Agnes B. Jablonski

October 22, 1922 - March 24, 2009

Agnes B. Jablonski, 86, of Butler, PA, passed away peacefully on Tuesday,
March 24, 2009.

She was born October 22, 1922 in Pittsburgh, PA, the daughter of the late
Andrew G. Goncar and the late Anna (Janichik) Goncar.

Agnes enjoyed playing Bingo, cooking, flower gardening, bird watching and
collecting glass baskets.

Surviving are 2 sons, Stephen J. Jablonski and Richard Jablonski, both of
Butler, a daughter, Patricia M. Nobles of Hendersonville, TN, 2
granddaughters, Nina M. Jablonski of Philadelphia and Carla A. Jablonski of
New York and 2 stepsisters, Dorothy M. Maleski and Charlotte M. Makoska.

She was preceded in death by her husband, Stephen A. Jablonski whom she
married February 15, 1942 and who died March 20, 1983, 2 infant sons,

Robert Lee and James Edward Jablonski, 2 sisters and 1 stepsister.

Friends will be received at Young Funeral Home, Ltd., 127 W. Jefferson St.,
Butler, on Friday, March 27, 2009 from 2-4 pm and 7-9 pm.

A Mass of Christian Burial will be held on Saturday, March 28, 2009 at St.



Fidelis Catholic Church/Meridian, 125 Buttercup Road, Butler, at 10 AM with
Father George J. Palick officiating.

Prayer service on Friday, March 27, 2009 at 3 PM at Young Funeral Home,
Ltd.

Interment in the Calvary Cemetery, Butler, PA.



Tribute Wall



You are the The Rose Beyond the Wall
Near a shady wall a rose once grew,
Budded and blossomed in God’s free light,
Watered and fed by morning dew,
Shedding its sweetness day and night.

As it grew and blossomed fair and tall,
Slowly rising to loftier height,

It came to a crevice in the wall

Through which there shone a beam of light.
Onward it crept with added strength

With never a thought of fear or pride,

It followed the light through the crevice’s length
And unfolded itself on the other side.

The light, the dew, the broadening view
Were found the same as they were before,
And it lost itself in beauties new,

Breathing its fragrance more and more.

Shall claim of death cause us to grieve



And make our courage faint and fall?

Nay! Let us have faith and hope receive -

The rose still grows beyond the wall,

Scattering fragrance far and wide

Just as it did in days of yore,

Just as it did on the other side,

Just as it will forevermore.

Your yellow roses have been planted here on earth in Loving
Memory of you - | hope they will make you smile up there in heaven

- as you send your Love down and make them grow....

Forever, My Love to you Your Daughtertt#timported-begin##The
Rose Beyond The Wall##imported-end##

March 24, 2009 at 12:00 AM



For all of your loving kindness, you never asked for anything in
return. As I look upon your picture, and all of the sweet memories |
recall, | will forever remember your face - so full of sunshine. | will
remember when | would make you laugh, and your smile was to be
shared for one and all.

Sweet Jesus, take this message,
To my dear mother up above; please tell her how | miss her, and
give her all of my love.

Mom, | know you fly away from here from your world of worries,and
the endlessness lonliness. You have been pulled away from the
wreckage of your silent reverie and you're now in the God's garden
of yellow roses walking with Dad. | know you have found your
comfort Mom, but a part of me went with you. | miss you.

* Mothers hold their children's hands for just a little while... and their
hearts forever.

I will forever send my love to you as you shine down upon me from
heaven. All of my Love, Pattie#t#timported-begin##For All of Your
Loving Kindness##imported-end##

March 24, 2009 at 12:00 AM

To Richard and rest of the Jablonski family,

I am very sorry to hear of Agnes passing. You and your mom will be
in my thoughts. Take care.##imported-begin##Kris
Piscitella##imported-end##

March 24, 2009 at 12:00 AM



Rick & Family,

I am so deeply sorry to hear about the loss of your precious mom.
She and | sure enjoyed sitting at chatting at the Vagabonds playing
bingo together. I'll never forget all the Saturdays when grandpa and
i used to come see you guys. Please send me an email if any of you
need to talk. My thoughts and prayers are with you. Love Your
Friend Karen##imported-begin##Karen (Kersten)
Gerstneri#timported-end#i#

March 24, 2009 at 12:00 AM

With Sympathy half sister of law wife of Richard E
Goncar.##imported-begin##Sylvia Goncar##imported-end##

March 24, 2009 at 12:00 AM

I am sorry to hear of the loss of your mother. My father spoke to us
of his sister all the time. AS children we use to try and memorize all
eight of his sisters names. She is in our prayers Paul and Rachel
Miller and family,

daughter of Richard Goncar##imported-begin#rachel##imported-
end##

March 24, 2009 at 12:00 AM



Here | am at 2 weeks and a day, and | know | will forever miss you
Mom. "Little did | know that afternoon of March 24th, that God was
going to call your name. In life | loved you dearly, and in death I will
do the same. It broke my heart more than anyone knows to lose
you, but you did not go alone, for a part of me went with you - the
day God called you home. You left me with so many memories, your
love is still my guide, and though | cannot see you, | know you will
always be by my side. The family chain is broken, and nothing
seems the same, but as God calls us one by one, the chain will link
again.” You now live now in that realm where angels of light reside,
where harmony, true beauty and serenity abide. And though we
cannot share a hug, a smile or a tender touch, | hope you know that
you are in your heart, and | will forever love you ever so much.

