Richard P. Cavaliere

April 1, 1940 - April 9, 2018

Richard P. Cavaliere, 78, died peacefully and expectedly in his home on April
9th. He spent his last days on this earth surrounded by the love and warmth of
his family, including his wife of 52 years, JoAnn (Marino), his doting sister,
Anna (Delfino), his son, Steven Cavaliere, daughters Justina (John) Wallace,
Lea (Zoran Scott) Cavaliere, and grandchildren who adored their papa,
including Savo, Richard, Livia, Jocelyn, Noah and lan. He was born in
Chicago on April 1, 1940 to Henry and Philomena, and is survived by 3 of his
5 siblings. Richard was a humble man who put his family above all else, was
honest to the point of bluntness, and enjoyed the simple pleasures in life. He
loved to golf, garden, and go to the OTB, and was a very proud and involved
father and grandfather. He will be deeply missed. Private interment of
cremated remains in Mt. Carmel Catholic Cemetery, Hillside. Grace Funeral &
Cremation Services assisted the family. Share a memory at www.graceFH.co
m.



Tribute Wall

Always enjoyed our times together with you and Richard...wish it
could have been more.

Donna and Bob Moore - April 14, 2018 at 12:22 AM

leKim
Mills- Richard always made me feel like family. I'll miss sharing a cup of
Gazda coffee and good conversation with him. My thoughts and prayers

with all of you.

Kim Mills-Gazda - April 13, 2018 at 11:22 PM
| had the pleasure of meeting Rich in the last few years of his life.
Rich was welcoming, thoughtful, a loving family man, and played a
great game of cards.

Lori Pett - April 11, 2018 at 11:44 PM

Rich and Jo Ann were the first neighbors we |
met. He always had a kind word and we used

to exchange garden advice over the

summers. They would send food over for my \‘*
kids when | had to work late. We will miss him

dearly. Friends forever, Heidi and Chris

Heidi Schuler - April 11, 2018 at 11:18 PM



This is my uncle....we hung out quite a bit when i was young...I dont
remember how it happened, but the nickname Fram-me-do lasted
....in turn, he called me Mike... ( guess

| climed one too many tree ? ) that also stuck. Always great to go by
his house n see tge cousins but greatly because he and my aunt
always made you feel like the most welcome petson in the house. (
my aunt is an AMAZING cook....that was icing on the cake!) I'm so
happy he is on streets of gold now, no pain just Glory....he is in the
greatest hands now...w

Michelle - April 11, 2018 at 06:12 PM

4 files added to the album dad

Justina Wallace - April 11, 2018 at 09:33 AM



