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Maria Maloone was born in Sanchez, Republica Dominicana on
August 28, 1918 to Belen Maloone and Carlos Donovan. She came to
America in 1958 as a immigrant searching for a better life for her family.
When you think of Maria Maloone, the words that come to mind are

loving, caring, generous, patience, hardworking, independent, and a
proud woman.

Maria lived the “American Dream” that every immigrant sought out in
this country. She worked doing the kind of job that most are not proud
of and did it with pride and conviction. Her hard work paid off by
working her way up to a supervisory position and also being able to
support and assist her family as needed. She will always be remembered
for her words of wisdom: work hard and save a penny for tomorrow.

Maria had a kind and selfless heart. She was generous to her family on
birthdays and Holidays. Maria’s past times were going to church and
putting on her baseball hat and watching baseball games. Yes, she was
a Mets fan.

Maria Maloone is survived by: her two wonderful sons, Manolo Meade
and Luis Meade; two daughters-in-law, Milagros and Elvy; eight
grandchildren, Elizabeth, Esther, Evelyn, Luisa, Louis, Clarissa, Meliza
and Manny; twenty-one great grandchildren, friends that loved and
cared for her from Manhattan to the Dominican Republic.

We are blessed to have known Maria Maloone. She was ninety-four
years old when she passed on December 16, 2012. She was fortunate to
live a long and full-filled life. Maria has accepted Jesus Christ in her life
and He will now care for her.

As to her memorable words from the bible “Tu tiene el poder de Dios”

God Bless!
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