
Julia S. Skinner
May 30, 1920 - September 13, 2014

Julia S. Skinner, 94, of Oneonta, NY died Saturday, September 13, 2014 at
Loretto Nursing Home in Syracuse, NY. Born in Schenectady, NY, she was the
daughter of the late Innocenzo and Maria Salamone. Julia retired from Fox
Hospital in Oneonta following many years of service as Director of Volunteer
Services.  She was a member of St. James Episcopal Church and Oneonta
Country Club.  She was predeceased by her husband Harold O. Skinner in
2004. Surviving are two daughters, Paige (John) Paratore of Liverpool, NY
and Hollis Skinner of Binghamton, NY; two granddaughters, Valoree Vincent
and Alison Ellsworth and four great-grandchildren; Ava and Frankie Vincent
and Shea and Grady Ellsworth. In honor of Julia’s wishes there will be no
services or calling hours.
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September 25, 2014 at 12:00 AM

Our prayers go out to the family of Julia Skinner. She was a very
special woman who will be missed deeply.

September 21, 2014 at 12:00 AM

So sorry. Julia was an amazing lady.

September 20, 2014 at 12:00 AM

We will forever remember Julie for her kind spirit and warm friendly
presence at St. James Sewing Circle. We have missed her since
her move to Syracuse, but have many fond memories. Our sincere
condolences to her family. Pat and Harriet

September 20, 2014 at 12:00 AM

We are so sorry to hear of Mrs Skinner\'s passing. She and Hal
were so welcoming when we moved to Oneonta in the 80\'s. St.
James Church lost a wonderful couple. I loved to see her knitting
creations and still have a pink baby bonnet and booty set for a
grandchild. (After putting it away in the hope chest, the daughter
only had 3 sons!) Maybe someday there will be a great
granddaughter. Will remember her fondly.
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September 20, 2014 at 12:00 AM

Mrs. Skinner served as a second mother to me for many years.
Much less harsh were her glares, though, upon my being caught
sneaking in after a night out or her discovering the level of wine in
the cellar fridge was a little lower. Fond memories of her forgiveness
and love throughout my tumultuous youth. EJO


