
Jaquan Bailey
March 24, 1991 - October 30, 2024

Jaquan Marquise Bailey entered eternal rest on October 30, 2024. Jaquan
was born to April Mack and James Bailey on March 24, 1991, in New Haven,
CT. He received his early childhood and kindergarten education in Memphis,
Tennessee, and his elementary and high school education at Highville
Mustard Seed Charter School and James Hillhouse High School in
Connecticut. 

Jaquan was given the affectionate name Boo Boo by his sister while he was in
his mother’s womb, and was called Boo Boo by his family, friends, and
community from then on. He was known for his loyalty, strength, and
intelligence, and could make anyone laugh, even on a hard day. He was gifted
in basketball and football and played for Farnham Basketball League and Pop
Warner’s New Haven Steelers as a child. He loved to eat and would “eat his
mother out of house and home” if he could. His favorite foods were fruit,
cheddar cheese, and special salads and sandwiches made by his mom. He
enjoyed playing video games, joking, and spending time with family and
friends. 

Jaquan and his fiancée, Kenaya Langston, shared 14 years together. Their
baby girl, Journey, was Jaquan’s entire world, and he often affectionately
called her his “big head baby.” 

 An adoring father, beloved son, cherished brother, devoted fiancé, loving



uncle, and loyal friend, Jaquan will be deeply missed by all who knew and
loved him. 

Jaquan was preceded in death by his maternal grandmother, Roberta Mack;
paternal grandmother, Allie Faye Warren; paternal grandfather, Rodney
Warren; stepfather, John Young; and best friend, Dyshant M. He leaves to
cherish his memory his daughter, Journey Bailey; mother, April Young; father,
James Bailey; fiancée, Kenaya Langston; siblings, Praniece Nicholson
(Nathan), John Young III, and John Michael Young; cousins/siblings, Anthony
Lloyd and Laquanta Brumsey; niece and nephew, Zuri and Ezra Nicholson;
close friends, Briquann C., Anthony M., Jaray T. and Sebastian C.; and a host
of aunts, uncles, cousins and friends.



Cemetery Details

Private

Previous Events

Calling Hours

NOV 12. 9:00 AM (ET)

Beulah Heights Pentecostal Church
782 Orchard Street
New Haven, CT 06511

Funeral Service

NOV 12. 11:00 AM (ET)

Beulah Heights Pentecostal Church
782 Orchard Street
New Haven, CT 06511
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Monica Osborn - November 19, 2024 at 12:13 AM

BooBoo played on my Midget team for the
New Haven Steelers. He always was a nice
young man. When I seen him recently, he
gave me a hug, a smile and a conversation.
I’m so sorry for his loss. My condolences to
his family. He will always be a part of our New Haven Steelers
family. 🖤

Fannie - November 12, 2024 at 02:47 PM

Fannie lit a candle in memory of Jaquan
Bailey

Tay Chee - November 12, 2024 at 11:35 AM

Sending my sincerest condolences to my
family, especially you cousin (April), Priniece,
John, & Quan. The last time I heard you call
his nane is when we were together at
Edgewood Park. Praying for your strength,
comfort, peace, and for God to mend your  as you process the
grief and loss of your dearly beloved baby! I love you to life!! Much
hugs & love .

  
Taya
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Renee Caesar - November 11, 2024 at 09:17 PM

Too my two girls my heart and love is with you at this time It was
good to have the three of you near me I hope you know I can and
will be here for you always so sorry for your lost Renee Caesar

  

Ka’Liyah (Streater) Taylor aka “Pookie” - November 10, 2024 at 07:21 PM

I'll never forget when we came home one summer to visit. I was
sitting at the dining room table eating some spaghetti Aunt Bert had
made. Next thing I know, Boo Boo and Moochie come through the
door, after getting into something lol. Aunt Bert heard them and
started calling for them, but they ignored her, because they were
trying to leave back out. 
 
She caught a glance of them and realized they were ignoring her
and she lost it!  She starts fussing and shuffling behind
them. 

  
The boys take off running trying to get away from her all while
laughing at her coming after them.  Before I knew it they were all
running in a circle, running from the front of the stairs, passing the
living room, through the kitchen and back to the front of the stairs! I
sat at the table, laughing hysterically at the chaos! Then, while she’s
chasing them I get in trouble for laughing. She tells me “Stop that
laughing Pookie for I whip your little you butt!”  

  
While I’m getting fussed at, the boys ran out the front door, leaving
Aunt Bert to continue running in circles. This was one of the many
funny memories I have of my cousin 


