
	  

	  

	  

	  

	  

	  

	  

	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	   	  

	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  



	   2	  

	  
Leslie Goodman 
 
 
To most of you here, Nan was like a mother; to me, she was 
like a daughter. I am sadden to the depths of my soul and find 
myself swinging between sorrow and anger. But, I also smile as 
I remember the 30 plus years of friendship and funny "Nan" 
stories. Nan used to frequently come to Plum Island to spend 
the weekend and chill-out between shows. One early Sat. 
morning she showed up with a bag full of running magazines 
and a pair of brand new sneakers. Nan was going to try 
jogging. I made breakfast and as we ate our cheesy, gooey 
scrambled eggs with home fries, bacon and toast, we talked 
about the importance of healthy eating and exercise as she 
scanned the mags. On the 3rd cup of coffee the magazines 
were on the floor and the conversation turned to education, 
worldly affair, etc. We eventually relocated to the beach, sat on 
our sand chairs and continued talking. A few hours later, we 
went out to lunch and laughed and laughed and laughed. 
Needless to say, neither one of us ever jogged a step in our 
lives but it became "our" standard joke to check-in with each 
other to see how the jogging was going :-). I, not only loved 
this woman, I, more importantly, admired and respected her. 
What is your favorite Nan story? 
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Jay Gould 
 
 
Thank you Leslie for being another teacher and mentor in our 
lives to encourage all us to share memories of our beautiful 
Nancy! Generations would have profited from her guidance and 
love and are sadly at a major loss. 
It is quite hard to come upon one moment or instance where 
Nancy made that indelible impact. For all of us, I'm sure, it 
could be an epic novel of moments. A novel filled with lessons 
of the challenging and shaping of young lives toward the 
theatre and most importantly toward our lives in this world. I 
have struggled with her loss and continue to do so now. We all 
will. There are missed moments and time lost that are at the 
forefront of my brain. Nancy gave so much of herself and 
allowed us to soar every single day of our lives! Never once did 
she forget that we had our own journey, and the contents of 
that journey is what it was that made her so satisfied. As 
Bernie said, Nancy laughed, she cried, she hoped, she lost, she 
dreamed with all of us. We were her thousand kids giving her 
more than love, but most importantly, our unending respect.  
So, here we go. I was in fourth grade and Rosemary DeGregorio 
had introduced me to the Towncriers, now known as the 
Theatre Company of Saugus. And yes, if it seems I spell 
Theatre wrong, it is because Nan instructed that it was the old 
English spelling, and it deserved to stay the same. "If 
Shakespeare spelled it that way, who are we to change it?" In 
any course, I was cast in my first production, it was directed by 
Nancy, and it was "Yesterday(Beatles)" that got me the part 
among a few kids my age. The show was a revue of Tony 
award winning musicals up to that point, the newest, "GASP", 
Phantom of the Opera! I remember Alicia Gattozzi was our 
"Annie"! If I got that wrong, I have no doubt Alicia will set that 
straight!  
I was in a few numbers, desiring to play the Phantom the entire 
time, and jealous of Gerard Lebel who got to play the Phantom. 
Gerard ended the show with the title song. Grrrrr! I was a 
delusional kid, During rehearsal of the entire production, I was 
always pestering Nancy. I was full of "what I thought" should 
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happen, "What I thought should be" and "How I thought it 
should be directed". I am quite sure I was intolerable. I would 
have smacked myself, should I have known my annoyance.  
Nancy, well, she was never annoyed. Whether she really was or 
not, I have no memory of that. I remember her questions. Her 
inquisitive digging into my curious nature. She talked to me 
not as a child, but as a peer. She asked questions to why I 
thought that and why I felt that way. She never dismissed me! 
Was it possible there was an adult that understood and heard 
me as a creative person? My mind soared! I found myself not 
only trying to do my best at rehearsals, but trying to find every 
opportunity to have her ear. And, remarkably, Nancy always 
stopped what she was doing to listen. She always stopped to 
teach. 
In October, I went home for a location scout. I dropped by 
Emory Street and visited with Nancy for some hours. I will 
cherish them dearly! She was vibrant, bald, sick, but Nancy! 
Always Nancy! I have been lucky to not have been to a funeral 
in close to twenty years. and was sitting in front of Nancy who 
made it quite clear this could be the last time for a visit. But 
that bastard kid came out and I asked the hard questions. I 
was curious as I always am and I wanted to know what cancer 
felt like and what it was to fight it ! As always, Nancy was 
honest and giving. She told me the pain, and the value of 
having to navigate a vicious killer. She smiled, a lot. She 
smiled. We held hands. Then Rose came by with doughnuts 
and coffee, and I felt as if I we were at Saint Johns all over 
again! I was not a bastard for asking the questions. They are all 
questions we all have, and they are questions about life we 
have every single day. But as usual, Nancy jumped in and 
taught a valuable lesson about more than the theater, but a 
lesson of life. Her signature. 
Through sickness and health, Nancy was married to all of us! 
When we talked together about my choice to leave 
performance and move toward writing and directing film, she 
said  
" From when you were a kid you loved to direct, you loved to 
tell a story, this is your calling, you love the art of drama. You 
are expert whether it is as an actor or creator. I am so proud!" 
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I can live with that. I can love that! But I would rather her here! 
We can't get her back! For all of us, I would rather her here! 
Nancy, I love you more than words can say, I thank you for 
touching all of us! I look forward to seeing all of you this 
weekend! I look most forward to asking more. More questions. 
More answers! More Nancy! 
XOXOXO JJ 

