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Cinquecento Bambini
One of the serendipitous side effects of people knowing

When the
midwife records
arrived, they
were not entries
in a register or
ledger book as I
had imagined.
Instead, one
small paper box
measuring about
9 inches long by
4 inches deep
and 4 inches
high held the
birth
information for
what would
prove to be
nearly 500
babies (491
babies to be
precise).

about my addictions to history and genealogy is that they often
share interesting tidbits about their own family histories. Once
in a while those shared tales turn out to be story leads I can
pursue further. One such “lead” came to me from Emil D’Elia, a
colleague of my husband. Emil told me his Italian-born
grandmother had been a midwife working in New Jersey
between 1908 and 1936 and that he was still in possession of
the birth records she prepared for each of the infants she
delivered. Being the daughter and granddaughter of Italian
immigrants myself, I immediately asked if he would consider
allowing me to go through those birth records with a mind to
writing about his grandmother and the families she touched in
her decades of bringing babies into the world. He generously
agreed to let me do so.
When the midwife records arrived, they were not entries in
a register or ledger book as I had imagined. Instead, one small
paper box measuring about 9 inches long by 4 inches deep and
4 inches high held the birth information for what would prove
to be nearly 500 babies (491 babies to be precise). Over the
next ten days, I input the data on each baby into an Excel
spreadsheet I created. The information included the baby’s
name and birthdate, the parents’ names (including the
mother’s maiden name), places of birth, ages and address and,
in the earlier years, the father’s occupation. The individual birth
records, each a single 3.5 by 5.5 inch pink slip of paper, had the
remnants of a perforated right edge suggesting that the
records were written out in duplicate (side-by-side) with the
right portion being detached and submitted to local authorities
for vital statistics registration.
I sorted and filtered the information on my spreadsheet in
various ways to get a better fix on the 491 lives that literally
started in Grazia Lipari’s hands. In many cases, she delivered
multiple children in the same family over a period of years,
including several sets of twins. How many of each gender?
Almost an even number of boys and girls made up the 491
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births. Of the parents of the 491 babies, 433 were fathered by
Italian immigrants, 54 by men born in the U.S. and 4 by nonAmerican, non-Italians. The data for the mothers’ places of
birth were nearly identical. The births took place in Jersey City
(475 births) and, from 1916–1918, in Atlantic City (16 births).
Between 1908 and 1921, the birth
record forms included a place for
indicating the father’s occupation thus
providing that information for 257 of
the 491 births. The occupations
ranged from the expected “laborer”
(127 of 257) to policeman, teacher,
“businessman,”

carpenter,

mason,

painter/plasterer, mechanic, butcher,
chauffeur, druggist, saloonkeeper, coal
man,

blacksmith,

peddler,

cook,

rag-picker,

tinsmith,

junk

fishmonger,

cooper,
dealer,
fireman,

teamster, foreman, factory worker,
jewelry
importer,
owner,

worker,

insurance

frame-maker,
liquor

store

agent,

restaurant
owner

and

“merchant.” Of all the trades, the three
most common occupations were
tailor, shoemaker and barber.
Grazia Fucci
Grazia Fucci was born in 1882 in
Benevento, Italy. In stark contrast to
Grazia Fucci’s certificate
from the L’ Università degli
Studi di Napoli for
completion of their program
in “levatrice” (midwifery),

my expectations about a young Italian
female born in the last quarter of the 19

th

century, Grazia

attended the L’ Università degli Studi di Napoli. Founded by the
Holy Roman Emperor Frederick II in 1224, the University of
Naples remains an active academic institution nearly 800
years later. In August 1900 at the age of 18, Grazia graduated
after successfully completing her studies in the University’s
“levatrice” (midwifery) program and began a career that
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ultimately would span four decades and two continents.
Seven years later at age 25, Grazia booked passage on the
ship Madonna, leaving from the Port of Naples. She arrived in
New York on New Year’s Eve 1907, starting a new year and a
new life in her new home: America. The ship’s
passenger list indicated Grazia’s occupation as
“midwife” and confirmed her place of birth as
Benevento. In 1908, Grazia was living in Jersey City
and applied for and was granted a license to practice
midwifery in New Jersey. The practice of midwifery in
New Jersey was governed by legislation enacted in
1892. The “Act to Regulate the Practice of Midwifery
Grazia Lipari’s midwife
business card.

