Kathleen Grabo

November 16, 1942 - August 7, 2011

Kathleen Lillian Grabo, Nee; Goe, Age 68, of Sarasota, Florida was provided
her angel wings August 7, 2011. Daughter of Kathleen Ward Goe and Donald
P. Goe, was born November 16, 1942 in Chicago, lllinois. She is survived by
her sons; Alphonse P. and Alfred F. Grabo. Beloved partner of Charles E.
Brockman.

Kathleen attended Loring School For Girls, received her BA at Roosevelt
University , and obtained a Master of Science in Education from lllinois
Teachers College. She spent over thirty years as a child psychologist for the
Chicago Public Schools. She was a member of the Daughters of American
Revolution, and Sorority Sister of Delta Phi Omega. Kathleen enjoyed her
retirement by helping, caring, and giving to others. Her interests included
family, cooking, animals, traveling, and bridge. Kathleen was an active
member of the Episcopal Church of Holy Nativity in Chicago, Il., and attended
St. Boniface Episcopal Church on Siesta Key since 1989.

Funeral arrangements under the direction of Gendron Funeral & Cremation
Services Inc., 135 N. Lime Ave, Sarasota, Florida 34237 941-365-1767.
Rested at Mount Hope Cemetary, Chicago, Cook County, Illinois. W 115th St
and Fairfield Chicago, lllinois 60655.
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Mike Klein - August 06, 2013 at 03:52 PM

She was someone who had a zest for life. She was most kind to
everyone and a true delight. She was light and fine. | remember her
keen sense of style and terrific laugh. | remember the give and take
she had with her own mother--a person with a tremendous amount
of pep in her step, too! She will be remembered and missed.

Janine Kardas Asmus - August 11, 2011 at 12:00 AM
We are so sorry to hear of your loss. Although you will miss her
greatly, you are so lucky to have had her as your mother and friend
and will always have many memories to look back on. Our thoughts
are with you.

Jason, Leslie, Austin and Jackson

Leslie Wagoner - August 11, 2011 at 12:00 AM



| remember she always had a warm, sunny disposition. A person
you wanted to have around because she lit up the room. She was
always kind to me except when she made me eat squash. | also
remember the time the big tree in front of Holy Nativity died and was
cut up. She wanted me to fill up the back of her Bronco (I think)
which | did. Then the axle broke. She had every right to be mad but
she wasn't. That was the type of person she was.

William Cockshoot - August 11, 2011 at 12:00 AM