Debbie Doucette Benoit  
 
Jay, thank you so much for that beautiful story and yes I 
remember that show and you pestering Nancy all the time. But 
to Nan you were not pestering, she loved teaching young kids 
and she would never push them aside. I was so blessed to have 
her with me my entire life as we were not just the best of 
friends but family. And I too would rather her here. A couple of 
weeks ago she looked at me a little sad one day and said to me 
"Well Deb this isn't what I had planned for our future, but we 
will make the best of every minute we have together." And we 
did, but it wasn't enough for me. I'll be so happy to see you 
this weekend Jay I'm happy you will be there. 
 
Bernie Sacco  
 
Ok, a little comic relief here. I also, was involved in that 
Broadway review. I forget the actual name but I know when we 
got frustrated we called it "Fuck Broadway".. That is where I 
first met you Jay? yes. You were a royal pain in the ass ! I 
Certainly did not have Nan's patience and vowed never to be in 
another production with kids. Obviously that never happened 
and you became one of my all time favorite students. Your 
story was beautiful. You are a beautiful writer and a beautiful 
person. I love you man! 
 

 
Gerard Lebel  
 
Jay... My eyes are brimming with tears reading your "Wonder-
Full" memories of Nancy. Thanks from the heart for sharing 
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these beautiful words with all of us. I'm sorry if I 'stole' the 
Phantom of the Opera from you! I also remember directing you 
and Nancy in All My Sons. Those were days & rehearsals I shall 
never forget. Keep asking those questions......Jerry (Gerard 
Lebel) 
 
 
 
 
Gerard Lebel  
 
If memory serves me correctly, Bernie... the name of that revue 
directed by Nancy that we were ALL involved with was, 
BROADWAY IN SONG. And it seems I do recall you sharing with 
me that you would never be involved in another production 
with kids! lol Now that I look back, I directed you, Nancy, 
Rosemary, Jay, Bobby Tella & Debbie Benoit among others in 
ALL MY SONS. What a cast!!!! Times I will never forget... and 
our beloved friend Nancy was the glue! 
 
