
Robert Moran
July 20, 2008

Robert Moran was born in London, Ontario, Canada in 1916 to Anthony
Maiorana and Mabel (Wallace) Blackstock.? He became a U.S. citizen during
WW II, serving in the U.S. Army and was a prisoner of war.? He retired from
Daimler-Chrysler (Jeep) in 1978 after 29 years of employment. Robert was
preceded in death by his wife of 31 years, Helen (Owen); sisters, Margaret
and Kathleen and brothers, Joseph and Donald.? Surviving is his son, Joseph
(Joyce) Moran; sister, Janet Tomesek; grandchildren, Jenna and Jacob
Moran; dear friend, Helen Green and many nieces and nephews. Special
thanks to Bob's neighbors, Jim and Marcie Szczesniak and the staff's at St.
Vincent Medical Center and Darlington Nursing and Rehabilitation Facility.
Friends are invited to visit in the Ansberg-West Funeral Home from 4:30 to
6:30pm Wednesday where services will commence at 6:30pm.? Private
interment in Toledo Memorial Park? Memorial contributions may be made to
the Cherry Street Mission or the charity of the donor's choice in lieu of
flowers.?
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February 01, 2018 at 12:00 AM

I have been Mr. Moran maillady for the past 5 years. I am very sorry
for your loss. He was a nice, caring man and will be missed

Phil Podlish - pdpodlish@webtv.net pdpodlish@webtv.net - February 01, 2018 at
12:00 AM

Dear Joe, I want to express my sympathy to you and Joyce on the
passing of your father. I remember your telling me some weeks ago
that he was in the hospital and not doing very well. My thoughts and
condolences are with you at this sad time. Sincerely, Phil Podlish

Anne Marie Marlow (Becker) - February 01, 2018 at 12:00 AM

I am so sorry to hear about "Mr. Moran". Mom and him had been
such good friends for so many years. He told me how much he
missed her. Your mom and dad are in my earliest memories. They
were like my second family. I always knew where to go to get candy.
It is so sad to see such a special man leave us. I last seen him
about a year ago and he was still as clear as he could be. I think
about him every time I pass the neighborhood and was hoping he
was doing well. My prayers are with you all. Love, Anne Marie


