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Parishioners were invited to contribute to 

this 50th anniversary feature as a way of 

celebrating our Parish Life. 

 

“I think we should remember people of the parish that 

have died. 

Avoid gossip or things that would go in a negative 

direction. But point out some humor or good qualities 

or contributions to the parish by the various people 

who have been a part of the parish.” 

       Thank you.   

Fr. Bill Graney, pastor 

 

The reflections published here may serve as 

a starting point for continued conversations 

about our beloved deceased. The contents 

are reflective but not all-inclusive. 



 

 

 
 

Marilyn Abrams 
Paul Adorno 

Dolores Agnello 
Polly Anderson 
Dick Anderson 

 
 

Josephine Bab 
Bob Barclay 

Elizabeth (Betsey) Barber 
Rev. David Baumgartel 

Joseph Berryman 
Elizabeth (Bunny) Bode 

Mary Botting 
Lilian Bottjer 
Judy Brennan 

Margaret Brennan 
Richard Bukay 
Don Burton 

Larry Butterfoss 
 
 

Keith Campbell 
Ellen Carroll 
Sean Carroll 

Warren Christopher 
Patricia Christopher 
Maryann Ciabattoni 

Anthony (Butch) Ciabattoni 
Raymond Cipollo 

Bridget Clarke 
 

                                          

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Dolores Agnello  

I remember Dolores Angello for her hours of labor in 

maintaining the card catalogs for the parish library. 

 

 

Father Dave Baumgartnel 

He brought a joy, laughter and excitement to the liturgy and 

environment even though he was with Resurrection a short time.  

His child’s heart was contagious.  He gave the most precious gift 

in allowing parishioners to care for him near his end. 

I remember Dave Baumgartel from our work together at duPont 

Hospital for Children, particularly in his way of providing 

consolation to parents of children dying while in the bone marrow 

center or the neonatal wing.  

 

 

Lilian Bottjer 

Always pleasant…had meeting in her home…such a joy to be 

with. 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Judy Brennan 

Willing to pitch in and help whenever she could.  I remember her 

Tennessee accent, her guitar and a hug and a smile. 

I remember Judy's great spirit and how she spent hours on her 

knees laying the flooring in the first "gathering space" for Res. 

She was lots of fun and left us much too soon. 

There are so many on the list of "ancestors" whose celebration of 

life I helped to play for these past 36 years. It is hard to believe. 

It has been a privilege to be able to provide this gift.  

 

 

Margaret Brennan 

Ginnie Marzouca’s beautiful, intelligent, loving and generous 

mother.  Gave my mother all of her large-print Reader’s Digest 

books! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Keith Campbell 

Keith was a good and kind person, a great friend, and an 

amazing husband, dad & grandfather. He was full of wisdom 

and love for so many. We are blessed to have been Keith's friends. 

He is truly missed. 

 

Ellen Carroll 

Devoted to her family and church commitments.  Stayed with the 

new RCIA team for an extra year giving support and 

information. 

 

 

Deacon Joe Conte 

Blessed my Condo when I moved in.  He surprised me as a good 

neighbor.  I did not know he lived there.  My second move in 

Birch Pointe 

 

In memory of Deacon Joe Conte who was such an important part 

of our family life…having baptized two of our children and being 

such a wonderful inspiration to us and to our parish.  We 

remember Joe with love.  

 

 

 

 



 

 

Maryann Ciabattoni 

Maryann was a person who loved life and shared her laughter 

and love with everyone.  Once on a “Romantic Weekend” with 

ten other couples from Resurrection, while playing a couples game, 

she was asked to name a song that described her love life.  She 

responded, “I like a Man with a Slow Hand.”  Everyone burst 

out laughing!!!  And we never forgot it! 

She was a person with deep faith.  Her charismatic prayer of 

confidence and praise was strengthening and life-giving to all who 

knew her.    

 

 

Anthony (Butch) Ciabattoni 

No task was too difficult nor too small for Butch!  As a man 

with a big, generous heart, he would always say yes to anyone who 

asked for help.  He and Bill Krayer did just that when they 

helped the Coté’s put a new kitchen floor in their home.  And it 

was a good thing that they knew what they were doing: the wood 

under the refrigerator was full of dry rot and had to be replaced 

(or the refrigerator would have fallen to the basement.) 

Butch was a warm, loving, and faith-filled person who always 

had time for others and always could bring a smile to one’s face.  

