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Alexander John Aubert lost his struggle with drug addiction in the early hours of Tuesday,
May 7th. He knew he would never be free of the hunger, but he was proud of and
embraced his sobriety, intermittent though it was; he looked forward to growing in strength
and wisdom to fulfill his potential as a man. But relapse was always just around the corner
as the craving wore him down. 

Born in Stratford, NJ, on March 28th, 1981, he grew up in Clementon, then Washington
Twp. He moved to Florida in 2011 hoping to start a new life after experiencing the death of
some of his dearest friends due to substance abuse. He never could quite close the door
on his habit and it cost him his life. 

 

Alex was an affectionate and loving child. He sang "Let Me Call You Sweetheart" to his
preschool teachers and frequently visited with his great-grandmother Emily and other
adult friends on his way home from school, just to share his day. He loved animals, music,
bicycling, and being a trainer in several gyms in South Jersey. He loved his friends, and
every new acquaintance was his "buddy". Of course, he loved his sneakers and tattoos. 

 

He left behind, stunned and grieving, his mother Karen Aubert, his grandmother Mary Lou
Creedon, and uncle Lee Aubert of Venice, Fl. Also survived by Leo and Sara Aubert, Rita
Aubert, Lucien and Sharon Tender, and Walter Tender. 

In lieu of flowers, please share a memory. Donations to the Salvation Army, 1051 Albee
Farm Road, Venice, FL 34285, which has so many programs to help the lost souls in this
world, would also be appreciated.
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Johnson FAMily - May 16, 2019 at 02:55 PM

Dear A family: 
 
I wish to convey my sincerest condolences to your entire family. Losing a loved
one in death is one of the hardest things that anyone will ever have to deal with.
There is a great hope held out to us for the future because God promises to bring
those we lost back to life by means of a resurrection to a paradise earth, where
sickness and death will be no more. I hope this brief message will bring you a
measure of comfort in this difficult time.


