Joan M. Sabo

September 15, 1940 - May 7, 2022

Joan M. Sabo, 81, of North Aurora, died Saturday, May 7, 2022 in her home,
following a courageous battle with cancer. She was born September 15, 1940,
in Aurora, the daughter of Leo and Louise (Kreger) Kienlen.

Joan had worked as a secretary for Barber Greene, and also Aztec Industries
and then Caterpillar in Aurora and DeKalb for over 40 years prior to her
retirement.

She enjoyed bowling, cooking, watching soap operas, and visits to casinos.
She also was an avid coupon clipper and bargain hunter.

She was preceded in death by her parents and her nephew Michael Sabo.
Survivors include her husband Steven P. Sabo; her sister Mary (John) Sabo of
Mt Juliet, TN; her niece Karen Sabo of Chicago; and several cousins.

Mass of Christian Burial will be held Thursday, May 12, 2022 at 10:00 AM in
Blessed Sacrament Church, 801 Oak St, N. Aurora 60542. Fr. Max Lasrado
will officiate. Burial will be at River Hills Memorial Park in Batavia.

She will lie in state at Blessed Sacrament Church Thursday morning from 9:00
AM until the funeral hour at 10:00 AM.

Funeral arrangements by THE DALEIDEN MORTUARY, 220 N. Lake St.
Aurora IL 60506. 630-631-5500.

In lieu of flowers, memorial donations may be made in Joan’s name to Mutual
Ground, 418 Oak Ave, Aurora IL 60506.



Cemetery Details

River Hills Memorial Park

1650 South River St
Batavia, IL 60510

Previous Events

In State

MAY 12. 9:00 AM - 10:00 AM (CT)

Blessed Sacrament Church
801 West Oak Street
North Aurora, IL 60542

Funeral Mass

MAY 12. 10:00 AM - 11:00 AM (CT)

Blessed Sacrament Church
801 West Oak Street
North Aurora, IL 60542

Burial

MAY 12. 11:15 AM - 11:30 AM (CT)

River Hills Memorial Park
1650 South River St
Batavia, IL 60510






Tribute Wall

| remember the first time Mike introduced me to his Aunt Joan
&amp; Uncle Steve.

| wanted to make a good first impression because he spoke so
fondly of them.

So | picked out a cute outfit &amp, shoes. Also, | thought | would
use my new hair curlers for more bounce.

Entering the house she could tell | was clearly nervous &amp; made
me feel instantly comforted with her huge smile.

Mike on the other hand looked at me perplexed. He started touching
my hair. Then asked why in the world were my ends so weird &amp;
fried....

Joan smacked him upside the head &amp; we all started laughing.
Aunt Joan had a great personality &amp, could always make you
smile!

PS
never used those hot rollers again... hahahahaha

Becca Hirst - May 11, 2022 at 11:43 AM

| am terribly saddened to learn of Joan'’s death. She was a kind and
thoughtful friend. Whenever there was a sad event in our family, it
seemed that Joan and her Buddy,, Ruthie, would be there to offer
condolences. | wish | could be there for Joan’s loved ones at this
sad time. Gosh! I loved her.

Bryn Henning - May 10, 2022 at 05:06 PM



