Michael Raimondo
September 23, 1928 - March 19, 2020

Michael Raimondo, 91, of Wood Ridge, New Jersey passed away on Thursday March 19,
2020. Beloved husband of the late Rose Raimondo(nee Scerbo). Loving father of Michael
Raimondo & his wife Marie, Donna Manziano & her husband Peter, and Michele Lindner &
her husband Steven. Cherished grandfather of David & Lynn Raimondo, Eric & Michael
Manziano, and Allison & Erica Lindner. Adored great-grandfather of Elise, Charlotte,
Jonathan, and Grace. Dear brother of Nicoletta Bruno. Funeral services are private under
the direction of Ippolito-Stellato Funeral Home, 425 Ridge Road, Lyndhurst. In lieu of
flowers donations may be made to St. Jude Children's Research Hospital, 501 St. Jude Pl,
Memphis, TN 38105-9959.

Comments

“

My condolences to the family.

Philip Gazzale-Hudson Catholic - April 30, 2020 at 07:37 PM

“
“

May he Rest In Peace.
Tom Bender - April 30, 2020 at 09:43 PM

To Mike and family our sincerest condolences.
Rick Roscitt, Hudson Catholic 1969
Rick Roscitt - May 22, 2020 at 12:37 PM

“

Michele, Stevie, Allison and Erica
Your dad, your Poppi was a very special person to me. He was such a kind gentle
giant who not only loved unconditionally but also brought great joy to those around
him. It was very obvious from the very first time I met him that “family” was everything
to him – always ready, willing and able to help – a great role model.
May your hearts find peace and comfort knowing that when you lose someone you
love, you gain an angel who will forever watch over you. Heaven has just received a
new angel.
May God wrap his arms around you and the entire family and give you the courage
to accept His will and may the loving memories of your dad/Poppi give you the
strength to get through this difficult time. Someone so special can never be forgotten.
May his soul rest in peace.
I love you all and feel so blessed to have known Poppi
Love,
Aunt Cathi

Catherine Zadroga - April 04, 2020 at 10:17 PM

“

I would like to send my deepest condolences to the entire, Raimondo, Lindner and
Manziano Familty.
I didn't know "Poppy" personally.....but I have worked with both his daughters, Donna
and recently Michele. I feel like I do know him....he would call Michele twice a day
asking about his breakfast and lunch....and always one of his beautiful granddaughters, Allison or Erica would be there in morning getting everything ready for
him. If it was laying things out or actually making a meal, they were there.
I can see he's done a great job raising his family...from his son, daughters,
grandchildren and recently great grandchildren....this is a family I truly respect...and
he should know his apples didn't fall far from the tree.
I'm sure Roscoe is confused and misses you more then anything....look down on all
your loved ones, rest in peace and give your wife the biggest hug!

Toni Marie Costabile - March 30, 2020 at 08:05 PM

“

Our thoughts and prayers are with you.
May the love ad support of others console you during this very difficult time.
Love,
Anna Wittmann and Family

Anna Wittmann - March 29, 2020 at 11:44 AM

“

“Our thoughts and prayers go out to the family during this difficult time. We were
fortunate enough to be neighbors with Poppy and will remember him for the kind
sweet man he was. On any given night you would catch Poppy walking by with the
dog he would stop to say hello ask how you were doing. Always smiling!! I can
remember him giving my son matchbox cars when he was little and his fondness for
struffoli over Xmas. He had such a great love for his family. Rest Easy Poppy we will
miss you..... Love The Scherdel’s

Likes Sunflowers - March 24, 2020 at 06:24 PM

“

Uncle Mike, may you rest in peace. Although I have lived in another state for many
years, I have so many great memories of growing up on Union Street that include
you, my fun loving, caring, gentle, and amazing Uncle! You and Aunt Roe definitely
hold a special place in my heart. You will never be forgotten! Until we meet again!
Love, Keith and family

keith piccillo - March 23, 2020 at 08:25 PM

“

Uncle Mike you gave me my first job, working for you on Mallory Ave. You were one
of my favorite uncles. My thoughts and prayers ate with you and your family.

