Marilyn Rose Barbato
August 7, 1929 - May 14, 2020

Marilyn Rose Barbato of Chicago passed away peacefully on May 14, 2020 at her home in
El Dorado Hills, California.
Marilyn was born Marilyn Rose Strauss in Chicago, Illinois to Harry and Eloise Strauss on
August 7, 1929. In 1943, Marilyn moved with her family to Glendale, California where she
attended Glendale High School, graduating in 1947. She married in 1949 and raised three
children (Gary, Diane, Robert) with her husband, Mario Barbato in Van Nuys, California.
She loved the Catholic Church and was very active in the St. Bridget parish she attended,
volunteering her time as her kids attended school. After the kids were raised, Marilyn
worked as an accountant for the St. Euphrasia parish in Granada Hills, California until her
retirement in 1988. She lived at the beach in Port Hueneme and also enjoyed Lake Tahoe
at her “summer” home in Incline Village, Nevada. In 1997, Marilyn and her husband
moved to a lovely home in El Dorado Hills. Along with being a lector and Eucharistic
minister at the Holy Trinity Church, she loved playing bingo at the senior center. She also
enjoyed her quiet time going to the library, as she was a prolific reader, and knitting
beautiful Afghans for her family. Marilyn especially loved seeing and visiting with all her
kids and grandkids who she was so very proud of…The love had blossomed within her for
all to embrace.
Marilyn is preceded in death by her parents, her brother Bud, her sister Helene, and her
husband Mario.
Marilyn is survived by her two sisters (Shirley & Beryl, her twin sister), her three children
(their spouses) and eight grandchildren.
A mass and funeral service will be held at Holy Trinity Church and Green Valley Mortuary
followed with a celebration of Marilyn at the home of Rob and Diane George in El Dorado
Hills. The date has yet to be determined.

Comments

“

To my Grammy,
We’ve shared some wonderful times together. Some of my very first memories are
with you, and they are all so joyful. I’ll always remember the great days of playing
cards together, making Tortina, splashing around in your pool, taking trips down to
Lake Tahoe where we would just talk and laugh together.
You had a great sense of tradition, and you taught us so much about life, love and
family. I know how much your family meant to you, and that love has carried through
the generations. We will always think of you when we gather together and continue
these traditions.
I wanted to thank you for raising my dad to be the most caring, thoughtful, bright and
loving father to me and my siblings. I know he learned so much of this from you.
Grammy, You were such a beautiful person, and I will always cherish you, and all of
our memories together.
Love,
Helene

Helene Barbato - June 17 at 12:47 AM

“

Beautiful Helene! Thank you so much for sharing your thoughts...love, your Dad
Gary Barbato - June 17 at 02:48 PM

“

To My Dear Mom...
Right now I am feeling such loss, pain, sadness, remorse. You have been with
me...there for me...with hugs, an attentive ear, wise words...as a companion...my
entire life. I can't believe you are gone. Can you still hear me...and know the pain and
loss I'm feeling?
We had so many wonderful times...magical moments together. Especially over the
past few years since your journey into the long goodbye of dementia began...and has
now ended in peace, grace and love. The bittersweet and too frequent
goodbyes...your pouty little smile and hand waves. Whenever I had to leave
you...whether it be for an hour or weeks...from your driveway, your front porch, your
couch, your bed. Leaving you at adult day care every morning. They seem so sad
now.
But oh, our beautiful rides together...through the countryside...out to lunch...slots and
especially jackpots at the casino made you so happy! Our little walks, talks, just
sitting together having coffee in your backyard...with a meal...anything I made you
thought was absolutely delicious! Watching, seeing and sharing the wonders of your
world as you slowly moved further into dementia. Yes, you were really able to see
and appreciate the sky, clouds, trees, birds, flowers...moon and stars...your beautiful
pool...and little waterfall. And oh yes...you adored the dogs and cat...and they adored
you...literally to the end! And of course...your children and grandchildren.
Those wonderful times were common not so long ago...looking back now they seem
so magical. I treasure them. I now wish that there were many more, but happy for
what we had. I know you always wanted me to be there for you, to watch over
you...as you were there and watched over me. But "life", "distance", and other now
seemingly insignificant things limited them more than we both would have liked. We
knew they'd end someday and dreaded that thought. The ultimate tragedy of life. But
I know you would not want me to dwell on, regret or ever be sad because of you.
So...Mom...I will cherish you forever...your beautiful smile, your warm laugh, the
hugs, guidance and conversation. I am forever grateful for the wonderful times we
were able to share throughout our lives. I know you are at peace with your dear
family and friends who went before you. If "the pain of loss truly reflects how deeply
our hearts have loved", it was infinitely deep. I love you Mom...I miss you. I will wave
and say goodbye one last time now. I will think of you now and smile as when we
were together. Yes, a smile mixed with tears, but to completely relieve the pain. For
now and always.
With all my love...your son...
Gary ("Gar-Bar")
XOXOXO