– From the early 70's Butch was known throughout New Castle 

County as a workman who would help install floors. I recall in 

1974, he installed the floor in the kitchen in Holy Spirit. Later 

I got to know him through Jesus House.                                         



 

 

 
Peggy Collins 
Ann Conte 

Deacon Joe Conte 
Edward (Pete) Convery 

George Cora 
Joan Corridori 

 
Bernadette DeAngelis 

Daniel DeRicco 
Steven DeRicco 

Joseph L. DeRicco 
Joseph B. DeRicco 
William DeRicco 

Joan Donnelly 
Elizabeth Donohoe 

John Dowling 
Sister Cecilia Doyle, SSND 
Rev. Bill Dougherty, OSFS 

Dick Dressel 
Sharon Dudek 

Bette Duff 
Joe Duff 

Emmet Dunlavey 
Helene Dunlavey 

Larry Durkin 
 
 

Agnes Eastman 
Ernest Eastman 

 
 
 
 



 

 

  

                 

 

 

 
 

 



 

 

Peggy Collins 

Peggy Collins had not been a member of Resurrection 

for a long time when she became involved in many of the 

activities of the parish, sharing her knowledge, talents, 

and capacity for leadership.  She was a loving, vivacious 

person.   

 

Once when she hosted a group of Red Hats, she brought 

out many, maybe a dozen, of her own red hats for us to 

wear at the party!  We couldn’t believe she had so many.  

Another time she drove two of us up to the Candlelight 

Theatre.  It began to snow heavily as we watched the 

play.  When the play was over, she wasn’t the least bit 

phased by the major winter white-out.  She got in her 

Prius, and got us home safely…but the roads were 

slippery and completely under the coat of white.   

 

Peggy was warm, fun to be with and a lover of life.  I 

will always miss her.  

 

Peggy was a devoted Catholic.  She was an amazing 

person.  She had great patience, love and a fantastic 

sense of humor.  She is greatly missed by family and 

friends.  

 

 



 

 

George Cora 

George was a great listener and conversationalist.  He 

cared deeply about others and was a wonderful person 

to be around.  He was a holy, forward-looking man; I 

would describe him as a “Vatican Three” man of God.  

 

What a wonderful opportunity to remember George.  

But how can anyone forget George!  Such a loving man 

and gentle soul. He had such a beautiful impact on our 

children when he was a babysitter for the Mom’s group.  

And I loved his stories about his days in Baltimore.   

 

Mary Louise’s George Cora sat mute in the pew with 

Parkinson’s and lived tonight’s psalm 88: “I am shut 

in…my eye grows dim…every day I call on you, Lord.” 

George breathes the Holy Spirit.   

 

He was a great witness to Christ’s love and so very 

knowledgeable about the Bible.  He loved the Lord and 

Mary Louise.   

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Rev. Bill Dougherty, OSFS 

He told it like it was and loved Resurrection.  

 

We first met by phone about Cursillo.  We finally met 

at Resurrection, then at a Social Justice conference in 

Philly; we had many friends in common.  He stood for 

truth, and logically, he stood for the Resurrection family.  

 

Fr. Bill was such an amazing man. I always loved when 

he celebrated mass at Resurrection. Such a kind and 

warm person and so full of the love of Jesus. He had a 

way of speaking...so gentle, so inspiring...you could 

listen to him forever. Resurrection was blessed to have 

had Fr. Bill. 

 

“And for this may God be blessed.” 

 

 

Sister Cecilia Doyle, SSND 

Sr. was a dear friend and “sister” in the community I 
was part of.  It was wonderful to have her here on the 
staff.  She was so concerned about justice, women, peace 
and visiting those in need.  Her 11th Anniversary was 
Oct. 8, 2008.  I can’t believe she was only 79!  Fr. 
Dave Baumgartnel also died on Oct. 8 in 2002.    

 



 

 

Dick Dressel 

Humility and kindness.  Amazing sense of humor that 

he shared with his kids and grandkids. 

 

 

Sharon Dudek 

Could not speak or move for over twenty-five years.  Her 

husband Bob and sons Mark and Matt’s dedication 

and care taught us about Family love. 

Although I didn't know Sharon well, I can recall seeing 

her in church when she had some difficulty walking due 

to her MS. Such a trooper. Then I recall sometime later 

going on a weekend retreat with her and others from 

Resurrection at the Jesus House. Sharon was 

apparently in remission with no outward signs of MS 

and she was just like everyone else there...no problem 

walking, etc. She was such an inspiration. I prayed for 

her throughout the years as well as Bob who was right 

there taking care of her. So blessed to have had known 

her and the courageous woman she was. 

 

 

Bette Duff 

When I think of Bette, I think of arms for hugging and 

eyes filled with laughter and love.  Bette accepted 

everyone for who they were and she loved them.  She and 

Joe had a very strong faith and trusted in the Holy 

Spirit to lead them through life.  



 

 

Joe Duff 

The faith of this great man was so powerful.  It guided 

his whole life with Bette.  They trusted the Lord in all 

things.   

Shortly after we married, Joe presented us with a lamp 

shade that he made.  It had the outline of birds and 

flowers made by punching tiny holes all around the 

shade.  We valued it and still think of him when we 

turn on that lamp.  

 

 

Helene and Emmet Dunlavey 

This couple was so devoted to our parish and I loved 

them both. Emmet was fiercely concerned about racial 

justice and provided many schools with educational 

materials from the Southern Poverty Law Center. I 

always think of him when I receive them today. 

I had the opportunity to help Helene plan her own 

"celebration of life" when she was getting very frail. It 

was a beautiful time for us together. We indeed had a 

great "send off" for her (and Emmet before her). 

