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G enevieve M. Verzi born April 29, 1925 in Bronx, New York passes away January

28, 2016 in Plano, Texas. Preceded in death by Alfred Verzi, her loving
husband of 67 years. Genevieve is survived by Karen Lee Verzi; her daughter from

Washington, she was blessed with many grandchildren, great grandchildren and

great-great grandchildren. A graveside service for Genevieve Verzi will be held on
Sunday, January 31, 2016 at 10:00 AM at Restland Memorial Park. Funeral

arrangements have been entrusted to Restland Funeral Home and Memorial Park,
13005 Greenville Avenue, at Restland Road, Dallas, TX 75243. In lieu of flowers,

memorials may be made to your local Animal Shelter due to her love of animals.
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KA Karen posted:

DEAR MOM, WELL THIS IS THE FIRST  BIRTHDAY AND MOTHER'S DAY THAT  YOU AREN'T  HERE.

NO WORDS CAN SAY HOW MUCH I MISS YOU BUT  I KNOW THAT  YOU ARE WITH DAD AND YOUR

PAIN IS OVER. LOVE YOU SO MUCH, KAREN

August 24 at 2:21 PM

DC Dolores (Baldante)Ciliotta  posted:

I was at Aunt Jerry and Uncle Al wedding I was a young child. the reception was held in the barber

shop (My Grandfathers and Uncle Al dad) owned this business in the Bronx on 219th street.Uncle

Al was in uniform. He was in the Army. My mother visited them in Long Island where they moved.

When they moved to Texas I never saw them again but Aunt Jerry and I carried on conversations

on the internet. We had several conversations on the phone when Uncle Al was still living. As a

niece I found her warm, friendly and a generally loving person. Uncle Al was the love of her life. I

will miss her and our contact through the internet.

August 24 at 7:22 AM

SL Sylvia  Lambert posted:

It was very touching to read Jerris' words. What a warm, beautiful person she was! I send my love

and condolences. With love, Sylvia

January 27 at 7:00 PM

SL Sylvia  Lambert posted:

Lit a candle in memory of Genevieve M. Verzi

January 27 at 7:00 PM

GR Grace posted:

her announcement of my brother and sisters birth april 19,1954…….

January 27 at 7:00 PM
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KD Karen Lee Verzi, Daughter  posted:

I Love you Mom and I know that you are happy with your funeral today. Love, Karen WRITTEN BY

JERRI VERZI TO BE READ AT  HER FUNERAL DEAR FAMILY AND FRIENDS, I HOPE THAT  YOU WILL

MISS ME AND THINK OF ME SOMETIME. BUT  PLEASE DON?T  BE SAD FOR TOO LONG?. SADNESS

AND SORROW ARE FOR THOSE WHO DIE WITHOUT  FAMILY AND FRIENDS TO REMEMBER GOOD

AND HAPPY TIMES TOGETHER. I HAVE LIVED TO BE 90 YEARS OLD AND ENJOYED THEM ALL. I?VE

LAUGHED A LOT, CRIED A LITTLE, SEEN GOD?S SUNSETS, NEW DAWNS, WALKED IN APRIL?S RAIN

AND WATCHED THE OCEAN ROLL. I?VE LOVED A WONDERFUL MAN AND WAS LOVED IN RETURN.

