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My mother was one of the most amazing people I have ever met
and will probably ever meet. She spent her life for others; she
never put herself before others. She would often go out of her
way to reach those who were in need. She was also often a
counselor when the times called for it. I knew I could come to her
no matter what the reason or circumstance. I loved her with all my
heart and will truly miss her.

Juliette was born December 14, 1954 and raised in Port-Au-
Prince, Haiti. She was the first born of three girls to Theresa
Cashmir. She later on migrated to this country in her early
twenties. After being in the US for a short time she became a US
citizen. After that her life consisted of hard work and dedication to
her family.

Last May, my mom was diagnosed with acute lung disorder after
being admitted to the hospital for breathing difficulties. Once the
test results came back from her doctor, we were told that her
breathing informed us that her lungs were so severely damaged
that her best option would be to have a lung transplant.

Within the past year, we witnessed how her health had
deteriorated. But her strength was always there. Because of the
lung disorder my mom was not able to physically do some of the
activities she once enjoyed and was often homebound. She had to
remain on oxygen for twenty-four hours a day and rely on family
and friends to check on her. We did as much as we could do to
make her as comfortable as possible during the last few days of
her life.

She leaves to cherish precious memories: her husband, Israel
Jean-Baptiste; daughters, Sahadia Charles and Joelle Jean-
Baptiste; and sisters, Norice Jameau, Monique Nique Nathurin
and Momo Beneche.
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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

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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