Mike Cirelli - March 23, 2020 at 05:56 PM

“

Poppy I what to tell you how much you will be missed by your loving family and
friends. You always reminded me so much of my dad always there for his grandkids
to help them or cheer for them when they played sports. You were always so sweet
to all their friends I know Brianna loved you very much. You will be missed but you
made this world a better place for all that knew you I love your daughter Michelle
and her family and am praying for them. Erica will always be special to my husband
and me Love Joanne and Rich

Joanne Carscadden Reiter - March 23, 2020 at 11:02 AM

“

Poppy We have known you for almost eighteen years and once we got to know you
with your sweet caring smile we loved you like family. You were such a wonder
father, father-in-law and fantastic grand father. You were the only person I could
compare to my mom’s dad always at your grand kids sporting events cheering them
on. Our daughter Brianna loved you for always making her feel like part of your
family and going out of your way for her, you were like an adopted grandfather to her.
We Love You and will miss you but always remember what a wonderful person you
were. Rest In Peace with your wonderful wife. Love Kerri and Nick Aversa

Kerri Aversa - March 23, 2020 at 10:44 AM

“

Marie Raimondo
Dad, my father-in-law, was kind, genuine and respectful-a true gentleman. I thank
him for being a quiet role model for his son and teaching him to be a wonderful father
and husband. It is very fitting that Dad passed away on St. Joseph’s Day because
like St. Joseph he was a loving head of his family.

Marie Raimondo - March 23, 2020 at 10:26 AM

“

Poppy was one of the best. The type of guy everyone knew and loved. I would
always look forward to hearing stories about him and getting my daily picture of him
eating his morning eggs from Erica. Every time I saw him he had a bright smile on
his face and it was impossible to not smile the same way right back. Thank you for
being an amazing person to my best friend and the rest of the Lindner family and of
course Roscoe. You will be deeply missed. May you Rest In Peace. Love you

Camryn Barteck - March 23, 2020 at 10:04 AM

“

I was so deeply saddened to hear the news about Poppy. Poppy had the greatest
sense of humor and always put a big smile on my face. I will miss hearing his
amazing greeting as I walk into the Lindner household saying “Ann Marie, how is the
family and little Louis?” I will never forget the times Allison and I would play cards
with Poppy over summer break in Middle School or how we would always
compliment me after a softball or volleyball game. I will truly miss Poppy and the
happiness he brought my best friend Allison. He cared very much for his family and
for his favorite pal Roscoe. I know he will be the best guardian angel always
watching over everyone.

Ann Marie Moccia - March 22, 2020 at 08:22 PM

“

Sweet Poppy who always had a smile. I met you 19 years ago when the girls would
play after pre school. You became another grandfather to my daughter & she loved
you the moment she met you. A sweet funny man who will be deeply missed. The
world was a much better place with you in it. All my love to the entire family

Dawn Cinelli - March 22, 2020 at 06:11 PM

“

Uncle Mike was truly one of the kindest people I’ve known. I have great childhood
memories of Uncle Mike and Aunt Roe from Union Street. Rest In Peace Uncle Mike!

Justin Piccillo - March 22, 2020 at 06:11 PM

“

If you can’t tell, Uncle Mike was the best. Being around him was an honor and
something I will always cherish. He would always say that I have a sparkle in my
eyes, but I think he was the one with that special sparkle. He will truly be missed by
all of us.

Jessica Piccillo - March 22, 2020 at 05:17 PM

“

rest in peace Uncle mike I will miss you but always remember you and how great a
person u were Damon piccillo

damon piccillo - March 22, 2020 at 04:28 PM

“

It was a pleasure and honor to have known Poppy. He was always so sweet and had
such a beautiful smile. My heart hurts knowing he is no longer with us, especially for
his daughter and son-in-law, granddaughters, and favorite furry friend, Roscoe- who
all took such great care of him. May they find comfort in knowing that he is their
angel now and he is watching over them everyday. Rest In Peace Poppy, you are so
very missed!