I?VE HELD MY BABY DAUGHTER, KAREN IN MY ARMS. LIFE WAS GOOD, I SAW THE ROBINS IN THE

SPRING, WALKED UNDER THE MOON AND STOOD ON A MOUNTAIN. SOMEDAY, AT  A QUIET

MOMENT, YOU WILL FEEL A WARM BREEZE ACROSS YOUR CHEEK, I WILL BE SHARING THAT

MOMENT  WITH YOU. THERE WERE SO MANY HAPPY TIMES, THE CHRISTMAS MORNINGS, THE

GRADUATIONS, THE WEDDINGS, THE GRANDCHILDREN, GREAT-GRANDCHILDREN AND GREAT,

GREAT- GRANDCHILDREN AND ALL THE TIMES WE WERE TOGETHER AS A FAMILY. YOU KNOW,

WE NEVER DIE AS LONG AS THERE ARE THOSE WHO LOVE US AND REMEMBER US WITH

FONDNESS OR AS LONG AS OUR MEMORY BRINGS A SMILE. SO REMEMBER ME AND FORGIVE ME

FOR ALL MY MANY MISTAKES AND FAILINGS REMEMBER ME AS WIFE, MOTHER, GRANDMOTHER

AND FRIEND WHO SHARED YOUR LAUGHTER, TEARS AND DREAMS THROUGH THE YEARS WITH

LOVE. REMEMBER, ?LOVE NEVER DIES?. MY PERSONAL NIGHTLY PRAYER: THANK YOU GOD, YOU

LET  ME SEE A BLUEBIRD IN OUR WILLOW TREE A RABBIT  HOPPING IN THE GRASS AND

OVERHEAD A WHITE CLOUD PASS. IT  WAS SO STILL, I KNOW I HEARD A CRICKET  CHIRP A

CRICKET  WORD THE WIND KEPT  WHISTLING OUT  OF TUNE THE GRASS SAID ?HUSH? ALL

AFTERNOON? DEAR GOD, I HAVEN?T  MUCH TO SAY, EXCEPT  I?VE HAD A LOVELY DAY THE

MIZPAH GO THOU THY WAY, AND I GO MINE, APART, YET  NOT  AFAR; ONLY A THIN VEIL HANGS

BETWEEN THE PATHWAYS WHERE WE ARE. AND, ?GOD KEEP WATCH ?TWEEN THEE AND ME.?

THIS IS MY PRAYER; HE LOOKS THY WAY, HE LOOKETH MINE, AND KEEPS US NEAR. AND

THOUGH OUR PATHS BE SEPARATE, AND THY WAY IS NOT  MINE, YET  COMING TO THE MERCY

SEAT, MY SOUL WILL MEET  WITH THINE. AND ?GOD KEEP WATCH ?TWEEN THEE AND ME? I?LL

WHISPER THERE. HE BLESSETH THEE, HE BLESSETH ME, AND WE ARE NEAR. THE LAST  LETTER

MY HUSBAND WROTE TO ME ON SEPT. 28, 2009 TWO MONTHS BEFORE HIS DEATH TO MY

DARLING WIFE, THANK YOU FOR MARRYING ME, YOU HAVE MADE ME SO HAPPY!!!!!! I COULDN?T

HAVE FOUND A MORE PERFECT  MATE THAN YOU I WILL LOVE YOU FOREVER I FEEL THAT  MY

TIME IS GETTING VERY NEAR! I FELT  IT  NECESSARY TO WRITE YOU THIS NOTE NOW. WE ALL

HAVE TO FACE DEATH SOONER OR LATER I LOVE YOU A MILLION TIMES OVER AND SOME DAY WE

WILL MEET  AGAIN, HOPEFULLY IN HEAVEN!! YOU WERE A PERFECT  MATE!!! IF THERE IS A HEAVEN,

I WILL MEET  YOU THERE!!! YOUR LOVING HUSBAND, LOVE ALFRED GONE FROM MY SIGHT  THE

DYING EXPERIENCE FROM HOSPICE I AM STANDING UPON THE SEASHORE. A SHIP AT  MY SIDE

SPREADS HER WHITE SAILS TO THE MORNING BREEZE AND STARTS FOR THE BLUE OCEAN. SHE

IS AN OBJECT  OF BEAUTY AND STRENGTH. I STAND AND WATCH HER UNTIL AT  LENGTH SHE

HANGS LIKE A SPECK OF WHITE CLOUD JUST  WHERE THE SEA AND SKY COME TO MINGLE WITH

EACH OTHER. ?THEN SOMEONE AT  MY SIDE SAYS: THERE, SHE IS GONE!? GONE WHERE? GONE

FROM MY SIGHT. THAT  IS ALL. SHE IS JUST  AS LARGE IN MAST  AND FULL AND SPAR AS SHE WAS

WHEN SHE LEFT  MY SIDE AND SHE IS JUST  AS ABLE TO BEAR HER LOAD OF LIVING FREIGHT  TO
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KD HER DESTINED PORT. HER DIMINISHED SIZE IS IN ME, NOT  IN HER. AND JUST  AT  THE MOMENT

WHEN SOMEONE AT  MY SIDE SAYS, ?THERE, SHE IS GONE!? THERE ARE OTHERS WATCHING HER

COMING, AND OTHER VOICES READY TO TAKE UP THE GLAD SHOUT: ?HERE SHE COMES!? AND

THAT  IS DYING I FOUND A BOOK THAT  MY MOTHER WROTE ON THE COVER ?KEEP THIS WITH

ME ALWAYS? SAFE PASSAGE BY MOLLY FUMIA WORDS TO HELP THE GRIEVING HOLD FAST  AND

LET  GO. WRITTEN IN THE COVER BY MY MOTHER ?2010 THIS LITTLE BOOK HAS BEEN MY

SALVATION. I READ IT  OVER AND

January 27 at 7:00 PM
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Memories only last if you share them
Join us in honoring M. by contributing to a collection of shared memories.
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