 
 
 
 
Bobby Imperato  
 
I love this idea. Lets share the good memories. I remember my 
freshmen year. I had just moved to Saugus and was not happy 
about it. I was about 4'6 (tiny) and was getting picked on. I was 
actually very quiet ( hard to believe) and shy (even more 
difficult to believe). I loved theater but didn't really participate 
because I hated Saugus. Out first term project in Performing 
Arts class was we had to sing a song. I was last to go and sang 
"Where is Love" from Oliver. When I finished the entire class 
was quiet and seemed to be shocked and Nan said " Shit. Who 
knew a big voice would come from such a tiny person. Hey 
Kristen, looks like I found you a tenor 1 for Chorus this year 
and he's pretty damn good". After that I had a family at SHS. 
SHSDC will forever be in my heart. I love you Nan. 
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Bernie Sacco 

 

 I first met Nan in 1980. I was teaching 6th grade at the 
Waybright School. I had mentioned to a teacher at the school 
who was involved in, what was then the Saugus Town Criers, 
that I had done lots of theater in college but nothing recent. 
She convinced me to go to an audition that night. She said that 
the play was being directed by a very talented young woman, 
Nancy Lemoine, who had just graduated from U Mass and was 
great. I went, met Nan, auditioned and got the lead role. The 
play was Neil Simon's, "Last of the Red Hot Lovers". My 
character was a man in his 40's who wanted to break out of his 
boring routine life and have an affair ( I was still in my 30's. 
believe it or not!). Now 2 of the actresses who I was supposed 
to try and seduce, I knew personally. Both were older than me. 
One was the first grade teacher at my school and the other was 
the mother of a boy that I was then teaching. I said to Nan that 
I was uncomfortable doing the love scenes with these women 
because of the circumstances I just mentioned. Nan looked at 
me, smiled and said, "Bernie, don't worry about it. I already 
told them to be gentle with you". 
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Steve Filipiak 
 
Thanks Leslie for suggesting that we share these moments. 
 
I thought a lot about what I wanted to share for this. I was 
fortunate enough to share so many great times and theatrical 
experiences with Nancy. There is one experience however that 
still sticks with me to this day, and actually is a coaching / 
mentoring lesson Nancy gave me. The lesson was in humility. 
 
It was the fall of 1989. We were in rehearsals for “Joseph”. We 
were rehearsing the scene when Benjamin stole Joseph’s 
“precious golden cup”. Back then, I know I had some 
obnoxious moments when I sang. If I were singing a note that 
was in my “sweet spot”, I would hold onto it as long as I could. 
It was an unfortunate case of “tenor diva syndrome”. So during 
that rehearsal we got to the part when I sing “Guards, seize 
him. Lock him in a cell. Throw the key into the Nile as well!”---
--“STOP”, Nancy said. “Steve, this isn’t as ‘friggin’ opera!” I was 
embarrassed. I was mortified. I was also a little put back. But in 
the end, it was one of the most humbling and teaching 
moments of my life. 
 
Lesson learned: Don’t bandstand. Respect what you have. Less 
is more. 
 
Fast forward to November 2011. I was playing Mr. Bumble in a 
production of “Oliver” and was rehearsing “Boy For Sale”. Well, 
needless to say, I would sing “One boy. Boy for sale.” I got 
“comfy” again singing some of those notes. So comfy in fact, I 
could see the music director giving me a look to move on…but 
all I could hear was Nancy in my head saying, “This isn’t a 
‘friggin’ opera!” 
 
Thank you, Nancy. With all my respect and love. 
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Kristen Marie Uglietta 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Simple. To the point. And honest... In just about every 
production, I had a lead... My senior year, during production 
week of Oliver, I still didn't know my lines, and I think 
Mrs.Sowerberry only had like 2 or 3 of them!!! Anyway, not 
knowing my lines - I was famous for this... Needless to say, 
Nan was pissed... Rather than reviewing my script, Nan caught 
me at the back of the auditorium reading Cosmo... lol... She 
looked at me and said "Ugh, I think I created a Diva..." - And 
history was made... I really miss her... I really, really miss her. 
But in her honor, I will forever wear my "diva" title with pride. 
Nan gave us all so much... She gave me confidence that this 
chubby high school girl never had. Just by looking at me and 
smiling behind the piano, she made me feel like a star. Her 
laugh will forever echo in my heart. We all shared that stage. 
We all know that feeling of the curtain opening, and the curtain 
closing. And we're together in a sense because of Nancy... She 
gave us a bond. It can never be broken... And because of her, 
the spotlight will never dim. We are Nan's kids - we are a 
talented and unique group... We will always be better than 
most on earth for knowing her. And someday, we'll all be 
together again - in a place where we can sing forever... God 
Bless all of you... Thank you Nan... I adored you. 
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Lori Holt 
 
