
Mr. Richard F. Romanowski
March 2, 1948 - June 11, 2014

Mr. Richard Romanowski of North Las Vegas, Nevada, passed away in
Orlando, Florida June 11, 2014.
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Tony Calabro - September 02, 2017 at 11:52 PM

Dear Anne I am very sorry to see this . No one knows me ,but I was
in the ARMY with Romo(Nick name in the Army) Richie would call
me his SON because he was 4 months older than me.So I would
call him Dad. I was best Man at his 1st marriage to Peggy. Romo & I
were close when we were in Natick Mass. I received orders for Nam
& we got split up. 

 Since than I could not locate Richie. With the help of the computer I
have finally located my Dad Romo. 
I always wanted to see him again. Richie was the best friend you
could want. He always had a laugh & a smile. As you know , he was
very giving. My heart goes out to you & your family for your loss.I
wish I had found my DAD sooner , just to see & talk to him one
more time.We had many good times together. You & your children
were gifted to have Richie as husband & father God bless you all.
My wife & I are planing a trip to Las Vegas in October 

 so I had this Idea Of calling & stopping by to see Richie. I am so
sorry & so Late. 

 My prayers go to all of you. 
 I just want to say GOOD BYE to my DAD ROMO. Thank you for the

memories. 
 Your SON & ARMY Buddy Tony Calabro tony.calabro@gmail.com 

 Tel 631 271 3255

Montserrat Navarrete Spatafora - September 10, 2014 at 07:00 PM

Montserrat Navarrete Spatafora lit a candle in
memory of Mr. Richard F. Romanowski

mailto:tony.calabro@gmail.com


HB The Dash – Linda Ellis 
 
I read of a man who stood to speak 
At the funeral of a friend. 
He referred to the dates on her tombstone 
From the beginning..to the end. 
He noted that first came her date of birth 
And spoke the following date with tears, 1964-1994 
But he said what mattered most of all 
Was the dash between those years. 
For that dash represents all the time 
That she spent alive on earth.. 
And now only those who loved her 
Know what that little line is worth. 
For it matters not, how much we own; 
The cars..the house..the cash, 
What matters is how we live and love 
And how we spend our dash. 
So think about this long and hard. 
Are there things you”d like to change? 
For you never know how much time is left, 
That can still be rearranged. 
If we could just slow down enough 
To consider what”s true and real, 
And always try to understand 
The way other people feel. 
And be less quick to anger, 
And show appreciation more 
And love the people in our lives 
Like we”ve never loved before. 
If we treat each other with respect, 
And more often wear a smile.. 
Remembering that this special dash 
Might only last a little while. 
So, when your eulogy”s being read 
With your life”s actions to rehash.. 
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Heather Bourns - July 07, 2014 at 01:38 PM

Would you be proud of the things they say 
About how you spent your dash?

Michael Marbury - July 03, 2014 at 07:23 AM

I would love to meet this man. His family and friends truly will miss
him and you will be one person I look forward to see in paradise
right here on earth. Psalms 37:10,11 &Revelation 21:3,4,5 & John
5:28,29 learn more at www.jw.org

https://www.jw.org/
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Debbie Sandherr - June 19, 2014 at 01:53 PM

So what will matter? 
How will the value of our days be measured? 

 What will matter is not what we bought, but what we built. 
 What will matter is not what we got, but what we gave. 

 What will matter is not our success, but our significance. 
 What will matter is not what we learned, but what we taught. 

 What will matter is not what you gave in to, but what we stood up
for. 

 What will matter is not our competence, but our character. 
 What will matter is not our memories, but the memories that live in

those who loved us. 
 What will matter is every act of integrity, compassion, courage, love

and sacrifice that enriched, empowered or encouraged others to
emulate your example. 
Living a life that matters doesn’t happen by accident. 
 
Here's to an man, husband, dad, granddad, uncle and son who
mattered! We Love You Uncle Rich, you will be missed greatly, but I
believe you are whole again, and at peace, and in the arms of your
Savior, and in the presence of your loved ones that went before you.
be blessed, and let us all be able to leave a legacy like you did.
Love you, Debbie

Debbie Sandherr - June 19, 2014 at 01:37 PM

Debbie Sandherr lit a candle in memory of Mr.
Richard F. Romanowski
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Linda - June 19, 2014 at 10:23 AM

To my sister Anne, may your heart and soul feel all of our love and
sympathy in your time of grief. Richard was a great guy, a true
protector of you and to all the kids and a great husband to you. Ted
and I will always remember Richard with great affection and
wonderful memories. I know he is with you this moment and will
continue to protect you from the other side. Our deep sympathy and
loves also goes out to Josh, Jeremy, Matt and their families. We
were all lucky and blessed to have and known Richard. May God
Bless his soul!

Linda & Ted Biondo - June 19, 2014 at 10:15 AM

We lit a candle for my dear brother-in-law
Richard. We will miss you till we meet again.

