Rosemary Vincent
June 10, 1942 - December 14, 2016

Rosemary Vincent passed away peacefully, surrounded by family on December 14, 2016
in Taylorsville, Utah.
Rosemary was born in Jamestown, New York on June 10, 1942 to Joseph and Sally
Chiazzese. She would later move to Denver, Colorado where she maintained a long
distance relationship with the love of her life, Gerald (Jerry Vincent), whom she would
marry in Denver, CO on January 7th, 1961. The two later moved to Salt Lake City, Utah to
start a family, where they remained for more than 50 years.
Rosemary carried a deep sense of pride in her Italian heritage and exhibited this in her
dedication, loyalty and love for her family. She had an intense passion for cooking and
could warm your soul with the taste of her recipes, each one carrying a hint of love passed
down from her equally devoted mother. Her mind was sharp and intuitive, a gift allowing
unique perspective on life and a great sense of humor. When she smiled, she never failed
to receive a smile back. Her happiness was always mirrored in those around her, as her
smile was forever contagious.
Rosemary lost her love and partner in life (Gerald) in March of 2014, a loss that left a deep
hole in her heart, but left her with lasting memories and a longing to rejoin him one day.
Survived by her children Christine Vincent, Jerald Vincent Jr. (Beth), Stacey Roper (Korry),
Anthony Vincent and one brother Leonard Chiazzese (Linda). She is also survived by 7
grandchildren and 11 great-grandchildren.
A small, family memorial will be held on a later date. In lieu of flowers, the family requests
memorials be made to the American Cancer Society.

Comments

“

Mom, there is too many! When you left me a letter with a song tape of You light up
my life by Debbie Boone when you left us with Nana and Papa to go to Germany! I
would play that every night crying missing you! Too our wonderful two Hawaiian
Trips, when you and Dad walked me down the aisle and you looked at me and said
today is your day to feel like a princess and lifted up my veil and kissed and hugged
me! To when I stayed with you after Dad died laying in bed with you, both talking and
laughing and crying! My most special moment was when you came and celebrated
Easter with us right after Dad died and you helped me make that Spagetti dinner and
meatballs that Dad asked for but I never got to make it for him! That day I think was a
very special day for us both! Love you and miss you!

Stacey Roper - December 21, 2016 at 09:26 PM

