
Frances Jean DiFede
June 23, 1947 - August 4, 2016

Frances Jean DiFede (Maynard), of Citrus Heights, CA. passed away at the
age of 69 on August 4, 2016 with her Children by her side. 

 

Frances was born June 23, 1947, in North Adams, MA to Francis J. and Dora
M. Maynard. Her father was a Mechanic in Williamstown, MA. Her mother was
a homemaker. After a short time her mother was re-married to James E.
Godfrey and lived out her life with him raising Frances and her brother,
James. Frances graduated from Mt. Greylock Regional High School in
Williamstown, MA in 1965. 

 

On July 3, 1965 she married William Robert Scrivens and had two children,
Robert and Theresa. She later re-married to Donald Robert DiFede on April
22, 1972 and had two more children, Donald and Dominic. 

From Massachusetts, she settled in Jacksonville, Fl. where she met Donald
while working in a restaurant, and together they moved and settled in
Hayward, CA. There she was a mother of her 4 children and worked a short
time at the Masonic Home in Hayward, CA. After her children started to grow
up she decided to go back to work for a short period of time at a Glass
Company, where she did sales. 

 

She enjoyed playing in the woods behind her family home when she was



small. She also enjoyed listening to the Redsox Games on the radio with her
dad. As an adult, she enjoyed bowling with friends, crocheting as a hobby, as
well as drag racing at Baylands Raceway in Fremont, CA. She was an Avid
baseball fan, and she loved the Boston Redsox. She enjoyed listening to
baseball whether on the TV or the radio. She also spent a lot of her time
listening to her audio books. 

 

Frances is survived by her brother, James Godfrey Jr., One daughter, Theresa
Jean Scrivens (Craddick), Two sons, Donald A. DiFede and Dominic J.
DiFede, and Daughter-in-law, Marie DiFede; She was a grandmother of15
children and great-grandmother of 10. 

 

She was preceded in death by her son, Robert W. Scrivens 
 

She will be taken to East Lawn Cemetery in Williamstown, MA. This will be
her final resting place alongside her family. At her request, no service will be
held.
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Kamali'i Yadao - August 16, 2016 at 05:59 PM

Grandma, it was a great time always knowing
that I had you there by my side. You will always
be in my heart. I will take the day you sent to a
better place as the day my grandma went off.
Please remember that we shall love and
cherish you. 
Love, 

 Your beloved grandchildren!

Eliazbeth - August 10, 2016 at 01:37 PM

To My sister and Her Brothers , Your mom was a amazing Lady . I
always called her Mama Jean , She was always very kind and
treated us like her own . She will missed . Prayers being sent to you
all . Rest in peace Mama Jean . Some day we will meet again .
Untill that time just know You will be in my heart and so many others
. You always knew how to put a smile on someones face . Heres,
hugs and kisses Xoxoxoxoxox from me . Please give some of those
to Robert ....

Nikki Rico - August 09, 2016 at 10:12 PM

Mom I'm really at a loss. It's so odd to think you are gone. We have
had some great conversations over the last 25 years and i will miss
that. You had such a warm heart. Love you. RIP crazy lady. 
-niknik
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Dottie DiFede - August 09, 2016 at 06:47 PM

There are way to many memories to share over the past 35
years...Although we had some bad times we have also had a lot of
good times. I will definitely miss our long phone conversations.
Thank you for trusting me all these years with your four wonderful
children, I really want you to know that it meant a lot to me. May you
R.I.P. and be sure to tell Robert I love and miss him too.. and I hope
that Theresa, Tony and Nick will always know that even tho I am not
there Mother, myself and Donald will always be here for them. See
you when it's my turn...((hugs)) Donald said. " say Hi to his son...ask
him if there are any golf courses up there when he comes to visit
him"

Kat Nasca - August 09, 2016 at 01:10 AM

I remember the first time my Husband met her - It was so funny!
She introduced herself & told him that she was Blind as a Bat. My
Husband told her "Bats work - I like Bats"...Everyone Laughed so
Much - She did too! 

 She had a Wonderful Sense of Humor! 
 I loved the way she was with my daughter Karyn - Her Grandson

Matt's Girlfriend. She called her Grammy & She treated her just like
she was her very own Granddaughter - With Lots of Love! 

