Joseph Francis Kostacky
April 16, 1933 - October 30, 2018

Joseph Francis Kostacky, 85 years young, passed away peacefully October 30, 2018 at
Morton Plant Hospital . His final days were spent surrounded with love and family. He was
born 85 years ago in Brooklyn, N.Y. to Joseph & Dorothy Kostacky and sister Dorothy
Hamilton. Joe is survived by Arline, his loving wife of 60 years, son Todd & wife Susan
Kostacky and daughter Lori & husband Bruno Gagnon. He also leaves behind his beloved
grandchildren Danielle Battle & husband Blake, Amanda Kostacky, Kristina Schmidling
and Michael Kostacky. Great grandchildren Leah & Tony and sister Dorothy Hamilton,
nephew Scott Hamilton and nieces Karen Gott, Leslie Siegel and Linda Garziano. Also
survived by his sister and brother-in-law Audrey & Charles Strauhs.
As a young man, Joseph served his country in the United States Army and retired after a
35 year career at Honeywell, where he worked as an engineer. His life will be honored by
a celebration of life with his family.

Memories of a great husband, father, grandfather, great grandfather and uncle.....
We lost him on a Tuesday. It was a warm, sunny afternoon without a cloud in sight. We all
joked that he chose that day because it would be smooth sailing on to Heaven. That was
something he would have said. Joe Kostacky was as friendly and genuine as they come.
He was an amazing father and loving husband, second to none. He couldn't hide the joy
he felt when family would visit. He would emerge from the game room, his favorite room of
the house, exclaiming "oh hi, Hun!" as a giant smile lit up his face. We could always
expect a corny line to follow..."I'm doing fine, now if I could only quit that habit of lying" or
"I'm just trying to keep up this svelt Olympic V" (referring to his figure). A thousand times
hearing it and you couldn't help but laugh. He was undeniably a fantastic Dad. He worked
hard to provide a great life for his wife and children. He was very supportive and always
the first to offer a solution to life’s problems. If Dad couldn't fix it, no one could. He was
selfless and understanding, allowing his son and daughter countless stray dogs and cats
to share their family home. He was always ready and willing to have a long chat with some
good food. Whether an outing at a restaurant with his family or family gatherings to

celebrate a birthday or holiday, Joe sincerely found joy in the family he'd built.
As great a father as he was, there was no mistaking that he was best at being Grandpa.
He was a pillar of strength, giver of the best hugs, and purveyor of fun. There wasn’t a
weekend growing up that we didn't visit Busch Gardens and there wasn’t a roller coaster
we didn’t ride. Sleepovers at Grandpa’s typically included camp outs in the yard,
grandchildren commandeering the tv and computer for hours on end, or hours of fun in the
pool. Grandpa Joe was tremendously patient and kind. There were times we would just sit
and cover him with sticky notes and rubber bands from head to toe and he was every bit
as thrilled as we were. In fact, there wasn’t a single bad memory to be had from time
spent with our Grandpa. From the "You-Me's" (selfies) to the "Peter Paul Candy Bar" jingle
he would sing, Grandpa sure knew how to make life light hearted and fun. He often tried to
slip us money warning us "dont tell your grandmother" and offered a silly "knuckle
sandwich" if we refused to take it. He was such a jokester. As we grew older and into
adults, he never judged and always wanted to help us out in some fashion. That was
Grandpa, he was everything good and right in the world.
His great-grandchildren came late in his life and when it was hardest for him to provide the
fun he always tried to have. He somehow still managed to provide giggles and laughs with
motorized wheelchair rides. He thoroughly enjoyed their playfulness.
Though he has moved on from this life, he is within all of our hearts forever. He is every
breath of peppermint, he is every scent of balsam and cedar, he is every big band tune.
He is every word of good advice and every comforting breeze. He was and will forever be
our Daddy, Grandpa, and Great Grandpa, a beloved Husband and little Brother ("Boopy
Boy").
We miss you and love you beyond words.
"We are because you were"

Comments

“

Dear Arline and Family,I am so sorry about Joe's passing.We were your neighbors
on Anna ave in the 1970's and have good memories of our friendship.My son Jeff
visited Joe briefly at Morton Plant as Jeff is a respiratory therapist at the hospital.May
you be blessed with comfort during these sad times.Wishing you peace and
blessings.
Warren Godcharles,Asheville,North Carolina

Warren - November 13, 2018 at 02:02 PM

“

Thank you for the warm wishes! I'm so sorry that it took me so long to respond. We are
very appreciative for the time your son spent at the hospital with Joe. I wish I would have
known as I would have liked to have said "hi"! The rest of the family is doing well. Please
give your family my regards.
~Arline
Arline Kostacky - April 01 at 01:02 PM

“

We lived across the street from them on Anna Avenue in 1970s. My brother, Joe,
was Todd’s age and I was Lori’s age. We would play in the woods behind the housebut their garage was unforgettable for me. Enclosed like a game room with a pool
table to play.
I was lucky to see Mr Kostacky last month at Morton Plant Hospital where I work. We
talked about the old days, our families and where we’ve been since. Still a solid guy,
quick with a smile and a comfortable, welcoming vibe. Great family. God bless you
guys.
—-Jeff Godcharles

Jeff Godcharles - November 13, 2018 at 01:58 PM

“

Jeff,
Thank you for sharing your wonderful memories with us! I am so sorry that it took so long to
respond. It comforts me to know that Joe got to reminisce with you about good times past!
He always appreciated a nice chat! We sure had lots of fun in that game room, great
memories! Thank you again for your warm wishes and kind words! We really do appreciate
it!
~Arline
Arline Kostacky - April 01 at 01:08 PM

“

21 files added to the album Family 1

Mtlpq1 - November 09, 2018 at 09:24 PM

“

1 file added to the album Family 1

Mtlpq1 - November 09, 2018 at 08:54 AM

“

20 files added to the album Family 1

Lori - November 09, 2018 at 08:42 AM

“

I love you so much, Grandpa. I miss you all the time. It still feels unreal but I know
you wouldn't want us to be sad. It's hard not to be. I was so lucky to have you in my
life for 26 years. I wish it could've been more. I feel you with me, though. I know you'll
always be with us. Love you forever, Grandpa. And I'll see you again someday.

Kristina - November 08, 2018 at 08:07 PM

