
Andy (William Andrew)
Simone
April 7, 2024

Andy (William Andrew) Simone (Dec 5, 1934), peacefully left us on April 7th.
Reuniting with his wife, Ruth, whom he greatly missed for the past ten months
since her departure. He'll be joining his parents, Marjorie Wright and Dominic
Simone, his brothers Frankie and Jimmy Simone, as well as a plethora of old
friends and family members, in a lengthy Italian feast upon his arrival, before
getting a lay of his new surroundings and checking out the best potential
fishing grounds. 

As the eldest in five living generations, he leaves behind a lengthy list of
saddened family members. Debbie (daughter), Jill (granddaughter), Gerry
(grandson), Gail (sister), Jimmy (nephew), Brianna (great-granddaughter),
Connor (great-grandson), Simon (great-grandson), Ashton, Ellie, and Max
(great-great grandsons/granddaughter), and all respective spouses and
extended family members. 

 

His friends are too lengthy to list, as Andy was the type of person who
everybody "just liked" upon meeting. After living over 80 years of his life in
East York, he became well known and loved by many within his new
community of Havelock. He had a lot of great things to say about the people
he met and got to know in his new home, and the kind words from the
community members towards the family since his departure are very much
appreciated. 



As per Andy's wishes, there will be no post-death hoopla. Simply remember
him as he was. He will be cremated at St. James in Toronto before his ashes
are buried beside his wife at Resthaven in East York. 

If any donations are considered, please make them to Campbellford Memorial
Hospital, whose doctors, nurses, and all other staff, did an exemplary job of
making Andy's last days comfortable.
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Jacqueline Soehner - February 13 at 02:45 PM

Debbie, I am very sorry, I did not know of Uncle Andy’s passing until
now. Unfortunately, we lost touch when he moved to Havelock. I
have so many fond memories of our growing up. Our one an only
camping trip, waking up in a sand bank infested with aunts, Uncle
Andy fishing at our cottage in Bracebridge and the only one who
could sail without tipping the sailboat. I remember my wedding day,
getting dressed at your parents’ home, and when my son Shane
was born, the many walks we took in the Beaches of Toronto. He
was a quiet man, but you felt his presence. I do hope Uncle Jimmy
is giving him a good laugh and that my dad Frankie is organizing
that Poker game. You will be missed. 

 Jackie Soehner

Dario Granata - April 17, 2024 at 09:05 PM

Debbie, I'm very sorry for your loss, I will pray
for you your Family and I'll pray for the soul of
your Father. Just know one day we will all be
together again, eating some good sauce from
the table of knowledge. Love you my friend.
Dario' (RJ) your neighbor from Myrtle Beach    South Carolina 
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Gail Brunning - April 17, 2024 at 02:23 PM

I will miss Andy every day!! We talked numerous times a week
mainly about my many birds . .Hopefully he is with my daughter
Krystle celebrating her 40th Birthday today . I’m sure our brother
Jimmy is keeping him laughing at his corny jokes and Frankie
getting them into a poker game . Love you and missing you always 

Lorna Chega - April 17, 2024 at 12:15 PM

We met you Mom & Dad over 50 years ago as my parents lived
behind on Furnival Rd. Through the years they shared many "cold
ones" together & remained good friends. After my parents passed
on Andy would often visit my wife & I as we lived only a block away.
Before moving to Hastings we often saw him & Mom enjoying the
sunshine at Taylor Creek park. In January 2024 we shared our last
telephone conversation & as always so upbeat & trying to find
comfort after Mom's passing being so totally devoted to her. He was
such a loving and kind man who will be truly missed. 

 With our deepest sympathies to you & all of your family, 
Bob & Lorna Chega & Family

Dave harris - April 16, 2024 at 10:58 AM

I don't know what it was with andy but as soon as you met him it
was like meeting an old friend. I will miss him. 
Dave