Our “role model” for marriage and life.  Such a gracious 

and welcoming couple living their strong faith in Christ.   

 

 

 



 

 

Larry Durkin 

When we first decided to settle in Delaware because of 

the community we had seen at Resurrection, we were 

both starting a new chapter in our lives.  Larry Durkin 

was the first person to reach out to us and invite us to 

his and Karen’s home for dinner.  To be so welcomed 

and befriended by someone who hardly knew us, meant 

a lot.  And in the remaining years of Larry’s life, we 

rejoiced in his friendship.  

Karen and Larry and their children, John and Mary, 

were one of the first families we met when we came to 

Resurrection in 1983. Karen was in the choir and I 

was director for a number of years. They were a 

delightful and giving family and we spent lots of time 

together. Sadly, Larry was only 45 when cancer in his 

spine hit. It was a great loss to all who knew him. He 

died September 6, 1990. 

 

 

Remembering Bridget Clarke, Sally Herron, 

Greta Howe, Mary Santora, Lil Bottjer, Mary Botting 

as a group that was involved in Outreach Land Social 

Concerns.  When they would gather to meet Jim Clarke 

(Bridget’s husband) would call them “the gang that 

couldn’t shoot straight.”  May they all rest in peace!   

 

 



 

 

Mary Fahey 
Frances Feltowicz 

John Feltowicz 
Marcia Fernandez-Hermo 

Paul Fink 
Pat Foster 
June Foster 

 
 

John Garty 
Cecilia Gilmore 
Teresita Graybill 

Joan Griffith 
John Grimes 
Julian Grise 

Bernadine Gross 
Charles Gross 
Palma Guida 

 
 

Bob Hanson 
Christine Herlihy 

Frank Herron 
Sally Herron 
Scott Hicks 
David Hiles 

Don Hofmann 
Ethel Hofmann 
Anne Houtman 
John Houtman 

Greta Howe 
Thomas Hyde 

 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Reverend Francis J Herron 

Our first pastor, Reverend Francis J Herron, 
was born in Donegal, Ireland, in 1925 He came 
to Philadelphia with his parents as a young boy. 
One of four children, he had two sisters and 
one brother; he attended St Joe's Preparatory 
School. After serving in the army for three 
years during World War II, he returned home 
and worked in his father's pub as a bartender. 
He graduated from St Joseph's College with 
Bachelor of Arts degree in 1949. From there he 
went to St Mary's Seminary in Baltimore and 
graduated in 1954. After his ordination, he 
served in the Wilmington diocese in a number 
of assignments in several parishes, was 
assigned as director of C.C.D. and director of 
the Catholic Information Center in downtown 
Wilmington. In 1969, under the direction of 
Bishop Mardaga, Father Herron founded the 
Parish of the Resurrection.  Many of the 
reforms of the second Vatican Council found 
expression in this new parish under Father 
Herron's guidance. He promoted a philosophy 
that stresses full lay involvement in parish 
affairs. He helped develop a new model of 
Catholic Community.  Father Herron resigned 
his active ministry as pastor and priest in 
February of 1972.   He then entered prison 
work and was made director of the newly 
founded Plummer Work Release Center.  After 
the first six years as director, he reported that 
1,150 prisoners went through the program with 
considerable success.  Frank died of cancer in 



 

 

1981 at age 56. When a new expansion of the 
Plummer Center was finished, it was decided 
to name the new building as a posthumous 
tribute for Francis Herron, the first director. 

 

Many years ago when I was 15 years old, I became a 

Catholic. My father died when I was 4 years old. When 

I was 8 years old, my mother married a Catholic. They 

had 9 children and when their 1st born reached school 

age, they decided on Catholic School. This prompted my 

mother, brother, sister, and I to learn about the Catholic 

faith. Fr. Frank Herron was Pastor of St. Matthews 

Church. This was before RCIA, so we met with Fr. 

Herron on a one on one basis. I loved listening to him, 

particularly how he taught us the Gospels. I remember 

his great story telling skills. 

     Fr. Herron baptized me, gave me 1st Eucharist, 

and he confirmed me. 

     At that time, little did I know that I would become 

a member of Resurrection, the parish that Fr. Herron 

founded. 

 

 

Sally and Frank Herron 

When George and I first came to Georgetown DE in 
1979, George was working for the Diocese of 
Wilmington and Sally was also. It was at a Diocesan 
Christmas party that we met them both and became 
friends. They both left us much too soon. 



 

 

Pat and June Foster 

My driving scared him one foggy night.  June took her 

crocheting wherever she went. 

I'm glad I had the opportunity to interact with Pat at 

work as well as at Resurrection. Such a good man, so 

full of the love of the Lord. I can remember him saying 

at work "I pray all the time...while I'm walking, when 

I'm doing whatever". So glad to have known Pat. 

 

 

Bob Hanson 

Bob was the epitome of style and grace! A sense of 

humor! What more can be said? Well…He was a man 

of simple yet profound faith…”God is here …Be nice!” 

