
Kathleen M. Keating
March 2, 1952 - October 6, 2020

Kathleen M. Keating, age 68, of Spring City, PA, passed away on Tuesday,
October 6, 2020 at Paoli Hospital. Born on March 2, 1952 in Morris Plains, NJ,
she was the daughter of the late Raymond F. Sr. and Colleen (Mulvaney)
Keating. 

Kathleen was a graduate of Mount Saint Dominic Academy in Caldwell, NJ,
and attended Villanova University. She was the former owner of a local
flooring design company, and attended St. Elizabeth Catholic Church in
Chester Springs, PA. She was very social, loved spending time with her family
and friends, and was active in her Vincent Heights community. She enjoyed
reading and cooking. 

 

Kathleen is survived by two children, Justin Godley of Bowie, MD and Kyra
Godley of Royersford, PA; four siblings, Maureen Keating, Raymond Keating
Jr., Sherry Keating, and Patricia McMillan; one nephew, Andrew Zerio; and
one niece, Kaitlyn McMillan. 

 

Funeral services will be held privately at the convenience of the family.
Condolences may be made by visiting www.RoyersfordFuneralHome.com.
Arrangements are being handled by the Cattermole - Klotzbach Funeral
Home, Royersford, Pennsylvania.
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Thomas P. Davis - January 02, 2021 at 09:26 AM

Please forgive the late response. I just learned the sad news
yesterday. 
 
I met Kathy in 1974 at Villanova. She was to become the friendly
neighbor to my roommates and I during our senior year. She was
looking for a place to live and as it turned out, the girls next door
had just gained a vacancy, so I connected her with her new
roommates. We all had some fun times together that year. 
 
Always the perfect hostess, whether at L’Auberge or during parents’
weekend at Villanova, she would make sure everyone was
comfortable. 
 
We had many late-night conversations and visited some of the Main
Line’s night spots. Neither of us had a car so we would often borrow
one from a roommate. One time, when none was available, I
wanted to take the train and she insisted that we hitchhike. Guess
who won? (She could be very persistent!). 

  
I kept a plant that she gave me that she inherited from her friend
Kim until it withered away in 1995 despite my best horticultural
efforts. I’ve still got a card she sent me a year after graduation
inviting me to her prepared dinner. I’ve often regretted declining that
invitation. 
 
One time when I visited her in August of 1975 she told me she was
finally at peace with herself. I know that's certain true today. 
 
Tom Davis


