
John Waldron
December 17, 1939 - October 4, 2011

The death of John Patrick Waldron, 7l, of 48 Grandview Terrace, Essex,
occurred suddenly in Middlesex Hospital Tuesday, October 4, 2011. Mr.
Waldron was born in New York, December 17, 1939. He is the son Mary
Moran Waldron of Hamden and the late David F. Waldron, Sr. He grew up in
New Haven and was a graduate of Wilbur Cross High School. 
He is survived by his wife, Rosemary O'Donnell Waldron, his mother and
brothers, William T. (Janet) Waldron of North Haven, Edward M. Waldron of
Portugal, George A. and James A. Waldron both of Hamden, Mark E. of San
Diego and the late David F. Waldron, his sister, Eileen Waldron of East Haven,
several nieces and nephews and a life long friend, Peter Balzano. Funeral
services will be held in Sisk Brothers Funeral Home, 3105 Whitney Ave.,
Hamden, Saturday morning at 10 o'clock. Friends may call Friday from 4 to 8
p.m. Burial in All Saints Cemetery. Memorial contributions may be made to the
charity of one's choice.
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Stan and Alicia DeMayo - October 07, 2011 at 03:31 PM

Rosemary, Alicia and I are very sorry for your loss. It is a difficult
time for you, but remember all the happy moments and do not dwell
on the sad ones. I am sure the O"Donnell clan will be there to
support you. That is the one thing that I know will be a strength for
you. (Your brothers) We will pray for both John and you. Love, Stan
and Alicia DeMayo

Jarrett O'Donnell and Family - October 07, 2011 at 01:08 PM

We were so sad to hear of John's passing. His sense of humor and
the way he spun a story will be missed. Our thoughts and prayers
go out to our Aunt Rosemary.

Debbie Ddoty - October 06, 2011 at 10:02 AM

Thinking of you at this difficult time. May prayers, family, and friends
help you through this and the days to come.

Linda Heery - October 05, 2011 at 10:08 PM

I am so saddened to hear about the loss of my Uncle John. Many
memories come back of his funny sense of humor. Also, I have so
many fond memories of Uncle John and Aunt Rosemary always
being there and loving us from the time my siblings and I were
young. They were both there for every important event of my life
and for that I am so fortunate.


