
Joel Walton
May 25, 1948 - October 23, 2011

Joel Francis Walton, 63, of Cape Coral, Florida passed away October 23,
2011. 

 

He was born May 25, 1948 in Attleboro, Massachusetts the son of Charles
and Iris (St. Martin) Walton, and eventually moved to Kingston, N.Y. 

 

Joe proudly served his country in the United States Marine Corp during
Vietnam. 

After serving his country, Joe made his living in the roofing industry. 

Joe was a registered diver,roofing supervisor,and a man who loved to fish and

root for the New York Yankees and New York Giant Teams. 
 

Joe is survived by his wife of 11 years..Monica McGrath and 2 daughters. 



Funeral services will be held at the convenience of the family. 
 

Funeral arrangements under the direction of Gendron Funeral & Cremation
Services Inc., 4224 Cleveland Ave, Suite 1, Fort Myers, Florida 33901. Online
condolences may be made at www.gendronfuneralhome.com.
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Mary Luz Johnsen - November 01, 2011 at 12:00 AM

My memory of Joe is Sundays. Sunday's were always off limits for
us girls to try and get Monica to come play with her friends.
Sunday's were her time with Joe and she wouldn't give up her
Sundays. Like so many of us, she works 6 days a week and her
time was precious. 

  
I was saddened to hear of Joe's sudden passing. But I am sure, he
will be watching over his Monica 7 days a week, and twice as much
on Sundays. 
 
God Bless, 

  
Mary

Tara Hoopmann - November 01, 2011 at 12:00 AM

Rest in peace Joe, your time here on Earth has helped and served
many. May your angel watch over Monica and give her peace



JV

jackie verkerk - November 01, 2011 at 12:00 AM

JOE I WILL NEVER FORGET THE FIRST TIME I MET YOU . YOU
ALWAYS TEASED ME ON THE PHONE ABOUT WOMEN FROM
KY. HAVING NO TEETH AND NO SHOES. WELL WHEN
ARRIVING TO THE FRONT DOOR THERE I WAS WITH NO
SHOES AND BILLY BOB TEETH. YOU WERE LOST FOR
WORDS. YOU WILL BE MISSED AND NOW YOU ARE AT
PEACE. NOW YOUR JOB WILL BE TO LOOK AFTER MONICA .
R. I. P.


