
Kateri M. Widener
August 18, 1981 - March 10, 2022

Kateri M. Widener “Kit”on March 10, 2022 of West Deptford. Age 40. Loving
daughter of Mary E. Edgel and her husband Ronald Sanflippo of West
Deptford and the late George A. Widener. Cherished mother Jensen Strom
and the late infant son Teddy Strom. Beloved sister of George E. Widener of
Maryland and Jackie Sanflippo-Zamora (Vincent) of Riverside. 

 

Kit enjoyed being with her son and nephews and cared about animals
immensely. You have never seen a fiercer debater when she was passionate
about something. Her love of reading, literature, poetry, and music led to long
conversations that lasted deep into the night. She was a night owl who
enjoyed long drives and singing along to the radio, often to the same song on
repeat. May her memory be eternal and provide great love and comfort to all
who were graced by her presence on this earth. 

 

Services private at the convenience of the family. 
 

Arrangements by BOUCHER FUNERAL HOME, Deptford. 
 

In lieu of flowers donations may be made to a homeless shelter or food bank
of your choice. 

 

For condolences visit www.boucherfuneralhome.com
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Caitlin - September 01, 2025 at 08:58 PM

Oh Kit.... :-( I am so deeply saddened to see that you've passed
away. I have fond memories of you from when we were neighbors in
NC. Even though we fell out of touch, I often thought of how you
might be doing. Seeing your Facebook memorialized was a shock.
My (late) condolences to your family.

November 27, 2022 at 03:45 PM

Kateri M. Widener
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Karen Hainsworth - March 24, 2022 at 03:27 AM

Kateri ( Kit ) was my first friend I made after my family moved us to
New Jersey from upstate New York . We were 7 . I remember being
so scared at the bus stop . Kit was my comfort . We would do
everything together from playing Barbie’s , to baseball in the
backyard. I had this great tree in my backyard that we would climb
almost to the top , until I almost fell out of it . I can still see her face
and look of concern and fear . 

 The first time I smoked a cigarette was with Kit . She stole some
cigarettes from her Mom and we packed our little purses with
mouthwash, gum and perfume and went to the woods . We both
thought we were pretty cool , lol . 
One time we wanted money. After our parents told us no ,Kit came
up with a plan for us to sell some of our stuff . We picked out our
treasures and knocked on doors in our neighborhood trying to sell
them. I was so nervous but she pushed me to be brave . I have no
idea what we wanted money for but we felt rich . 
As we got older we drifted apart . My family moved back to New
York and we lost contact for years . Thanks to social media we got
connected again . 
Kit was my childhood best friend. She has always and will always
hold a special place in my heart . I pray you are hugging Teddy and
being greeted by Lassie and all your other pet loves . I love you !
Thank you for being my friend ! 


