Thomas Rooney
November 25, 1923 - March 12, 2013

Thomas J. Rooney, 89, of Washington Square Apartments in Wilkes-Barre died Tuesday
at Department of Veteran Affairs Medical Center.
Born November 25, 1923 in Wilkes-Barre he was a son of the late William J. and Mary
Ellen Loughney Rooney.
Tom was as graduate of Saint Mary's High School.
A proud Marine Corps veteran of World War II, Tom served in the Pacific Theater from
1942 to 1945.
Tom, his father and brother were partners in the operation of Rooney's Restaurant on
West Market Street in Wilkes-Barre during the 1940s and 50s. He later became a
procurement officer for the United States Military Academy at West Point before retiring.
An infant daughter, Mary Elizabeth, brother, William J. Rooney, Jr., sisters, Sr. M. Marie
Rooney, I.H.M. and Sr. M. Wilma Rooney, I.H.M., and a son-in-law, John Ferris preceded
him in death.
He will be greatly missed by his wife of sixty-seven years, the former Margaret Anne
Whalen; sons, Bill Rooney of Bel Air, Maryland, Thomas J., Jr. and his wife Carol Rooney
of Walden, New York, Michael Rooney of Middletown, New York, , John Rooney of Green
Valley , California, Frank and his wife Tracey Rooney of Fort Lauderdale, Florida;
daughters, Nancy Ferris of Goshen, New York, Patricia and her husband Rick Galippo of
Corona, California, Jane and her husband Patrick Barkley of Oakland Park, Florida; fifteen
grandchildren and one great-grandson who adored their Pop-Pop; sister, Peg Ronky of
Reading; nieces, nephews, other family and friends.
Celebration of Tom’s Life will be held Friday, March 22nd with a Funeral Mass at 9:30 AM
in the Church of Saint Mary of the Immaculate Conception, 130 South Washington Street

in Wilkes-Barre. Interment will be in Saint Mary's Cemetery in Hanover Township.
Memorial donations are preferred and may be made to the Alzheimer’s Association, 57
North Franklin Street, Wilkes-Barre, 18701.
Arrangements by McLaughlin’s – The Family Funeral Service.
Permanent messages and memories can be shared with Tom’s family at
www.celebratehislife.com
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Comments

“

Dear Nancy and the Rooney family
Our sincere condolences on the loss of your father and grandfather. The words of
tribute attest to what a kind, loving and special man he was. May your memories and
the knowledge that he is at peace in Heaven comfort you until you meet again.
Our thoughts and prayers are with you.

Pam and Drew Andry - March 19, 2013 at 12:29 PM

“

Diane McKiernan sent a virtual gift in memory of Thomas Rooney

Diane McKiernan - March 18, 2013 at 09:13 PM

“

Patty is following this tribute.

Patty - March 17, 2013 at 11:27 AM

“

There are so many stories I can relate to how my father was able to bring out the joy
in people by just being himself. I remember working on the NYS Thruway at a place
called the Hot Shoppes. My father was the manager there and worked the day shift
most of the time. It was one of those places where young people get their first taste
of employment starting around 16 years of age. A good many of my friends from high
school worked there as did I. We would work weekends during the winter and full
weeks during the summer.
He would spend time making sure the place was running efficiently by
communicating to the busboys in the dining room, to the cooks in the kitchen and
especially those guys that worked the dish room. It was a huge operation that could
accommodate over 100 ski buses each Saturday during the winter. With the enormity
of the environment, he always took time to talk to people and understood their
contribution to make things work as one. He did this with a keen understanding of
what people needed to motivate them. Some needed to be nurtured, why others just
needed to be acknowledged and just about all of them liked working for Mr. Rooney.
The one gift he gave my brothers and I was that we were never given preferential
treatment. As a matter of fact he was probably demanded a little more from us than
others. He would often joke with us and keep things enjoyable and looking back this
was probably to keep us coming back every day.
I remember he would ask us to do some strange chores, like asking my brother for a
bucket of steam. I’ll never forget the laugh from the entire crew when Michael was
able to take a steel bucket and trap some steam from the pot washing station and
hold it in with a cafeteria tray. He came running from the dish room with his find and
presented this to my father with the whole crew standing around and smiling in
anticipation. I’ll never forget the laugh the entire group got when Michael pulled the
tray back and the steam rose into the air with Michael pronouncing “I believe you
ordered a bucket of steam”. I know that my father enjoyed it most of all.
If I had to dwell on one trait, it was that he was a kind person that understood how
people fit into this world. It may have happened, but I was never there for him to
belittle anyone or put them down for their beliefs. He lived by the golden rule of
treating everyone on how he wanted to be treated.
If I am able to glean just half of the person he was I will be much richer for it. Thankyou dad, I will miss you a lot.
Tom

Tom - March 16, 2013 at 08:31 AM

“

Thank you Pop Pop for such a wonderful example of a life truly lived in service and
love. Not only were you a loving, kind, funny and sweet grandfather but you were
also an amazing example of faithfulness to your family and your bride. If I am even
half as happy and in love as you and Grammy were together at the end of your life, I
will be overwhelmed with blessing. You truly embodied 1 Corinthians 13:4-7. Love
you so much; until we meet again in paradise :)
Tom is patient; Tom is kind. He does not envy, he does not boast, he is not proud.
Tom does not dishonor others, he is not self-seeking, he is not easily angered, he
keeps no record of wrongs. Tom does not delight in evil but rejoices with the truth.
Tom always protects, always trusts, always hopes, always perseveres.

