
Viola Theresa Fogelman
October 5, 1929 - December 19, 2013

Viola Theresa Fogelman, age 84, of Newark, DE went home to be with the
Lord and family on Thursday, December 19, 2013. She loved her husband,
family, home, and her dog Nikki. Viola enjoyed traveling and camping. Viola
always felt that God was very generous to her. 

Viola is survived by loving husband, Richard; son, Richard J Fogelman
(Antoinette); daughters, Beverly Barclay (Roger Cyr) and Diane Fleetwood
(Ralph); grandchildren: Stacy, Mandy, Jessi, Lindsay, Ashley, Lauren, and
Brittany; great-grandchildren, Kalli and Carter; and sister, Irene Poczynek.
She is preceded in death by her parents, Peter and Blanche Skupski. 

 

A visitation for family and friends will be held on Monday, December 23, 2013
at St. Elizabeth Ann Seton, 345 Bear Christiana Road, Bear, DE 19701, from
10:00 to 11:00 a.m. followed by a celebration of Viola's life at 11:00 a.m. Burial
will follow at All Saints Cemetery. For directions or to express an online
condolence please visit www.stranofeeley.com.



Cemetery Details

All Saints Cemetery

6001 Kirkwood Highway
Wilmington, DE 19808

Previous Events

Visitation

DEC 23. 10:00 AM - 11:00 AM (ET)

St. Elizabeth Ann Seton Church
345 Bear-Christiana Road
Bear, DE

Service

DEC 23. 11:00 AM (ET)

St. Elizabeth Ann Seton Church
345 Bear-Christiana Road
Bear, DE
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Louis Silva - December 23, 2013 at 09:23 AM

Vi and Dick spent many years at Kountree Kamping in Naples,
Florida with Jeanne and I and the many friends camping , who
enjoyed their retirement in the Sunshine State.

Linda Healey - December 22, 2013 at 07:18 PM

Vi was one of the nicest ladies I ever knew. My husband Joe Healey
and I worked with Vi for a number of years at ICI. She was always
happy, I haven't seen her in 20 or more years but I always
remember that smile. My condolences to the family, Joe passed on
11/6//2013, and I know he has already greeted her. 

 Linda Healey

Stacy Repp - December 21, 2013 at 10:49 AM

Grandma, I can't even begin to make sense of the fact that just
Wednesday night we were laughing, eating fudge, and talking about
Christmas and now you're gone. You were such a source of
strength for me when I lost Dad in June. And 1 month later you were
diagnosed with cancer yourself and yet you were concerned about
ME and how I would handle all of it so soon after losing Dad. I feel
so blessed that you got to see me walk down the aisle in October
and to celebrate my marriage to Matt. I wish you had gotten to see
us have children some day and to be a part of the happy life you
wished for us. But I know that you'll always be with us; in our hearts
and watching over us from above. Forever our angel. Rest in peace.


