
Ibrahim Akguc
July 21, 2013

No obituary found for this tribute.



Cemetery Details

Laurel Grove Cemetery

295 Totowa Road
Totowa, NJ

Previous Events

Visitation

JUL 22. 7:00 PM - 9:00 PM (ET)

St. Gabriel's Syrian Orthodox Church
750 Sunset Avenue
Haworth, NJ 07641

Service

JUL 23. 10:00 AM - 11:00 AM (ET)

St. Gabriel's Syrian Orthodox Church
750 Sunset Avenue
Haworth, NJ 07641
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Ibrahim Akguc

galicia trent - July 31, 2013 at 09:46 PM

Dad, I wanted to share something with you. Of course as always Kylie Gigi and
myself went to your house. We went to check on grandma to make sure she was
okay. She sang some songs about you being in heaven. When it was time to
leave she said to me, mom I want grandpa back home. When I said how come,
her answer was because everyone is always loud at his house. When grandpa
was home nobody was too loud cause then grandpa would get a headache.
??????got to love your granddaughter!!!! ???u dad. You'll never be forgotten.
Love Gil
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galicia trent - July 27, 2013 at 11:37 PM

Dad, I can't stop thinking about you and how you are gone. I don't want to get out
of bed all I want to do is sleep. I have pain all over and push myself to get out of
the house. I haven't forgotten about you nor will I ever. I am sick to my stomach
every day that there was nothing I could do to help you get better. It's so hard for
me everytime the kids ask about you. Gigi asked why you wanted to go to
heaven. I try so hard to explain it correctly to the kids but they continue to ask
more questions. There was a tree branch that fell the other night and when I saw
it in the morning at your home it was in the shape of a Y. I of course think it is a
sign from you from above asking why this happened to you . I saw a light in my
hallway at home as I lay in bed and felt like you were here with me. I closed my
eyes tight like I used to do as a kid when you would come into my room to make
sure I was home asleep. This pain in my chest continues on. I feel like I can't
breathe ever. I am sad, and angry that you were taken from us. I don't know how
anyone else handles things in life when they loose a loved one, but I am a mess.
Please send me a sign that you are at peace. Love you always. I promise you will
never be forgotten. Xoxoxo Galicia

Sawny Surak - July 25, 2013 at 10:44 PM

I still can't believe you are gone. I look at your pictures & tears fall down. The
pictures bring back memories that I cherish even more now. All the good times we
had together & as a family. I can remember the rides to the dentist, which was our
alone time. You did what you could to help each of us individually but also taught
us to be independent, which I'm thankful for. We will look after each other &
especially mom. 

  
Love & Miss You, 
Sawny
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galicia trent - July 25, 2013 at 10:39 PM

Ok so it's been 5 days since you passed and I still can't believe that you are gone
forever. You were always the strong one in our family. You took care of the family
for soooo many years and in return we tried to do the same for you. You fought
and lived a very strong and powerful life until this illness took over. Not a minute
goes by without a thought or memory of you. You were always on our minds
cause we new we needed to care for you. The way you used to stay up and wait
for us to come home at night is what we were doing as well when you were sick.
We would stay up and loose sleep cause we all were sooo nervouse that
something might happen to you. You are loved and missed everyday by all of us.
Tonight was my night to take care of you this week but you aren't around
anymore. I will miss you too much and will never forget what you did for me to
make me who I am today. You are will always be the greates father . You made
all of us have strong hearts just like u and we will never forget this.
???????????? and good memories will continue on in honor on you Dad!!'
Xoxoxox love and miss you always. Love gulay your daughter.


