
Aleda L. Liddle
August 18, 1936 - July 7, 2021

Aleda L. Liddle (nee Wesche), age 84, passed away peacefully on July 7,
2021, surrounded by her family. 

 She was born August 18, 1936, in Buffalo, daughter of the late Louis George
and June (nee Dale) Wesche. 

 Aleda’s father was a mathematical Engineer for Curtis Wright, designing the
WWII Flying Fortress airplanes. 

 Her mother was a homemaker, loving her huge gardens and canning every
year. Aleda's passion was writing books/novels, she loved the study of
genealogy, enjoyed embroidery, gardening and her computer. 

 Her beloved sister Linda was taken tragically at the age of 15, never to be
forgotten for a single day. Aleda will rest very near her in White Chapel
Memorial Park. 
She is survived by her devoted husband of 64 years, Donald Liddle, her two
children, Linda and Donald. The joys of her life were her grandchildren and
great grandchildren. 
Graveside Services will be held Tuesday July 13, 2021 in White Chapel
Memorial Park, 3210 Niagara Falls Blvd at 2 PM, please assemble at the Main
Entrance shortly before 2 PM.
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Amanda Cummings - July 10, 2021 at 12:40 AM

To the Liddle’s/Keleman’s and all significant others, 
 
Wish Scott and I could be there to help support you all during this
difficult time. When I think of Aleda, the first word that comes to
mind is “spitfire!” I have fond memories of her throughout the years,
as she was the first person who introduced me to the candy Rolos,
how to do hair curlers the right way, and I would always notice how
she got a certain twinkle in her eye when she looked at you
grandkids. We miss you all dearly and you’re truly in our thoughts
and prayers. May her memory be eternal. 
 
Love, 
Scott & Amanda Cummings

Kimberly J Kuschke - July 09, 2021 at 04:14 PM

Dear Linda and Donny, It was so sad hearing
of your Mom’s passing, and my sympathies to
you and your families during this difficult time.
I remember the “talks” (over coffee) I shared
with her while living on Fowler, and will
remember fondly her laugh and straightforwardness. May she Rest
in Peace. Sending love, hugs, and prayers to you all. Kim Kuschke


