
Rebecca Hersch
August 29, 1920 - February 3, 2005

Rebecca Hersch, 84, died at Loretto in Syracuse, New York on Thursday,
February 3, 2005 after a long illness. 

 

Rebecca was born in Atlantic City, New Jersey, August 29, 1920, the daughter
of Bernard and Bessie (Davis) Hersch. She was a resident of Absecon Island
for 75 years, living in Atlantic City, then Ventnor and then for several years on
Franklin Avenue in Margate. She attended Atlantic City High School and was
an executive secretary at Atlantic Advertising for more than 25 years. She
later worked for the New Jersey Gaming Commission in Atlantic City before
retiring. Rebecca looked forward to her yearly vacation trips and visited
Hawaii, Mexico, Europe, National Parks in the US and Canada. She enjoyed
her hobby of photography while traveling. 

 

Rebecca is survived by her sister, Cecelia H. Vender of Beachwood, Ohio;
nephew, Michael (Toby Briskin) Vender of Cleveland Heights, Ohio, niece,
Betsy (James) Yurdin of Liverpool, New York and great-nephews Jeffrey and
Allen Vender of Cleveland Heights, Ohio and Joel and Matthew Yurdin of
Millbrae, California. 

 

Burial: Sunday, February 6, 2005, in Rodef Shalom Cemetery, Pleasantville,
New Jersey. 

 



Rebecca's family appreciates the care given to her over many years at
Loretto, first on Courtyard Three in Heritage Apartments and then on Floor
Five in the Cunningham Building. 

 

Ballweg & Lunsford Funeral Home, Inc. 
 4612 S. Salina Street 

 Syracuse, New York 13205
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February 07, 2005 at 12:00 AM

You were my aunt and my friend. We had so many good times
together. You endured so much during your long illness and never
complained. The ride with Debi who drove you back home was
wonderful and Jim conducted your ceremony. Now you are at
peace, buried with Grandpop as you planned. Love, Betsy

February 06, 2005 at 12:00 AM

Aunt Becks was a vivacious, passionate person. I remember how
animated and enthusiastic she was the first time I visited her
apartment in Atlantic City. We will miss you, Aunt Becks.


