintenance. Sean would have graduated in December of
2015. Sean was an employee at Action Staffing in Elizabeth, where he worked as a temp.

Sean was engaged since December 26, 2014, with Ms. Carla Reynolds who attends at Georgian
Court University in Lakewood, NJ.

Sean was a hard working man. He had dreams of  taking his training at Hohokos and opening

his own construction and contracting company. He had dreams of  being a Fire Fighter for the
township of  Irvington. Sean was always helpful, respectful, playful and jovial. Sean could always
make you laugh and smile. His family and friends will always remember the laughter and the times
with Sean.

Sean was preceded in death by his grandparents, Antionette Higgins aka Ms. Toni and Ernest

Smith aka Bear.

Sean leaves behind his father, Edris Louis Jacques; mother, Pamela Meadows; sister, Sonne

Meadows; brothers, Jonathen Osayande and Beantony Meadows; niece, Aubrey Pregram “Uncle
Baby”; brother, Cardell Louis Jacques; his step-father, Enoma Osayande and family; and a host of
many relatives and friends.
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If tears could build a stairway
And memories were a lane.

We would walk right up to heaven
And bring you back again

No farewell words were spoken
No time to say goodbye

You were gone before we knew it
And only God knows why

Our hearts still ache in sadness
And secret tears still flow
What it meant to love you

No one can ever know
But now we know you want us

To mourn for you no more
To remember all the happy times

Life still has much in store
Since you’ll never be forgotten

We pledge to you today
A hallowed place within our hearts

Is where you’ll always stay.

-Author unknown
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Acknowledgement
Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.


