Pauline Clough

May 15, 1923 - January 1, 2005

CLOUGH, Pauline R.

Pauline R. Reday Clough, died January 1, 2005. She was born May 15, 1923
in Monessen, PA, daughter of the late John and Elizabeth Reday. After
graduating from Monessen High School she served in the U.S. Marine Corps
during WWII in Camp Lejeune, NC. Where she met and married the love of
her life the late George H. Clough, Jr. After the death of her husband in 1971
she poured her heart and soul into raising her four children. She will be
remembered for her kind heart, gentle spirit, faith in God, and devotion to
family. Mrs. Clough was a long-time resident of West Hartford, and a faithful
parishioner of the St. Peter Claver Church for over 30 years. For several
decades she was an active member of the Metropolitan Women?s Club of
Hartford, CT. She is survived by her son George H. Clough, Ill and his wife
Linda of West Hartford, her daughter Elisabeth Clough Komninos and her
husband Arthur of Woodbury, her son David Clough and his fiancé Pat
Schmidt of Houston, TX, and her daughter Paula Clough Matta of Farmington;
four grandchildren, Christopher and Danielle Clough, and Arianna and
Katherine Komninos; one great granddaughter Ressa Clough; her sister Betty
Reday Hubans and her husband Paul, her brother Gene Reday and his wife
Yvonne, and her sister MaryAnn Reday Krosoff. She was predeceased by her
brother David Reday, son-in-law Peter Matta, and brother-in-law Karl Krosoff.
A private funeral and burial will be held in West Hartford.
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Paula,

Please share my deepest sympathies with your sister, brothers and
other relatives. My thoughts and prayers are with you all during
these difficult days. Thanks for sharing the words by which she will
be remembered: kind heart, gentle spirit, faith in God and devotion
to family. We should all live up to her shining example.

Sincerely,

JK##imported-begint##Joe Kolodziej##imported-end#

January 07, 2005 at 12:00 AM

My dear Aunt Pauline. I'm glad | was able to see you in July of 2001
with your brother (my father) in Bristol, Pennsylvania. Gone but not
forgotten, my dear, dear aunt.

Glenn B. Reday - November 15, 2020 at 07:24 AM