He could cook up a storm but do not dare touch his 

knives!  He kept in touch with people he went to 

kindergarten with…several came to his funeral…and 

loved it.  He was a college textbook publisher.  He 

knew a lot of stuff but was a “gentle” scrabble player.  

He loved …loves…more people than most humans even 

know!  He is deeply missed!   

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Don and Ethel Hofmann 

Don and Ethel were great parents of 4 sons. As his 

obit said: For nearly 50 years, he served in leadership 

positions at RC parishes and other charities in Long 

Island, NJ & DE. An unpretentious man of great 

character and wisdom, he maintained a youthful 

enthusiasm for life. He mentored others as he was 

engaged in these activities. For many years Don and 

Mike Pohlen guided the finances of Res. parish. They 

had great credibility and encouraged others to support 

the parish. We are indebted to them. 

 

 

Ethel Hofmann 

It was a privilege to serve Res parish along with Ethel. 

She was a full time staff on volunteer status. She did so 

many aspects of ministry that we never have been able 

to "fill her shoes". She was a people person and the 

quest was to seek out and visit every new parishioner. 

She kept track of the census and made many notes as 

updates came along. With her typewriter she sent endless 

letters to people to thank and encourage them. Her 

charm continues to warm my heart. 

Rest in Peace!  You were a wonderful friend to me. 

 

 



 

 

Joanna Jarrell 
James Joyce 
Ruth Joyce 

 
 

Beverly Kane 
Mary Ellen Keilman 

Ed Kennedy 
Jim Kilpatrick 
Frank Kline 
Louis Koch 

Susan Kolpak 
Helen Kostic 
John Kostic 
Bill Krayer 

Patricia Krysiak 
Henry Krysiak 

 
 

Florentine Macy 
Luis Maisonet 

William Maloney 
Sharon McDermott 
Candy McCloskey 
Lou McCloskey 
Ellie McFadden 
John McFadden 

Richard McCracken 
Jim McCloy 

Lucy M. McNelis 
John McNelis 

 
  

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Joanna Jarrell 

Good-hearted, interesting lady who eagerly shared 

knowledge and suggestions on many varied topics.  

 

Ruth Joyce 

Gave so much of herself for the needs of the parish and 

was interested in others.   

 

Ed Kennedy 

We met Ed when he was a volunteer at Christiana 

Hospital Emergency when my husband Ed was brought 

there after an accident.  Later we recognized Ed at 

Resurrection when Father Greg asked everyone after 

church to introduce yourself and get to know them.  We 

got to know Ed and his wife Thelma.  He was very 

kind and a generous person as is Thelma who is very 

dear to us.  

 

 

Bill Krayer 

Bill was a generous man-of-all trades.  When we first 

bought our home, he was available to help us put down 

a new kitchen floor, repairing the sub-floor with Butch 

Ciabattioni.   

 



 

 

Henry Krysiak 

Hank used his creative gifts in service of God’s 

kingdom. Henry was both a scientist and an artist. He 

used his artistic skill to create the Risen Christ statue 

that adorns Resurrection church and stands as the 

symbol of our parish. He produced the drawings that 

would become the chapel stained glass windows. And he 

also made the beautiful Resurrection sign that stands 

near the front doors of the church. But then his scientific 

side kicked in when he left specific instructions for its 

upkeep. Wouldn’t you know that! 

When I asked every time I saw Henry how he was 

doing, he would always respond: “Every day is a 

holiday.” Henry lived with a “glass half full” vision of 

life. 

 

 

Bill Maloney 

Bill was my mentor.  He inspired me to get back to 

church.   

 

 

John and Ellie McFadden 

They were long time parishioners of Resurrection 
Parish when it was held in St. Mark’s auditorium.  
Our family was very devoted to the Parish.   



 

 

Psalm 42:2, 3, 5cdef; 43:3, 4, 5 

R/.  My soul is thirsting for the living 

God: when shall I see him face to face? 

As the deer longs for the running waters, so 

my soul longs for you, O God.  R/. 

Athirst is my soul for God, the living God. 

When shall I go and behold the face of 

God?  R/. 

I went with the throng and led them in 

procession to the house of God. 

Amid loud cries of joy and thanksgiving, 

with the multitude keeping festival.  R/. 

Send forth your light and your fidelity; 

they shall lead me on 

And bring me to your holy mountain, 

to your dwelling-place.  R/. 

Then will I go in to the altar of God, 

the God of my gladness and joy; 

Then will I give you thanks upon the harp, 

O God, my God!  R/. 

Why are you downcast, O my soul? 

Why do you sigh within me? 

Hope in God! For I shall again be thanking 

him, in the presence of my savior                  

and my God.  R/. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

Candy McCloskey 

Joy and laughter!  She served her country and her church 

with dedication and enthusiasm.  

Candy was a most gifted cantor whose voice would draw 

you into singing. It was a joy to work with her in the 

liturgy office during the time when Fr. Joe Drobinski 

was pastor. I remember a time when Candy and I 

attended the Diocesan Music Conference in Pittsburgh. 

