John Jeffrey Spicola

November 11, 1958 - September 11, 2018

John Jeffrey (Jeff) Spicola 59, of Umatilla, FL died Tuesday, September 11,
2018. Jeff was born in Tampa, FL to Joseph G. Spicola, Jr. and Sydney Allen
Spicola.

He was a retired geologist and a longtime Seminole fan and Florida State
University alumnus. Despite battling Multiple Sclerosis for many years, he
refused to let the disease define him. He will be remembered not only for his
strength and courage in living with MS, but for his always upbeat attitude and
cheerful smile. He was well loved and loved well.

He is survived by his mother, Sydney Spicola of Tampa, FL; his brother
Joseph (Jody) Spicola of Tampa, FL; his much loved girls, wife Lisa Spicola of
Umatilla, FL, daughter Amelia McManus (Daniel) of Leesburg, FL; daughter
Melanie (Aaron Monkman) Spicola of Tallahassee, FL; numerous nieces,
nephews, and loving family and friends.



Tribute Wall

I'm sorry for your loss. I've know Jeff since he was born. We grew
up together as our parents were close friends. We got into mischief
together. | remember so many fun times. Movies downtown
together. Ski trips in high school with a youth group. Sharing papers
in high school (we went to different schools). Jeff was funny and
sweet. | followed his life via FB and could see all the love his family
shared. | know your hearts are broken. | hope all the happy
memories will comfort you all.

Pamela Conner OBrien - September 19, 2018 at 06:10 PM

Sending you lots of hugs and prayers.
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Valencia Gower - September 18, 2018 at 04:21 PM

With love to Lisa and her girls. May you find
comfort in your memories and each other.
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Ginny Broome - September 18, 2018 at 03:09 PM



My heart goes out to Lisa and the girls and I
the rest of the family | love you guys very

much and | never got to meet Jeff but |
inaugurate heard a lot about him he was a “
very loved man and will be missed to the

fullest .. @

Robin Cook - September 18, 2018 at 02:34 PM

I am so sorry for your loss. Words cannot begin to express the pain
that comes when we lose our loved ones in death. The promise that
God gives us in Isaiah 25:8 can bring us much comfort in time of
sadness as it reads that God "will swallow up death forever and
wipe away tears from all faces."” In the very near future we have the
hope of being reunited with our loved ones by means of a
resurrection promised to us at Acts 24:15. Until that time, may your
memories of John help sustain your grief. May the "God of All
Comfort" be with you in the days ahead (2Corinthians 1:3-4).

Virgene Dunklau-Mau - September 18, 2018 at 09:50 AM



