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Godagitt, My Angel song - By Billy Joel

Goodnight , my angel , time to close your eyessme these questions for another day. | think inkniat you've been asking me. |
think you know what I've been trying to say. | pised | would never leave you. And you should alWaysw wherever you may

go , no matter where you are, | never will be faay. Goodnight, my angel, now it's time to sleepdAitilll so many things | want

to say. Remember all the songs you sang for me wieenent sailing on an emerald bay. And like a lmadton the ocean. I'm
rocking you to sleep. The water's dark, and desidé this ancient heart you'll always be a parmef Goodnight, my angel, now it's
time to dream. And dream how wonderful your liféllwe. Someday your child may cry, and if you sihig lullabye. then in your
heart there will always be a part of me. Somedail alegone. But lulllabies go on and on.... Thegver die. That's how you and |
will be.






This memorial website was created to remember earest soiXavier Deleonwho was born ilNew JerseyMorristown onJuly
24, 2001and passed away dane 17, 2005t the age o8. You will live forever in our memories and yourants
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Saying Gooc(-bye

Sitting here thinking about you,
| here you call my name,
Mommy Mommy Mommyy
As | turn to see who's calling me
| see no one, only hear your voice.

| glance across the room,
To see if anyone else hears it too.

But no one seems to notice the look on my face.

| miss you so much,
| keep telling you,
But you don't seem to hear me.

Still you're calling out my name, only louder,
As the tears rolled down my face,
| glance around the room,
And see you amongst my family, and friends
The look upon your face says you're peaceful now.

| realized it was time to let you go.
Although I will always love and miss you.

| turn my head to see if anyone notices you.
Then | turn back, and you're gone.

| hear you, so very gently s;



"l love you", "Good- Bye!"
"Bye", | said . .

In My Mind

Somewhere in my dreams tonight
I'll see you standing there

You look at me with a smile

"Life isn't always fair"

You say you were chosen for his garden
His preciously hand picked bouquet
"God really needed me,

That's why | couldn't stay"

It's said to be that angels

Are sent from above

I've always had my angel

My brother - whose heart was filled with love

Wherever the ocean meets the sky
There will be memories of you and |
When | look up at that sky so blue
All | see are visions of you

"While there's a heart in me, you'll be a part @f'l



& 'S #

$

Somewhere in my dreams tonight
I'll see you standing there
You look at me with a smile

“Life isn't always fair"

You say you were chosen for his gar
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His preciously hand picked bouquet
"God really needed me,

that's why | couldn't stay"

It's said to be that angels
are sent from above
I've always had an angel

My cousin - whose heart was filled with love

Wherever the ocean meets the sky
There will be memories of you and |
When | look up at the sky so blue

All | see are visions of you

"While there's a heart in me, you'll be a part @'m



Every morning when | wake
An empty heart is now my fate
Angels hold you in my place

In heaven you'll have your space

And each day that | may live
I'll think of you and what God did give
In my mind you will always be

And in your memory I'll plant a tree

Every night before | sleep
| will have a lil weep
Rest in peace beloved cousin
| love you ... | love you

God seems to have chosen a good one.

In Loving Memory O



Xavier De Leon

July 24, 2001 - June 17, 2005
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My silent child our precious baby, Close to my hé#drkeep you with me. An important job God has f
you, There is love to give and work to do. He nesmasngel strong but small, To shine light on mamy a
give love to all. Before you go | give you this fhady heart and one last kiss. We'll miss you detréit we
know, But by God you were chosen, So heaven, yost g Close to my heart I'll keep you with me. An
important job God has for you, There is | to give, and work to d
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Xavier with Grandpa pa pa pa

Xavier with Great Grandma

xavier with grandmama
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Xavier with cousins
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Xavier with cousins
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Xavier with sister kailani



Xavier in halloween

Xavier with mommy and daddy
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Xavier was born on July 24, 2001. He was the cutaby.

Xavier DelLeon was a 3 year boy who was loved byysree who came
into contact with him. He wanted to be very helgtupeople at every
chance he had. He would always say to senior ogizénen they were getting on or off the bus, (Can |
Help You!), & (Be Careful!). Many people in the tawf Phillipsburg, New Jersey know of his kindness,
they have a special place in their heart for hitth@dugh Xavier was 2 years old, he was very good at
being kind to other children in his Early Head S&chool. He made many friends. He was a student
helper for his the teacher. He was also made aaraonbus monitor on his school bus by the busedriv
Because every time children got on the bus, Xawikisay (Sit down, put on your seat belt we arengo
to School now! ). He was Very mush loved by hichsas in the Early Head Start School. For a mafter
fact, the Phillipsburg Early Head Start Schooly@king on having a memorial Stone place in frant o
their School building in memory of him. There iBbamore to say of his kindness, but we’ll justieat
that. If we could all learn to be as kind as he!v@s what a beautiful world this would be. Xavieasv
diagnose with crohn's disease on oct 30, 2003. Xheier had brain injury cause of his disease, then
xavier was in vegetable state for 1 year and juhe€@05 he went to heaven. We all miss him so much







