
Anthony Polito
October 21, 1958 - May 12, 2015

Anthony Polito, 56, of Willowick, passed away May 12, 2015. He was born in
Cleveland, on October 21, 1958. 

 

He was a proud and loving father, grandfather, brother and uncle who will be
greatly missed by all who knew him. 

 

Anthony is survived by his son Nicholas Angel, his daughter Angelica, his
parents Anthony and Clare Polito, his siblings Lori Ralph Rose, Martin Audrey,
Michael Lisa, and Charles Elena and many nieces and nephews. 

He was preceded in death by his brother Phillip Polito and an infant brother,
Charles. 

A Memorial Mass will be held on Saturday, May 16, 2015 at 10:30am at St.
Mary Magdalene, 32114 Vine St, Willowick. 

 

Visitation will be on Friday, May 15, 2015 from 6 to 8pm at the Monreal
Funeral Home, 35400 Curtis Blvd., Eastlake.



Tribute Wall

RB

RB - October 12, 2016 at 12:00 AM

I was a co-worker of Tony Polito. He was a good man who had a
greatsense of humor, always being goofy, singing songs "When the
moon hitsyour eye like a big pizza pie...".Sometimes he would get
on co-workers nerves, but he was just trying to get them to get the
work done. "Get back to work!", or his famous saying, "Get your
quotes done!" could be heard daily.When someone did something
good at work, he would comedically proclaim "You're #1", and then
rank the rest of the co-workers in the office. Nobody wanted to be
#1 because that usually meant you would be teased/picked on for
the rest of the day, and get more work. But it was all in good fun.He
was a great people person. He was very smooth with customers
and suppliers and had a way to relate to almost anyone.He had a
vast knowledge of the crane industry. He probably knew more and
experienced more than almost anyone in the industry.He had a
great memory. He would remember details from jobs from 10 or
more years ago. He always claimed that his good memory was due
to eating fish. "Eatmore fish!" he would say to anyone that couldn't
remember things like hecould.Everyone could not wait for "Tony
Polito tomato season" when he would bring tomatoes to work from
his garden - they were the best tomatoes around.He was a good
man, and he will be missed.


