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Sandra “Sandy” Michelle Eason was born July 1, 1960 at Margaret
Hague Hospital in Jersey City, New Jersey to Rosemary (Cauley) Eason
and Benjamin Harrison Eason, she was their middle child.

Sandra Eason attended Mt. Pisgah A.M.E. Church as a child. She was a Girl
Scout and member of the Y.P.D. at Mt. Pisgah A.M.E. Church. She
received her education from Jersey City Public School where she graduated
from Lincoln High School in 1978. During the summers while in high
school she worked at Grand Street Day Care Center. Sandy studied for two
years at Hudson County Community College, she majored in Mathematics.
Upon graduation she began working at Maiden Form in Bayonne, New
Jersey. Sandy also was employed by Jethro’s, Jersey City Public Defender
Office and in later years packing for Ms. Ping. She was the childcare
provider and hair stylist for a host of family members and friends.

She was the proud mother of Davon, Derrick, and Darnell Eason and
overjoyed ecstatic, grandmother of Derrick “DJ” Louis Eason, Jr.
affectionately called “Bam Bam” by only Sandy and her fiance, Jerry Trent.
Her favorite nieces, Tanisha and Tennille Watson teasingly would call her
“Aunt Bunny”. Sandy was a lot of fun and there was never a dull moment
with her. Sandy had no problem expressing herself. Sandy was a music
lover and she loved a wide range of music everything from the Mississippi
Children’s Choir, “Walk Around Heaven” and “His Eye Is On The
Sparrow” to Blue Magic “Teach Me”, Nelly and Kelly Rowland
“Dilemma” to her favorite “Public Announcement” by Albee Al of Jersey
City. Sandy also enjoyed “Happy Hour” and would often sing karaoke and
put on skits with Jerry and pretend to be Bobby Brown and Whitney
Houston.

Sandy met Jerry in 1993, they fell in love and got engaged on Sandy’s
birthday in 2011, the wedding was planned for December 2017. These two
were inseparable and would coincidently wear the same color. When you
would ask Sandy she would say “I didn’t see him get dressed.” They were
in love and Sandy made that clear she had to be home before 4:30 pm when
Jerry got off from work to get dinner ready. Sandy was well loved and lived
life to the fullest and would always help others. Sandy was one of a kind.
Sandy made the best five cheese macaroni and cheese, potato salad and
barbeque ribs.

Sandra “Sandy” Michelle Eason was preceded in death by her father,
Benjamin H. Eason, sister, Beverly R. Eason and adopted sister, Vanessa J.
McBride.

She is survived by her mother, Rosemary Eason; sisters, Cheryl Eason and
Lanerma Jackson; brother, Eddie (Robyn) Burns; her fiance’, Jerry Trent;
three sons, Davon, Derrick (Nicole) and Darnell Eason; one grandson,
Derrick Eason, Jr.; six nephews, Travis Watson, Turreck Eason, Tysean
Eason, Kalik Eason, Kyson Eason and Andre Wallace; three nieces,
Tanisha Watson, Tennille Watson and Lakiesha McBride; godson, Robert
L. Brewington; first cousins, Kenneth Cauley, William Cauley and
Lorraine C. Johnson; aunt, Hattie Blair and Alice Gooden of Queens, NY;
and a host of family members and friends.





Organ Prelude

Processional.............................................Clergy, Officers and Family

Final Viewing

Opening Hymn

Prayer of Comfort

Scripture Readings:
   Old Testament
   New Testament

Selection..................................................................  Sharoanda White

Acknowledgements/Resolutions/Obituary

Reflections/Tributes:  (2 minutes please)

Selection......................................................................Michelle White

Eulogy ............................................................ Rev. Reginald McCrae

Selection

Benediction/Recessional..........................Clergy, Officers and Family

Interment
Rosehill Cemetery

Linden, New Jersey

Immediately following the interment friends are invited to
join the family for a repast at

94 Union Street, Jersey City, NJ



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.

Professional Services Provided By

www.honoryou.com

Once upon a time an angel held our hand,
She wiped away our tears and helped us understand.

Our time on earth is brief, there's lessons to be learned,
Each precious day God gives us another page is turned.
Every chapter full of memories, times of joy and tears,

Triumphs and defeats, through everyday and passing year.
She loved us unconditionally, always by our side,

When no one else would listen, in her we could confide.
With gentle words of wisdom she led us on our way,
Down the paths of righteousness if ever we did stray.

She saw the light in everyone and gave with no regrets,
Always from her heart let us not forget.

Angels come in many forms, for us it is our mother,
With love we cannot say in words there'll never be another.

Everyday we turn the page in our heart you’ll always remain,
Everything she taught us as we stroll down memory lane.

Thank you God for giving us the most priceless of all treasures,
Help us Lord to keep alive her memory that’s here forever.

We pray that we can some day be everything she hoped we would,
That's she smiling down from heaven knowing she did well.

As we gather here today there's no ending to her story,
Another chapter has begun full of grace and glory.

God called her to his heavenly home, part of his great plan,
Although it may be hard, we all must understand.

Faith is what is hoped for evidence of unseen,
Heaven is promised to all of us if only we just believe.

In memory of Sandra Michelle Eason