I started thinking about my memories from high school and I 
suddenly realized that all the ones that stick out most in my 
mind are with the people I met in chorus and drama. I was not 
into sports, at all. Chorus was my thing, I did after school 
chorus every year in high school...in fact, Wednesday was my 
favorite day of the week because it meant I got to see my 
friends after school, I looked forward to it all week. I took 
chorus as a class two years as well, my favorite of all my 
classes, gave me something to look forward to every day. I 
went through a lot of things in high school, including the 
passing of my mom my senior year. Chorus and drama got me 
through it all, it was the one constant I had to keep me 
trekking ahead. Thank you Nan, for bringing us all together 
and for being our leader. I am glad I got to see her one last 
time before she passed. She was an awesome lady. 
	  

Bobby Imperato 
 
I was just cleaning my room and I found this Thank You card . 
Sadly it's the last card I will ever receive from Nan but the 
message inside is just beautiful and shows how much she 
loved us all. I figured we could all use a little reminder. So here 
it is. 
 
Dear Bobby, 
What a Tremendous night you gave me. The production was 
truly wonderful, my family and friends were blown away! I was 
overwhelmed - It was so thoughtful and creative. You should 
be proud. I thank you for the joy and love that I was able to 
share with you all. It made my spirit full and for that I thank 
you the most. I am so very proud of you! Much love -Nan-  
 
It was the best theater experience of my life. So thank you all. 
Just knowing that at the end I made nan proud makes me 
happy. 



	   11	  

Brian Clark 
 
I've been very moved this week by all of the memories of 
Nancy. I know that I too experienced many transformational 
moments because of her.  
 
It's this quiet memory to which I keep coming back: 
 
In the fall of 1989, Nancy and I made a plan to spend a 
Saturday prop shopping in Boston for Joseph and the Amazing 
Technicolor Dreamcoat. Nancy needed to stop by her office 
downtown at Blue Cross and took me inside with her. I 
remember standing among the rows of darkened cubicles 
realizing—perhaps for the first time—that here was someone 
with a real life and a full-time job, who was spending her 
evenings and weekends helping us resurrect the drama club 
that she had enjoyed a decade before. 
 
At Jack's Joke Shop on Boylston Street, we bought skimmer 
hats, shepherds' staffs, and other props. Maybe we ate lunch 
somewhere. When we got back to Saugus, Nancy announced 
there was to be one last stop. She pulled the car over on 
Hamilton Street just beyond the White Hen Pantry, by a field of 
tall grass and a pond. We went into the field and plucked stalk 
after stalk of the wild grass and put it in her trunk. The grass 
dried and became one of the signature visual components of 
our stage design. 
 
Almost 24 years later, Jack's Joke Shop is gone and now Nancy 
is gone too. The wild grass on Hamilton Street is still there. 
And some part of me is still there as well, with Nancy, pulling 
grass to fulfill a vision of a beautiful stage on which young 
people will perform, dream, grow. 
 
With Love, 
Brian Clark 
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John Macero 
 
I am saddened by the news of the Passing of Nancy Lemoine. 
Nancy was a true educator! She taught us all beyond the 
classroom! I have been truly inspired by all your comments 
below. She cared deeply for each and everyone of her students. 
As a colleague she fought hard daily for the Arts and 
understood the value of the arts in each person's life. What I 
admire best about Nancy was her ability to allow each 
individual student to find what the arts meant to them. She did 
not tell you how to do it or micromanage you how to do it she 
wanted you to find it in your own way and heart. This is a true 
educator! She was born to teach and will continue to teach 
from above. She will be truly missed! What everyone can do to 
honor Nancy is to continue to perform and carry the love of the 
arts to all! 