in the State of New Jersey” required license
applicants to appear before the State Board of Medical
Examiners and “submit to such examinations in
midwifery as that board shall require.” Successful
applicants paid a licensing fee of $5.00 and then
submitted a copy of their license certificate to the
county clerk where they resided. The penalty for
practicing midwifery without a license in New Jersey
was a fine of $10.00 to $50.00 or imprisonment in the
county jail for a period of 10 to 30 days . . . or both.
In 1912, Grazia Fucci married James (Vincenzo)
Lipari, a young Italian immigrant barber in Jersey City
at Holy Rosary Church. James had first emigrated
from Naso, Sicily at the age of 14 in November 1902.
His ship passenger listing indicated he was in
possession of $10.00 and was traveling to Jersey City
to join his uncle, Gioacchino Lipari at 94 Erie Street. He
apparently later traveled back home to Sicily briefly,
returning to America for good in December, 1905. In
the 1960s, at the time of James and Grazia Lipari’s 55

th

wedding anniversary, a Hudson County newspaper ran
a story about the couple describing them as “a team”
Grace and James Lipari

that “cooked together, played bridge together and laughed and
cried together.” Grazia (by then known as “Grace”) described
her first glimpse of James when he had come to visit his sick
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Grazia Fucci’s license from
the State of New Jersey,
permitting her to work as a
midwife in the state.

brother who lived in the same building where she lived. She
recalled her future husband as a “dapper, attractive young
fellow” who she mistook for a doctor making a house call. Upon
introduction later, she learned that the handsome young man
was a barber and “a man of property.” A courtship and wedding
followed.
Grace Fucci Lipari continued her career as a midwife after
her marriage and even when she became a mother herself. Her
husband, obviously supportive of her work, would accompany
Grace on her calls whenever possible and joined her when she
was summoned in the middle of the night. The newspaper
article went on to say that the Liparis marital partnership was
a happy and successful one until the Great Depression when
they lost most of what they had. Their closeness as spouses
and parents sustained them and their happy family life. Thirty
years after the Depression jolted the Liparis’ lives and those of
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millions of other Americans, family members reminisced about
the always warm and welcoming Lipari home and the couple’s
fantastic Italian cooking. The Liparis’ daughter-in-law
described their long marriage as “being made in heaven.”
Grace Lipari’s Babies
As I spun my spreadsheet of birth data this way and that, I
wondered about the lives of the nearly 500 babies Grace
brought into the world. Surely not all of the babies survived
infancy and no doubt she had sad experiences with
miscarriages, stillbirths, and even birth defects. How hard it

As I spun my
spreadsheet of
birth data this
way and that, I
wondered about
the lives of the
nearly 500
babies Grace
brought into the
world.

