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Amadiou Cupidon, was born on April 8th, 1999 to Arianna Cupidon and
Arbitnott Cupidon. Born at five and a half months and only weighing
twenty-four ounces. Amadiou’s chances of surviving were low but he still
managed to pull through. He lived in Orange, New Jersey but went to school
in Belleville at 1st Cerebral Palsy of New Jersey where he made so many
friends. He was apart of many groups and clubs and was accepted by his
school for who he was.

Amadiou had a lot of compassion for everyone and anything he did.
Growing up in a family where he received much love from everyone you
would see why. He attended 1st Cerebral Palsy but had not yet graduated
before his passing. If he were still here he would graduated at age twenty-
one with specializations to work in office settings being a secretary or event
planner. Although born with Down Syndrome and Dwarfism he didn’t let
that affect him. He always remained happy and was very witty. He loved
making jokes and laughing.

Amadiou loved cooking, it was his passion. Every morning, despite being
tired, he would wake up and cook for him and his brother and loved learning
new recipes from the food channel. He was also an avid drawer, he loved
painting and sketching. He would participate in drawing contests at his
school every year. He was also apart of the special Olympics teams and
competed in many events at various Track Meets around New Jersey. After
having so many surgeries he still managed to have the courage to continue
participating in the things he loved to do.

Amadiou supported several groups that brought awareness to various
diseases. In his school he saw these conditions and always had a big heart,
so he pushed to do whatever he can to help his friends find better ways of
living so they could smile just as much as he did. Amadiou has left a lot of
work undone and will leave it up to his friends and family at school to
complete it and continue on without him.

On Saturday, April 25th, 2015, our beloved Amadiou Cupidon was called
upon by our Lord God.

Amadiou was cherished, loved and embraced by many. Among those left to
remember Amadiou are: his parents, Arianna and Arbitnott Cupidon; his
brothers, Berkins Cupidon (his twin), George Cupidon, Extanson Louis,
Bayonne Louis and Stanley Raymond; his loving aunt, Vierge Raymond and
a whole bunch of other aunts and uncles. He is also survived by a horde of
cousins and in-laws.
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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.

As you complete this temporary journey
you have embraced our hearts

Yes we mourn but realize this is where your life
truly starts your smile sparkled greater

than silver and gold
We’re willing to let go of your hand

so that God can grab hold .
We will always love you as

you have continued to love us
all we ask now is that you look down

while you are above us we are grateful that
God put us in the midst of your presence

we breathe with your memory and walk with your essence.
The Lord is our Shepherd He tends to us as sheep

and mends the hearts that are weak
until one day we can shake his hand

and sit at his feet we don’t think of you
as a loss to our family that remains

We cherish you as a beautiful angel that heaven has gained!

-Author unknown


