
Margaret E. Krey
June 24, 2007

Krey, Margaret E. (nee) Lentsch of Teaneck died at the age of 87 on June 24,
2007. She was born in New York City and moved with her family to Teaneck in
1950. For many years she was active in school and scout organizations,
AARP, and Trinity Lutheran Church in Bogota. She was predeceased by her
husband Warren Krey who died in 2000. Devoted mother of Lewis and his
wife Joan; Russell and his wife Michaelene; Douglas and his wife Debra. Dear
sister-in-law of Nathalie Krey. Loving grandmother of Katie and her husband
Todd; Theodore; Jocelyn; Adrienne and her husband Daniel; Megan;
Rebecca; Lauren; Nathaniel; Parker; and Elizabeth. Faithful owner of little
Patsy. Family and friends are invited to visit Tuesday 4-8PM at the Volk Leber
Funeral Home, 789 Teaneck Rd., Teaneck. A funeral service will be held
Wednesday, 10:30AM at the Trinity Lutheran Church, Bogota. (All to meet at
church.) In lieu of flowers donations in her name to the Trinity Lutheran
Church, 167 Palisade Ave., Bogota, NJ 07603 or to the American Parkinson
Disease Foundation, 1250 Hylan Boulevard, Suite 4B, Staten Island, NY
10305 are appreciated by the family.
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Dear Family and Friends: Mrs. Krey is now in heaven with Mr. Krey.
I know it, for sure. No one ever compared to her dedication to her
family, friends and community. No one except her was always there
when you needed her. No except perhaps Mr. Krey was as
thoughtful and caring and loving as Mrs. Krey. Although she once
asked me to call her Margaret, when I was an adult, I could never
do it. She was always Mrs. Krey with all the respect that that
encompassed. I was never her equal and few ever were or could
be. I remember when we "borrowed" her station wagon, put the boat
on top and took off for days at a time to go camping and
vagabonding on the beaches and lakes of the northeastern US. It
was probably an inconvenience but she never said a word. I
remember her screaming out "Russell, Russell, Russell" , trying to
get Russ and me off of the frozen Overpeck Creek "hockey" rink
when it was already dark and we did not want to go home for dinner
and homework. I remember when we "borrowed" the station wagon
, skipped school, and went fishing on opening day of the fishing
season, and then got caught by school authorities the next day. She
never said a word to anyone. She really enjoyed our adventures.
Often with her smile and kind of a wink. But I will never forget how
she made sure one of Russ's other buddies who came from a
difficult home environment spent summer vacation with the Kreys
on Cape Cod. That was the kind of person she and Mr. Krey were.
They were just always doing acts of loving kindness. Yes,
occasionally Mrs. Krey might be "politically incorrect" in the terms
she used but it was never with any malice. I don't think she knew
what malice was. I know that this world needs a few million Mrs.
Krey clones to make it a better place. But her legacy, among others,
is the fine trio of sons she raised, all successful, honest, hard
working, good husbands and fathers. I will miss you Mrs. Krey. All
my love, Pete##imported-begin##Pete##imported-end##


