
Angeline Domka
April 6, 1921 - September 7, 2008

HURST -- Angeline Mary Domka, 87, passed away Sunday, Sept. 7, 2008, at
home following a courageous battle with cancer. Funeral Mass: 2:30 p.m.
Saturday at St. Michael Catholic Church, 3713 Harwood Road, Bedford.
Entombment: She will be entombed in Michigan with her beloved husband of
42 years, Edward. Visitation: The family will receive friends 4 to 8 p.m. Friday
at Lucas Funeral Home, 1321 Precinct Line Road, Hurst, with the Holy Rosary
at 7 p.m. She was also preceded in death by her cherished son, Dennis.
Survivors: Daughter, Jean Marshall and her husband, James; grandchildren,
Melissa, David, Derek, Edward and Alexander; great-grandchildren,
Samantha, Nicole, Nicholas, Brooke, Michael and Sarah; and brothers,
Mitchell Budzenski and Jacob Domka.
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CARMELA - September 15, 2008 at 06:35 PM

I HAVE A LOT OF MEMORIES OF FAMILY GATHERINGS AND
THE FUN WE ALL HAS TOGETHER. 
AUNT ANGI REALLY SUFFERED THESE LAST FEW YEARS SHE
HAD A HIGH TOLERANCE FOR PAIN. SHE WAS AN
INSPIRATION TO ALL OF US.

Angi Kelley - September 15, 2008 at 06:20 PM

There are people in our lives who have such a positive impact that
when they pass, there is a feeling that the world is less bright. Aunt
Angie is one of those people. She always had a beautiful smile and
a warm greeting. She never complained but always was concerned
about others. I remember the wonderful meals she prepared and
the table she set that made each meal an occasion. Her laugh was
just as heartwarming as her smile. Her graciousness with everyone
and her ability to see the bright side made her a pure pleasure. She
was the epitome of class and style and I'm sure the TV writers used
her as the model for the 50's TV housewives! We'll miss her greatly
but look forward to a nice, home-cooked meal from her when we
join her in Heaven.

Kathi Campbell - September 15, 2008 at 03:05 PM

I have a lot of memories, Christmases, visits, sewing lessons. She
had a pretty rough life, losing her husband and a son but yet she
never complained, even when she was hurting. She was always a
happy and vibrant person, the first one out on an airplane whenever
my mom had surgery. We moved apart and grew apart but she will
always have a special place in my heart.


