Charles A. Weldon

November 27, 1940 - March 22, 2020

Albany-Charles A. Weldon, 79, entered Eternal Life Sunday, March 22, 2020.
Born in Albany, he was the son of the late John F. Weldon Sr and Euphemia
DeRouville Weldon.

Charles was self employed many years ago and then went on to employment
at The Laborers Union Local 190. He enjoyed working on cars.

He was the husband of Evelie Weldon and former husband of Maureen
Weldon; father of Charles A. Weldon Jr (Cindy), Theresa DuBray (Mark),
Darlene Morrison (James), Debra VanNess (Joe) and Dawn Griffin (Lonnie);
grandfather of Alex, Charles, Christian, Conor, Joseph, Anthony, Michael,
Julia, Brianna, Leonni and Lilyana; brother of Rose Lundgren, Josephine
Geisel, Mary Anderson, Ruth Maclintyre and the late John, Frank and Donald
Weldon; survived by several great grandchildren, nieces and nephews.

Funeral services by McVeigh Funeral Home, 208 North Allen Street, Albany,
NY 12206 will be private due to the Corvid-19 Pandemic.



A celebration of life will be held at a later date. Contributions in his memory

can be made to St. Peter’s Hospital Foundation, 310 South Manning Blvd.,
Albany, NY 12208.

To leave a message for the family, please visit www.McveighFuneralHome.co
m
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October 08, 2023 at 09:24 PM

To Chucky’s family and friends,

It is with deep sorrow that | am reading about cousin Chucks
passing. Chucky and | had many conversations during the late 90’s
and early 2000’s when we both reconnected as we were both living
on Yardboro Ave. Unfortunately, we lost touch after | moved off of
Yardboro. | am so sorry to hear of his passing and my deepest
sympathies go out to everyone that knew and loved him. RIP J,,

Cristine Otty - March 26, 2020 at 12:11 PM

To the Weldon Family....

| was sorry to read about the loss of your father. Even tho most of
my memories are of Benson Street and growing up with you guys, |
did run into Chuck and his wife at Huck Finn's many years ago. |
was there with my husband and all of a sudden, | heard the sound
of a horn and heard...."Tugboat Lucy!!!" Don't know why your father
called me that, but | knew who it was as soon as | heard it. We
chatted for a bit, had some laughs, and went on our way. Seeing
him again and sharing some happy times on Benson Street gave
me a pang of some really good times.

Lisa (Kirtley) Hart
Guilderland, NY

Lisa Kirtley Hart - March 25, 2020 at 08:23 AM



