Rose Buffaloe

November 1, 1913 - August 10, 2005

Rose Buffaloe, 91, of Syracuse, New York died Wednesday, August 10, 2005
at home.

Rose was born November 1, 1913 in Johnstown, Pennsylvania, the daughter
of Nicholas and Maria (Ustyanovsky) Krupnak. She lived in Syracuse most of
her life. She was employed by Atlas Linen and retired in her late 50's. She
liked ceramics and knitting. She was preceded in death by her husbands,
Joseph Barry in 1951 and Leslie Buffaloe in 1973; a daughter, Margaret
Kosloski who died in 1992.

Rose is survived by her three daughters and their husbands, Carolyn (Jacob)
Hayduk of Arizona, Nancy (Francis) Mereau-Smith of Syracuse, New York and
Rosalie Buffaloe of North Carolina; one son and his wife, John (Joyce) Barry
of Brewerton, New York; one sister, Olga Kephart of Pennsylvania; 11
grandchildren, 13 great-grandchildren, several nieces and nephews.

Services: Saturday, August 13, 2005, 9:00 a.m. in Our Lady of Lourdes, 300
Valley Drive, Syracuse, New York where a Mass of Christian Burial will be
Celebrated.

Burial: St. Agnes Cemetery, 2315 South Avenue, Syracuse, New York.



Calling Hours: Friday, August 12, 2005,
5:00 - 7:00 p.m. at Ballweg & Lunsford Funeral Home, 4612 S. Salina Street,
Syracuse, New York.

Contributions: Hospice Of Central New York, 990 Seventh North Street,
Liverpool, New York 13088.



Tribute Wall

Ballweg & Lunsford Funeral Home created a Tribute Video in
memory of Rose Buffaloe

Ballweg & Lunsford Funeral Home - August 10, 2005 at 12:00 AM

We are saddened by the loss of Mrs. Buffaloe. She was a kind,
friendly and beautiful person. The Lord will welcome her with open

arms.
August 10, 2005 at 12:00 AM

Grandma, | will miss you dearly. | will always remember going to

Grandma's house to just have fun either swimming at her pool with

all the family, or just talking and sharing time in her living room. |
love you, Grandma. Richy

August 10, 2005 at 12:00 AM



What a terrific neighbor and grandmotherly figure Mrs. Buffaloe
was. | can remember when that part of Ballantyne Rd. was a great
place to grow up. A place where neighbors shared the bounty from
their gardens, cookies at Christmas, helped clear snow after storms.
Mrs. Buffaloe was the last in that neighborhood. My sisters and |
learned how to swim in her pool, she was always so nice to us. We
will never forget Mrs. Buffaloe, or her kindness. God Bless.

August 09, 2005 at 12:00 AM

| remember wonderful childhood memories filled with laughter. Mrs.
Buffaloe was more than just our neighbor, she was our friend. |
remember always forgetting my house key, and having to ring her
bell. She always opened the door with open arms, and made me
feel better for being so forgetful. My brother, sister, and | will never
forget how gracious she was when my parents separated, she
would tell us to take a dip in her pool to cool off. It helped to remind
us that we were still kids, just going through a bad time. That was
when neighbors were just more than the people who lived next door
to you. God Bless, Mrs. Buffaloe, May you rest in peace. | will never
forget you!

August 09, 2005 at 12:00 AM

Rose Buffaloe was a neighbor of yesteryear. She was welcoming,
kind, and a lovely friend. She showed kindness to me and my
children at bad time in our lives. Rose always reminded me that
things would be better tomorrow. My children thought highly of her
because of her generosity, and grandmotherly love. We will keep
her smile in our hearts forever.

August 09, 2005 at 12:00 AM