 

Joanne Fafard 
 
I have been thinking of a Nan story to share and over the last 
20 years or so there have been so many as my soon to be 12 
year old son and i have been talking about Nan this week he 
reminded me of his first show From Broadway to Hollywood he 
was all of 4 years old maybe 5 and he smiled and said to me 
Mumma it's because Nan made me sing I love being on stage 
today!! I remember the first rehearsal where she made him 
stand at the piano and sing you've gotta have heart .. She loved 
his beautiful little voice !!!! He was so mad at her it was 
priceless !! Then there are the Christmas Eve services she so 
beautifully put together every year at CCC where my daughter 
Amanda and son in law James Wlodyka always make me cry .. 
Then there's the NY trip and so many other memories .. I will 
miss you my friend and mentor please keep guiding my 
children spiritually through their journey in life via the arts!!' 
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Bernie Sacco 
To Nan's kids, 
 
Please know, all of you, that you were Nan's life. Her heart and 
soul. She loved each and every one of you and saw something 
special in each of you. She worried, was proud of, laughed at, 
cried for, and you were all her children. She will watch over you 
always. I know that in my heart. 
 

 

Beth Blasingame Broughton  

We loved her so much she will always be a part of our hearts. 
She taught me to sing like no other and to feel it. And I'm sad 
that I never sat down to write her that note I was going to 
telling her that the "bug" was put in me by her during 
"Godspell" 1987 at SHS and then working with her at TCS on 
the 20th anniversary show. I wish she could have beat this 
CANCER SUCKS! 

 

Alicia Gattozzi  

When I was a sophomore I dabbled in pot and screwed around. 
Then I saw nan..and she chatted me up about how I was so 
good when I was small singing Annie and Charlotte's web. I 
expressed an interest in a show. Dead to my face she called me 
out. You wanna do a show? Knock off the pot find better 
friends and pull it together and I'll cast you. I did! And she 
casted me the first show I audition for. She saved my soul my 
high school career and my passion for the arts. I loved her and 
her frank no nonsense approach to the students. Nan...you 
were my inspiration. 
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Christopher David Raponi 
 
 

 

I love and miss nan dearly, and I've been an emotional wreck 
over her passing. So my favorite and short story with nan is 
having to tell her I crashed her car LOL. Yes, im the reason nan 
got rid of the little red Nissan and into her red Subaru, which 
was new back then lol!!! She let me borrow it while she was 
away for the weekend and it was the first month I had my 
license. In a way I think she expected it, but she didn't care at 
all. She was more excited about getting a new car LOL!!! Nan 
has been in my life since the 4th grade, and she basically 
watched and helped me grow into the person I am today. We 
spent countless days and nights molding and shaping my 
talent together, which she noticed and dragged out of me, like 
she did in many of her students. She was family, friend, 
mentor, confidant, and best of all teacher. We had many a 
disagreement, and many make ups, but she knew that 
whatever choice I made was a learning curve. After almost 
dying of my incurable disease, she was one of the first people I 
turned to and she supported my efforts in recovering and 
getting better. I will miss her laugh, her smile, her vivatious 
character, her love of life and smelly fat cats lol( I'm a dog 
person, what can I say lol). Most of all, ill just miss her and she 
lives on through me and the gift that god gave me. I hope to 
see you all so very soon, I love and miss you with all my heart 
Nan♥ 
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Larry Segel  
 
Nancy was a great collaborator, and also a great travel 
companion. I drove, but she controlled the radio and 
ventilation. I tend to walk fast: "Larry, slow down!" she would 
say. Sometimes this difference in speed would get us into 
trouble, like when we were carrying scenery. We once both 
toppled over under a bunch of flats inside a UHaul truck. 
	  

	  

	  

Brittany Marie 
I wanted to share this with you all: 
I work part time at Barnes and Noble. I hadn't slept much the 
night before because of the goings on in Boston and Nan was 
on my mind all morning. It was dead at work - as one would 
imagine - and then at 9:30 I got my first customer. My very 
first customer of the day. She was a woman in her 30s or 40s 
and when I looked up I was amazed to see that she had on a 
saugus high school drama club sweatshirt. My first customer! I 
asked her if she had a child in the club and she said her 
daughter was a senior at the highschool. She was devasted 
when she heard the news. We talked for a few moments about 
Nan, the differences she made and what a great teacher she 
was. I had never met this woman before, and her daughter 
wasn't even there but I feel such a special connection with 
them now. It was calming speaking with her, a reminder that 
we all have each other through this. And, more importantly, we 
are all Nan's legacy, we weren't aware that she was doing it 
(and she may not have been aware of it either) but through all 
of us Nancy is immortal.	  
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Bobby Tella  

Last week, at her home, she gave me some music and told me 
to sing every song that was there. She lives on in every note I 
and we will ever sing, on every Summer breeze and in the 
silence of falling snow. Her laugh will always make me smile. 
And I am proud to have had her for a friend. 

