Marie Ann Morin

March 13, 1937 - March 17, 2024

Marie Morin, a loving and caring woman whose life was filled with joy, love,
and cherished memories, passed away on March 17, 2024, in Freehold,
leaving a legacy of love and kindness that will be remembered by all who
knew her. Born in Newark, New Jersey, on March 13, 1937, Marie was the
beloved daughter of Dominick and Frances Ruggiano.

Marie was a graduate of West Side High class of '55 and had a passion for life
that was evident in everything she did. She was a hairdresser for many years
before transitioning to an office job as a secretary, where her warmth and
compassion touched the lives of many.

Marie's marriage to the love of her life, Roger, was a beautiful testament to
their enduring love. They met in high school, where Marie was a co-captain
twirler and Roger played football. Their bond grew over the years, and they
were happily married for over 60 years. Together, they shared a love that was
truly special.

Marie was a member of the Italian American Club and enjoyed gathering with
friends for dinners. She loved going to Atlantic City with her husband,
brothers, and mother and playing the slot machines. Marie was a devoted fan
of the Dallas Cowboys Football team and the Boston Celtics Basketball team.
She enjoyed taking long walks when the weather was especially nice.



However, above all, her greatest joy came from spending time with her family
and grandchildren, creating precious memories that will last a lifetime.

Marie was a woman of remarkable character, known for her kindness, warmth,
beautiful smile and unwavering love for her family. Her presence brought light
and joy to all who knew her, and her memory will forever remain in the hearts
of those she touched.

Marie was preceded by her loving husband, Roger Morin, her parents,
Dominick and Frances Ruggiano, and her brother Nicholas Ruggiano. She is
survived by her loving son Roger and wife Elizabeth, her caring daughter Kim
and fiancé Todd, her cherished grandchildren Derek and Amanda Morin, and
her adored brothers Michael and Dominick Ruggiano. Marie's family meant
everything to her, and she cherished every moment spent with them.

A memorial service to honor and celebrate Marie's life will be held at the
Michael Hegarty & John Vincent Scalia Home for Funerals and Cremation
Service, U.S. 9, Old Bridge, New Jersey, on March 21, 2024, from 4:00 PM to
7PM.

Inurnment services will be held privately.

In lieu of flowers please make a donation in her name to a charity of your
choice.



Cemetery Details

Bri General Wm Doyle Vets Cemetery

Bri General Wm Doyle Vets Cemetery
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MAR 21. 4:00 PM - 7:00 PM (ET)

Michael Hegarty & John Vincent Scalia Home for Funerals and Cremation Service
3377 US Highway 9

Old Bridge, NJ 08857

(732) 679-4422

hegartyfh@scaliahome.com
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Tribute Wall

Although | did not know you, | know your daughter Kim and she
always spoke about you with such love. Now that | see your picture
I can see your love shining through. Sending love to your family.

Carolina Nowaczyk - March 21, 2024 at 08:44 AM

My Aunt Marie was always a joy to be around. She always had on a
beautiful smile and was a kind and generous person. | spent many
summers at her house when | was young. Uncle Roger and Aunt
Marie were great fun to be around while my cousin Kimmie and |

had fun together and cousin Roger made fun of us. @) Great
memories!

Fran loele - March 20, 2024 at 10:37 PM

My fondest memory was the day Marie married my favorite uncle
Roger. | was 10 years old and they were only 9 years older giving
us a close bond. The wedding was wonderful because my
grandparents, parents, uncles and all of Marie’s family were there.
When it came time to throw the garter Roger took it off my aunt
Marie and tossed into a group of his athlete friends. Two six footers
Jjumped in the air like taking the tip off in a Celtic- Knicks game and
as they fought it fell down into my 10 year old hands! One of my
proudest memories was when | was able to put it on one of Marie’s
friend’s leg who had caught the bouquet!

Barry Johnson - March 19, 2024 at 05:37 PM