Megan Hammer - March 22, 2020 at 03:20 PM

“

Poppy Mike was a wonderful man. We met when Erica was in preschool , before we
even knew Michelle and Steve. Poppy thank you for always being so kind to Mikey
and Nick . Rest in peace Poppy Mike. I know you are smiling now that you are
reunited with your beautiful wife.
All our love to you all,
Kathy Donato and family

Kathy Donato - March 22, 2020 at 02:52 PM

“

Poppy was the kindest, happiest soul. Every time I went to my best friend Ericas
house, I would pop my head in the basement and yell down hey! to poppy and he
would be sitting in his recliner and greet me with a big smile. Knowing that Poppy is
gone makes my heart ache but brings me peace that he is now free from any illness
or pain. Poppy was so loved by so so many. He will remain in our hearts forever.
Please look down on us, Poppy. May he rest in sweet peace and serenity.

Danielle Limatola - March 22, 2020 at 02:42 PM

“

To our Poppy next door, We will miss seeing you outside with Roscoe, Sitting on the
deck and relaxing with your family in the sunshine. Always pleasant to chat with,
always asking for our boys. We will truly miss seeing you. Heaven gained a
wonderful and kind man. Rest In Peace Poppy. Until we meet again

stacey drotos - March 22, 2020 at 02:36 PM

“

We love you,
Steve, Stacey, Stephen and Eric
stacey drotos - March 22, 2020 at 03:05 PM

“

Hi Poppy! It’s Allison Carella! Wow I’m going to miss yelling that when I walk into my
best friends house. So heartbroken that God has taken you so soon but I’m happy to
have known you for as long as I did. Watching your face light up anytime us crazy
kids did something silly in the house was the best. Going to miss hearing your voice
while talking to your best friend Roscoe and seeing your big smile. Your smile was so
contagious. Fly high with grandma looking down on your family who will continue to
make you proud every day. Love and miss you so much Poppy. Thank you for all the
laughs, smiles, and love.

Allison Carella - March 22, 2020 at 02:25 PM

“

My Dear Father,
I always remember us going out every Sunday, your only day off. Never saying no
even when you were tired. I am happy that you got to see your grandchildren and
great grandchildren. I am happy you were with us for 91 years, you only made our
lives more meaningful. You were unselfish and always there for Eric & Michael. You
were always around taking them to the firehouse & buying them hot dogs. Buddy,
Roscoe were your best friends and you taught my children to share and love
animals. You were ever headed and you saw the whole picture. You didn’t criticize. I
had the best parents in the whole world. We didn’t have much and didn’t even know
it because you made us feel special every day. I love you, we all love you. I am so
grateful you were in my life.
We love & will miss you always.
Donna

Donna Manziano - March 22, 2020 at 02:14 PM

“

Poppy was the kindest, sweetest, most playful and funniest father, grandfather and
great-grandfather. I always loved talking football and baseball with him and joking
with him about my travels. As a child, a visit with Poppy guaranteed two things: it was
going to be a blast for my sister and I, and we were going to get a lot of yellow
Chiclets. He will be missed immensely by everyone who had the pleasure of knowing
him.

Dave Raimondo - March 22, 2020 at 01:49 PM

“

Poppy was truly the sweetest and happiest person. Growing up, it wasn’t unusual for
Erica and I to spend our time in the living room with Poppy. From judging our drawing
contests when we were young, or just listening to what we had going on, I always
adored the smile on Poppy’s face when we were in his presence. Every year since
being in 3rd grade, I would call and sing to him for his birthday. He is so special and
will be missed so dearly. I love you Poppy!

Samantha Cinelli - March 22, 2020 at 01:33 PM

“

Uncle Mike , you will always be my favorite and best uncle forever. I will miss you
very much. You will be in my heart forever . I will never forget the great things you did
for me and my brothers and mostly for my mom and nanny Love nephew Ronnie

Ronnie Piccillo - March 22, 2020 at 01:19 PM

“

I had always heard from my father, Michael, how loving and playful Poppy was when
he was a young father to my father and to my two aunts, Donna and Michele. Then, I
got to see it firsthand with wonderful memories of playing with Poppy when we were
children. One of my funniest memories is watching Poppy put a tennis ball under an
ottoman, and then placing a very young Allison on top for a ride as Buddy tried to get
the ball. It was great! Now, with my own two children, "Poppy Poppy," as they lovingly
call him, remained ever as playful and silly with them. Just recently when we visited,
Grace wanted to hold Poppy's hand the whole time. Poppy truly is a gentle soul, with
a special connection to all children and animals, including his beloved Roscoe.
Poppy, you are truly loved and will certainly be missed.

