
Kim Maenak
July 21, 1961 - August 24, 2009

Kim P. Maenak of Chestertown, Maryland died on August 24, 2009 at
University of Maryland Medical Center in Baltimore, Maryland. She was 48. 
She was born in Philadelphia, Pennsylvania on July 21, 1961 the daughter of
the late Carl Lauber Maenak and Sarah Stevenson Maenak of Chestertown,
Maryland. Kim was a 1979 graduate of Downingtown High School. She
attended Bradford College, Philadelphia College of Art, and was a graduate of
the New York School of Visual Arts in New York City. 
She resided in NY City where she worked as an artist. Her paintings were
featured in many galleries thru ought the city. She recently moved to
Chestertown, Maryland to be closer with her mother. She was devoted to her
daughter, Jordan and her dog Blossom. 
Mrs. Maenak attended Shrewsbury Episcopal Church and when she resided
in Chester County PA she loved fox hunting. In New York she spent time at
the many museums and galleries. 
In addition to her mother she is survived by her daughter Jordan Romano of
Chestertown, MD, a sister: Leslie Casteel of Lexington, VA, a brother John
Maenak of Lionville, PA along with her pug Blossom. 
Funeral Services will be held on Saturday, August 29, 2009 at 11:00 AM at St.
Paul’s Episcopal Church Kent. Interment will be in the churchyard cemetery. In
lieu of flowers contributions may be made to the Humane Society of Kent
County P.O. Box 352 Chestertown, MD 21620. Arrangements by Fellows,
Helfenbein & Newnam Funeral Home Chestertown, MD www.fhnfuneralhome.
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October 26, 2023 at 06:42 PM

Kim Maenak

January 28, 2023 at 12:44 PM

Kim Maenak

January 28, 2023 at 08:03 AM

Kim Maenak

October 06, 2009 at 01:35 PM

You will always be in my heart. 
Your smile will always be there. 
And I will always follow you.##imported-begin##Kevin
Walsh##imported-end##



 My mom arrived 
We put our son to bed 
We all went to bed early 
You don't want to be late for a funeral 
 
Lying down, I had a bit of nerves 
I had to see what time it was 
942 
 
We woke up at 6 something 
Coffee and a quick bit of danish 
On the road 
You don't want to be late for a funeral 
 
Driving from DC, acros the bay bridge, we approached Chestertown
We had made good time 
Time for a quick bite to eat 
 
As we drove into town I thought of stopping at a dinner we at at 9
years before on the way to Carl's funneral 
I saw the sign for the diner striaght ahead as my wife told me to turn
left onto Cross street 
No problem, plenty of places for a quick bite on cross street 
we see a place that is perect, and then another, 
we keep going, no parking, finally a space on the edge of town 
we don't want to be late, so we walk into the first place we come
across that servers food 
A new york style deli 
No customers inside, we order and sit 
I feel a little anoxous, and look down at my watch 
Its 942 
I have to get up and walk, 
I start talking to the owner, Kim's friend Jeff. 
We quickly connect and talk about Kim. 
Kevin comes in and sits at a table. 
Kim's friend Kevin. 
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September 08, 2009 at 08:38 PM

We connect. 
 
We arrive at the church at 1030 and connect with the family 
We walk to the church, most of the pughs are full 
Sitting up front in the second row, the first is later occupied by Kevin
 
Growing up in Glenmoore in simplier times, we only had to dial 7
digits to dial up a friend 
942....##imported-begin##John Nocito##imported-end##

August 28, 2009 at 04:28 PM

Kim was my first best friend !!! We spent our weekends together
with our horses Missy and Snicker, ( husband and wife). 
I have so many fond memories of our teenage years growing up
and our trips with Sally and Leslie to Chincoteague Island. I am
sadden that she has passed at such a young age, but I am happy
knowing that she is now an Angel !!##imported-begin##Susan Ross
Goodrum##imported-end##

August 27, 2009 at 10:58 PM

Sally we are so sorry to hear of Kimmy's passing, she was a
beautiful girl and may god be with you and your family in this time of
sorrow.##imported-begin##Janet and Frank Gazzerro##imported-
end##
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August 27, 2009 at 10:49 PM

Kim was a kind and caring person who never had anything bad to
say about anyone. I enjoyed my time I was able to have with her as
her sister in law.##imported-begin##Rose Gazzerro-
Langford##imported-end##

August 27, 2009 at 08:38 PM

Sally, My thoughts and prayers are with you and your family, God
Bless you all Chris Doyle##imported-begin##Chris Doyle
Walls##imported-end##

August 27, 2009 at 06:34 PM

In the few years we knew Kim we knew her to be a very caring
person who was very dedicated to Jordan. In this time of the
family's great pain, we implore them to look back at Kim's
accomplishments and remember all the happy times they had with
her, as will we.##imported-begin##Alma & George
Walters##imported-end##

August 27, 2009 at 04:39 PM

The years have passed but I have vivid and fond memories of Kim
showing Missy. 
My condolences to the famiily.##imported-begin##Judy Davis-
Wilson##imported-end##
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August 27, 2009 at 10:49 AM

I am so sadden by Kim's death. I extend 
my sympthy t the family and may God 
bless Jordon. I konw Kim thought the world of her daughter and
gave her all of 
the love a parent could give. My Kim 
rest in peace.##imported-begin##Janet Green ##imported-end##

August 26, 2009 at 08:42 PM

Kim was a friend and a passionate person with special qualities.
She will be terribly missed.##imported-begin##Larry
Samuels##imported-end##

August 26, 2009 at 08:33 PM

Kim was my friend and I always had great admiration for her
courage and her devotion to her daughter. Due to her love of
animals and nature, I will always remember Kim in every sunrise
and sunset, every rainbow, and every garden. She loved horses and
enjoyed visiting Chincoteague. I will miss her and I am dedicating
my first semester teaching college English to her because she
encouraged me to pursue my passion. Kim, thank you for teaching
me to dream again.##imported-begin##Peggy Samuels##imported-
end##


