
Van Schardein
December 24, 1990 - August 2, 2008

Van Patrick Schardein, 17, of Mansfield, Texas, went to be with his Lord Jesus
Christ on Saturday, August 2, 2008.Van was born in Arlington, Texas on
December 24, 1990. He was a very bright, cheerful and giving young man.
Van attended Mansfield High School, enjoyed music, working out and helping
others. He will be very much missed by many friends and family
members.Survivors include his His mother, Cherry Schardein and her
husband, Fred Zarkout; father, Patrick Workman and wife, Tyanne; siblings,
Lili, Michael, William, Tyler and Ben; and grandparents, Ron and Pat
Workman, Gloria Berry and Bobby and Joan Leach.



Tribute Wall

NI

VD

MF

AL

nikki - August 22, 2008 at 03:05 PM

runnind the the woods looking for kennedy and running back to the
car cuz we got spooked. and you could never remember my name
but i will never forget you. rest in peace.

Vanessa DeViney - August 11, 2008 at 12:21 PM

To the family... 
i love you guys!!! 
i miss you van! 
i know your in a better place, and ill never forget all the silly things
you said and did. 
and how you always made everyone laugh. 
i miss you!!!

Michael Forbes - August 09, 2008 at 09:43 AM

We are very sorry for your loss. Michael and Van were class mate
friends. We didnt know the you and your family had losed such a
great son he will be miss dearley. Michael and Van hung out
together at times and had a very good time.Our prayers go out to
everone in the family. 
The Forbes Family

Alex and Tammy Lopez - August 09, 2008 at 06:47 AM

Cherry, Alex and I are so sad for you and family. We will be praying
for you. 
 
Alex and Tammy Lopez
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Ca'lee, Taylor and Robbie Hernandez - August 08, 2008 at 06:56 AM

Those we love remain with us...In the whisper of the wind, In a soft
rain that falls from Heaven, In each sunrise, In every single star that
lights the night sky and In every single memory we hold within our
hearts... 
 
Cherry, Our thoughts and prayers are with you...

Bill & Robin Otterbine - August 08, 2008 at 05:25 AM

Van, 
No more struggles, no more pain. For Jesus cradles you in His arms
and tucks you under his wing. Your walk with Him is soft and easy. 
Your bucket of GI Joes you carried whenever we came to get you
Nick and I remember most. Your laugh, your smile and all the
questions you would ask. We will miss you so very much but will not
be long before we meet again. 
With Love always, 
Bill, Robin and Nick