must have been for her to be the one to share such tragic
situations with grieving parents. It occurred to me that, using
my genealogy research skills, I should be able to track some of
the babies forward in time . . . and that I might even be able to
locate some of the “babies” who were still living and perhaps
contact them. Ultimately, I did both of those things and had the
wonderful experience of meeting some of the “babies” and their
descendants and telling them about Grace. In return, I heard
their family stories, some poignant, some surprising and some
that had us all laughing out loud.
Now, may I introduce you to the Uliano, Tedino, Sibilia,
Urgolo and DeMaria families?
The Ulianos
Grace Lipari delivered 4 children to Italian-born Pasquale
and Margherita (Ferretti) Uliano between 1922 and 1928
(Filomena, Francesca, Carmelo, and Nicholas). Pasquale
immigrated from Avellino and Margherita from Tocco Caudio.
Margherita had come to America to her father’s relatives in
Jersey City and, when her father suddenly died, she stayed
rather than returning to Italy. Pasquale was a construction
laborer working with concrete including mixing dyes to create
colored concrete. The Ulianos lived in downtown Jersey City
and Pasquale eventually purchased the three-family house in
which the family was living.
Nick Uliano, delivered by Grace Lipari in 1922, was one of
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the “babies” I located in my research. Now nearly 92-years-old,
he had me captivated for two hours as he told me about his
family and his own long life. By the time he was 9, he had
gotten himself a job sweeping floors in a candy store on
Monmouth Street in Jersey City. Nick was first paid his
wages in penny candies and after proving himself he was
given a salary of $1.00 a week by the candy store owner.
He also shined shoes and delivered newspapers to make
money. Most of what he made he brought home to his
mother to supplement his father’s wages but said he kept
a pocketful of change and saved up so he could go to the
movie house. Nick’s mother was a “fantastic” cook who
prepared delicious “peasant” food from her Italian
homeland. His father Pasquale grew tomatoes in their
yard and canned them to make his own tomato paste.
Nick graduated from Ferris High School in Jersey City in
1940 and found work at the Continental Can Company
where he progressed from “packer” to “timekeeper”
requiring him to take classes at the Pace Institute in
Manhattan. As the war years came on, can production
Pvt. Nick Uliano

slowed and equipment was redeployed to making warrelated products such as gas masks. A layoff came and Nick
lost his job. Unable to pay the tuition, he had to drop out of
school at Pace. With the help of a family friend, Nick got a job
as a stock/storeroom clerk at the Pullman Company.
In 1942, Nick went into the U.S. Army and was sent to
Florida for basic training followed by additional training in
Arkansas. After that he went overseas to England and, in midMay 1944, his unit was moved to an embarkation point without
any indication of what would be coming. A few weeks later on
June 6, 1944, an announcement was made that troops had
landed in Normandy. Nick’s unit quickly left England and landed
on Omaha Beach on June 8, 1944, D-Day + 2.
I listened as Nick described moving up the beach toward
the infamous hedgerows that stood 8 feet high and 3–4 feet
deep and bordered the expansive fields of Normandy. Those
hedgerows provided very effective cover for waiting German
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Pvt. Nick Uliano was among
the American soldiers
wounded at the Battle of
Saint-Lô in north-western
France. An estimated 95%
of the town was destroyed,
as shown in this photograph
from the summer of 1944.
One American soldier
laconically commented: "We
sure liberated the hell out of
this place."

troops and proved a deadly obstacle for Allied forces trying to
advance from the beach. As his unit fought their way inland,
Nick was wounded during the battle to take Saint-Lô and was
awarded a Purple Heart. He was evacuated back to a hospital
in England and, after a two-month recovery, Nick returned to
France, stationed in Chartres and then Le Mans as part of a
military police unit.
After the war ended, Nick returned to the Pullman Company
and became a chief clerk overseeing the assignment of over
350 men in porter, cook, and barman positions. His work at
Pullman led to his meeting Jimmy Cagney and Olivia de
Havilland. Nick became involved in the unionization of the
Pullman workforce and the successful fight for guaranteed
severance pay for displaced workers.
I will never forget Nick’s description of meeting his beloved
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Midwife birth records for, left
to right, Angelina, Antonio,
Gabriel and Tamino Santino
Tedino.