Lynn Raimondo - March 22, 2020 at 01:01 PM

“

I am heart broken over the loss of my dad. He has touched so many lives and we
can’t honor him with a proper send off due to this crazy world right now. What I
wouldn’t do to see him sitting on the sofa in his spot watching westerns. We were so
lucky to have him with us for this long. He watched my girls grow up and rooted them
on at all their games and achievements. Our family unit forever changed for the
better when he moved in with us. So many happy and silly memories have been
made and we will always be able to talk about him with smiles on our faces. He is
now in heaven reunited with mommy and I am happy for that. They were apart for too
long. I love you daddy, Rest In Peace and I will see you again someday.

Michele - March 22, 2020 at 11:31 AM

“

My Dearest Poppy,
My heart hurts to know that I will not get to see your big smile again every time I
come over the house. I would go straight to your spot were Roscoe would be sitting
at your feet and you would ask me about my day or work and immediately ask where
Micheal or as you would call him, my other half was. I am extremely grateful to have
you in my life as I grew up. From seeing you at my softball games at Union field in
high school to my volleyball games in Queens in college, and now as i am engaged,
you were always my biggest supporter. Please give Grandma the biggest hug from
me because I know shes been in heaven waiting for her other half. I hope your
blasting westerns while dipping your Italian cookies in your coffee (with Anisette)
watching down on all us. I love you with all my heart. Rest easy my sweet Poppy.

Allison - March 22, 2020 at 10:34 AM

“

Michael was many things to all, but to me he was my sweet Poppy and best friend in
one. Not many people can say they had the bond and relationship Poppy and I had,
and that’s something I’ll cherish forever. I can’t help but smile and laugh at all the
things we used to do together, you were my partner in crime. I feel so blessed that
we were able to spend everyday together. Starting and ending my day seeing you is
something I will be forever grateful for. The best part of my day was seeing your face
light up when you saw me, nothing beat that. I am going to miss our breakfast and
lunch dates, playing cards (he would never let me win), and even fighting over the
control to see who gets to watch TV (he would always change it right back to one of
his westerns on me). What hurts the most is not being able to tell you I’m leaving the
house and I’ll be right back, and to hear your sweet response of “I’ll be here” ...or the
occasional “I have an interview for a job around then I’ll see you after”. 91 years old,
or in your head you were 93 years old (which you are don’t let mommy tell you
otherwise the math is wrong) and you never lost being that amazing man that
everyone knew and loved. I’ll never forget the last “I love you” that you said to me,
nothing I wish more than to hear it again. It brings me peace that you are with
everyone again in Heaven, but especially grandma. You used to tell me how much
you missed her. The most gentle soul, continue to watch over the entire family. Until
we meet again Poppy, I hope you’ll be waiting for me with a deck of cards. Rest in
the sweetest peace my angel.

Erica - March 22, 2020 at 09:32 AM

“

Uncle Mike was one of the sweetest people I’ve ever met. Aaron, Ava and I always
loved being invited to Shelly and Steve’s house for family gatherings and we knew
we would always get to spend time with Uncle Mike. Uncle Mike was so loved by his
family and they knew how very lucky they were to have him. You will be missed
Uncle Mike, but we know you are at peace. Heaven just received a very special
angel. I know who originally gave Aaron his nickname “AJ” :) - Rest in Peace Sweet
Uncle Mike, xoxo

