
Emilie Woodward
February 22, 1926 - December 29, 2013

Emilie Kalabus Nash Woodward,a Southampton Twp. resident died December
29, 2014 at her home. 

 

Born in Balston Spa, NY in 1926, the daughter of the late John and Frances
Kalabus. 
She was a graduate of Pemberton HS, and a retiree of the housing division of
Ft. Dix. 
Emilie was also a lunch aid at Southampton Twp. Schools, a member of the
Southampton Historical Society, and a longtime member of the Ft. Dix Main
Chapel where she served as a greeter. 

 

She was the wife of the late Fred H. Woodward and Arthur W. Nash, the father
of her two sons, 
Arthur Nash Jr. of CA, and Martin Nash of PA. She is also survived by her
sister, Agnes and William Sutphin of Whitesboro NY; two nephews, Ronald
Sutphin of Rome NY, and John Kalabus of Cleveland, TN; two nieces,
Frances Wark of Tavares, FL, Anita Gates of Mullica Hill; and many
grandnieces and grandnephews. She was pre-deceased by sister, Mary
Stolte, and three brothers, Frank, Anthony, and Joseph Kalabus. 

 

Graveside service will be held 11:30 am, Tuesday at the Brig. General William
C. Doyle Veterans Memorial Cemetery, Arneytown. Arrangements by the



Perinchief Chapels, Mt. Holly.
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 EMILIE 
 
Emilie was an exceptional lady. She had a mild mannered
personality, was soft-spoken, and was sensitive to the feelings of
others. She could pick up on the emotional level what others were
feeling and was able to respond to them with sincerity and
compassion. 
 
However, Emilie didn’t just relate to others on an emotional level.
She went out of her way to help others. She would call and check
on others, take them to the store or to the doctors, send cards, or
just be there when they needed someone to talk to. 
 
There are some people that help you by going through the motions
without expressing their own emotions, but Emilie was real in her
caring. You could feel her concerns and know that she was genuine.
She felt your sentiment. 
 
From our first meeting, when John and I married, I liked her and felt
an attachment. She accepted me into the family with loving arms.
She put importance on family connections and history. I loved
hearing her tell us about her family history and the obstacles her
family faced. The Kalabus family immigrated to America from
Czechoslovakia and faced many hard times during the process but
weathered them all. She especially liked speaking about her mother
and telling us about how strong she was, and how she survived and
provided for her family. She was very proud of her. She spoke about
many of the things that her and her sister Agnes did while growing
up and how close they were. She spoke a lot about her oldest sister
Mary, and how Mary went to work to help the family. Mary sent
money back to her mother and bought things for her and Agnes.
She spoke about her sons and the things they were going through
and how she worried about them, but she was so proud of their
accomplishments. She was quite proud of her experience with Arty
gold mining, and her trek down in the canyon to the mine. 
 



January 16, 2014 at 04:06 PM

She enjoyed her work at the school in her later years. She spoke
often about the little kids and how she enjoyed being around them. I
think the hardest thing for her in her later years was her eyesight
going bad. She didn’t like not being able to just go when she wanted
to. She liked going to plays and musicals, which she did with Volia,
her sister-in-law. She also talked about going out with her friend
Doris Gerber and how she appreciated her friendship. She talked
about the birds in her yard, the flowers, how Martin helped her
around the house. She often talked about how her mother’s farm
was getting run down and how she wished the neighbor man would
keep things up. I wish I wrote down all that she had told me. 
 
I lost two aunts, an uncle, a friend and my own Mother this past
year, and now Emilie. It doesn’t hurt any less I assure you. I loved
Emilie. She was a part of my family. She was wonderful to my
children. Losing family and history is a heavy cross to bear. I will
always remember her with love and respect and she will hold a
special place in my heart forever. 
 
Arty and Marty I want you to know that no matter what adventures
you went through, good or bad, that your mother loved you both so
much and talked so proudly of you. I will miss her so much. 
 
Elizabeth J. Kalabus##imported-begin##Elizabeth J.
Kalabus##imported-end##
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WITH DEEPEST SYMPATHY TO YOU AND YOUR FAMILY AT
THIS TIME. CONTINUE TO HOLD ONTO THE FOND MEMORIES
OF EMILIE. 
MAY YOU FIND COMFORT TO KNOW THAT WE HAVE THE
ASSURANCE IN THE FUTURE “GOD WILL WIPE AWAY TEARS
AND DEATH” REV 21:4##imported-begin##MRS.
WILLIAMS##imported-end##


