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S ean Christopher Rosenberry, 46, passed away on February 16, 2017, in Pearland,

Texas unexpectedly during surgery.
Sean was born in 1971, in Wilmington, Delaware, to Joseph and Cheryl Rosenberry.

They later moved to Pasadena, Texas where he attended and graduated from South

Houston High School. There, he was active in orchestra and the co-ed cheerleading
squad. Later, Sean received a bachelors’ degree in environmental science from the

University of Houston – Clear Lake. Aside from being a loving husband and father,
he enjoyed building and flying radio controlled airplanes and was a proud member

of the Gulf Coast Radio Control Club. He was a huge Star Wars fan and love fighter

jets.
Sean was preceded in death by his mother, Cheryl, and brother, Joseph Jr.

Left behind to carry on Sean’s legacy, his beloved wife of 14 years, Tina and his twin
girls, Sophia and Elisabeth, his father, Joe, parents-in-law, Sergio and Blanca

Martinez and their children and grandchildren/Sean’s siblings-in-law Enrique,

Sergio, Blanca, Steven, niece Susana, and nephews, Marcus and Ricky.
Sean lived a full and happy life, and we are honored to celebrate the dash between

the day he entered this world and the day he left it. We encourage you to do the
same. Sean’s memorial service/celebration of life will be held Monday, February 27,

2017, at 7 PM at San Jacinto Baptist Church, 310 W. P Street, Deer Park, TX 77536.
Internment is tentatively set for a later date at Grand View Memorial Park/Bethany

In lieu of flowers, consider making a monetary donation to the Diabetes Association

of America.
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Memorial Service

San Jacinto Baptist Church

310 W. P Street, Deer Park TX 77536

Cemetery Details

Grandview Cemetery

4247, Pasadena TX 77504
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Monday, February 27, 2017

7:00 PM - 8:00 PM CT
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VL Vl posted:

I stil think of you my friend, the good times we had together at CEC...I will never forget when we

would sing the Grease songs together and act them out. You were my work buddy, my firend who I

trusted. Love you Sean!!

April 17 at 12:30 PM

RS Rebecka Sikorski posted:

Tina, I am so sorry for your lose. I am praying for you and your little ones. My heart is broken for you.

You were always so nice to me when we worked together.

February 25 at 2:24 AM

DT Dan Tucker shared an album called New Album Name.

February 24 at 3:48 PM

GW Gaylene Webb posted:

Tina, you are an amazing woman of faith and I know that will help you as you walk forward with your

beautiful daughters. You and Sean make a great team, and although he won't be physically present

with you; he will always be with you. Hugs, Gaylene Webb

February 24 at 3:06 PM
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DD Darryl Dement posted:

Sean and I became good friends during our days at Miller Intermediate. We lived in the same

neighborhood and could almost always be found hanging out at either one of our houses. Our

teenage years were awesome. Many days and evenings were spent playing Axis & Allies, dreaming

up custom-made radio-controlled cars, building model planes, watching movies, listening to classic

rock music, and talking about girls. When we were younger, I’d love staying over at his place for the

night (his parents would buy us Domino’s to snack on). We remained close friends all the way

through our graduation from South Houston High School. One of my fondest memories of Sean is the

passion we both shared for military aviation. We spent countless hours building models of our

favorite jets, each one trying to outdo the other (ultimately – he would win). We would study pictures

and manufacturer schematics, take drives to Ellington to see visiting jets from other bases, as well as

attend the air shows to get the ultimate in-depth look at our subjects. We mastered the art of building

models – using the correct color coded paints, accomplishing airbrushing and decal placement

techniques, and giving our models the utmost details – from the pilot’s wrinkled flight suit inside the

cockpit to the fuel stains outside of the fuselage. There was a time when we could both rattle off the

type of engines different aircraft used, the various types of weaponry they could be outfitted, as well

as flight data – maximum air speeds, maximum ceiling heights, fuel weight with their appropriate

range. We both had Top Gun and Iron Eagle movies memorized, word for word. We could also point

out inconsistencies in the movies when it came to some of the flight scenes. We were nuts on the

subject. Good times.Sean was one of my few ‘ork dork’ friends, him being a violin player in the

orchestra, where I was a ‘band geek’ – playing trumpet in the band. We always gave each other a

hard time about which one was cooler throughout our years in school. By the way Sean, band is still

way cooler…I remember that exact moment in the band hall at SoHo when Sean told me that he was

thinking about trying out to be a cheerleader. I laughed. I really thought he was kidding – no way.

Wow, was I wrong. Despite the constant teasing that I gave him in the beginning, he not only tried out

– he made it. I was proud of him, he stuck to his guns and achieved his goal. That’s how he was in

school, setting out his goals and doing his best to achieve them.Like so many other early friendships,

things eventually changed. After high school, we went to different colleges which ultimately led to

different lives – new friends, new relationships, new responsibilities. Years later we would run into

each other at a local store – shaking hands and quickly asking each other the typical ‘how have you

been’ questions, but then quickly return to our independent lives. Sometime after that we would

connect as ‘friends’ via Facebook. I often thought about reaching out, just to connect with my old

friend and see about catching up, but never did. “I’ll do it later,” I’d tell myself. Now I never will get the

chance. My loss.I didn’t get to be a part of Sean’s life after high school – never got to know the man

that he had become. I do know he got married, has two beautiful girls, and has a lot of friends. That

is evident by reading the many posts on FB. If he was anything like he was when we were growing

up, I know he was successful in everything he did and had the respect of those that knew him. He

was one of the good guys.I’ll always treasure the wonderful times we shared in our adolescent years.

I thank the Lord for the opportunity to have Sean as a close friend during those times. I think I’m

going to watch Top Gun this weekend with my boys. Sean, you can be my wingman any time. God

bless.Darryl W. Dement – South Houston High School, Class of 1990

February 24 at 10:53 AM
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DD
Pam Barger March 3 at 9:55 AM

Tina, My prayers are with you and your family. So sorry to hear this news today. May God be

with you today and always!

PB
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DT Dan Tucker shared 2 photos to the New Album Name album. February 24 at 3:48 PM
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Memories only last if you share them
Join us in honoring Sean by contributing to a collection of shared memories.
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