Bernard Vallone
December 15, 2020

Bernard was born on September 23, 1931 in Philadelphia, PA to Bernadino
Vallone and Carmela (nee Baroma). He is survived by his children: Vickie
Fallone and Anthony Vallone; grandchildren: James and Victoria Anderson,
Julian Vallone; siblings: Samuel and Sarah Vallone; nephew: Thomas Cook.
He is predeceased by his siblings: Anthony, Ralph, Carl, Margaret Vallone
(nee Cook), Daniel and David.

He was a United States Army Veteran.



Tribute Wall

Bill was my stepdad for a bit. He gave us a beautiful home in
croydon with an inground pool, a huge patio where me and my
sisters would put on singing performances, a beautiful bedroom with
a view a of mimosa tree and pretty dolls to play with. Grape vines
and a yard to play in. Lots of characters came and went, big parties
with wonderful live music from Uncle Dave and his son Davie. |
have never forgotten the moment Bill taught me how to write my
name at age 5, he was patient and kind with me. | remember it like
yesterday. Also the time | threw my pea soup out the second story
kitchen window, punishment meant a spanking. Bill took me in the
room, closed the door and said when | clap my hands, pretend
you’re crying! Oh boy was | relieved! Ha! The ride in his big truck to
Florida in the front, | was a bit antsy he told me to count the
markers, so | did and | fell deep asleep. The moments are
highlighted and memorable still till this day in my life, from when |
was b years old. | think he tried his best to be a Dad at that time to
me. | am grateful. RIP .

Christina Henderson - December 29, 2020 at 11:46 PM
Vickie, | am very sorry for the loss of your father. God bless you and
your family.

James McGowan - December 23, 2020 at 07:48 PM

I knew Bill for a about a year and he was a ]
very kind and generous guy. He didn't have

much but he was willing to share whatever he .
had. Im glad | was able to get to know him. u
RIP Bill.

John Hueston - December 22, 2020 at 11:10 PM



May the road rise to meet you. You will be ]

missed
'u

Michael Poore - December 22, 2020 at 11:08 PM

Today I'm remembering the basement in the apartment house in
Philadelphia where we worked side by side on our knees swiping to
a smooth finish a perfect cement floor before the house was sold,
and when it was done Bill scrawled our names in a heart at the
bottom of the steps. I'm remembering when Bill quit his job at the
milk company because he was tired of harassing people to pay their
bill, and left the truck stocked with all the contents, the doors open
in invitation, watching the kids climb in and out of the truck their
arms full, before going home to call the company and tell them to
pick up their truck. The next day he went out and got another job
like he always did. To know Bill you would have to have a thousand
stories to tell, good or bad. He invented complications, but lived his
life his way.

Juniper Rue - December 22, 2020 at 03:49 PM

Vickie Fallone lit a candle in memory of !

Bernard Vallone

Vickie Fallone - December 22, 2020 at 03:27 PM



So | wanted to say you will be missed and | am very grateful for the
time we shared . | will miss all our car rides to everywhere where
your sharp wit . | know you knew that you were gonna pass some
time soon by the words and way you spoke near to death . | wish |
could have did my big plan’s | had for us . | hope you really know |
loved you .

Vickie Fallone - December 22, 2020 at 03:27 PM

The very first time that | met Bill | can't recall, but the first time | was
at his house he had made dinner for me and his daughter Vickie.
With love and way too much gatrlic, just the way | like it. LOL

God bless you Bill and have a safe passage to Heaven.

Kimberly - December 22, 2020 at 03:01 PM