While there, we were to attend a Tenebrae service at the 

Westin Hotel. I was hesitant to go up to the 17th floor 

since I am not good with elevators or heights. Candy 

sang psalms to me until we got up there and I forgot 

where I was. My greatest memory was on Holy 

Thursday at a time when Candy was quite ill. She 

washed my feet and I washed hers. It touched my heart 

in ways I could never explain. She was a friend who 

also made me laugh a lot especially with stories about 

her army days. She will always be in my heart! 

 

Lucy M. McNelis 

Due to her positive outlook on life, Lucy served as a 

role model for aging gracefully. It was common to hear, 

"I want to be just like Lucy when I turn 100" from 

her contemporaries. Lucy loved a good joke and would 

often serve as the storyteller at gatherings.  



 

 

Laurel Milano 

Laurel served the parish as a Eucharistic Minister at 

the Saturday liturgy. Shortly after her husband Tony 

died in 2014, and once before the 5:30 liturgy, I saw 

her walk up to the statue of Mary, raise her arm and 

momentarily cling to Mary’s arm. In the final years of 

her illness and great suffering, Laurel clung to her 

devotion to Mary and welcomed an invitation to pray 

the Hail Mary saying “I’d love to.”  

 

Laurel Milano was not someone I really knew but I 

helped her with tiny celebrations of life this month of 

October 2019.  Two of her high school friends “found 

her” in a nursing home here when preparing for their 

50th High School reunion in NY.  There were only 10 

of us-4 Communion Ministers, her two friends and one 

husband, Fr. Bill and two musicians.  We gave her a 

good “send off” in any case.   She was only 70 years old 

and had no family.  Her love, Tony, died several years 

earlier.  They are now back together.   

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 

Anthony Milano 
Laurel Milano 
Gary Mionske 

Ellen Jane Moore 
William Moran 
Gary Morton 

Laura Moscato 
Donna Mucha 

Dolores (Dee) Mudrock 
 

Mary Nemes 
 

Joan O’Brien 
John O’Brien 
Rosa Oakes 

Gloria Oosterom 
 
 

Mary Parr 
James Patnaude 
MaryAnn Peart 

Ken Pfeiffer 
Brian Pierse 

Kathy Pierson                                                                  
Patricia Pollard 
Joseph Paloni 
Louise Poppiti 

Dr. Peter Potocki 

Beatrice Rakowski 

Leonard Rakowski 
Philomena Rhind 

Elizabeth Richeson 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

   



 

 

Gary Morton 

He made me feel like I was one of the most 

loved/special/important people he knew whenever I 

interacted with him.   

What a wonderful tribute today to Gary who was such 

a wonderful and loving person.  Jim Gill writes it also 

was great to see the family especially the baby.  Blessings 

to all of you!  

A Texan with love in his heart for all.  His family 

came first.   

I remember Gary Morton as a kind and gentle man 

who welcomed me when my wife and I first joined the 

parish. 

 

 

 

 

Dolores (Dee) Mudrock 

I remember your kindness at a time when I needed help.  

 

She was a friend to all.  Helped so many with doctor 

visits and lab visits.  She was always available!  She 

could be found weeding in the flower beds in the hot sun. 

Dee also helped by bringing food for our Lazarus 

luncheons.  A good Saintly Christian!  



 

 

Dolores (Dee) Mudrock 

 

Seeing Dee working in the flower bed when she was well 

into her 80s. I offered to help which she gladly accepted. 

I'll never forget all the little things she did behind the 

scenes. 

 

One day Dee stood in the middle of the empty Gathering 

Space and raised her voice saying, “I need someone to 

replace me.” She was talking about the Lazarus 

Ministry that she had directed for 20 years! I couldn’t 

resist her cry for help. That’s how I got to know her. 

Dee gave her all in everything, from planting and 

weeding the gardens at Res, to cleaning and scrubbing 

before the luncheons; in the wonderful salads and 

desserts she made, and then to making sure everything 

was clean and put away after the luncheon was over. 

She always had a smile on her face when she was 

showing us how to roll meat and cheese, or how to set 

everything out on the tables. Dee was a determined lady 

to do the very best she could for anyone who had lost a 

loved one. All of us who served with her learned a great 

deal from her. She is in my head and heart even now 

whenever we serve a family. I hear her remind me to 

make sure I use the decorative napkins in the bread 

baskets! God bless you my friend and please continue to 

pray for us as we pray for you daily! 



 

 

Rose Oakes 

I knew Rose from work where she was always very 

helpful and supportive to so many. Then when she got 

sick, I was amazed at how well she didn't give up and 

continued trying to live life as best as she could. Rest in 

peace now, Rose. 

 

 

Gloria Oosterom 

Gloria was a member of our lector team.  She could 

always be relied on to help us prayerfully plan the 

liturgies and proclaim God’s word.  She was a 

wonderful person to know.  

 

 

Mary Ann Peart 

Her witty comments added levity to the Pastoral 

Council meetings. 

