Matthew Accardi
March 7, 1933 - November 25, 2018

Cemetery

Events

St. John's Cemetery

NOV

80-01 Metropolitan Avenue

27

Middle Village, NY, 11379

Visitation

02:00PM - 04:00PM

Robertaccio Funeral Home - Patchogue
85 Medford Avenue, Patchogue, NY, US, 11772

NOV
27

Visitation

07:00PM - 09:00PM

Robertaccio Funeral Home - Patchogue
85 Medford Avenue, Patchogue, NY, US, 11772

NOV
27

Religious Service

07:30PM

Robertaccio Funeral Home - Patchogue
85 Medford Avenue, Patchogue, NY, US, 11772

NOV
28

Closing Prayers

10:30AM

Robertaccio Funeral Home - Patchogue
85 Medford Avenue, Patchogue, NY, US, 11772

Comments

“

I am so sorry to hear of Uncle Mattie’s passing. Frank and I were so very happy he
could celebrate our wedding and share in our happiness. My deepest condolences
go out to all his loved ones. Now he is with my sweet mother in law Gertrude his
sister and others in heaven. May he rest in eternal peace and bless his family forever

Rachel Fatigati - May 02, 2020 at 09:09 PM

“

204 files added to the album LifeTributes

Robertaccio Funeral Home, Inc. - November 27, 2018 at 09:16 AM

“

Dreams From the Heart Bouquet was purchased for the family of Matthew Accardi.

November 26, 2018 at 08:51 PM

“

Beautiful in Blue was purchased for the family of Matthew Accardi.

November 26, 2018 at 07:18 PM

“

My deepest condolences to you Pat, and you Nicole. Hold tight to memories for
comfort, lean on your friends and family for strength, and always remember how
much you are loved. Matty loved the both of you dearly. The way you cared for him
was remarkable. Never forget that he appreciated the both of you and knows just
how incredible you are! Wishing you peace to bring comfort, courage to face the
days ahead and loving memories to forever hold in your hearts. Love you both very
much. I want you to feel peace, there was no one in this world that could care for him
more.

Nicole Granito - November 26, 2018 at 07:10 PM

“

Matty - you were in my life for over 30 years. I still can’t believe you’re gone. I never
thought this day would come. You were indestructible - you and I could beat anything
and we did. I’m sorry I couldn’t help you or save you one last time. It’s killing me. I
can not imagine my life without you. Without your laugh and eating dinners with
mommy. Without you yelling “NICOLE!!!” when I pushed your buttons to drive you
nuts. I don’t know how to get through this right now but I know I have to - for mommy.
The woman never cries and he she hasn’t stopped since you passed. I hope Tami
and Candy were waiting for you, and I’m sure Candy has already taken your
sandwich from the table and another London broil. I miss you terribly.

Nicole - November 26, 2018 at 01:18 PM

“

Matty, so many wonderful memories of our favorite neighbor. From the first time I
knocked on your door; carrying my Golden Puppy; asking if you also had a Golden.
You invited me and my adorable but lively Golden into you home. We all laughed
watching my crazy Misty run back and forth like a lunatic. Poor Tammy; thinking who
is this out of control animal. That day started a great 12 year friendship with many
great memories of us all spending many great times together. You were like Johnny's
grandpa. My son always looked forward to going to your home to watch all the
baseball and football games. Just like a grandpa, always having either hotdogs or
hotwings for him. He loved spending time with Pat, Nicole and especially Tammy.
Johnny, now 21 will have those great memories pressed in his heart. Thank you
Matty for giving Johnny the grandpa he never had b/c my dad passed when he was
only 2. Thank you from my heart for taking us to Williamsburg to see where my father
lived as a young teen and even going inside his building. Then you took us to Coney
Island and of course we had to have the hotdogs. Personable, sweet, caring and one
big dog lover to let my Misty come in your home and run back and forth out of control
while Tammy just lied there. Us cracking up, you asking, "does Misty ever yawn? due
to her extreme energy. I am so happy you and your family attended Johnny's
graduation. It meant a lot to him and I. So now Mattie, there's a great big void in our
lives and we will miss you very much. A great friend you were. May you be happy
and in peace forever. And if you see my dad, send him my best. You can't miss him;
same Williamsburg Brooklyn accent, face and glasses.

Carol Kamen - November 25, 2018 at 08:59 PM

