Nancy Valente
April 26, 1950 - December 18, 2018

Nancy Valente, 68, of Sesser passed away on December 18, 2018 at the Edward Hospital
in Naperville, IL. She was born April 26, 1950 in Chicago, IL to Walter and Sophia Czyz.
She married Jack Valente on February 17, 1968 and he survives of Sesser. She is also
survived by her sons Anthony (Laura) Valente of Batavia, Il and Geno (Mary Beth) Valente
of Naperville, IL; six grandchildren Nicholas, Jack, Christian, Sabrina, Geno Jr. and Mario;
two brothers Walter Czyz of Yorkville, IL and Robert Czyz of Franklin, TN; one sister
Teresa VanDyck of Maggie Valley, NC. She was a member of the Society of Decorative
Painters, served as a superintendent of the Art Gallery at the DuQuoin State Fair, and was
very active in her community. She enjoyed painting, flower arranging and was very artistic.
A Memorial Mass will be on Saturday January 5, 2019 at 2:00 PM at the St Mary’s
Catholic Church in Sesser with Father Urban Osuji officiating. Burial will be at Maple Hill
Cemetery. In lieu of flowers donations can be made to ASPCA. Envelopes will be
available at the church.
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Comments

“

Full Of Love Bouquet was purchased for the family of Nancy Valente.

January 03 at 09:13 PM

“

John B. purchased the Country Basket Blooms for the family of Nancy Valente.

John B. - January 03 at 03:04 PM

“

Simply Elegant Spathiphyllum was purchased for the family of Nancy Valente.

January 02 at 12:45 AM

“

Arlene and I will never forget the good times we had with Nancy and Jack when we
were together. Arlene and Jack are Pisans being both Italian while Nancy and I being
Polish often joked who got the better of the deal. We talked about our kids and
grandkids. Our sons Jim and Aaron remembering when we visited them in Sesser
when they were small and how much fun they had. We had a lot of laughs and also
cried when Aunt Sofi and our cousin Richie passed. Although Nancy is gone she will
not be forgotten and Jack you can be sure the next time we are in Illinois you can
expect to get a call for a visit. We know your sons Tony and Geno along with your
daughter in laws and grand kids will get you through this time. We are also here for
you. Nancy always kept us up to date on what is going on with the family and friends
we had in Roseland that will be missed. Our prayers and thoughts are with the whole
family of Valente’s and Czyz’s. May God Bless You All. Love, Arlene and John Bak

Arlene and John Bak - January 01 at 07:54 PM

“

I can't begin to express how sad it was to find out of Nancy's passing. May God wrap
his loving arms around Jack and the boys during this time of loss. I never took a
single painting class from Nancy, but I recall having many lunches with her and Jack.
It was sure to be an enjoyable time. She seemed to always have a smile for
everyone, and good cheer, which made everyone's day a little better.

John Hughes - December 27, 2018 at 08:31 PM

“

Condolences to Jack & family. So sorry for your loss. Nancy was a special lady. So
sorry to hear of her passing. I don't live in Sesser anymore but I was taking floral
arranging classes from her when my husband drowned at Rend Lake & I followed
her around & took classes from her every where she went for a year! RIP Nancy!

Sandy Robinson - December 24, 2018 at 10:10 PM

“

Full Of Love Bouquet was purchased for the family of Nancy Valente.

December 22, 2018 at 05:08 PM

“

I have quite a few great memories of sitting in the back room painting with the group I
have many different styles of painting that we done at my house sweatshirts, oil and
acrylic paintings. but the best memory is every Thanksgiving and Christmas I think of
Nancy because of the way she prepared her turkeys I have made mine like that
every year since. Nancy I will miss you were always a beautiful, wonderful lady

Kathy Phelps - December 21, 2018 at 11:23 PM

“

Everyone struggles to write some blockbuster type of memory for instances like this,
but I don’t have any of those. I prefer to grab the first and strongest memory when
asked about someone or something, and when thinking of Mrs. Valente, the cream
that instantly rises to the top of the extremely large memory cup, is a simple and
unexciting one.
I must have been about 17 or 18 years old, and it was a summer evening. It was my
turn to drive for whatever that night’s activities were to be, and Geno was my first
pickup. I arrived in the drive way, and made my way onto the back deck, tapped on
the rear storm door, and walked on it. This was custom and expected by the
Valente’s of our crew. As I entered the kitchen, one room adjacent from the back
door, I instantly knew that I had walked into a private situation, and regretted not
waiting outside. Mrs. Valente and Geno were sitting at the kitten table together, and it
was obviously not for a meal. An important counseling was concluding. Mrs. Valente
greeted me with a smile, and Geno struggled to wipe the tears from his eyes as I
pretended not to notice. I just stood there in the kitchen. I didn’t know whether to
speak, or leave. Mrs. Valente, still with a smile on her face, hugged both Geno and I,
and said, “You boys have fun tonight”. We then silently left. To this day, I don’t know
the topic of the discussion. I didn’t ask, and Geno didn’t offer. We both acted as if it
never happened, as boys of that age do in those types of situations. At the ripe old
age of 44, and also now being a parent, I now realize that I had observed a parent
being a good parent. I didn’t need to know the specifics, that didn’t matter. I observed
many of these situations as I grew, both from my own parents and others. Teaching
not by lecture, but by example. So when you ask me for my best memory of Mrs.
Valente, it’s not the community servant or extremely talented artist, it was just Geno’s
Mom, being a mom. One of the most important jobs in the world.
Adam Compton

Adam Compton - December 21, 2018 at 10:19 PM

“

Nancy provided many classes for painting sweatshirts to a group of ladies in
Murphysboro, about 20 years ago. I have kept my favorite, a fall season one with a
"window" of fall items: I made it into a pillow. The Christmas ones she taught us were
beautiful with unique accents. I think about Nancy every fall when I use the pillow.
Thanks to Nancy for great memories.

Lynn Pierson - December 21, 2018 at 09:25 AM