 

 

Chuck Porter 

Chuck was a relatively unseen but vital and talented 

part of the Music Ministry, who got many people 

involved in the ministry, including me.



 

 

Louise Poppiti 

I knew Louise when she was Louise Primus.  We were 

neighbors on Birch Street in Kennett Square, Pa.  One 

of my vivid memories was seeing her on her wedding day.  

I was seven years old and she made a beautiful bride.  

Louise and her mother welcomed all the girls in the 

neighborhood to their home every Wednesday afternoon 

in the summers.  We learned embroidery, crochet and 

knitting from them.  They also taught us about 

kindness and about community and service.  God Bless 

Louise Primus Poppiti!   

 

She was accomplished, enthusiastic, a wonderful cook 

and mother. 

 

A wonderful Italian cook and spoiled her husband.  

How I miss Louise!  She loved life!  Each year she 

would look forward to the Philadelphia Flower Show.  

Louise had a huge, loving heart full of concern, and care 

of others.  She was always so gracious.  I was so happy 

to count her as one of my friends, a special member of 

our unofficial Red Hats group.  She loved life.  

 

Ciro, Louise Poppiti's wonderful husband, always 

shared his wife's delicious Italian cookies during the 

Christmas season when we prepared our Lector Team's 

proclamation.  



 

 

Louise Poppiti 

Five of her six children attended St. Hedwig 

Elementary School.  St Hedwig Parish is a Polish 

National Parish, founded in Wilmington for the Polish 

community.  She was a voracious reader, and loved 

libraries.  She was the first president of The Friends of 

the Elsmere Library.  She saw the need to organize the 

school library, so she volunteered as the School 

Librarian.  She computerized the library, and she set 

up a lending system so the students could borrow books.  

Each week she taught the first and second grades for 

one hour, so they would learn to love to read.  After one 

year, the school was to be accredited, and one of the 

requirements was a paid librarian.  So Louise was 

hired at a fixed salary based on six hours per week. In 

the Catholic tradition, the principal added an hour here 

and an hour there, until Louise was working thirty 

hours per week, and she was assigned three other jobs 

in addition to being Librarian.  When she retired after 

eleven years of service, fulfilling the tradition of Catholic 

schools, her initial wage had never been increased from 

the first day, and she was still being paid for six hours 

per week, and only as Librarian.  She was never 

disheartened because she always believed in service to 

others.  She touched many lives in her service.  Her 

motto was from Luke’s Gospel “I am a mere servant, 

I have only done my duty.”   
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Dan Roarty 

His jokes where so believable and he was very devoted 

to the Lord.  He had a great love of life!  He was so in 

love with his wife and kids!   

 

He brought the children’s liturgy to life!  He could share 

it at the right level and keep the kids attention.  A 

master of composure and keeping his cool and sanity 

when the “plan” didn’t exactly go as planned.  But 

through that he touched many souls, both the children 

and their parents.  

 

What a wonderful time to remember Dan, a special 

part of our lives and a special part of our church 

community.  Dan would light up a party or any 

gathering of people.  Dan’s spirit and personality lives 

on in his children. With lots of love.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

David Roberts 

David was born to a lapsed Protestant father and a 

Jewish mother. As a result, he had no formal religious 

training until late in his twenties. He did, however, 

learn of God "by heart" from the 5th gospel of nature. 

When he heard a bird, he knew its type and gender as 

well as whether the song was a special one. Mice were 

caught in have-a -heart traps and released at nature 

parks. He sat for a long while comforting a dying fox 

and buried it with the family pets. He even sensed God's 

presence in rocks. He lived his life in love with all of 

creation, even stink bugs, and creation loved him back. 

His wife, Bev, often thought he was kind of a soul-

brother to St. Francis. He left this life relatively young, 

only 66, after suffering 40 years with severe Crohn's 

disease. In the words of a Bettman-Halpin song, "It's 

not how long you stay. It's how much love you leave 

behind." David left behind hearts filled with much love 

in his family, friends, coworkers, and students. From 

time to time, his Spirit still graces our lives with yet more 

love. 

 

Henry Schaefer  

Henry was one of our wise and gracious members for 

many years. He loved scripture and prayer and often led 

groups for both. He was a wonderful lector as well. We 

missed him when he moved in his 90s to be near his 

family. He was greatly loved by all who knew him. He 

was also a great teacher.



 

 

Al & Shirley Rose  

Most people called them Deacon Al and Shirley, but to 

their kids, they were Mom and Dad. They were holy 

people. Mom went to all of Dad’s deacon classes. I 

think Dad would have encouraged Mom to become a 

deacon too. He was more about the spirit of the law 

than the rules themselves. 

Deacon Al Rose 

I remember your father, Al, such a wonderful, loving 

and caring person.  He loved to tell stories and I learned 

a lot from him about St. Louis.  He was such an 

integral part of our parish and brought so much love 

and happiness to us and others.   