wife, Ann Cuomo. When he first saw her, she was 13 and he
was 17. He recalled that she smiled “like a pixie” showing a
dimple. Nick mustered up his nerve and asked Ann’s mother if
he could take her to the movies. Her mother said that Ann
could not date until she was 16 and told Nick he could either
find another girl or wait for Ann to be 16. Nick said he had to
wait for Ann. The day after her 16 birthday he was permitted
th

to take her to a movie but had to have her home by 9 P.M. Nick
and Ann were happily married for many years until her passing.
He said her “pixie smile” never stopped making him “bananas.”
The Tedinos
Grace Lipari delivered four children to Gennaro Tedino and
Antoinetta Spina between 1924 and 1931 (Tamino, Angelina,
Antonio, and Gabriele). Gennaro was from Benevento Italy (like
Grace) and arrived in America in 1912. He met Antoinetta, from
Avellino Italy, at a wedding in Orange, New Jersey when he was
an usher and she was a bridesmaid. They married in 1922 and
Gennaro Tedino and his
wife, Antoinetta Spina.

made their home in downtown Jersey City. Gennaro was a
mason and worked for the Works Progress Administration
(WPA) during the Depression.
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Gennaro and Antoinetta’s son Gabriele Tedino was
another of Grace Lipari’s babies I located and
interviewed. Gabe remembers growing up in a happy
family even during the tough times of the Depression
years. In those days, bikes were made up from spare
parts and “skate boxes” were made with wooden crates
and old roller skates. The boys played with homemade
footballs and the family would take day trips to Coney
Island, bringing lunch with them.
Gabe’s mother Antoinetta made her own pasta including
“fantastic” ravioli. She would hang the pasta strips on a
broomstick or lay it out on a clean white bed sheet. She
made her own sausage, marinated peppers, and canned
Gennaro Tedino

tomatoes. Holidays were times for special foods and large
gatherings. At Easter, soup was made with dandelions and
bread, braided with an egg inside, was baked. Live eels were

Gabriel & Anthony Tedino

fried and any leftovers were pickled. Gabe’s parents also made
their own wine each autumn. In keeping with her
Catholic upbringing, Gabe’s mother attended mass on a
daily basis.
Gabe graduated from Ferris High School in 1950 and
enlisted in the Army for a two-year term. He was
stationed first in Kentucky and then in Germany. In 1954
Gabe married a local girl, Mary Pilipenko at Our Lady of
Sorrows RC Church. Gabe worked with his father
Gennaro in the construction field early on and that
became his life’s work. Gabe’s parents Gennaro and
Antoinetta Tedino celebrated 50 years of marriage in
1972 and Gennaro’s career as a local builder spanned a
half-century as well.
The Sibilias
Grace Lipari delivered two of Francesco Sibilia
and Angelina Benardellini’s seven children (daughter
Lina and son Italo). Francesco and Angelina met and
married in Castelnuova, Salerno, Italy. Francesco first
arrived in the U.S. in 1910 at the age of 18 on the ship America.
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Midwife birth records for
Italo (left) and Lina Sibilia.

Sometime later, Francesco went home to Italy and then
returned to America for good in 1914 on the ship SS France. Not
long after, Francesco’s wife Angelina
and their baby son Joseph joined
him in Jersey City.
Francesco was a shoemaker
and opened a repair shop in the
ground level of the family home on
Orient Street in the Greenville
section of Jersey City. As his
business grew, he eventually built a
new store on Jackson Avenue. The
war years brought Francesco a lot of
business due to the rationing of
shoes and the need to repair rather
than replace worn shoes.
Angelina was very homesick
for Italy. In 1930, she and Francesco
agreed that she should go back to
Italy

with

their

five

youngest

children. Their oldest boy Joseph,
The Sibilia family at Long
Branch, NJ.

then 15, stayed with his father to help run the family shoe
repair business. Among the five children traveling to Italy with
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their mother was Italo Sibilia, delivered by midwife Grace Lipari
just nine months earlier. I located Italo and he graciously
agreed to meet with me and talk about his
family and his life.
Italo,

his

siblings

and

mother

Angelina remained in Italy for over five
years during which time her husband
Francesco visited them periodically and
another baby was born to the couple. The
older children attended school in Naples.
While in Italy, Italo remembers living in a
cottage that his father Francesco had built
for them. The cottage had no running water
or toilet facilities and Italo’s mother, like the
other local women, washed clothes in the
stream, pounding them with rocks. Drinking
water was collected at a local spring and
carried back to the cottage by Italo’s
mother on her head.
In 1936, as war was looming in
Europe, Francesco Sibilia brought his wife
and six children back to Jersey City. They
sailed from Naples to New York on the ship
Rex, all staying in one stateroom and
sharing bunk beds. Italo remembers seeing
a bon voyage party on the ship and picking
up a leftover noisemaker horn after the
party only to have a member of the ship’s
Italo Sibilia with his big
brother Joseph.

