
Nicholas Mark Reed
August 11, 2009

A beautiful and loving little boy, Nicholas Mark Reed, 5, the son of Mark &
Debbie Reed of Monroeville passed away on August 11, 2009. Nicky could
light any room with his wonderful smile and beautiful blue eyes. He loved
getting into things, playing with his toys, going shopping and pushing buttons
on the computer keyboard. 

 

In addition to his parents, Mark and Debbie, he is survived by his sisters,
Samantha, Shawna and Sheree, his grandparents, Jay & Mary DuBois of
Elmer and Wilbert & Janet Reed of Monroeville as well as a many other family
members who loved and adored him. 

 

Nicholas was an amazing and wonderful little boy who will be deeply missed
by all of those who knew him...In his memory the family has asked that
donations be sent to either the Elmer Hospital, 501 W. Front St., Elmer, NJ
07318 or the Alfred I DuPont Hospital for Children, 1600 Rockland Rd.,
Wilmington, Del. 19803. Services were held on Saturday, August 15, 2009. w
ww.adamsfuneralhome.org
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November 14, 2011 at 10:27 AM

We love you all very much. We are keeping you in our prayers and
praying to Nicky to give you all strength and peace. Nicky is such a
special little boy who is and always will be so loved and admired for
his bravery. We are so lucky to have him and you all in our lives. He
is the best nephew any Aunt, Uncle & cousins could ask for. God
bless you. Miss you all so much. 
Love, Kevin,Deanna,Regan,Garret & Mackenzie##imported-
begin##Deanna Morris##imported-end##

November 14, 2011 at 10:27 AM

My only son was the most magnificent child a parent could hope for
. Dispite all his problems he brought nothing but joy to out lives
.Nicholas was not only our son but he was our also our teacher.
Even though he could only speak 2 words clearly , Mum & DaDa ,
he tought us many valuable lessons in life . From the day he was
born he had to work for everything we all take forgranted . By
himself , he managed to transform his mother from a ordinary
mother into an extraordinary mother. It didnt matter how sick she
was or how tired,she never left his side & always gave him anything
he needed . How she kept up I don't know. We loved him with all of
out heart & miss him greatly . Dad##imported-
begin##Dad##imported-end##


