
Lysbeth Weber
August 21, 1937 - August 29, 2025

Lysbeth (Lys) Weber of The Villages, FL passed away on August 29, 2025 at
the age of 88. 

She was born in Perth Amboy, NJ to the late Otto & Ilse Ruckert. She spent
some formative childhood years in Germany when her family went to visit and
were unable to return to the US because of the war. She returned to the US in
1946 along with her parents and brothers Rudy & Horst and they eventually
settled in Metuchen, NJ. She graduated from Fairleigh Dickinson University in
1960 and was always proud of this unique accomplishment for the time. She
married Otto Weber in 1961. She spent most of her married life in Bloomfield,
NJ raising her 4 sons and supporting Otto’s 30+ year career as a chemist at
Hoffman-La Roche. They also enjoyed camping and connecting with friends
on trips. Lys was also an active member of St Thomas the Apostle Church
including several years teaching CCD classes. Lys & Otto eventually retired to
The Villages in 2011. 

Lys was an amazing friend, mom, grandma, and great-grandma. She had
many lifelong friendships made through college, church, and her various
communities. She and Otto also had many friends and relatives in Germany,
and she always loved writing letters to them and sending packages. She was
proud of her baking (Stollen and Christmas cookies especially) and loved
meeting new people and sharing stories from her interesting life. In the



Villages she was a member of St Mark’s Women’s Guild and the German
Club. 

Her beloved husband of 56 years Otto Weber predeceased her in 2017 and
her older brother Rudy Ruckert passed in 2022. 

Lys is survived by her 4 sons: Bill (Eileen), Bob (Kim), Marc, and James
(Sarah). She also has 9 grandchildren Kevin, Sean, Colleen, Zach, Kyle,
Emily, Nicholas, Matthew, and Sofia and one great granddaughter Chloe. 

She is also survived by her devoted brother Horst and his wife Suzie Ruckert
as well as Otto’s sister Diana Weber. 

A Mass of Christian Burial will be celebrated at St. Mark Evangelist Roman
Catholic Church in Summerfield, FL on Monday October 20th at 10 am.
Interment will follow at Florida National Cemetery in Bushnell, FL. 

 

In lieu of flowers, donations in Lys’s memory may be made to: St. Jude's
Children's Research Hospital or The Fund for F.D.U. (Fairleigh Dickinson
University).



Previous Events

Catholic Mass

OCT 20. 10:00 AM (ET)

St. Mark The Evangelist
7081 SE Hwy 42
Summerfield, FL 34491
(352) 347-9317

Burial

OCT 20. 2:00 PM (ET)

Florida National Cemetery
6502 SW 102nd Avenue
Bushnell, FL 33513
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Ute Scheffer - September 18, 2025 at 12:51 PM

Lys was one of my dearest friend! When we first met in Germany
and looked into each other's eyes, it was as if we'd always known
each other  
She was a truly lovable person. She had so much love within her,
which she was happy to share. Just like her laughter and joy. I'm so
glad that Lys was part of my life. I'm thinking of all of you with lots of
Love, yours sincerley, Ute

Claudia Pisane - September 11, 2025 at 12:09 PM

When we first moved here, one evening we were putting things in
order in the garage. Liz came over to say hi and introduce herself.
Well, after a few minutes of chatting we pulled out the lawn chairs
and talked for quite awhile. She made our entrance into the
neighborhood very pleasant. She was a treasured friend.

Scott Barber - September 10, 2025 at 02:59 PM

Lys was a very much loved and valued member of our Villages
neighborhood. Always had a smile on her face and was always fun
to be around and to talk with. She was a real "lady" and we will all
miss her!



DS

Diana Soucy - September 10, 2025 at 02:56 PM

Lys was a wonderful friend and neighbor. She shared a special
bond with my little toy poodle, Rusty, no doubt because she made a
point of coming outside with treats for him whenever she saw us
walk by. She taught him to shake hands before receiving his treat.
Rusty is never taken out off leash, but if he spotted Lys outside and
was still a block or two away, she and I would check for traffic in the
neighborhood, and, if none was present, I would let go of the leash
and he would run to her like lightning then stop and sit at her feet
with his left paw raised. He and I both will miss her tremendously.