crew take it from him.
When the 1940 U.S. census was taken, Francesco “Frank”
Sibilia, his wife Angelina and seven children ranging in age from
6 to 25 years old were still living on Orient Avenue in Jersey
City. Tragedy struck the family not long after. Nick Sibilia, 14
years old, was fatally injured when a sled he was riding was
struck by a car. Italo said his family went into “deep mourning”
for nearly two years after his brother Nick’s death and, in
respect, the family did not listen to the radio, go to the movies
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or take part in activities for “fun.”
There were happy times to remember however. Italo said
that for many years during his childhood, he and his siblings
and his mother stayed in a Long Branch
boarding house during the summer. His
father and oldest brother Joe stayed in
Jersey City working in the shoe repair shop
but came down on weekends to join the rest
of the family. Francesco would give his
children pennies so they could play arcade
games.
I couldn’t help but notice that Italo’s oldest
brother Joe had much more responsibility
than his younger siblings since he worked
with his father in the family shop. Italo said
that Joe never complained about working so
hard and was like a “second father” to his
younger siblings. When Italo and his sister
Lina got older they worked together in their
father’s shop—Italo polishing newly-repaired
shoes and Lina working the cash register.
Italo’s father worked 7 days a week most of
the time but the family waited for him to
come home and they all ate dinner together.
Italo’s mother was a great cook and made her
own pasta including ravioli and cavatelli.
I asked Italo about his return to America
after spending the first five years of his life in
Italy. He said he did not speak English when
he came back and Italian continued to be the
Italo Sibilia and his sister
Lina, both delivered by
Grace Lipari

only language spoken in the Sibilia home. Rather than making
fun of him, Italo said that the neighborhood children he played
with “looked out for him” as he learned English. They played
outside riding bikes and roller skating. The children walked to
school at Our Lady of Sorrows and worshipped there on
Sundays.
Italo graduated from Snyder High School in Jersey City in
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Midwife birth records for, left
to right, Vincenzo, Dempsey,
and Giorgio Urgolo.

1948 and then served in the Marine Corps for four years where
he rose to the rank of Staff Sergeant. He returned home and
found a job at the Trust Company of New Jersey, a local bank.
It was there that he met Dolores Mastrolia. An offer of a ride
home led to a courtship and their marriage in 1957 at St. Paul’s
RC Church. They were married 55 years before her passing.
The Urgolos
Grace Lipari delivered 4 children to Vincenzo Urgolo and
Maria DiStasio between 1924 and 1929 (Vincenzo Jr., Angelina,
Dempsey, and Giorgio). Vincenza and Maria married in Conca,
Campania, Italy where their first child, Giovannina (“Jennie”),
was born. Vincenzo Sr. first came to the U.S. in March 1921
sailing on the ship SS Giuseppe Verdi to join his brother Antonio.
He returned to Italy later and reunited with his wife and
daughter, sailing back to America with them in 1924 from
Naples on the Conte Rosso. They declared their intention to
become permanent U.S. residents.
When the 1930 U.S. census was taken, the Urgolos were
living on Third Street in Jersey City. In the household were
Vincenzo and Maria and their five children. Vincenzo worked

Vincenzo Urgolo, Sr.

for many years in the Dixon pencil factory in Jersey City. By
1942, the Urgolos were living on Grove Street in a three-story
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building owned by Vincenzo where they also operated a
deli/grocery store at the street level. The store offered
homemade lemon ice, freshly-made sausage, and sold takeout
sandwiches. Vincenzo also made red and white wine.
The three Urgolo boys, Vincenzo Jr., Dempsey, and Giorgio,
all delivered by Grace
Lipari, were members of
a Jersey City marching
band playing sax and
clarinet. I caught up
with Giorgio who is now
nearing

