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“Tyson”
Stevens Frantz Saintilus was born to his mother, Rosmie M. Aubourg and his
late father, Frantz Saintilus on February 19, 1987. On Sunday morning, June 12,
2016 when he told his mom and sister that he was going outside to ride around
on a bike. He never returned and we received a devastating call that he was found
unconscious and suddenly passed away. Despite the shock we understand that it
was our Heavenly Father calling His angel back home.

Stevens was the oldest of four siblings. He had two sisters, Jessica Saintilus and
Charline Pierre-Louis. He also had a brother name Franzen Saintilus. He was
loved by all his siblings and did his best to have a bond with them. Over the years
of Stevens growing up, his extended family played a big part in his life the
maternal side which consists of: grandmother, Francoise Jean-Baptiste; aunts,
Florette Pierre and family, Madeline Aubourg, Sheilla Aubourg and family, and
Rachelle Aubourg; uncles, Sergo Aubourg and family, and Frantzy Aubourg and
family; grand aunt, Yolande Jean-Baptiste; second cousins, Ilane Maignan
(godmother) and family, Rosemond Maignan and family, and Herbert Maignan
and family. His paternal side consists of: grandmother, Melina Saintilus and
family.

Stevens graduated high school from Wadleigh Secondary School then attended
college at Hostos Community College, after a year he decided to work as a
security officer. His passion was to be a massage therapist so he returned to
college to receive training in massage therapy. Unfortunately his journey was cut
short.

Stevens had so many qualities that made him special. He was funny, annoying,
loving, quiet, and very respectful, but he loved fighting when he was younger.
He used to fight and bite people so he picked his nickname from the famous idol
boxer named Mike Tyson. As he got older he grew out of fighting and became
more mature and peaceful. No matter what someone did to him he resolved all
issues peacefully.

He valued his mother so much no matter how much he hated listening, he always
took it upon consideration. His sister's opinions mattered to him, because the
bond they had was strong since they were kids. Whenever you saw one, the other
was not far behind. He never had the chance to settle down and have kids. So he
only leaves us with the good, the bad, and the funny memories that made him a
memorable young man.
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Isaiah 49:16:
See, I have engraved you on the palms of my hands; your walls are ever before me.

French
Voici, je t'ai portraite sur les paumes de mes mains; tes murs sont comtinuellement devant moi.

Ecclesiastes 3:1, 11:
There is a time for everything, and a season for every activity under the heavens: Heaven has

made everything beautiful in its time. He has also set eternity in the human heart; yet no one can
fathom what God has done from beginning to end.

French
Il y un temps pour tout, un temps pour toute chose sous les cieux: Il fait toute chose bonne en son

temps; même il a mis dans leur Coeur la pensée de l' eternité, bien que l'homme ne puisse pas
saisir l'oeuvre que Dieu fait, du commencement jusqu'à la fien.
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Clifford V. James, President & CEO
www.unityfuneralchapels.com

email: unityfc@aol.com

2352 8th Avenue • Manhattan, NY • (212) 666-8300

The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.

May God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.

YOUR LIFE
WAS A

YOUR MEMORY A

YOU ARE LOVED BEYOND WORDS
AND MISSED

BEYOND


