
Marie E. Tscheekar
September 23, 1919 - December 17, 2015

Marie Elizabeth Tscheekar passed away peacefully Thursday following a long
illness. She was surrounded by family and her wonderful caregivers. She
resided for the last three years at Benicia Angels Home. Our family extends
their gratitude to her caregivers Mariano and Evelyn for the loving care of our
mom. She was born in Berkeley, lived in Richmond for more than 50 years
before moving to Rossmoor in 1991. She was a homemaker and beloved
mother and friend. 

 

Marie was a Eucharistic Minister, longtime member of St. David’s Parish in
Richmond and later, a member of St. Anne’s Parish at Rossmoor. 

 Marie is survived by her daughter Sharon (William) Emes, grandson Matthew
Emes, son Michael (Rosa-Maria), granddaughter Alexander Tscheekar, son
David Tscheekar, grandson Nicolas Tscheekar and his mother Barbara Bressi.
She was preceded in death by her husband of almost 50 years, Edward in
1998. She enjoyed the company of her godson Daniel Leonard. 

 

Mass of Christian Burial will be held at a later date to be announced, at St.
Dominic's Church, 475 East I Street, Benicia. Burial will be private at Queen of
Heaven Cemetery, Lafayette.



Previous Events

Service

JAN 19. 2:30 PM (PT)

St. Dominic's Church
475 East I Street
Benicia, CA



Tribute Wall


November 29, 2022 at 08:20 PM

Marie E. Tscheekar

Passalacqua Funeral Chapel - January 13, 2016 at 11:55 AM

29 files added to the album LifeTributes

Passalacqua Funeral Chapel - January 12, 2016 at 06:40 PM

12 files added to the album LifeTributes



YF

Your Family - January 09, 2016 at 07:25 PM

Your Family purchased the Beautiful in Blue for
the family of Marie E. Tscheekar.

https://www.passalacquafuneralchapel.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1407&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.passalacquafuneralchapel.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1407&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
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Daniel Leonard - December 30, 2015 at 06:57 PM

My deepest condolences to Michael, Sharon, David, their children,
and spouses. 

 For me, Marie's passing is a monumental changing of the guard, a
vast sea change. 
 
When I was a child, Marie and Ed, and my mother and father were
the most visible and significant adults in my life. 

 We lived close to the Tscheekar family, and to say they loomed
large for us would be an understatement. Marie presided over their
home with a gentle heart and a keen sense of humor, and many of
the interactions between our families became legendary. Out of this
proximity came deep friendships, particularly between Marie and my
mother, both of whom became ministers in their church, sharing a
lifetime of ministry and companionship. 

  
Marie was the kindest person I have ever known. She was ever
supportive and thoughtful to me, a mixed-up kid, and through her
kindness, had a profound impact on my life that continues to this
day. 

  
The adults that loomed so large in my life have gone--Ed in 1998,
my parents in 2008 & 2009, and now Marie. It feels as if the shelter
of a large, unshakeable tree is not there anymore. 
A generation has passed, and I miss it. I miss those days, and those
people with all my heart. 

 Beloved Marie, I will remember you. 
 Daniel Leonard

Pam and Ted Davalos - December 29, 2015 at 06:25 PM

Marie was a wonderful neighbor. We were saddened to read of her
passing. I know she will be missed by all who knew her. We extend
our sympathy to her family. In sympathy, Pam and Ted Davalos
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Margaret - December 24, 2015 at 12:01 AM

What I remember most about Marie was how bright and engaging
she was to everyone she met-she always seemed happy to see you
and was truly interested in what you had to say. David and I sent
our deepest condolences to our dear sister-in-law Sharon, brother
Will and nephew Matt in this time of sorrow.

Cheryl Lane - December 23, 2015 at 10:51 AM

Thinking of you, Sharon and your family at this difficult time. You
were a wonderful daughter to your mother, Sharon. I am sorry for
your loss.


