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Samsundar Ramjit was born on December 26th, 1955 and

departed peacefully on July 7th, 2013.

Sam, as many called him, was a native of Trinidad and

immigrated to the United States in 1992 with hopes of

providing a brighter future for his wife and daughter.

Sam was a free spirit individual; living very humbled and

always had a smile on his face.  He had a passion for cars

and often spent hours at a time watching various

automotive television shows. However, his two

grandchildren were his ultimate pride and joy.

Sam leaves to mourn, his wife, Kausil Singh; daughter and

son in law, Ria and Rennie Resalsingh; grandchildren,

Talia and Travis Resalsingh and step-children, Narine and

Christine Jagesar.  He is also survived by his mother,

Atwariya; brothers, Deo, Gobin, Sham, and Ram; sisters,

Chano, Leela, and Leena.

He was preceded in death by his father, Parmanand Ramjit

and siblings, Sumintra, Billy, Boyie, and Mangari.



Processional

Viewing

Antyeshti Samskara ...........Officiating, Pundit Varma Maharaj

OM. Tryambakam yajamahe

Sugandhim pushti-vardhanam

Urvarukamiva bandhanan

Mrityor mukshiya mamritat

Translation: OM. We worship and adore you, O three-eyed
one, O Shiva. You are sweet gladness, the fragrance of life,

who nourishes us, restores our health, and causes us to thrive.
As, in due time, the stem of the cucumber weakens, and the

gourd if freed from the vine, so free us from attachment and
death, and do not withhold immortality.

Cremation
Rosedale Crematory
Orange, New Jersey



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.
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If I only had five minutes the day you passed away,
I would have had time to tell you all the things I needed to say.

I never got to tell you how much you mean to me,
Or that you were the best dad, better than any man could be.

The last time that I talked to you
I wish I would have known.
I would have said I love you,
and kept you on the phone.

If I only had five minutes,
the morning you passed away,

I'd give you one last hug so tight and see your great big smile.
I'd tell you that I don't think I could live without you,

not even for a while.
I'd kiss your cheek and take your hand and tell you it's okay to go

And tell you that I'll miss you,
more than you'll ever know.

But you were gone so quickly,
One last car ride you'd take.

Before you even knew it,
you were standing at heaven’s gate.

Now God has called upon you,
It's time to get your wings.

To leave this life behind you,
And enjoy all of heavens beautiful things.

So wait for me in heaven Dad,
Don't let me come alone.

The day the angels come for me,
Please be there to bring me home.
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