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In Loving Memory of

Jarod T. Beeks



Jarod Tyrone Beeks was born in Newark, NJ on March 12, 1956 to

the late John Henry and Delores Beeks. He was called home on October

12, 2019.

Jarod received his education in the Newark Public Schools. He

graduated high school from Irvington High.

Jarod married Ella Burgess in 1976, their union produced a daughter,

Tyshon.

Jarod enjoyed watching sports. His favorite teams were Jets, Mets,

Knicks and Rangers. His favorite boxer was Floyd Mayweather.

Jarod was a hard worker all his life. He worked for Nelson Brothers

Rite, Hunderton Care Center for fifteen years and United Parcel

Service for thirty-two years.

Jarod was preceded in death by his daughter, Tyshon M. Lawrence,

brother, Hardy Lee Beeks and maternal and paternal grandparents.

Jarod leaves to cherish fond memories: wife, Ella Beeks; long life

partner, Lola Penny Snead; siblings, Joann Williams, Sharon Beeks-

Lloyd, Lillian Sherman (Ivey), John Henry Beeks, Jr. and Greg Beeks;

grandchildren, Bruce McFadden, Shandeona McFadden, Kashmir

Heyward, Jamil and Jahlil Lawrence; great granddaughter, Zuri

Jackson.
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Order of Service
Processional

Selection

Scripture Reading
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Remarks
(Two minutes each please)
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INTERMENT
Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey
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Professional Services Provided By

The family of Jarod T. Beeks wishes to extend our
sincere gratitude for all acts of kindness and sympathy

shown to us at our time of bereavement. God bless you all
for your thoughtfulness and concern.

I’m Free
Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free

I’m following the path God laid for me
I took his hand when I heard Him call I turned my back and left it all.

I could not stay another day. To laugh, to love, to work or play.
 Tasks left undone must stay that way,

I found that peace at the close of day. If my parting has left a void,
 Then fill it up with remembered joy.

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss, Oh, yes these things I too will miss.
 Be not burdened with times of sorrow, I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.

My life’s been full, I savored much.
Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch. Perhaps my time  seemed all too brief,

 Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me, God wanted me now, He set me free!

-author unknown


