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Michel H. Jean was born on November 26, 1926 in Gonaive, Haiti to his parents

Catheline Jean and Camille Garson. He grew up in Haiti and was formally educated

there. He was in the Haitian Army during his younger years. He also later did

carpentry work. He departed this life on January 15, 2015 in Rochelle Park, NJ.

Michel was a serious yet fun person to be around.  He had a very lively personality.

He was a father figure to everyone around him.  He was a music lover and had a

passion for electronics and books.  He also enjoyed watching soccer and learning

new things.  Everyone loved him as he was a loveable person.  It was a pleasure to

be in his company.

Michel came to the United States to live in Brooklyn, NY in 1979.  Once in the

U.S. he worked as a taxicab driver.  He moved to New Jersey in 1980.  He went on

to a career working at an aluminum casting factory in New Jersey.  He maintained

this job until he retired.  He enjoyed and took pride in his work.  He never missed

a day on the job.  Once retired, Michel enjoyed having his family surround him and

just doing simple things to relax.

Michel was preceded in death by both of his parents and his brother, Pierre Garson.

Michel Jean leaves to cherish his memories: his beloved wife, Anise Jean; his four

children, Junaud Jean, Marie Michel Joseph (Jhonny Joseph), Gregory F. Jean and

Ralph F. Jean; his grandchildren, Andre J. Joseph, Michel S. Joseph, Camille M.

Joseph and two other grandchildren who reside in Haiti; the Vilmenaymise family,

the Alty family, the Nore family, the Garson family and the Antoine family; and a

host of nieces, nephews, other relatives and friends.
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The Lord saw you getting tired
And a cure was not to be,

So He put his arms around you
And whispered “Come with me.”

With tearful eyes we watched you suffer
And saw you fade away.

Although we loved you dearly,
We could not make you stay.

A golden heart stopped beating,
Your beautiful smile at rest.

God broke our hearts to prove
He always takes the best.

It’s lonesome here without you,
We miss you so each day.

Our lives just aren't the same
Ever since you went away.

When days are sad and lonely
And everything goes wrong,
We hear you gently whisper,
“Cheer up and carry on.”

Each time we see your picture,
You seem to smile and say,

“Don’t cry, I’m in God’s keeping,
We’ll meet again someday.”
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Professional Services Provided By:

The Family of  with deepest
gratitude, acknowledge all of the cards, prayers, calls and
many acts of kindness extended to them during this time

of bereavement. May God continue to bless you.
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