
Henrietta P. DiLauro
February 23, 1919 - September 8, 2017

In Wallingford September 8, 2017 Henrietta P. DiLauro 98, of Hamden. Wife of
the late Edward DiLauro. Loving mother of Paula and her husband Leland
(Buddy) Robinson of Wallingford. Also survived by her cherished
grandchildren. In Wallingford September 8, 2017 Henrietta P. DiLauro 98, of
Hamden. Wife of the late Edward DiLauro. Loving mother of Paula and her
husband Leland (Buddy) Robinson of Wallingford. Also survived by her
cherished grandchildren Richard, Damien, Matthew, Robert, Heather, Justin,
Daniel, Melissa and Ashley. and 10 great grandchildren. She was
predeceased by son Richard and Robert (Pamela) DiLauro, brothers Edward,
John and Raymond Borkowski and sisters Pauline Henk and Genevieve Peck.
Mrs. DiLauro was born in Meriden on February 23, 1919 daughter of the late
Thomas and Amelia (Bobinski) Borkowski. She had worked at Sikorski
Aircraft, and volunteer for the Hospital of St.Raphael 4,000 hours. The family
would like to thank everyone at the Clelian Center and her neighbors at The
Commons. Funeral from Sisk Brothers Funeral Home 3105 Whitney Ave.
Hamden Wednesday at 9:30 a.m., Mass of Christian Burial at 10 a.m. in Our
Lady of Mt. Carmel Church. Burial will follow in Centerville Cemetery. In lieu of
flowers contributions to the Clelian Center, 261 Benham St. Hamden, CT.
06514. To leave an online condolence please visit www.siskbrothers.com



Cemetery Details

Centerville Cemetery

Washington Ave.
Hamden, CT

Previous Events

Funeral service

SEP 13. 10:00 AM (ET)

Our Lady of Mt. Carmel Church
2819 Whitney Ave.
Hamden, CT
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Erin Hatt - September 11, 2017 at 08:43 PM

My first memory of Henrietta was watching her play pinochle at
Clelian Center as an intern over three years ago. As I listened to her
playful banter with her friends, I realized how funny and witty she
was. When she told me her age, I was in shock. 
 
Over these last few years, I grew to admire Henrietta. She played
as well as she could in every hand she was dealt, literally and
figuratively. She always had a witty response and enough hugs for
anyone who wanted one. While I will definitely miss her, I hope they
serve ham and eggs for breakfast up in Heaven every morning. If
there's a casino up there, even better. I'll never forget her.


