Eugene J Gilhool

September 2, 1946 - April 21, 2024

Eugene “Gene” Gilhool, 77, resident of Maple Shade, NJ, passed away on
Sunday, April 21, 2024. Born on September 2, 1946 to James and Marie
Gilhool in Philadelphia PA. Loving husband to Stella Gilhool (nee Fedon) for
53 years. Beloved father to Kristen Gilhool and grandfather to Kylee Marie
Gilhool. Dear brother to Tommy, Vinny, Jimmy, Doris, Rosemary, the late Joe,
the late Maryanne. He will be missed by many nieces, nephews, and friends.

Gene was born and raised in Philadelpha, PA, until later in 1971 when he and
his wife Stella moved to Maple Shade, NJ. He worked in various locations for
Bell Telephone, later Verizon for many years. Gene was an avid car
enthusiast, especially the old Buicks. Those that knew Gene knew that he
loved to talk and socialize with his friends and family. On his downtime he
enjoyed looking through his photo albums. Above all, Gene will be
remembered for the love he had for his wife, daughter, and granddaughter.

A gathering of friends and family will be held on Saturday, May 4th at Givnish
of Maple Shade, 600 E. Main Street, from 1:00pm to 3:00pm with his funeral
service beginning at 3:00pm with a reception to follow.



Previous Events
Visitation

MAY 4. 1:00 PM - 4:00 PM (ET)

Givnish Funeral Home Maple Shade
600 E Main St

Maple Shade, NJ 08052

(856) 779-7900

info@givnish.com
https://www.givnish.com

Funeral Service

MAY 4. 3:00 PM (ET)

Givnish Funeral Home Maple Shade
600 E Main St

Maple Shade, NJ 08052

(856) 779-7900

info@givnish.com
https://www.givnish.com
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Tribute Wall

Loved Gene, he was the best. Worked with him at Ma Bell, Bell
Atlantic & Verizon. Always had a smile & laugh, ready. One of my
best buddies & adored his beautiful wife Stella. Gene was so happy
to be a Daddy to Kristan. The girls were his heart! Love & miss my
dear friend!

Peg Dougherty Hettinger - May 03, 2024 at 05:46 PM
| remember Eugene w his huge Buicks. The size of a city block.
Must be a Philly thing. He would start the car and say.... Listen... do
you hear how quiet it is? lol and it was. I’'m sure he’s driving one

now. Rest in peace brother. You will be missed.

Ed Fedon - April 24, 2024 at 04:38 PM