I always enjoyed Deacon Al's homilies. Always so 

down to earth and inspiring. I especially enjoyed when 

he would sing a song -- so loved that and miss that! Such 

a genuine and kind man 

 

How did Deacon Al and family come to 

Resurrection?  
 

After our founding pastor, Father Frank Herron, 

invited families to the new kind of parish coming to Pike 

Creek Valley during Sunday Mass at St. John the 

Beloved, Al and Shirley Rose decided to poll the family 

during the weekly Sunday breakfast. After much 

exciting discussion, it was agreed that a family vote 

would decide if the Roses would move. Pop lost, 6-1, 

and years later, the saga became fodder for more than 

one Deacon Al homily. 



 

 

Kathy Saturday 

I enjoyed sitting near Kathy at the evening Mass so I could enjoy 

her beautiful singing voice. We also had conversations as we 

worked in the garden including one about the vacation she enjoyed 

a few months before she died. Kathy left funds to finance an 

inspiring renewal/retreat.    

At the close of Kathy’s funeral, a woman eulogized on what she 

remembered most about Kathy. “She was the best boss I ever 

had.”   
 

I had many conversations with Kathy before Mass and when we 

partnered at the Cadia EM ministry.  She never mentioned 

duPont or her position of authority there.  Like the centurion in 

Luke 7:8, Kathy served a higher authority, knew who she was 

and was comfortable in her own skin.  

 

 

Betty Seningen 

Betty loved the Lord. She loved the Church. She loved everyone 

in the Church! Her loving hugs began the moment she arrived. 

She would go out of her way to give someone a warm hug. And 

if you were lucky, sometimes you got 2 or 3 of them!! She looked 

forward so much to Saturday Mass. Rain, sleet or snow, she was 

always ready to brave the elements to join all those present in 

praise of the Lord. Her spirit still resides in the second chair of 

the last row! I'm sure she looks down upon her cherished friends 

greeting everyone on Saturday night with a spiritual hug.



 

 

Margaret and John Sporay 

John was custodian at Shue School in 1969. He was 

influential in providing our church its first meeting place 

to celebrate Mass. John often would bring Fr. Frank 

Herron home for brunch much to Margaret’s surprise.  

 

 

Carol Strasser 

Carol Thank you for the Blessings of our 45 years of 

Marriage. Your passing to Heaven will be missed by 

all who knew you. Memories of you will bring us lasting 

Joy and Love.  

      Love is patient,  love is kind.  It is not jealous,  it 

is not pompous,  it is not inflated,  it is not rude,  it 

does not seek its own interests,  it is not quick-tempered,  

it does not brood over injury,  it does not rejoice over 

wrongdoing but rejoices with the truth.  It bears all 

things,  believes all things,  hopes all things,  endures all 

things.  Love never fails.  So faith, hope, love remain, 

these three; but the greatest of these is Love.  

 

Dear Carol, 

You were my angel on earth and friend.  Now you are 

my angel and Saint in heaven!  I still think of you 

often, my prayer group friend.  I miss you!  

 

 



 

 

Alice Shields 

Dear Mrs. Shields, 

I didn’t know you, but I knew your daughter Leslie.  

She took care of you with untiring love.  I hope I am 

able to love my mom as she loved you.  You must have 

been a wonderful person/mother/wife and now a 

spotless angel in heaven.  Love Theresa   

 

 

Eugene Shields 

 

I first came to know Gene because we shared Sunday 

collection counting on Monday mornings. Gene was a 

special person. Always had a smile on his face. Had a 

great sense of humor. Could poke fun and didn't mind 

being poked. He was a great story teller who enjoyed 

sharing his experiences during WWII (he was a proud 

veteran); growing up in Wilmington; and the history of 

Resurrection. Gene always sat in the same chair every 

Monday morning Mass. To this day at the start of 

Monday Mass I look over at his chair (sometimes 

occupied) and remember what a special person he was. 

I still miss him after all this time...and will never sit in 

his chair at morning Mass. He is still attending. 
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Samantha Tulenko 

She is a saint whom I remember as a Eucharistic Minister, 

giving the Host from her wheelchair. 

 

Mike Turano 

Although I didn't know Mike (I since have become friends with 

Ellen), I can recall Mike and Ellen being at church. I was 

always inspired by them being there together as they worshiped. 

Such a beautiful couple. 

 

Jack Ward 

A Saintly like figure at Resurrection.  Guided many to 

Catholicism through RCIA.  A teacher, leader and man for all 

seasons. 

A co-worker speaking at Jack's funeral vividly described a very 

difficult project for his corporate employer. It involved early use of 

computers and Jack was leader of a group. Many people doubted 

that he would be successful but credit Jack's persistent faith with 

his early childhood experience of going to weekday Mass with his 

grandmother. Her devotion impressed his early formation.   Bill 

Graney 

He was calm, resolute, smart, willing to pitch in and give great 

suggestion to help. 

Jack was a deeply spiritual man, who loved to speak about his 

faith and listen to others as they confided in him.  When lectoring, 

he was an excellent proclaimer of God’s word.