In Loving Memory of My Mother,
Sadly Missed by Your Ever Loving Daughter, Patricia (Pattie)

* Thank you to all of those who were there for my Mother in her Life,
and who honored her in her passing. My gratitude is yours for your
expression of sympathy, and all of your prayers at this very difficult
time.##imported-begin##Your Ever Loving Daughterttimported-
end##

March 24, 2009 at 12:00 AM



Your Loved ones that you left behind are trying to survive and
understand the why. As for myself, | am feeling so lost inside, Many
questions have been directed to God, but then | asked for His love
to guide me, even though | have been empty with disbelief. | know
now that it was Hls love that called you and He sent His Angels and
you flew up to Heaven on the wings of angels -- by the clouds and
stars you passed where no one sees and you now walk with Jesus
and your loved one, our Dad and your infant sons James and
Robert were waiting ... and | know that you are smiling, as your love
shines down upon us and you're saying ‘Don't worry ‘bout me’

It's was always so very hard for me to say goodbye. | will remember
your precious blue eyes, and your smiling face, they will forever stay
in my mind. There will always be memories that | will cherish and I'll
try not to cry -- 'cause | know you flew up to Heaven on the wings of
angels.

* I Love You so very much Mom, Please Don't Worry 'bout me, and
Don’t Worry about Steve.

Your Loving Daughter, Pattie##timported-begin##0On the Wings of
Angels##imported-end##

March 24, 2009 at 12:00 AM



Rise and shine!" Mom always said. "It's time to get up and out of
bed. The days are short and the winter's long. You better hurry up
and get along.”

The seasons passed. They passed her by and Mom would sit alone
and cry.

She cried for days when we kids were young. She longed to see the
morning sun.

"Rise and shine! Get out of bed!" | miss those words, those words
she said.

The seasons passed. They pass me by.

At times | now sit alone and cry.

Each tear lets go a memory of happy days with my Mom, I've
learned a lot since | was born. | learned there are times we each will
mourn,

but | also learned that God is there - holding me close and hearing
my prayer.

One day we'll hear our Father say, Rise and shine! Today's the
day!"

Then He'll come and take our hand and explain our lives were as
He planned.

He'll take us home to heaven above and there we'll be with those
we love.

"Rise and shine! Get out of bed! The best is yet to come," He said.

Mom, | sit here today and it has been 3 months now that you are
gone and | remember, Mom, how much you've given me;

The many times you put me first for all the world to see. You always
went without and asked nothing in return, and I'm sure you were
exhausted at night and kept hoping | would learn.

You tried to teach me love by giving unselfishly. You never told a lie
to teach me honesty.

By never giving up on me you taught me to be strong.

The many rules that you enforced helped me to get along.

Of all the things you taught me, Mom, and the one | hold most dear
- is your faith in God the Father and that He is always near.

You said He'd never leave me when my days were dark and sad -



that the sun would light tomorrow and my heart will soon be glad.

| want to tell you that God has given me, the BEST Mom | could ask
for and that's you undoubtedly! | miss you and will forever and
always. Pattie#t#timported-begin##Rise and Shine. Mom always
said##imported-end##

March 24, 2009 at 12:00 AM



Rise and shine!" Mom always said. "It's time to get up and out of
bed.

The days are short and the winter's long. You better hurry up and
get along.”

The seasons passed. They passed her by and Mom would sit alone
and cry.

She cried for when we kids were young. She longed to see the
morning sun.

"Rise and shine! Get out of bed!" | miss those words, those words
she said.

The seasons passed. They pass me by. At times | sit alone and cry.
| sit here now 90 days after your passing and | ask 'why?'

Each tear lets go a memory of happy days wih you Mom

I've learned a lot since | was born. | learned there are times we
each will mourn,

but | also learned that God is there - holding me close and hearing
my prayer.

One day we'll hear our Father say, Rise and shine! Today's the
day!"

Then He'll come and take our hand and explain our lives were as
He planned.

He'll take us home to heaven above and there we'll be with those
we love.

"Rise and shine! Get out of bed! The best is yet to come," He said.

Mom, | sit here and remember how much you've given me;

The many times you put me first for all the world to see.

You always went without and asked nothing in return.

I'm sure you were exhausted night and kept hoping | would learn.
You tried to teach me love by giving unselfishly.

You never told a lie to teach me honesty.

By never giving up on me you taught me to be strong.

The many rules that you enforced helped me to get along.

Of all the things you taught me, Mom, and the one | hold most dear
is your faith in God the Father and that He is always near.

You said He'd never leave me when my days were dark and sad -



that the sun would light tomorrow and my heart will soon be glad.
So today | want to tell you that God has given me,

the BEST Mom | could ask for and that's you undoubtedly! Forever
and Always Pattiet##timported-begin##Rise and Shine Mom always
said##imported-end##

March 24, 2009 at 12:00 AM