Gary E Barbato - June 10 at 01:45 AM

“

“

Beautiful Gary
Diane - June 10 at 01:11 PM

Lit a candle in memory of Marilyn Rose Barbato

Gary E Barbato - June 10 at 01:21 AM

“

Between the ages of 10 - 21, besides my mom, Mrs. Barbato was the mom I hung
out with the most. She was welcoming, encouraging, and let Robert & me explore the
Valley & goof around at her house.
Our connection, as my friend's mom, was 99% friendly, helpful, FUN and respectful.
100% of the time I FELT WELCOMED at the Barbatos.
Mario, Gary, Diane/Rob, & Robert were ok with me hanging out.
Marilyn was the dominant arbitrator. That she welcomed me was huge.
I purchased my 1st car when I was 18 (1978), a 1974 Ford Mustang II.
When I drove it to the Barbatos she came out and praised me on such a grand
accomplishment. I had just spent $4000 of my $5,200 life savings and was scared,
while learning to become independent in our world.
She assured me it was a good move. I had paid cash, I had a paying job, I could
afford the insurance & gas, it was a good move!
Of all my encounters with Mrs. Barbato, this one sticks out as I write this. There were
many more good times but this one was her greatest gift to me ... telling me that what
I did was smart, and towards a good path.
She liked me and I could tell! I liked that A LOT, a Really Lot!
Once in a while she would "lay-in" to one of her immediate family members but
NEVER me. She'd be spitting saw-dust and I knew I was safe.
Because of my family's (similar) style, her outbursts were familiar to me.
Seeing this type of contention did not scare me off.
I feel honored that she would show her outrageousness in front of me.
She knew that I could handIe it and she was correct.
I could stay calm during the outrage because ... Hey!, it wasn't me in trouble :)
I was so welcomed at the Barbatos that I could venture into the parent's room. One
time I saw Mario taking a pull off a Chevas Regal bottle he had stashed in the top
shelf of his closet. After he swallowed he looked me in the eyes and said "Takes the
edge off".
... this wisdom has served me well.
Marilyn's "1%-of-the-time" outbursts were usually directed at Mario, and occasionally
Robert & Diane. I don't remember her "going off" on Gary but he's 8 years older than
Rob & I. Plus, maybe Gary was so SWEET that it was impossible to get mad at him?
Anyway ...
Never did I feel threatened by Mrs. Barbato. Instead, she welcomed me into her fold
as, a regular casual visitor, and as an invited guest to formal affairs.
When I showed up she was HAPPY that I was there. This gave me confidence and
helped me feel connected as a person.
I got to get up close and personal with Marylyn and when we were together,

connecting, my memories are fond.
During those formidable years of my life, 10-21 [swimming, eating, church, sports,
eating, Port Hueneme, Holiday events ... eating & drinking, lots of hanging out on
Haynes Street] she was a GOOD 2nd mom, and I'm lucky to have known her.
Mrs. Barbato (Marilyn) - thank you for welcoming me into your life.
joseph - June 09 at 10:26 PM

“

Robert Barbato lit a candle in memory of Marilyn Rose Barbato

Robert Barbato - June 09 at 06:12 PM

“
“

“

Your love will be eternal Mama Mia my Spicy Meatball!...Love your son, Roberts!
Robert - June 09 at 06:19 PM

"Your mom knows how to light candles"
joseph - June 09 at 08:43 PM

Marilyn was a one of a kind! She and I gave each other a hard time and picked on
each other every time we got together and I always called her an old Bat and she
knew it was all in fun and we would laugh about it! Marilyn did like to go to the casino
and like to hear the bells ring when she got lucky! Marilyn will be missed and she
included me as part of the family and would ask is Uncle Donaldo coming over.

Don Romero - June 09 at 03:23 PM

“
“

"she included me as part of the family " ... I felt the same way.
joseph - June 09 at 08:46 PM

Thank you Don, she loved you and remembered you.. you made her laugh and kept her
young
Diane - June 10 at 01:13 PM

“

Enchanted Cottage was purchased for the family of Marilyn Rose Barbato.

