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Obituary

LouisA. Snead Jr. “Bebop” was born in Newark, NJ on February 25,
1960 to Muriel Snead and Louis A. Snead Sr..

Bebop was educated in the Newark Public School System. He also
went to school to fix fax machines, copy machines and typewriters.

On November 13,1985 Louis, married Patricia Person through their
union BrianA. Snead-Person was born. They were divorcedApril 5,
2019.

Bebop worked in New York for Konica, servicing companies in the
Twin Towers and other companies in the New York area.

Bebop loved watching sports,playing cards,and listening to music.
He also liked cooking on the grill.

He departed this life on June 19, 2021. Louis was pre-deceased by
his mother Muriel Snead, sister Gail D. Mitchell-Elder, brother
Kevin L. Sommers, Grandparents Gussie and Leroy Smith and
Clara and Joseph Snead.

Louis “Bebop” leaves to Cherish his memory, his father Louis A.
Snead Sr., sister Iola “Penny” Snead, son Brian A. Snead-Person
(Laura) Step Daughters Johneal “Maurice” Dawkins, Jovita (Jesse)
Parnell, Jovana (Robert) Jones, granddaughter Alexia P. Person. A
host of nieces, nephews,cousins and other relatives and friends.



Order of Service

Interment
Rosehill Cemetery
Linden, New Jersey

Hymn of Consolation

Scripture
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Liturgical Dance Tribute................................................Truly Gifted

Acknowledgments of Condolences & Resolution

Reflections........................................................... (2 Minutes Please)

Reading of the Obituary

Solo................................................................ Pastor Sylvia Kearney

Eulogy ................................................... Apostle Jeffrey B. Kearney

Final Viewing

Benediction

Recessional



Acknowledgement
The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.
May God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.
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When Tomorrow Starts Without Me

When tomorrow starts without me, and I’m not there to
see if the sun should rise and find your eyes, all filled with
tears for me. I wish so much you wouldn’t cry, the way
you did today, while thinking of the many things, we

didn’t get to say. I know how much you love me, as much
as I love you, and each time that you think of me, I know
you’ll miss me too. But when tomorrow starts without me,
please try to understand that an angel came and called
my name, and took me by the hand and said, “my place
was ready, in heaven far above and that I’d have to leave

behind, all those I dearly love.” But when I walked
through heaven’s gates, I felt so much at home. When
God looked down and smiled at me, from His great
golden throne. He said “This is eternity, and all I’ve
promised you.” Today for life on earth is past, but
here it starts anew. I promise no tomorrow, for today
will always last. And since each day’s the same way,
there’s no longing for the past. So when tomorrow
starts without me, don’t think we’re far apart. For

every time you think of me, I’m right here in your heart.

-Author unknown


