
Mary Louise Fischetti
August 4, 1937 - April 17, 2025

Mary Louise Fischetti, born on August 4, 1937, in Brooklyn, NY, passed away
surrounded by love on April 17, 2025. 

 

She was preceded in death by her parents Roy and Ethel Smith; ex-husband
Michael Fischetti; sister Joan Abel; brother Kenny Marvin; and niece Gail
Bonelli. 

Mary is survived by her sister Della Scott; children Debra, Michael, and
Thomas Fischetti; daughter-in-law Chris Fischetti; grandchildren David
Crooker, Nathaniel Fischetti, and Sophia Fischetti; and great-grandchildren
Elizabeth, Nathen, Emilia, and Niam Crooker. 

 

Mary will be fondly remembered by nieces Georgette Silva, Suzanne Abel,
Elaine Franza, Angie Franza; and nephews Robert, William, and Alex Scott,
Tony Franza, Joseph, Ralph, Michael, and Gary Sessa. 

She spent her final years at Ecumen Centennial House in Apple Valley,
Minnesota, where she was cared for with kindness. Mary's life was a
testament to her faith, and she will be deeply missed. She was a unique
flower in Christ's earthly garden. 

 

Funeral service Thursday, April 24, 11AM at Washburn-McReavy Dawn Valley



Chapel, 9940 Bush Lake Rd, Bloomington, MN 55438. Visitation one hour
prior to service followed by a luncheon 

 

In lieu of flowers, the family requests memorials or cherished memories be
shared in her honor.
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Kathy Bown - April 24, 2025 at 03:30 PM

I met Mary at Cedarcrest church. I attended Bible study with her and
prayed with her and for her. She was a blessing to me and others.
She was like a mother figure to me especially as I had lost my
mother the year before I met her. She was a proud mother and
grandmother. She will be deeply missed. Her faith and kindness is
what I will remember mist about her. Rest in Heaven Miss Mary!

Tina Nelson - April 23, 2025 at 12:49 PM

Dear Deb, Mike, and Tom, thank you for sharing your mom with me!
I was privileged and was proud to be her "stand in-back up" and
"other" daughter. The times we shared will always be precious
memories for me. I cherish the painting and painted rocks mom
gave me many years ago, and display them proudly. 
 
Mom was a gem, shining in the rocks of life, always being sure to
show us a glimmer of hope of our future with our Lord. Miss and
love you mom


