Minnie G. Lampiasi
May 4, 1938 - February 29, 2024

Minnie G. Lampiasi

Minnie, age 85, passed away peacefully in her home on February 29, 2024.
Minnie was a hard worker. You could always count on her to get things done.
She was a loving mother, and she cared deeply for her family. She was a kind
soul and loving friend to everyone she knew.

Minnie is survived by her sons, Nicholas Lampiasi, Paul Lampiasi Jr.;
daughter, Letitia Marcades (Barry); and grandchildren, Elijah Marcades and
Hanna Marcades.

Minnie is preceded in death by her husband, Paul Achille Lampiasi.

A cremation has been held and private family services will be held at a later
date.



Tribute Wall

Mrs Lee - | recall your quick wit and laugh the most and always a
smile. We loved “cutting up” with you. May you find eternal peace.
- Leslie Ligori

Leslie Ligori - March 10, 2024 at 01:53 PM

Shared some sunny days with Minnie. Sorry Latisha.

Ray Tauber - March 06, 2024 at 09:25 PM

What a wonderful run we had ! First airplane flight to Philadelphia
and New York , we had a great 2 weeks of laughter, drinks and a
talk about aliens, one night over martinis fun fun can’t wait to do it
again ! You got your wings in the air with Delta @

Now your flying in total peace and you not Alone anymore. Now you
are surrounded by Love and Peace Forever

Your missed but never far from the Loving Memories we had as a
Family /|, %"

Love, Terry MARCADES @

terry marcades - March 06, 2024 at 08:17 PM



My loving, sweet grandma. There is so much to say, yet no time
remaining for an opportunity to speak with you on such matters. |
will always remember our best memories together - adventurous
activities, sharing a bedroom after Hurricane Katrina, spending time
together in your condo at Westminster Tower in Kenner, writing
book reports/papers together during my time at Ursuline Academy,
and you being the most supportive passenger seat rider in the blue
Corolla you taught me to drive in with my permit. My tears for you
will always be a mark of power rather than a symbol of weakness as
my tears are the messengers of deep contrition, overwhelming grief,
and unspeakable love. To know my grandma was to know an object
of beauty and strength, but to also recognize her inability to
separate from some of the most stressful times. Death comes in its
own time and in its own way, but | was not prepared for it to be here
yet, but it is never a good time as we all know. | hope you never
resent me for the distance | needed for myself, but | will always love
you and remember everything you taught me

Your granddaughter,
Hannah Barbara Marcades

Hannah Marcades - March 06, 2024 at 06:11 PM
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Hannah Marcades - March 06, 2024 at 06:10 PM



My heart is heavy, but my soul is strong, for | know my Mother is at
peace. | will always cherish the memories we created in the past. |
will always love you. Your Daughter, Letitia
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Letitia Marcades - March 05, 2024 at 08:56 PM

Wonderful Memories She was so happy ¥,

Terry marcades - March 06, 2024 at 10:02 PM



