Marguerite "Skippy" O'Dea Smith
March 5, 2019

.Marguerite "Skippy" O'Dea Smith, age 91, passed away Tuesday, March 5, 2019 in
Gulfport, MS. She was born May 12, 1927 in Chicago, Illinois. She worked many years as
a bookkeeper for various organizations in Chicago until her retirement in 2007. She was
strong in her Catholic beliefs. She was truly a courageous woman who fought numerous
health issues and did so gracefully through her spirit. She was an inspiration to all who
knew her.
She moved to the Gulf Coast in September 2012 to be near her son. She attended the
Lyman Senior Center on County Farm Road where she made lasting memories and
friends. She thoroughly enjoyed reading, baking, nature, and was an avid Chicago
Blackhawks fan. She was a loving person and would give anything she had to help those
less fortunate.
She was preceded in death by her parents, Cornelius (Neil) O'Dea and Mary Rose
Sullivan O'Dea, siblings; Joseph, Arthur, Hugh "Mike," John, Robert, Ronald, Thomas,
Frances "Dollie," Evelyn, Eileen "Babe."
She is survived by her son, Robert Edward O'Dea and his wife, Elizabeth Ann Hester
O'Dea of Gulfport, MS. Her extended loving in-law family Clyde and Betty Hester of
Gulfport, MS. Siblings, Doris "Pat," Beverly, Helen, Noreen, Maureen "Mary," Sheila,
Richard, and James. Marguerite is also survived by numerous nieces and nephews.
A private blessing of the ashes will be held Monday morning for her son, daughter in law,
and caregivers in the Gulfport area. There will be no formal service at Marguerite's
request. A celebration of life will be held in Chicago at a later date where her friends and
family from her birthplace will gather.
Marguerite was an advocate for less fortunate children and animals. The family requests
that memorial donations be made to The Humane Society of South Mississippi, 2615 25th
Avenue, Gulfport, MS 39501 and/or St. Jude Children's Research Hospital in her honor.
View and sign register book at www.bradfordokeefe.com.

Comments

“

Taking the archer Avenue bus to 35th St. and going to Comiskey Park for the White
Sox game. Sunday evening phone chats about the Black Hawks. You will be missed
!

Tom Stone - March 10 at 05:30 PM

“

It is hard to put into words what Skippy meant to me. She was a wonderful aunt and
a great friend. She always put others before herself. She will always be in my heart.
Bob and Elizabeth please accept my sympathy. She loved her son Bob so much.
She always talked about him and he was her life. God Bless. Jeanne

Jeanne Diehl - March 09 at 06:08 PM

“

There’s a life time of fond memories I have with my Aunt Skippy. I couldn’t just share
one. Anyone that knew Skippy knows what a caring, loving and thoughtful person
she was. I would also add feisty, quick witted and very honest. I always enjoyed
when she shared her thoughts with me. We usually chuckled afterwards.
I remember when I was a young girl she would take me, Tommy and Bobby on
outings. I especially remember the Sox games, ice skating and the Red Barrel to eat.
I loved when she spoke about the old days and how it was back in the day. Always
spoke about grandma n grandpa Sullivan.
Later years We spent time together shopping, going to craft shows, Navy Peir and
watching the Chicago Black Hawks. How she loved listening to Pat Foley announcing
the games.
Late winters Skippy would get ansi for spring to come. We all know how long the
Chicago winters are. She couldn’t wait to sit on the deck to read and listen to the
birds chirp.
She probably walked every street in the city and if she couldn't get some where by
walking she never had a problem with taking a bus. Stubborn oh no not Skippy
(hehe), when I asked her to wait until Saturday so I could take her and it was far
she’d say, ‘why I can take a bus’. Although we did spend Saturdays doing the things
we enjoyed doing together and some times it would just be sitting and talking.
When Skippy said she was baking we all looked forward to her famous kolaczki’s,
hello Dollie bars or pistachio tort. Til this day most of us refer to grape salad as
‘Skippy's grapes’.

It’s not just the people in the house that missed Skippy. It’s the dogs, cats, birds and
the tortoise. She was the zoo keeper who took care of all of us. How she loved the
animals and missed Greta so much. When we were sick she made us tea, but said
we should put some cognac In it and referred to it as a hot toddy.
My friends were her friends. When we went on a day trip she was always invited. Til
this day my friends say that they love Skippy, what a sweet lady.
Skippy was a special person, strong as nails and personality plus. I only wish she
knew how special she was. Never put herself 1st always everyone else. When I cried
for her she would say,’ don’t cry Maria, I’m fine, I’ll be ok. I can’t help but think she is
ok now. She’s reunited with her sisters that she’s missed for many years.
The O’dea sisters are together again!
Maria Liakopoulos - March 09 at 03:45 PM

“

Skippy we didnt get to meet until a few years ago. So i missed out on a lot of your
life. But your are my sister and i am going to miss you very much. Robert you are in
my prayers. I ask God to give you peace and to comfort you. I wish i was there just to
hold you and we could cry together. She was a very loving person. This is from Aunt
Helen Weaver and myself

Mary O'Dea Snyder - March 08 at 06:51 PM

“

Such a sweet and kind woman, she sure did love to spend time at the senior center
and she was always very pleasant. I will miss her smiling face.

Anne Nicholson - March 08 at 05:21 PM

“

We extend our sincere sympathy and value your trust during this time of
remembrance and reflection. We pledge our support now and in the future.
~
The Staff and Management of Bradford-O'Keefe Funeral Homes

Bradford-O'Keefe Funeral Home - March 08 at 05:00 PM

