Alberta Marie McCary
November 25, 1945 - January 3, 2022

Alberta Marie McCary, age 76, of New Castle, DE passed away on January 3, 2022. She
was born in Wilmington, DE, graduated from Wilmington High School, and lived in
Delaware throughout her life. Alberta worked as a claims representative for the
department of Labor for many years. She enjoyed going to yard sales, cooking, and
baking. Alberta enjoyed trying new cuisines and trying new foods. She will be deeply
missed by her loving family.
Alberta is survived by her son and daughter-in-law, Michael Noronowicz and Chrisvianti;
her sister, LuAnn Curlett; her niece, Lisa Breslyn; great nephews: Ian and Kyle Breslyn;
and her special friend, Autumn.
Family and friends are invited to attend a graveside committal service on Friday, January
14, 2022 at 1 PM at Gracelawn Memorial Park, 2220 North DuPont Hwy, New Castle, DE
19720. For directions or to send an online condolence visit www.stranofeeley.com
Strano & Feeley
Family Funeral Home
302-731-5459
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Comments

“

Condolences Mike and family. I remember your mom as a sweet and loving person

Lisa GArber - January 14 at 06:05 PM

“

Condolences to Mike and his family. I remember your mom as a sweet and loving
person.

Lisa GArber - January 14 at 06:03 PM

“

Barbara Schmitt sent a virtual gift in memory of Alberta Marie McCary

Barbara Schmitt - January 10 at 12:36 PM

“

Barbara Schmitt sent a virtual gift in memory of Alberta Marie McCary

Barbara Schmitt - January 10 at 12:34 PM

“

Barbara Schmitt sent a virtual gift in memory of Alberta Marie McCary

Barbara Schmitt - January 10 at 12:34 PM

“

Barbara Schmitt lit a candle in memory of Alberta Marie McCary

Barbara Schmitt - January 10 at 12:32 PM

“

Alberta was a kind woman. I worked with her at the Department of Labor. I am sorry
for your loss. Memory Eternal.

Barbara Schmitt - January 10 at 12:31 PM

“

A bright star was added to the night sky. I lost my best friend but Heaven gained an
angel. If there were any way that Alberta could have stayed with you, Mike and
Christy, she would have found it. I know she fought hard. So many memories in the
years I have known and loved her. Mike, your mom absolutely cherished you every
day of her life. We met at Department of Labor. A lifelong friendship from that point
on.
Alberta loved watching the birds on the feeder, from her kitchen window, and
cardinals were her favorite. She loved yard sales and doing crossword puzzles. She
was so meticulous! When we set up at the Farmer's market, she put a linen
tablecloth on the table and arrange her items like a store window. She loved Krispy
Kreme and Amish baked goods from the Farmers Market, Serpe's Bakery,
butterscotch swirl ice cream and caramel creme candy and candy corn at Halloween.
We loved going to Kelly's in Port Penn for Crab cakes, over the bridge in NJ for
produce, and all over the place on new adventures because neither one of us knew
how to use Google maps. For some reason Suri never answered us. We laughed so
much and cried so hard and I have those wonderful, comforting memories to help
ease the sadness. She is that friend you find once in a lifetime and thank God every
day for. I miss our daily calls and texts. We would call each other and watch Seinfeld
and say how Kramer was the best and we both hated George. We would forget
somebody's name and a few days later she would call and say it was so and so. We
laughed because we were like Lucy and Ethel. She loved Martha Stewart. Christmas
was her favorite holiday. She could cook and bake like nobody's business. Always
set a perfect table and you could eat off her floor. Nice, and kind and funny and
pretty. I never heard her swear and never saw her angry. That was not in her nature.
She is with her mom and your dad and she is at peace. She would not want you to
be sad. She would tell you that she loves and misses you and to be happy and to
just remember all the good memories and she would not want you to be sad. She
told me that. When I last saw your mom, we hugged a hug that lingered. A different
type of hug. A "you mean the world to me and I love you hug". I am so blessed she
has been in my life.

Autumn - January 08 at 02:20 PM

