
ANGELO FRANK RONCELLA
March 14, 1961 - June 10, 2020

Angelo Frank Roncella, 59, of Warriormine passed away Wednesday, June
10, 2020 at his residence. 

 Born March 14, 1961 in Welch he was the son of Jerry Hatcher Roncella of
War, and the late Frank Augustine Roncella. He was a 1979 graduate of Big
Creek High School, and he was a graduate of Nashville Auto Diesel College.
He also served in the United States Navy. Frank was a former mechanic with
the WV Department of Highways, and he was a long-distance truck driver for
a while. 

 In addition to his father he was preceded in death by his brother, Tony
Roncella; grandparents, Retha and Angelo Roncella, Bea and Glen Hatcher
and his uncle Tom Hatcher. 

 In addition to his mother he is survived by two daughters, Crystal Roncella of
Glen Jean, WV, and Tara Simons and husband Gary of Maiden, NC; and one
future granddaughter Peyton Nicole. Frank is also survived by his step-
mother, Patricia Roncella of Winchester, KY; one niece Stephanie Roncella of
Warriormine; one aunt, Anita Spence and husband Jerry of Massanutten, VA;
and one uncle, James Hatcher and wife Jennifer of Waleska, GA. 

 In keeping with his wishes, his body was cremated, and the family will hold
private memorial services at a later date. 

 The Douglas Mortuary in Welch is assisting the Roncella family. Online
condolences may be sent to the family at www.douglasmortuary.com





Cemetery Details

Grandview Memory Gardens

38659 Governor GC Peery Hwy
Bluefield, VA 24605

Events

Details are pending.
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BC

Barbara Chickos - June 18, 2020 at 11:28 AM

Jerry I am so sorry to hear of the passing of your son. My prayers
are with you and the rest of the family.  

  
Barbara Chickos Batson

Chris Vanover - June 12, 2020 at 09:40 PM

I am extremely saddened to hear the news of Frank's passing.
When we were young and green at Big Creek in the Seventies, we
spent most of our free time together. We roamed the woods and
strip mine roads in snow or summer heat, walked the railroad tracks
through tunnels and over trestles, played rock and roll with our
friend John Turner, dreamed of the future, and laughed a lot,
knowing little of the real world. The simple joy of walking to
Brewster's Service Station for a Dr. Pepper on a summer day. I will
always be glad we grew up together when we did. May his family
cherish his memory and know the comfort of God. 

 -Chris Vanover, Nashville TN formerly of Newhall WV


