
 

How Juice WRLD Really Died  The Truth Behind His Final Flight 
 
The world lost more than just a rapper on December 8, 2019. 
Someone who spoke openly about suffering, addiction, love, and all in between was lost. Juice 
WRLD was just 21 years old.  It still doesn't seem real how he passed away. 
 
It began as any ordinary day would.  Juice WRLD was traveling with his team on a private jet 
from Los Angeles to Chicago. They were heading home. 
But what they didn’t know was that federal agents had been tipped off. Authorities believed the 
plane was carrying drugs and guns. So they were waiting. 
 
Law officers arrived at Chicago Midway Airport as soon as the plane landed. The hunt started. 
Additionally, they discovered many duffle bags filled with guns, codeine bottles, and marijuana. 
 
In that moment, surrounded by cops and chaos, Juice made a split-second decision that would 
cost him everything. Witnesses say he swallowed several Percocet pills 
likely trying to hide them. But those pills contained oxycodone… and it was too much. 
 
Just minutes after landing… Juice started convulsing. He was having a seizure, right there in 
the airport. His friends were panicking, trying to help. First responders rushed in. They gave him 
Narcan something that can reverse an opioid overdose — but it wasn’t enough. 
 
He was taken to a nearby hospital… and pronounced dead shortly after. 21 years old. Gone. 
 
The autopsy confirmed Juice WRLD died from an accidental overdose of oxycodone and 
codeine. The very things he rapped about. He was always open about his struggles  with 
addiction, with anxiety, with heartbreak. His music felt like a diary… and millions of people 
related to it. That’s what made him different. He didn’t pretend to be perfect. He spoke the truth 
even when it hurt. 
 
Juice WRLD’s story is heartbreaking, but his impact is unforgettable. His voice still echoes 
through headphones, car speakers, late-night playlists. He left behind more than music —he left 
a message: you’re not alone in your pain. 
 
Rest in peace, Juice. Your words still heal. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 
December 8th, 2019. The world woke up to the devastating news that Juice WRLD one 
of the brightest, most talented young voices in music had passed away. Just six days 
after his 21st birthday. He wasn’t just a rapper; he was a poet for a generation struggling 
with anxiety, heartbreak, and addiction. His lyrics weren’t just catchy  they were 
confessions. Raw. Real. Honest. 
  
But his life ended as suddenly as his rise began. And for many fans, the question still 
echoes: What really happened to Juice WRLD? Today, we’re walking you through the 
full story of his final hours  from a private jet flight to a heartbreaking decision… and a 
legacy that still lives on. 
 
"Juice WRLD real name Jarad Anthony Higgins was flying from Los Angeles to Chicago 
on a private jet. He was returning home with his entourage after celebrating his birthday 
and recording new music. But behind the scenes, something serious was brewing. 
 
"Federal authorities had been tipped off that the plane might be carrying illegal 
substances. So as the jet neared Chicago Midway Airport, agents from the FBI and FAA 
prepared to search it. This wasn’t just routine — they were ready for a full investigation. 
 
On board were several of Juice’s close friends, his security, and reportedly, bags filled 
with marijuana and bottles of codeine used to make 'lean,' a drug Juice often rapped 
about. They were flying with serious weight. And the second that plane landed… 
everything changed. 
 
When the plane touched down, law enforcement swarmed. Drug-sniffing dogs were 
brought in. Agents boarded the jet and began their search immediately. Inside, they 
reportedly found over 70 pounds of marijuana, multiple bottles of codeine, and at least 
three loaded firearms  two of which were found on security guards. 
 
Now, in the chaos, Juice WRLD made a split-second decision that would prove to be 
fatal. According to witnesses, including his girlfriend, he quickly swallowed several 
Percocet pills likely trying to hide them before police could find them. He may have 
panicked, thinking it was the only way to avoid charges. 
 
But those pills contained oxycodone a powerful opioid. Taking multiple at once, 
especially in combination with codeine, is extremely dangerous. Moments later, Juice 
began to seize. 
 
He collapsed right there at the airport, shaking and convulsing. His team tried to help. 
Emergency responders rushed in and gave him Narcan, a medication used to reverse 



 

opioid overdoses. But it wasn’t enough. He was transported to a nearby hospital… and 
at 3:14 a.m., Juice WRLD was pronounced dead. 
 
Later that month, the Cook County Medical Examiner confirmed what many feared: 
Juice WRLD died from an accidental overdose of oxycodone and codeine the same 
substances he talked about in his music. It wasn’t glorification. It was a cry for help. 
 
He often said music was his therapy. In songs like 'Lean Wit Me,' 'Lucid Dreams,' and 
'Wishing Well,' he openly discussed his battle with addiction and mental health. He 
knew the dangers he wasn’t blind to them. But sometimes, even knowing isn’t enough. 
 
And while his lyrics gave voice to pain, they also revealed just how deep his struggles 
ran. Juice WRLD didn’t hide it. He wore his pain on his sleeve. 
 
Juice WRLD’s death was more than a tragedy it was a loss of potential, of creativity, of a 
young man trying to navigate fame and inner demons at the same time. He left behind a 
massive catalog of unreleased music, millions of fans, and a message: you're not alone 
in what you feel. 
 
Since his passing, his team has released posthumous albums that continue to top 
charts. But no amount of music can fill the void he left. His story is a powerful reminder 
of how real the struggles with addiction and mental health are especially for young 
people. 
 
If there’s one thing Juice would want, it’s for others to find help before it’s too late. He 
once said, 'I talk about stuff in my music that people are afraid to speak on.' And 
because of that, his voice still lives on. 
 
Rest in peace, Jarad Higgins. Juice WRLD forever. 
 