 

 

Alice Weaver (my mom) and Keith Weaver (my 

dad) 

I miss them every day and love them very much.  They were great 

parents and want to thank them for all that they have done for 

our family.  They were great people and know they are missed by 

many.   

 

Keith & Alice Weaver 

 

I first knew the Weavers as our neighbors growing up. Salt of the 

earth people. Towards the end of their lives, I remember Keith 

coming to church with Alice every Sunday. After Keith died, 

Alice didn’t stay on earth very long. My favorite memory of Alice 

is of her making her rounds of pretty much everyone at Mass just 

a week before she died. 

 

Alice Weaver 

She was a woman of deep faith and faithfulness.  As a member 

of a lector team, she was at all the planning meetings and always 

wanted to serve as a lector.  And thanks to her wonderful 

husband, Keith, she never missed Mass.  During the Sign of 

Peace at Mass, Alice was known to try to give peace to everyone 

at Mass.  She was always full of love and life.  We miss her.  

 



 

 

Henry (Hank) Wisniewski 

Hank was a faithful member of our lector team.  He loved to 

proclaim God’s word at Mass and at Charismatic Prayer 

Meetings.  He was a man who always lifted up intercessory 

petitions for those in need, trusting that God would answer his 

prayer.  

Henry had a love for the Word of God and he proclaimed it so 

well and with such a booming voice. 

Hank was a lifelong devoted Catholic.  He was never failing in 

his Christian beliefs.  He was a deliberate, detailed, precise 

person.  That was good but it could take a long time.  It was 

especially frustrating on the golf course.  The people behind his 

foursome could really get annoyed. He was a great guy! 

 

Jody Withrow 

My sister Jody was an AMAZING person! She was a 

daughter, sister, wife, mother, aunt, friend but most of all, she 

was a teacher. Jody taught all of us who loved her how to live life 

to its fullest. She taught us how to give to others, how to love 

unconditionally, how to laugh joyfully, how to enjoy the smallest 

of pleasures and most of all - the importance of family. Jody lived 

a very full life and even today continues to teach us about strength, 

love, forgiveness, and the power of prayer. Although Jody left us 

way too early, her presence is felt everyday by those who had the 

honor to know and love her. Not a day goes by that we don't 

think about her and recall a special moment or funny story and 

it puts a smile on our faces. Jody will be forever in the hearts of 

those that were blessed to be a part of her life! We love you, Jody! 



 

 

Jack Werner 

You gave me 59 years, six children and a love to help me carry 

on.  Cub Scouts and Midway Little League shared your time 

and our home is filled with your art work and prize photos.  So 

you are still with us.  Fifty years ago Fr. Frank Herron unlocked 

St. Shue for Resurrection’s first Mass; Jack helped him set up 

the chairs.  Our children have given us seven GRANDS and 

three GREATS so your legacy continues.  God bless.   

 

 

Dot Zrelock 

Dot served on the Lazarus committee serving food to family and 

friends after a loved one’s funeral.  One of her frequent 

contributions was “Chocolate – Chocolate Zucchini Cake.”  It 

was delicious.  Now I often bring it to those luncheons.  So Dot’s 

memory lives on!  

 

 

Richard (Dick) Zumsteg 

Dick was one of the “regulars” at morning Mass.  He routinely 

prayed for all those who were traveling.  While we were on the 

road, I’d often gratefully think of his prayer.  Dick lived his faith, 

sharing his love of the Lord through his guitar playing at 

Resurrection and at Churchman’s Village.   

 

 



 

 

Prayer of Commendation 

 

 

Into your hands, Father of mercies, 

we commend our brothers and sisters 

in the sure and certain hope 

that, together with all who have died in Christ, 

they will rise with him on the last day. 

 

Merciful Lord, 

Turn toward us and listen to our prayers: 

open the gates of paradise unto your servants 

and help us who remain 

to comfort one another with assurance of faith, 

until we meet again in Christ 

and are with our brothers and sisters forever. 

 

We ask this through Christ our Lord. 

Amen. 

 

 

 

May the angels lead you into paradise; 
May the martyrs come to welcome you 

And take you to the holy city, 
And the new and eternal Jerusalem. 

 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

A Time for Everything 

 

There is a time for everything, 
and a season for every activity under the heavens: 
a time to be born and a time to die, 
a time to plant and a time to uproot, 
a time to kill and a time to heal, 
a time to tear down and a time to build, 
a time to weep and a time to laugh, 
a time to mourn and a time to dance, 
a time to scatter stones and a time to gather them, 
a time to embrace  
and a time to refrain from embracing, 
a time to search and a time to give up, 
a time to keep and a time to throw away, 
a time to tear and a time to mend, 
a time to be silent and a time to speak, 
a time to love and a time to hate, 
a time for war and a time for peace. 

What do workers gain from their toil? I have seen 
the burden God has laid on the human race. He has 
made everything beautiful in its time. He has also set 
eternity in the human heart; yet no one can fathom 
what God has done from beginning to end. 

 

Ecclesiastes 3:1-11 


