Antonina Rodriguez
February 2, 1934 - March 16, 2020

First, I would like to thank everyone for their thoughts and prayers and support over the
last couple of weeks. Second, I wanted to take a moment to give a snapshot of my mom.
Some knew her and I hope this brings back some memories and some did not and so I
hope this gives you a perspective of her, Antonina “Nina”, a sister, wife, mom, grandma,
great grandma, aunt, friend.
About 5 yrs ago my mom and I discovered we shared an interest in a coach, Vince
Lombardi. I explained that I was interested in his leadership and motivational abilities. My
mom said, “yes he was pretty good at those but more importantly he was an Italian from
Brooklyn.” She loved her roots.
Lombardi once was addressing his team and he said you are to focus on 3 things, your
family, your religion, and the Green Bay Packers. I will use that advice to talk about my
mom: family, religion, and the New York Islanders.
Islanders:
Sports so many times mirrors life. My mom was a fan, committed to, dedicated to, loved
the Islanders. Good yrs, bad yrs, disappointing yrs and, yrs when they overachieved... it
didn’t matter because that was her team. She liked the star players but always had that
fondness for the player that wasn’t the star rather what they call the scrapper, workhorse,
digger. All characteristics of my mom. My mom slowed down in recent yrs but could still
pop out of her seat to celebrate an Islander goal. She did not witness the Islanders
winning their 5th cup, but I know she will be watching every game and will celebrate every
win.
Religion:
A devout Catholic my mom practiced her faith with the words I just used earlier: committed
to, dedicated to, loved her church, her beliefs. More importantly her faith was not just
doing the rituals but living it every day. I will slightly digress and talk about her God given
talent that was showcased in many places but mostly in church, and that is the beautiful
singing voice of my mom. Her voice was heard by families celebrating marriage, helped
console families grieving at funerals, holiday worshipers, as well as Sunday parishioners.
Many a times heads turned in the congregation to see where that voice was coming from.
My mom loved singing and most of all singing in the choir at church.

Family:
If I had one word to describe my mom, it would be family. Again, I repeat the words
commitment, dedication, through good times and bad, family to her was unbreakable. You
saw it in her devotion to her siblings, her husband and children, her nieces and nephews,
grandchildren and great grandchildren, and so on and so on, and our devotion in return to
her. If there was a celebration we were there together. If there was an emergency,
challenge we were there. She would say “No one circles the wagons like the Naros” to
support each other and get through whatever was in front of them. Mom was the leader.
Having the family together was very important to my mom. Our family over the yrs had
expanded and scattered around the country, it didn’t matter. If you lived far away, you were
felt. if you returned you were welcomed. In Her final days having a room full of her family
and friends, 21 family and friends having a pizza party in her hospice room by her request!
, and knowing the thoughts and prayers from far away were coming to her, was just what
she wanted. The last few days we spent Reminiscing, crying, laughing, it was just like a
typical Thanksgiving at our house growing up.
I remember a Thanksgiving one year it was typical: the table was extended to its largest
length, an additional one added to that, the family was there, friends of family... some you
knew and some you met for the first time. The marathon, and Thanksgiving was a
marathon, started in the early afternoon and went the rest of the day. Mom was in her
zone at these events. This particular Thanksgiving it was late, and mom just sat down at
the end of the table probably after doing some straightening up and looked tired. I went
over to her and said, “this is a lot isn’t it.” She looked at me and looked at the group, the
family and friends, and said “yes, but I wouldn’t exchange this for anything.”
That was my mom, committed to, dedicated to, and loved her family, her religion, and her
NY Islanders.
Rest in Peace.

Events
MAR
30

Celebration of Life

10:00AM - 11:00AM

Curlew Hills Funeral Home
1750 Curlew Road, Palm Harbor, FL, US, 34683

MAR
30

Celebration of Life Service

11:00AM

Curlew Hills Funeral Home
1750 Curlew Road, Palm Harbor, FL, US, 34683

Comments

“

Dominic Naro lit a candle in memory of Antonina Rodriguez

Dominic Naro - March 23 at 09:16 PM

“

Dominic C. Naro lit a candle in memory of Antonina Rodriguez

Dominic C. Naro - March 23 at 08:57 PM

“

Antonina was my sister …...the oldest one in the family she was a model to the
perfect life and the perfect person......she always was smiling and always
mannerable…...she loved her family and they all turned out great ………..part of her
teachings …….I am very proud to have Nina as my sister...…….god called her to set
an example in heaven to be an angel …….and to show others how to be in the world
god took an angel from us and now he has the best angel of all …….although I have
never heard her sing but when she did people couldn't believe her voice
……….always very pleasant to talk to no matter who she was with ……..The beauty
she had inside her was special to all the perfect model for humans she always
treated me and all others with the utmost respect …...….probably the best MAY I
player I know and always had people laughing ……..a very positive person to know
and it shows in her children...…...a mom a sister a friend all wrapped up in one
may you rest in peace Nina
I love you and going to miss you
she was a devoted catholic ,mother ,wife of 65 yrs
and devoted family person
I love you sis and rest in pease
your youngest sibling
Dominic C. Naro

Dominic C. Naro - March 23 at 08:55 PM

“

Carole Naro lit a candle in memory of Antonina Rodriguez

Carole Naro - March 21 at 06:56 PM

“

Nina, you will be missed by all in our "Naro Family". May Jesus hold you in the palm
of his hands. Loved you very much. You were my sponsor when I made my
confirmation. My regret is that you never sang the "Ave Maria" at my wedding. I
longed for that, but it never happened.

Carole Naro - March 21 at 06:50 PM

“

She had a voice like a Angel. I remember her singing all the time .RIP my Cuz
Thomasina

Thomasina Capobianco - March 21 at 03:08 PM

“

Cheryl's Classic Bakery Tower was purchased for the family of Antonina Rodriguez.

March 20 at 02:23 PM

