





Obituary

My beautiful mother, Lillian Gonzalez was born April
11, 1944 in San Juan, Puerto Rico to Carmen Maldonado
and Pedro Gonzalez.

In the 70’s, she moved to New York, where she drove the
NYC Taxi Cabs for a living. She also worked for Conrail.
For thirty years, she was employed by New lJersey
Transit.

She had a zest for life, she loved every minute of life. She
enjoyed taking me, Crabbing every summer. We also
traveled to many different countries and always had a
blast. She always called her granddaughter, Lenaysia
“LaNesia”, which means meany. My daughter would just
laugh and get a kick out of that because she used to say it
in a funny but loving way. She called her grandson, Colin,
“the man of the house”. What she use to say is, “Where is
the man of the house or Caillou?” My son would answer,
“Here I am Grandma” she would act like she didn’t see
him then he would just jump on her and give her hugs and
kisses. No matter what, my mother made sure that she
told me that she loved me every single day and I made
sure I told her as well. My mother was everything. She
was a mother, father, sister, grandmother and an awesome
friend. She always made sure we were all right. She loved
all of her family and friends to the utmost and she will
definitely always remain in their hearts.

She was a very beautiful, genuine, loving human being
and so we are very honored to have had her in our lives.
On January 11, 2016, God sent his angels to call this
beautiful angel from her labor to her reward. We miss her
now and will forever miss her now and always.

Lillian Gonzalez is survived by her, daughter, Lillian
Rodriguez; grandchildren, Lenaysia Turner and Colin
Turner II1.
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I awake each morning to start a new day

But the pain of loosing you never goes away.
I go about the things I have to do

And as the hours pass I think again of you.
I want to call you and just hear your voice
Then I remember that I have no choice
For you are not there and now my heart cries
" Just to see you again to tell you goodbye
To say Big Lil I love you and I always will
And hope that much of you, in me you've instilled.

— The day that you left I just didn't know
That you were going where I couldn't go.
And now all my memories of you are so dear
But gosh, how I miss you and wish you were here.
‘Who now can hear me when I need to cry?
It so hard to tell you "Mama goodbye."
Someday I know all will be well
And I'll see you again with stories to tell
Of how you were missed and how we have grown

And how good it is to finally be home.

Until then my memories of you I'll keep near
And I'll pass them on to those who are dear.

.

Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you u sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.
Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.
Whatever you did to console our hearts,
We Thank You, Whatever the part.
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