Jessica L. Piccillo - March 22, 2020 at 05:01 AM

“

One thing I am certain of right now is that Jesus sent his angles to escort my dear
uncle to sit at the table with him (Jesus ) and all the angles and saints in heaven
including his loved ones who have gone before him. Oh my uncle was the kindest
,most polite and courteous person I have ever known. He possessed a loving heart
of gold. I worked at ps 33 school on Union Street and everyday I passed his house
that he owned and the house he rented. Every single day I would look at those
places and tell my fellow teachers that I used to visit my uncle there decades ago.
My wife Donna informed me this morning that we have voicemails of uncle mike
asking me about my health and well being and one was from just a few days ago. I
will never delete that message. I’m going to check if I have video of uncle mike
saying something at my wedding and maybe dancing with aunt Roe and I’ll make
sure I send a copy to Michelle and Steve. I always have and always will love my
uncle he was like a second father to me. I remember when he took my brothers , my
mom, grandma and me to the lake when we were kids. It was so funny because
there were 10 -11 of his in the car and we would alternate laying on the floor during
the ride LOL. When we all lived on Mercer Street about 60 years ago I was about 5
years old and the butcher shop was robbed Uncle Mike jumped out of his window
with a baseball bat in an attempt to capture the thief. I don’t remember if he was
successful but he earned the name “Batman” yes he was the true Batman. No matter
what time I called when my car broke down or had a flat uncle Mike came to the
rescue. Even when I knocked on his window at 2am to bum a cigarette and drink
uncle mike was always there and kindly gave me what I needed. One time he asked
my bother Ronald and I to wallpaper the bathroom at a restaurant where he was
doing upholstery and gently told us the next day the owner didn’t want us back
because there was wallpaper on the ceiling but we just wanted to make it look
psychedelic. Another fond memory that I will always cherish is when he came to my
school a few times when he was still able to drive we would see his brother then me
and we would have lunch together and laugh. One time I told one teacher he was Mr
Raimondo from the department of education and he was at our school to check the
test scores ......the office went silent and they all looked at my like I was nuts ! Well
they were half right but I truly believe uncle Mike was proud of the fact that I was
principle.
I can hear uncle Mike say “I am hear in heaven my loved ones. I am so happy and it
is so bright , there is perfect joy and beauty in this everlasting light. When your work
is all completed Jesus will gently call you home. All the rapture of that needing I will
be full of joy to see you come “ Love Dad\Poppy\Uncle Mike.

Nephew Franky P - March 21, 2020 at 09:29 PM

“

We can only truly measure the value of our lives by those we leave behind. The great
value of Michael Raimondo's life is defined by generations of his family that have
been forever shaped by his selfless devotion and love for them. I am truly blessed to
have been part of his life for so long and to have his love and support make me a
better person for myself and for my family. Our memories of him and the time we
shared will always be alive inside us. We will miss him everyday and we will try not to
cry but to smile when we think about the past, because that's what he deserves.
Elise will miss her Poppy and she will always remember stealing his hat and playing
their tag.

Michael, Theresa and Elise Manziano - March 21, 2020 at 06:04 PM

“

There are so many adjectives for my uncle, one is kind. unk never had any malice
toward anyone even when he was wronged. I never heard him curse and he had the
right to curse me out when he thought I was harming Shelly. My aunt Ro was blessed
to have unk as her husband just as unk was blessed to have my aunt Ro. Shelly and
her siblings are also blessed to have my uncle as a father I'll never forget our family
trips to the lake and I'll always remember our walks he'd ask me for a cigarette I
would tell him don't tell anyone in the family (after he quit) he would laugh. We would
talk about sports, politics and mainly the children and he would tell me I shouldn't do
this or that and I would say what am I freaking 8 years old and he would laugh. I can
still hear him laughing.Secondly my uncle was a incredible man truly incredible. I
LOVE YOU UNCLE MIKE. yfn

Pat - March 21, 2020 at 05:58 PM

“

Mike was truly a wonderful person. His wife Rose was my Godmother and they lived
in the same house as my Grandparents. As a kid growing up I would visit with them
often and Mike would always welcome me with a smile. He usually had a good joke
or funny story to tell too. I remember him taking family movies with his 8MM camera.
It was quite a spectacle as the flood light typically blinded everyone in its view. I also
remember him having one on the first color TV's. We would sit and watch Baseball
together during my visits. I remember seeing Hank Aaron hit his 715 Home Run
breaking Babe Ruth's record with Mike. Rest in peace Mike I am sure you are in
Heaven!
Love Joey

Joe Nalbach - March 21, 2020 at 05:48 PM

“

We will pay you the proper respect you so deserve when we can. I will always
cherish our conversations and the time we spent together. I remember going to work
with you on Mallory Avenue like it was yesterday.
May you rest in peace Uncle Mike please give Aunt Roe and big hug and kiss for me.
Until we meet again, love you ! AJ

