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Reflections of Life

A Time To Be Born

On May 24, 1984, Jahad Ali Chapman was one of two children
born to Deaconess Cynthia James and George Chapman, Jr. in

Orange, NJ.

A Time To Grow

Jahad also known as “Haddie” was educated through out the East
Orange School District. He completed his education at Bladenburd
High School in Maryland. He later extended his education into Air
Condition and Culinary Arts at Star Academy located in Newark,
NJ. His work interest lead him to ShopRite Supermarket in West
Orange, NJ. Afterwards, he moved on to Whole Foods Supermarket
in Montclair, NJ. In 2016, he relocated to Richmond, Virginia. He

was than employed at Krogers Super Store until the present.

A Time To Mourn

Jahad leaves to cherish his memory: his mother, Deaconess Cynthia
James; his father, George Chapman, Jr.; his children, Keshawn,
Jahad, Jr., Malayah and Janiyah; his brother, Al-Wakil Chapman,;
his sister, Jada Chapman; a beloved grandfather, George Chapman,
Sr.; a stepfather, Deacon Rodney James. He also had a special bond
with his niece, Ja’Dai Chapman and nephew, Qudir Chapman. He

will be missed by a host of aunts, uncles, cousins and friends.



Order of Service

Musical Prelude
Processional
Opening Hymn
Prayer of Comfort
Selection
Scripture Readings
Old Testament
New Testament
Selection
Acknowledgements/Remarks
Reading of the Obituary
Selection
Eulogy
Final Viewing
Benediction

Recessional

Interment
Rosedale Cemetery
Orange, New Jersey




Remember Me

To the living, I am gone,
To the sorrowful I will never return,
I am at peace with myself and the Lord,
I cannot speak, but I can listen
I cannot be seen but I can be heard,
So remember me in your heart and thoughts,
Remember me in your memories,

Remember me of the times we loved,
Remember me of the times we laughed,
Remember me of the times we cried,
Remember me of the times we fought
And always remember me of the times we lived together.
I am resting in peace with the highest hope that some day
we shall all unite again in God’s Kingdom.

-Author unknown
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The family acknowledges with sincere appreciation the many
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other acts of thoughtfulness will be greatly remembered. We

pray that blessings will continuously be bestowed upon you.
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