85-years-old

and spent an afternoon
with

him,

daughter,

his

wife,

and

two

nieces. We sat at their
dining

table,

getting

acquainted, eating, and
sharing

Jersey

City

“Italian” reminiscences.
Giorgio

talked

about

being young, working on
an

ice

truck

and

carrying burlap bags of
ice to clients’ doors. He
Dempsey, Giorgio, and
Vincenzo Urgolo

also worked for “Tony
the peddler” delivering produce orders to clients.
The Urgolos attended Holy Rosary RC Church. Giorgio
attended Ferris High School for two years until his father
Vincenzo died in December 1945 and he was needed to work in
their store. At that time his mother was often ill and bedridden
with rheumatism. His two sisters worked in a sewing factory to
make money to help their mother. All three Urgolo brothers
served in our military. Vincenzo Jr. was awarded a Silver Star.
Giorgio was drafted into the Army in 1951 where he went to
cook school. Dempsey, named for the fighter Jack Dempsey,
served in World War II in the Asia Pacific Theatre.
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Dempsey is in the back row,
second from the right with
his hat at a jaunty angle and
Vincent the fourth from the
left.

Giorgio’s first “real” job was at Standard Brands in Hoboken
working the midnight shift cleaning machines. He moved up to
running the machine that put Tenderleaf Tea into tea bags and
also worked in the department that made Jello where he
weighed out the dye for each flavor. He would go on to be a
utility worker and electrician for Standard Brands, working for
that company for 27 years until his job was phased out. He
then worked for Hoffman LaRoche where he worked on
autoclaves and then in the sterile area of the plant filling vials
with medicine. He received multiple commendations for the
high quality of his work and retired from that company in 1993.
Giorgio’s lovely wife Thérèse is French Canadian. I asked
how they met. Giorgio’s maternal uncle lived in Quebec and the
Urgolos periodically visited there. In 1949 on such a visit, young
Giorgio spotted a young woman surrounded by a group of
children. Giorgio asked his cousin who she was and found out
she was the teacher in a local one-room schoolhouse. Giorgio
contrived a way to meet her and asked her out. They dated
while he was in Canada and he came back to see her several
times over the next year and they then got engaged. They
married two years later.
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Midwife birth records for
Rosina (left) and Vincenza
DeMaria.

The DeMarias
The biggest obstacle I faced in finding Grace Lipari’s babies
was locating any of the girls she delivered. It’s the same
problem genealogists encounter time and time again: girls
grow up, get married, change their surname, and then
effectively disappear if you don’t know their married name.
Early on I had hoped to find information on some of the girl
babies and on at least one set of the twins Grace had delivered.
I was drawn to one family, the DeMarias, and their twin
daughters Vincenza and Rosina. I knew there was almost no
chance that either of the twins would be alive as they were born
in 1911. I saw that their mother Mimi Pace DeMaria, an Italian
immigrant, was just 17 when her daughters were born in
Jersey City and that she had another child as well. Her husband
Mimi and Lorenzo DeMaria

