Emily M. Castellini

May 19, 1919 - June 7, 2008

Emily M. Castellini, 89, of Tinton Falls, passed away Saturday, June 7 at
Renaissance Gardens at Seabrook Village. Born in New York City, she has
been a resident of Tinton Falls for the past 50 years. Prior to that, she resided
in several Monmouth County towns. She was a Homemaker.

Emily was predeceased by her husband of 60 years, Darius L. Castellini in
2007 and a nephew Peter Kalustian Jr.. Surviving are two sons; Dr. John
Castellini of Tinton Falls and his partner Lorraine Sciarra of Princeton, and
Robert Castellini of Oakland, Calif.; a daughter and son-in-law, Diane and
Gary Brush of Howell; four granddaughters, Lauren, Erica and Alexandrea
Castellini and Emily Brush; a niece, Lynne Kalustian; two nephews, Guy
O’Brien and his wife Vivienne, John Scibilia and his wife Jill. She is also
survived by a daughter in law, Dr. Lesley Castellini of Bradely Beach.



Previous Events
Visitation

JUN 10. 2:00 PM - 4:00 PM (ET)

Bongarzone Funeral Home
2400 Shafto Road
Tinton Falls, NJ

Visitation

JUN 10. 7:00 PM - 9:00 PM (ET)

Bongarzone Funeral Home
2400 Shafto Road
Tinton Falls, NJ



Tribute Wall

To John , Bob and Diane:

When | lived on Leland Terrace many years ago | experienced, for
the first time in my life bigotry, intolerance and unconscionable
gossip-mongering. Of all the neighbors, your Mother was the only
one whom | found to be tolerant, kind, and

compassionate.....embodying all of the characteristic that | always
thought made a "true Christian”.

I could not let her passing go by without acknowledging this to the
three of you.

Please accept my sympathy on your loss of a wonderful mother.
Sincerely,
Phyllis Kessel##timported-begin##Phyllis Kessel##imported-end##

June 11, 2008 at 01:57 PM



John and family:

We were deeply saddened to hear about the death of your Mom.
Our thoughts and prayers are with you.

This poem was one | found comfort in reading and share it with the
thought that you too will find solace in hearing it.
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Do not stand at my grave and weep, by Mary Frye
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Do not stand at my grave and weep,
I am not there, | do not sleep.

I am in a thousand winds that blow,
I am the softly falling snow.

| am the gentle showers of rain,

I am the fields of ripening grain.

I am in the morning hush,

I am in the graceful rush

Of beautiful birds in circling flight,

I am the starshine of the night.

I am in the flowers that bloom,

| am in a quiet room.

| am in the birds that sing,

I am in each lovely thing.

Do not stand at my grave and cry,

| am not there. | do not die.
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With love,

Philip, Rose Anne, Michael & Danielle Devinsky##imported-



begin##Rose Anne & Philip Devinsky##imported-end##

June 09, 2008 at 05:00 PM
We send our love, and want you to know our thoughts and prayers
are with you at this sad time.##imported-begin##Ruth & Ed

Chambers#iimported-end##

June 09, 2008 at 03:46 PM

My deepest condolences to the Brush and Castellini families

Sincerely,

The Bovasso Family##imported-begin##Deborah
Bovasso##imported-end##

June 09, 2008 at 08:08 AM



