
Angeline M. Urban
August 10, 1921 - March 30, 2011

Urban, Angeline M. (nee Szymoniak) 
 March 30, 2011. Age 89. 

 Beloved wife of the late Stanley. Dearest mother of Kriss (Sharon) Urban &
Michael Urban. Loving grandmother of Jason, Michelle & the late Jennifer.
Proud great grandmother of Kayla. Visitation Fri 3-9 pm at Wujek-Calcaterra &
Sons, Inc. 36900 Schoenherr at Metro Parkway (16 Mile). Scripture Service
Fri 7:00 pm. Instate Sat 8:30 am until 9:30 am time of Mass at St. Ephrem
Church 38900 Dodge Park & 17 Mile Road. Interment Resurrection Cemetery.
Memorials to Alzheimer's Association or American Cancer Association
appreciated. Share memories with the family at their "On-Line Guest Book" @
WujekCalcaterra.com.



Tribute Wall

PG

LO

TW

PW

Patty Liebetrau Green - April 25, 2011 at 12:00 AM

I am so sory for your loss. Angie would always keep an eye out for
my mother and her home. She was very lonesome, and I always felt
bad for her and wanted to take her home with me. She said if she
could have had a daughter she wanted me. She will be missed.

lorraine - April 03, 2011 at 12:00 AM

I will miss seeing this beautiful lady at mass...she was my church
friend...I will have her in my thoughts every time I pass the pew she
sat in.

The Wujek - March 31, 2011 at 12:00 AM

May we continue to honor and respect all the lessons we have
learned; acting as living symbols of a loving spirit. You are in our
prayers.

Patrick Williford - March 30, 2011 at 12:00 AM

Our deepest sympathies goes out to Angie's family. Angie was the
best neighbor that a person could have. We loved Angie and tried to
be the best neighbor's that we could be to her. We will miss her.
Patrick & Leah Williford, Lauren, Lisa, & Maggie Cocco, Leslie &
Nathan Alore.
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Margaret, Cocco - March 30, 2011 at 12:00 AM

I loved Angie. I grew more than fond of her over the years. She did
so many wonderful things. If I spoke to her and told her about my
life, that was enough to brighten her day. I would sing to her, and
she would remind me of the first time she'd heard me sing, without
fail. She did a lot of things without fail. I would have to beat her
outside to the shovel so that she wouldn't try shoveling the driveway
herself on any wintery morning! She was a wonderful lady. She
loved me, and the rest of her neighbors, her family, and anybody
else she'd ever met. I will miss her so much. I can't imagine that
perfectly manicured house without her. Her family has my
condolences, and my appreciation.