Kelli Johnson - March 16, 2013 at 12:27 AM

“

2 files added to the tribute wall

Kelli Johnson - March 16, 2013 at 12:19 AM

“

We were all so blessed to have such a living testimony of what a father should be by
the man himself, through the many attributes he held, whether they were innate or
learned they were constitutional to his life story.
Here are ten traits that I recognized in him and fell in love with.
Sense of humor- his number one quality, he was able to diffuse a stressful moment
or just welcome a new acquaintance into his warm circle, he always had a laugh and
a smile to give away, it was contagious.
He was a very generous man, aside from my parents monetary contributions, he
gave of his time, in service to others, in taking his blind friend shopping, delivering
meals on wheels to fellow residents and just affording us grace when we weren't
necessarily doing the right thing.
Humility was another characteristic he owned. My mom told me when he went to
meet her parents for the first time, he put the ashes of his cigarette in his pants cuffs
so as not to trouble anyone for his own convenience, he put his needs last and
allowed everyone else to go first, like generosity, humility comes from the notion that
you are blessed, a word he used more and more each time I spoke with him.

Gentleness or kindness was another indicative nature of his, he had a strong hand
with a soft touch, I remember his tender compassionate approach to my weakness,
as a freshman in high school I was caught shop lifting with a group of friends ( i
chose great friends what can I say) in Paramus NJ, We were taken to the Police
station where each of our parents were called to come get their little social deviant,
that hour ride home was my first huge encounter with humility and he made it less
severe with a hug and a wink, and at the same time allowed me to suffer the
consequences.
Responsibility,well with eight children, do I need to say more? I never missed a meal!
Stewardship- choosing service over self interest, taking good care of what was given
to you, I remember every screen from probably 20 windows in our house on high
street were in the backyard on the grass, and my dad had a bucket with a scrub
brush and the hose, I was self indulged then, but prob one of my older sibs could tell
you the drill, I'm sure they helped;)
Faith- we went to church and they extended to us their gift of faith, I can tell you
personally, it is what has sustained me throughout my life, I am truly grateful for that.
Love- and now these things remain: faith, hope and love. But the greatest of these is
love
The Corinthians description
I never took for granted his or my mom's presence in my life , I know that each of us
can tell our own love story about my parents but the most important love story was
his love for our mother, she was his bride always and above all of us it remained his

greatest relationship , they would have celebrated 67 years together this June, wow!
that is his greatest legacy and for that I am sincerely grateful.
Some of us see ahead to an amazing life beyond this one, but we can look back
today on a life well lived and that is worth our tears.
I just want to thank my sister Nancy and brother Tom who were able to serve both my
parents in these last three difficult years with the same sense of service indicative of
my Dad.
Dad has gone on to his heavenly home to be with his family and friends already
there, he will be there to greet us when we are called too, Dad, your love, your
patience, your kindness understanding and wisdom will live on inside of us forever,
you have given us gifts that are more precious than anything in this world, this isn't
goodbye forever, it's just see you later!
Love your daughter, Tricia
Patricia Galippo - March 15, 2013 at 11:12 PM

“

To my Dear Sweet Wonderful Dad. I will miss you so much. I enjoyed our daily phone
calls after my John's sudden death. You helped me through my grief with tears and
laughter. I admired your wonderful sense of humor and that big smile on your face
every day no matter how you felt. You were so friendly and kind to everyone you met.
I learned that from you and try to do the same every day. You were funny every day
but also on your last day on earth. When the doctor wanted to sit on your bed before
telling you you were close to death - you told him there would be a charge to sit on
your bed! I laughed thru my tears as i knew what the doctor was going to tell you.
You had such a peaceful look on your face when you approved stopping treatment
that was so painful to you and the doctor would give you medicine to make you
comfortable. You said that was exactly what you wanted because you were sick of
being sick. I was able to share that very intimate time with you. I told you that were all
set for heaven after receiving your sacraments of the sick,communion and
confession within the last few days and just close your eyes and go to sleep. Within
12 hours God took you in his arms. I was sad to hear you died but am comforted
knowing you are in heaven and have no more pain. Until we meet in heaven. Your
daughter, Nancy

Nancy Ferris - March 15, 2013 at 01:57 PM

“

At this point in life, we have a tendency to ask questions: questions for ourselves,
questions for others, questions of life and questions of faith. More often than not, we
ask the same question of no one in particular.
Why? That is what we ask.
The truth is, we may never know why with any certainty. But we do know that there is
no single ‘should have done’ or ‘could have done’ or ‘did’ or ‘did not do’ that would
have changed that why.
All that love could do was done…
We assure you that while there is nothing we can do to change what has happened;
we will be here for you. Our objective is to assist you through this time as seamlessly
as possible, and we encourage your reliance on us to see that all details are
arranged and carried through properly.
Our service to you doesn’t end, but continues as you need us. We can assist with
details which present themselves after, just as we are capable with those leading to,
the funeral service. Please don’t hesitate to solicit our advice on any matter as we
are happy to be of assistance.

Tommy McLaughlin - March 14, 2013 at 07:12 PM

“

Dear Dad
My memories of you still give me belly laughs.You were a hard working man and always
made sure we had what we needed.i will miss you and am glad im got to talk to you as
much as I did. Till we meet again dad...Love Francis and Family
frank - March 15, 2013 at 05:30 PM

