Mark Allen Colombaro

January 7, 1964 - October 29, 2024

Mark Allen Colombaro, 60, passed away unexpectedly on October 29, 2024.
He was born in Toledo to Leo and Novah (Whittaker) Colombaro on January
7, 1964. Mark enjoyed many activities like reading, fishing, and building
elaborate cities in the sand at Posey Lake where he spent every summer with
his family.

Mark spent four years in the Army in the Armored Calvary Division out of Ft.
Bliss in El Paso, TX. He loved working on all electronics, especially TVs and
computers. He was a very helpful person and would not hesitate to drop
everything and run to help someone, even if he didn’t know them.

Mark was preceded in death by his mother, Novah. He is survived by his
father, Leo (92); his sister, Alice; nieces, Haley and Gabrielle; great-nieces,
Alexandria, Isabella and Evangelina Colombaro, and Adelina Gore.

Friends and family are invited to visit Friday, November 8, 2024, from 4:00pm
— 8:00pm at Ansberg-West Funeral Home, 3000 W. Sylvania Ave. In lieu of
flowers, contributions may be made to Toledo Humane Society.



Previous Events
Visitation

NOV 8. 4:00 PM - 8:00 PM (ET)

Ansberg-West Funeral Home
3000 W. Sylvania Ave
Toledo, OH 43613



Tribute Wall

I'm thinking of Mark. One specific memory is when he fixed my
Mom's car. This was extremely helpful and then we all went out to
eat at Golden Corral. They snubbed me or my mom and he fixed
the problem. Miss you Mark.

Jennifer Bowen - October 06, 2025 at 02:52 PM

I have a lot of memories of Mark and his selflessness with the way
he always helped others. Everything he did seemed to be for
somebody else most if not all of the time. | am grateful to have met
him and | will be missing him.

Jennifer Bowen - November 06, 2024 at 05:38 PM

I have so many memories of my childhood growing up with mark.
Some good, some bad and some just stupid stuff we did. There
wasn’t a time that we weren't trying to kill each other or at least
inflict some kind of damage to each other. About the only time that
we were actually human and decent, maybe even friendly to each
other was when we were at the cottage. Up there we didn’t have as
many kids to play with so sometimes we were stuck with each other.
However, no matter where we were, we always stood by each other
for two reasons. 1- someone was fighting with one of us and nobody
else was allowed to hurt either except the other. 2- When we were
doing something we shouldn’t do. Together in crime!!! So long big
brother I'm gonna miss you

Alice Colombaro - November 03, 2024 at 11:01 PM