 She will be Missed So Very Much!



Marie Di Fede - August 09, 2016 at 12:27 AM

I remember the first time I ever Met mom. I
was nervous and shy and didn't know what to
expect or say. I thought she was teasing me
that she was blind so I flashed her. She
laughed and said she didn't see anything but
if she had she was blind now after that. She made me feel
comfortable and part of the family from day one. She never called
me her daughter in law she just said call me mom and called me her
other daughter. We have shared so many great memories through
these last almost 15 years and in every way she really was my
mother. She made me laugh, sometimes she yelled at me like a
mom would when I would do something dumb. 
 
She always had the cutest nicknames for me like calling me her 're
and sweet pea and Tink. We talked about everything from medicine
to baseball and even her stubborn but spoiled youngest baby my
husband nick. 

  
I always left her home with a hug and a "I love you Tink". 
 
I'm so very great full that in her last days I was able to be with her
and make her smile and even though she was ill she made us
laugh. 

  
I can never repay her for the greatest gift she has given me in life
and that is the life of her youngest son my husband Dominic.
Without her I wouldn't have my other half. I wouldn't be complete.
Now without her I am incomplete. I love you mom and you will be
missed. I'm sorry I brought you the terrorists. Only a few will
understand that.... 

  
Your favorite "Sweet Pea's sweet beans" will know be known as
"Mom's beans". Until we meet again.



Marie Di Fede - August 09, 2016 at 12:25 AM

I remember the first time I ever Met mom. I
was nervous and shy and didn't know what to
expect or say. I thought she was teasing me
that she was blind so I flashed her. She
laughed and said she didn't see anything but
if she had she was blind now after that. She made me feel
comfortable and part of the family from day one. She never called
me her daughter in law she just said call me mom and called me her
other daughter. We have shared so many great memories through
these last almost 15 years and in every way she really was my
mother. She made me laugh, sometimes she yelled at me like a
mom would when I would do something dumb. 
 
She always had the cutest nicknames for me like calling me her 're
and sweet pea and Tink. We talked about everything from medicine
to baseball and even her stubborn but spoiled youngest baby my
husband nick. 

  
I always left her home with a hug and a "I love you Tink". 
 
I'm so very great full that in her last days I was able to be with her
and make her smile and even though she was ill she made us
laugh. 

  
I can never repay her for the greatest gift she has given me in life
and that is the life of her youngest son my husband Dominic.
Without her I wouldn't have my other half. I wouldn't be complete.
Now without her I am incomplete. I love you mom and you will be
missed. I'm sorry I brought you the terrorists. Only a few will
understand that.... 

  
Your favorite "Sweet Peaks sweet beans" will know be known as
"Mom's beans". Until we meet again.



Marie Di Fede - August 09, 2016 at 12:24 AM

I remember the first time I ever Met mom. I was nervous and shy
and didn't know what to expect or say. I thought she was teasing me
that she was blind so I flashed her. She laughed and said she didn't
see anything but if she had she was blind now after that. She made
me feel comfortable and part of the family from day one. She never
called me her daughter in law she just said call me mom and called
me her other daughter. We have shared so many great memories
through these last almost 15 years and in every way she really was
my mother. She made me laugh, sometimes she yelled at me like a
mom would when I would do something dumb. 
 
She always had the cutest nicknames for me like calling me her 're
and sweet pea and Tink. We talked about everything from medicine
to baseball and even her stubborn but spoiled youngest baby my
husband nick. 
 
I always left her home with a hug and a "I love you Tink". 
 
I'm so very great full that in her last days I was able to be with her
and make her smile and even though she was ill she made us
laugh. 
 
I can never repay her for the greatest gift she has given me in life
and that is the life of her youngest son my husband Dominic.
Without her I wouldn't have my other half. I wouldn't be complete.
Now without her I am incomplete. I love you mom and you will be
missed. I'm sorry I brought you the terrorists. Only a few will
understand that.... 
 
Your favorite "Sweet Peaks sweet beans" will know be known as
"Mom's beans". Until we meet again.
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