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Leslie Thomas Goldston was born to the late Ronald and

Adrienne (Beckett) Goldston on May 18, 1957. Leslie made the
transition from this life on February 12, 2013.

Leslie was educated in the New York Catholic School system. In
1976, Leslie joined the United States Navy. He worked as a data
processor, as he served his country and saw the world. Leslie was
stationed at Fleet Combat Training Center Atlantic at Dam Neck.

During his time in the Navy he met and married the love of his life,
Anita. From that union two children were born. After being
honorably discharged in 1986, Leslie remained in Virginia. He
returned to New York in 1987. Leslie began his career at the James
J. Peterson VA Medical Center shortly after his return. He
continued to serve his country working there for another fifteen
years until his health failed and he retired.

Leslie will be remembered as a kind, loving, gentle, generous soul.
Remember him as the good man that he was.

Leslie leaves behind to mourn: his wife, Anita; his children,
Latrice, Kendall and Malik; sisters, Daphney and Paulette; brother,
Kevin; his best friend/brother, Leon B.; sisters-in-law, Natalie,
Audria, Barbara and Carmen; brothers-in-law, Andre and Leon C.;
as well as a countless number of nieces, nephews, friends, family
and co-workers that he considered family.
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On the road I have taken
One day walking I awaken
Amazed to see where I’ve come,
Where I am going where [ am from

This is not the path I thought.
This is not the place I sought.
This is not the dream I bought.

Just a fever of fate I caught.

I’1l change highways in a while,
At the crossroad just one more mile.
My path is lit by my own fire.

[ am going where I desire.

On the road that [ have taken one day
Walking, [ awaken, I awaken one day
Walking on the road
that road that I have taken.

We the family would like to express our deepest gratitude and
love for all of your love, support and comfort.
P : F Peace & God Bless
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