
Giuseppe Magaddino Obituary
February 10, 1922 - September 29, 2011

Mr. Giuseppe Magaddino, 1610 Marbury Lane died Thursday, September 29,
2011. 

 

His funeral mass will be Monday 1 PM at St. Teresa's Catholic Church with
entombment in Crown Hill Mausoleum. The family will receive friends Sunday
6 to 8 PM at Kimbrell-Stern. 

 

A native of Sicily, Italy, Mr. Magaddino had lived in Albany for the last 7 years
moving from Nashville, TN. He was a retired parts manufacture and a member
of St. Teresa's Catholic Church. 

 

He was preceded in death by his wife Rosa Magaddino and son Salvatore
Giuseppe Magaddino. 

 

Survivors include his daughters, Caterina Oliveri and husband Sal, Nashville,
TN, Gina Mannino and husband Vinny, Albany, Sara LaMattina, Nashville, TN;
sons, Vito Magaddino and wife Josephine, Lee County, Vincenzo Magaddino
and wife Maria, Staten Island, NY, Simone Magaddino and wife Bonnie,
Nashville, TN, 17 grandchildren and 19 great grandchildren.



Previous Events

Visitation

OCT 2. 6:00 PM - 8:00 PM (ET)

Kimbrell-Stern Funeral Directors
1503 Dawson Rd.
Albany, GA 31707

Interment

OCT 3 (ET)

Crown Hill Cemetery
1907 Dawson Rd
Albany, GA 31707
(229) 883-6600
https://www.kimbrellstern.com/

Funeral Mass

OCT 3. 1:00 PM (ET)

St. Teresa's Catholic Church
421 Edgewood Lane
Albany, GA 31707

https://www.kimbrellstern.com/


Tribute Wall
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

May 22, 2023 at 01:29 AM

Giuseppe Magaddino Obituary

December 24, 2022 at 02:54 AM

Giuseppe Magaddino Obituary



JG I was asked to post this. I read ths at the mass. Nonno, I still love
you and miss you. 
 
Eulogy 

 For Giuseppe Magaddino 
  

Written by Joseph LaMattina 
 Grandson 

  
My Grandfather was a tough and loving man. 
It takes a tough man to raise seven children. 

  
My grandfather was a welder. He worked hard to provide for his
family. 

  
My favorite times with him was when he would tell me stories about
the old days. 
How life was very different then today. 
 
He taught us all life lessons. 

  
Other memories I have of him was when he lived in Nashville and
we would play cards. He would always cheat and my grandmother
used to yell at him, because I would always wind up with the Chi-ca-
edo. 
 
My grandfather loved his children, grandchildren and all of his great
grandchildren. 

 He was always there for us if we needed anything. 
  

My grandfather was a tough and loving man. 
  

He fought until he could fight no more. 
 He lived a long and happy life. 

  
I would like to read from Psalm 16:9 
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Joseph LaMattina - Nashville, TN - Grandson - May 15, 2012 at 12:00 AM

“Therefore my heart is glad and my tongue rejoices, 
 my body also will rest secure, 

 Because you will not abandon me to the grave 
 nor will you let your Holy One see decay, 

 You have made known to me the path of life, 
 you will fill me with joy in your presence 

with eternal pleasures at your right hand.” 
  

We see that the life God gives cannot be cancelled by the grave. 
 My grandfather has entered everlasting and eternal life with God. 
  

We love you NONNO, we will never forget you, and you shall be in
our hearts forever. 

  
Until we meet again, May God Hold you in the palm of his hand. 

  
Thank YOU

Linda Polson - Durham, NC - October 03, 2011 at 12:00 AM

I remeber going to Picnic Pizza and seeing him sitting there. It won't
be same. My thoughts and prayers are with the family. May God
give you strength as you go thru these difficult days.

Frank & Autumn Herndon - Lee County, GA - Friends - October 03, 2011 at 12:00
AM

Our prayers are with the family during their time of grief. He is in a
beautiful place now.
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Jan Thompson Robinson - Leesburg, GA - Jennifer's Aunt - October 02, 2011 at
12:00 AM

My thoughts and prayers go out to the family. God bless.

Carmella Coates - Panama City, FL - Friend - October 02, 2011 at 12:00 AM

I worked at the Picnic Pizza on Slappey Blvd. for many years. This
one paticular night some men decided to rob the customers in the
parking lot. When I heard some woman screaming running thru the
restraunt I imediatly called Vinny while someone else was on the
phone with APD. It didn't take Vinny long to arrive and In the door
first was Nonno. Dressed in Black from Head to toe with a big
shinning silver pistal sticking in the front of his belt calling
Carmeeeella Carmeeeeeella. That gun against his black attire
looked half as big as his body. I knew he was serious but today I still
smile at the image of this sweet man. I'll still be Lovin you Nonno.
RIP LOVE CARMEEEELLA

Carolyn Duke - douglasville, GA - Friend - October 01, 2011 at 12:00 AM

Vito and Gina and family, I am so sorry for your father's passing. I
do believe he is now an angel with Jesus.

Pat Thompson - Albany, GA - Friend - October 01, 2011 at 12:00 AM

I'm so sorry for the loss of your loved one. May our Lord comfort
you during this time.