June 09 at 02:32 PM

“

What can I say about Grammy, she was a tough cookie that loved her family so
much. What I will remember the most about her is how everytime I would see her she
would tell me how when I was a baby she would pick me up and get me ready for
bed and as she would put me down my arms would go wide like a bird, and soar into
my dreams. On a different note though I am pretty sure I get my competitive spirit
from her too. She loved games and hated to lose, I still remember the first time I ever
beat her playing checkers it was a very big deal :)

Jason George - June 09 at 10:18 AM

“

Jason your comment,
"She loved games and hated to lose, I still remember the first time I ever beat her playing
checkers it was a very big deal"
Marilyn did love games, I know this through Holiday Tripoli tournaments with the Barbatos.
She was a competitor. "Always" a formidable opponent. "Always" played fair.
$1 Buy-in Tripoli ante, during a Catholic holiday dinner:
Mario
Marylyn
Gary
Dianne & Rob
Robert
Joseph
... that was $7 in the pot. Not sure but possibly ...
winner got $4
2nd place $2
3rd place $1
Anyone remember?
The food, the welcoming spirit, the intention to celebrate ... the Barbatos knew how to throw
a party!
joseph - June 09 at 08:58 PM

“

I remember well.. tortano and Tripoli was always fun!!
Thanks Joe for sharing time spent with our Mom
Diane - June 10 at 11:59 AM

she loved you too.

“

Yvonne Johnson lit a candle in memory of Marilyn Rose Barbato

yvonne johnson - June 09 at 10:00 AM

“

Diane George lit a candle in memory of Marilyn Rose Barbato

Diane George - June 09 at 01:05 AM

“

My beautiful mother Marilyn Rose is now with her family and friends who have gone
before her.
Sharing the journey of the long goodbye was bittersweet. I really had the opportunity
to really get to know my mom, share precious times with her, visiting our favorite
place Lake Tahoe, sitting by her pool sharing the beauty she was experiencing in a
different light, having family dinners, trips to the doctor where even fun, the winery for
lunch and sometimes a little vino and of course taking her to the senior center was
aways an adventure.
It was so hard to see her memory fading but her love for me was stronger than I ever
experienced. I was her "perfect" daughter as she called me.. I was so blessed to
share her last year's, laughing, crying and loving each other no matter what. She
taught me so much during her journey through Alzheimer's. She made it through with
grace and love in heart.
I will miss her more than words can express but her love and memories will carry me
through.
I love you Momma, say hi to daddy and all of the family...
Forever in my heart,
Your perfect daughter,
Disie
XOXOXO

Diane George - June 08 at 06:03 PM

“

Your mom and I had long conversations at family gatherings. I liked her and I remember the
Christmas parties at your parents house. We visited quite a bit during the summer, swam
and had sleep- overs. Special memories your mom was always so sweet to us. Your letter
was beautiful and I learned so much about her life. She loved her family so much and was
so passionate about her church. Seems like she had a wonderful life between Tahoe and
the beach house. Thank you for sharing. You will be in my thoughts and prayers at this
hard time for you and the family.
Laurie Pinon - June 09 at 02:41 PM

“

Disie, 100% true you ARE your mom's daughter.
Marilyn treated Gary and Robert as an involved & dedicated mother, and seemed from my
view, to give you more "dedication", her 1 daughter.
Her good qualities community spirit, ability to achieve as a respectable & efficient worker, dedicated mother
and BIG-picture thinking (to name 4), are ALL emulated in you. Makes sense she was
proud of you.
In a sour moment your mom could be steadfast & bitter.
You do this less than her ... way less!
When any parent passes on less of their "shit" to their children than they have, it's a fine
achievement. (I know this 1st hand :-)
This too is something for her to be proud of.

After reading the obituary it seems like the burial day is not set and the after party is going
to be at your house ... if so, I'd like to attend.
joseph - June 09 at 09:17 PM

“
“

You better be here! Thanks Joe.
Diane - June 10 at 08:16 PM

Thank you Laurie, I'm so glad you have wonderful memories.. me too. We were so lucky to
live close enough to share those great summer days.
I received the beautiful flowers today. I can't thank you enough. They certainly brightened
my day
Diane - June 10 at 08:20 PM

“

Unlike many of you I only have 5 years of memories but I have lots of them, all special in
their own way.
I spent many hours every week with Marilyn

because I was blessed to have been her

caregiver. I felt honored that her family entrusted me with her care.
I will share some of those memories later.....BUT....
for now I would like to share what she might want us, here, left behind, to know.
So, close your eyes and picture Marilyn

as you hear her voice gently saying

“If you could see me now, you wouldn’t shed a tear, though you may not understand why
I’m not there.
Remember my spirit, that’s the real me.
I’m still VERY much ALIVE, oh, if you could only see!
I’ve beheld our Fathers face.
I’ve touched my Saviors hand.
The Angels all rejoiced as I entered the Promised Land.
Beyond those gates of pearl
I walk on golden streets.
I’ve touched the walls of jasper, dipped my foot in the crystal sea.
The beauty is beyond words, nothing can compare.
I’ve even seen your mansion; someday I will meet you there.
Allow Jesus to be your guide.
(Excerpt; Let go and let God...)
His Word will show you the way.
So, please, don’t cry, we will meet again some day.”
LOVE, Marilyn
(Sister, Mom, Mama, Mama Mia, Grammy, Auntie and friend)
yvonne johnson - June 19 at 01:31 AM