Anne Romanowski - June 18, 2014 at 05:19 PM

To my wonderful Husband, I 'am missing you so very much. You are
my love, my best friend, and my world. I will miss your fabulous
cooking , our talks , our laughter and all the time we have been
together. 20 years went by so fast i wish i could have 20 more. but i
know you are with me every day watching over me and telling me to
stay strong. Our children are missing you so very much. and your
little dogs keep looking for you to come home. I know that you are in
a good place with your parents so you are in good hands with them
and our Lord. I will see you again one day I promise. Love and Miss
You with all my heart, Your loving wife Anne...
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Sandi and Brien Hockley - June 19, 2014 at 05:32 PM

He was an Amazing Brorher In Law and the I will miss him so much

Phyllis Pate - June 18, 2014 at 11:25 AM

Phyllis Pate lit a candle in memory of Mr.
Richard F. Romanowski

PP
Phyllis Pate - June 18, 2014 at 11:26 AM

My heart and prayers are with you all!!! Love You!

Amy Hornyak - June 18, 2014 at 10:10 AM

Rich you were like a second father to me and helped me through a
lot of tough times. I will always remember all of your advice and and
things you did to help me and Jer. I love you!!!! 
Oh, and I will carry the torch of harassing Ma for you. I know you
would appreciate that! ?? Miss you forever..

Linda Conti - June 18, 2014 at 07:57 AM

I am going to miss my morning coffee buddy. We shared some
beautiful memories when last we were together. I am eternally
grateful to you for taking such good care of my best friend. You
were a kind and gentle man who will be greatly missed.
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sheila cozzi - June 17, 2014 at 07:21 PM

I was so close meeting Rich and re-connecting with my very dear
old friend, Annie. My thoughts and prayers are with you Annie as
well as your family.

Sandi and Brien Hockley - June 17, 2014 at 06:21 PM

Thanks for the memories Ill always remember our talks and that
smile of yours. You will be greatly missed

Montserrat Navarrete Spatafora - June 17, 2014 at 05:12 PM

A man true to his word... We will always miss you brother. 
 Frankie and Monsi 

  
Richard: God saw you were getting tired and a cure was not to be,
So he put his arms around you and whispered "come with me." With
tearful eyes we watched you, and saw you pass away. Although we
loved you dearly, we could not make you stay. A golden heart
stopped beating, hard working hands at rest. God broke our hearts
to prove to us, He only takes the best. RIP Richard... We miss you
already

Betty Bein and William Brogno - June 14, 2014 at 10:14 PM

So sorry Anne for your loss. I remember Richard from Foxwoods. I
still work there in Security along with a few others that you might
remember. My prayers are with you and your family. God Bless you
and your family. Sorry, Betty Bein and William Brogno
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Dee Dee (Di) Wiley - June 14, 2014 at 03:28 PM

Dee Dee (Di) Wiley lit a candle in memory of
Mr. Richard F. Romanowski

Barbara Spatafora Berlin - June 14, 2014 at 10:50 AM

Barbara Spatafora Berlin lit a candle in
memory of Mr. Richard F. Romanowski

Cynthia Kilroy - June 14, 2014 at 09:56 AM

Remembering all the fun we had growing up together from Fay
Street to City Street. Rest in peace cus. Till we meet again.

Eileen A. Nevins - June 14, 2014 at 09:51 AM

Ok Richie, batter up! You be Detroit this time and I will be the
Yankees. We would play wiffle ball in the back yard and we would
pretend we were the player in the batting lineup. We did that until
we made three outs and it was the other's turn. So many memories
of him…. teaching me to drive, getting me into trouble when we
went shopping, always teasing me. My dad loved having him in the
house. He was the son he never had. I will miss you but carry you in
my heart. Love you.
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Frank & Montserrat Spatafora - June 14, 2014 at 09:27 AM

Frank & Montserrat Spatafora lit a candle in
memory of Mr. Richard F. Romanowski

Danielle Washburn - June 14, 2014 at 09:24 AM

I remember hearing a lot about my 'uncle Richie" as kid and always
dreaming of what it would be like to meet him.... well I finally did,
and he was everything I thought he would be. Funny, caring,
uniquely designed individual... he had a peaceful sense of humor.
Especially w death, considering when I met him he came in for my
grandmothers funeral. No one wanted to sleep in my grandmothers
room after she passed! Uncle Richie jumped on that idea... I
remember him saying " we can hang out together in here...if she
wants to come visit me...I'll be waiting for you cioci gen"... he
laughed and then we all laughed. He made the greatest moments
during that period of grief happy filled moments. I know he would
want that w his passing as well... not a sad time but a Celebration....
He also met his great nephew for the first time that weekend and
made him laugh so hard just by using a cheese ball container and
its lid. Had to be twenty mins worth of him opening the lid fast and
yelling " baawaaahahaa" every time little devin would come close to
him.... he was able to make light for awkward or uncomfortable
situations that week w so many things. Like I said just a uniquely
designed individual that I felt like I knew my whole life after I met
him once...I'll never forget him. I am sorry for his wife's loss and her
family. They were both lucky to have each other.


