Diane Walters Condon
August 7, 2004 - March 27, 2004

Diane Walters Condon, 70, of Farmington, entered into eternal rest Saturday
March 27, 2004. Born and raised in New Britain, she lived there before
moving to Farmington in 1970. Diane was a New Britain High School graduate
class of 1952 and was an avid UCONN women’s basketball fan and was a
member of the Sphinx Ladies Club.

Diane is survived by her husband Robert F. Condon of Farmington; a
daughter, Robin D. Condon of Farmington; a son, James Carey and his wife
Carol of East Hampton; a sister, Naomi Bonati and her husband Richard of
Clinton whom she spent numerous hours walking the beaches of Sarasota
Florida in quest of the perfect Sand Dollar; a brother, Glenn Walters and his
wife Jennifer of Albuquerque, New Mexico; several nieces and nephews. She
also leaves other members of the family she loved so deeply, including a
special aunt, Steffie Walters of Old Saybrook; an aunt Edith Peplau of
Newington; an uncle Henry Walters of Alburquerque, New Mexico; many
cousins and all of their families. She was predeceased by her parents Arthur
and Emma Walters of New Britain. Diane had many friends and she will be
missed by all that have known her and have been touched by her kind and
generous love.

Funeral services will be held Wednesday 11 AM at Carlson Funeral Home, 45
Franklin Square, New Britain. Calling hours are Tuesday 4 to 7 PM at the
funeral home. Memorial donation may be made to V.N.A. Health Care Inc.,
103 Woodland Street, Hartford, CT 06105. Please share a memory of Diane



with her family on our online guestbook by clicking on "guestbook" at the
bottom of the page.



Tribute Wall

Life and Love Continue

A stream can have no ending,
For the ocean never ends.

A path winds on, though we can't always
See around its bends.

Our view must stop

where earth meets sky,

But both stretch on and on.

We cannot see our loved ones,
Still, we know they are not gone
For God has promised us a home
Through all eternity

Where life and love continue

Far beyond what we can see.

robin - September 20, 2016 at 12:00 AM
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Our deepest sympathies from the Zadrowski Family.

Maureen & Butch Zadrowski - September 20, 2016 at 12:00 AM
I will always remember the goog times | had with Diane--hiking,
swimming, and ceramics. We used to have a great time climbing

mountains with the Wednesday walkers. Diane was a true friend
and | will miss her.

Jean Balazy - September 20, 2016 at 12:00 AM



Robin, as a daughter, you were blessed by your mother as your
mother was blessed by you. I've always marveled that the one
beautiful truth about life is that it is never ending...we just move to
other evidences of our living and loving...we become the smile on
our grandchildren’s faces, the color of our greatchildren's eyes or
the curl and straight of their hair as well as the inherited talents for
art or music, writing or perhaps even the love of gardening & flowers
or yes, women's basketball! Everything your mother was and is to
you will be everything to the children who will follow...look for her in
their laughter, their eyes, their smiles. She will never truly be gone
from your life...or theirs...because you were blessed by and with
each other.

Cynthia Hubler - September 20, 2016 at 12:00 AM

we will miss u, and we love u

RAchel Pratt - September 20, 2016 at 12:00 AM