Aaron Piccillo - March 21, 2020 at 04:35 PM

“

It is with a very heavy heart that I will share my thoughts about "Poppy". Poppy was
the kindest, warm-hearted ,caring, human being. He greeted people most sincerely
and always with a big smile. Poppy played with the children as if he was a child, and
brought so many giggles to all who were in the room and I was one of the lucky ones
to have witnessed this. I will truly miss sharing the dinner table with him at Michele
and Steve's and treasure the times I was lucky enough to do so.
Rest in peace, Poppy. Heaven is so lucky to have gained another angel.
Love, JoAnn

Joann Corallo - March 21, 2020 at 03:27 PM

“

Our deepest sympathies to the entire Raimondo family, especially Michelle, Steve,
Allison and Erica. Poppy, as we know Mike, was full of family love. He had a magical
way of making everyone feel special and no matter what, he always lifted our spirits.
Bless him for being the best kind of man who left behind smiles and good memories
for all who knew him. May he always rest in peace. We will miss you.
Marie Noble and family

Marie Noble - March 21, 2020 at 03:26 PM

“

Poppy was a sweet man that our family was blessed to have known. We pray that he is
eternal happiness with his beloved spouse .
Annette Beckerman - March 21, 2020 at 06:23 PM

“

Uncle Mike was the sweetest person, he was so kind and gentle. His family was truly
blessed to have had him in their lives.Rest In Peace Uncle Mike.
Lynda - March 21, 2020 at 08:30 PM

“

poppy you were truly one of a kind our hearts are broken. words can not describe what you
meant to this family.i was so lucky to grow up with you in my life. may you always rest in
peace you will be missed.
Jill - March 21, 2020 at 08:31 PM

“

poppy you were truly one of a kind our hearts are broken. words can not describe what you
meant to this family.i was so lucky to grow up with you in my life. may you always rest in
peace you will be missed.
Jill - March 21, 2020 at 08:31 PM

“

Uncle Mike, you will be in my heart forever and ever, especially the great things you did for
me and my brothers , and mostly for my mom and nanny . Love , Nephew Ronnie
Ronnie - March 22, 2020 at 01:14 PM

“

I will always remember your winks when I would sneak you an extra cookie or coffee
when no one was looking. Thank you for loving us and being such a sweet GREAT
grandpa to Charlotte.
Death Is Nothing At All
By Henry Scott-Holland
Death is nothing at all.
It does not count.
I have only slipped away into the next room.
Nothing has happened.
Everything remains exactly as it was.
I am I, and you are you,
and the old life that we lived so fondly together is untouched, unchanged.
Whatever we were to each other, that we are still.
Call me by the old familiar name.
Speak of me in the easy way which you always used.
Put no difference into your tone.
Wear no forced air of solemnity or sorrow.
Laugh as we always laughed at the little jokes that we enjoyed together.
Play, smile, think of me, pray for me.
Let my name be ever the household word that it always was.
Let it be spoken without an effort, without the ghost of a shadow upon it.
Life means all that it ever meant.
It is the same as it ever was.
There is absolute and unbroken continuity.
What is this death but a negligible accident?
Why should I be out of mind because I am out of sight?
I am but waiting for you, for an interval,
somewhere very near,
just round the corner.
All is well.
Nothing is hurt; nothing is lost.
One brief moment and all will be as it was before.
How we shall laugh at the trouble of parting when we meet again!

Tammi Manziano - March 21, 2020 at 03:21 PM

“

Poppy was always willing to go out of his way to make people happy; family, friends,
anyone really. A genuinely nice guy. He was not selfish with his time at all. We miss
you Pop. Now you're with Grandma and Buddy. Love you so much Pop.

Eric Manziano - March 21, 2020 at 03:00 PM

“

Dear Mike and Marie,
Our deepest sympathy to you and all your family. We have such very nice memories
of your dad from family parties. May he rest in peace.
Love,
Carolyn & Joe

Carolyn & Joe Pompeo - March 20, 2020 at 04:55 PM