Lorenzo DeMaria, also born in Italy, told Grace Lipari that he
was 27 and a tailor.
My curiosity took me to Ancestry.com where I found the
1920 census showing the DeMaria family living in New York
City. My searching also brought up a public family tree on
Ancestry that was clearly for the same family. I sent a message
through Ancestry to the tree owner explaining my research and
asking to connect for a possible interview. Days later, I received
a message posted to my website from Marie Jenkinson, the
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daughter of Vincenza DeMaria, one of the twins delivered by
Grace Lipari. We emailed and I was invited to visit Marie and
her husband Jim at their New Jersey
home.
I arrived to a welcome warm enough
for an old friend. We talked non-stop even
as we ate the delicious lunch served by
Marie and Jim. As I had done for each of
the families I located and talked to, I
provided the DeMarias with copies of my
genealogical research on their family.
Marie and Jim had done a good deal of
their own research so we compared notes
and filled in any blanks for each other.
I was so hoping to see DeMaria
family photos that would put a face to the
twins and their parents and that hope was
more than fulfilled as I pored over old
photos of them. Marie’s mother Vincenza
DeMaria and her twin sister Rosina were
fraternal twins, meaning they were not
look-alikes, but each of them was
beautiful. According to family stories, the
twins’ father Lorenzo DeMaria saw his
future wife Mimi Pace on the street in
Manhattan’s Lower East Side and was
struck by her fair-haired beauty. They
married

in

June

1909

at

the

Transfiguration Church in Manhattan
Vincenza and Rosina
DeMaria

when she was 15 and Lorenzo was 25.
Mimi, whose given name was actually Domenica, was born
in Montemaggiore, Palermo, Sicily in 1894. She, her mother,
and several siblings followed her father Giosafatte Pace to
America, arriving in New York in 1902 on the ship SS
Washington. Her future husband, Lorenzo DeMaria, had arrived
in New York in 1897 when he was 13 years old. He traveled
from his home in Sicily to Naples where he boarded the SS
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Lorenzo and Mimi with their
children Vincent, Rosina,
Vincenza, and Joseph c.
1913.

Elysia. The ship’s passenger list indicates that Lorenzo was
bound for Brooklyn and brought no bags with him.
Lorenzo and Mimi DeMaria almost didn’t cross paths with
midwife Grace Lipari as they only lived in Jersey City very
briefly, perhaps as the result of Lorenzo’s work as a tailor. The
1910 U.S. census found the newly-wed couple living on Monroe
Street in Manhattan in January of that year. The twins were
born in Jersey City in 1911 and the family returned to New York
City not long after. Lorenzo registered for the military draft in
1918 and reported living in Brooklyn and working for the
Amalgamated Clothing Workers of America as a men’s clothing
tailor. When the 1920 census was taken, Lorenzo, Mimi and
their five children were living on Essex Street in Manhattan.
At the time of the 1930 census, the DeMaria family was
living in Brooklyn once again and, unlike the past, Lorenzo gave
his occupation as “real estate broker,” not a tailor. Lorenzo’s
granddaughter Marie soon enlightened me about the many
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facets of Lorenzo’s business and personal lives. His
entrepreneurial nature led to his having several
small businesses over his lifetime including a
store and a funeral home but, more than that,
he had a passion for music and was an opera
singer!
Lorenzo and his dear Mimi’s life together
was cut short when she was stricken with bone
cancer and died in 1936 at the young age of 42.
Life went on, Mimi’s children grew up and
started their own families and Lorenzo
eventually remarried.
Conclusion
The journey to discover the lives of midwife
Grace Fucci Lipari, her “babies” and their
families was a trip that ventured very close to
Lorenzo DeMaria performing
Rigoletto.

home for me. Listening to these lovely people
generously share family stories and recollections of life on the
very streets where my own Italian immigrant father and
grandparents lived enriched the context of my own Italian
family memories. No doubt members of these families were
my grandfather Giuseppe’s customers at his shoe repair shop
on Monmouth Street in Jersey City or knew my grandparents
through church or Italian-American organizations. Studying
their beautiful photos helped bring their stories to life. Such
stories and memories are the foundation of our own lives. We
will always be grateful for their courage in leaving behind all
that they knew and risking what little they had in pursuit of a
better life . . . for the love of family. More than that, we must not
fail to pass our family stories on to younger generations. I
recently saw an Apple internet ad that said: “Each of us adds a
verse to the story of the world. What will yours be?” As
interesting as our individual verses may be, they are just
singular verses until we connect them to the verses of those
who came before us. Then, the totality of those linked verses
becomes the epic poem that is our family history.
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