 

Brian Dion 
 
"Then you love me? 
"I suppose I do." 
"And I suppose I love you too." 
	  

Joey Talluto 
 
Hi Guys. I'd like to say and I'm proud to say if it wasn't for 
Nan's warm welcoming heart I would have never fallen in love 
with the theatre as well as acting. She opened so many doors 
for me. My memories with Nan are ones that I cherish. This is 
all hard to process. I hope I get an opportunity to see you guys 
soon, so we can celebrate what a wonderful person she was.	  
	  

Melissa O'Donnell 
 
What is happening today ( the Boston bombings), ironically led 
me back to thinking of Nan. I remember in 1991 we were at 
drama rehearsal when we heard that the war with Iraq had 
begun full scale. Everyone was shocked and scared. We had not 
seen war in our lifetime. She gathered us into C09 and hugged 
and soothed and talked as necessary. I imagine she would be 
doing the same for her brood today. 
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John Giansiracusa 
 
Nan you were truly an inspiration for so many. Thank you for 
all you've done to inspire and encourage us all. The first play I 
was in was Wizard of Oz in 5th grade and that began a 
relationship that will stay with me forever. RIP 

 

Kyle Martin 
 
Although I only knew you for a short time, you were an 
incredible woman. You always had so much energy and you 
could easily see that you loved what you did. Nan, you will be 
truly missed :( 

 

Jay Gould 
 
My heart is heavy with the passing of such an influential 
mentor and friend. I am comforted in knowing that all of you 
are grieving with me, and celebrating a remarkable life! Nancy 
accomplished more than molding talent, she taught all of us 
that being true to ourselves is the greatest gift we could ever 
provide the world. It's a gift that is ingrained in each and every 
one of us. A daily gift we all carry! So let us all begin the 
standing ovation and the celebration of a life we were all lucky 
to have had the chance to walk with. Love you, Nan! 
	  

Jennifer Flynn 
 
The world will never be the same. Comforted by the thought of 
Nancy pounding away on her piano in heaven, surrounded by 
Chet, Natalie, Boo, Max, and all of her other beloved cats and 
dogs I grew up with. Rest in peace Nancy :( 
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Kristin Patoulidis 
 
Praying for Nancy, that you let go and find peace, and know 
that all of us will be fine here and will never forget you. We will 
miss you, and we will grieve, and above all, we will find 
strengthen knowing that you are at peace in heaven, no longer 
in pain, and home with the Lord. We'll Always Be Together. 
Until we meet again, See you later Nan, I love you, Always, 
Kristin (Ethan and Christos) 

Eric John Kelley 
 
No words - Just thoughts.  
Thinking I am lucky to have known her. Lucky to have had her 
help shape my life.  
Thinking I will never be the same, but that is what she did. She 
made us better than who we were when we met her.  
I love you Nan. 

 

Linda Rose DesRocher 
 
There's a new angel in heaven. Thank you Nan, for being a part 
of my life. I will never forget you. 

Joanne Fafard 
 
You were an inspiration to me to learn to sing to learn to laugh 
and to learn to accept all! you are now an angel in heaven and I 
know you are directing the choirs in heaven .. Please watch 
over us and know that we love you and will forever carry your 
memory where ever we go!! Rest in peace my dear frie 

 

John Mileti 
To our Nan. We love you and miss you may you find peace and 
comfort in the heavens from which you came from. Such an 
inspiration. Someone who has molded and changed so many 
lives. WE LOVE YOU NAN! :( 
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Steve Filipiak 
 
Sitting here talking with my kids about one of the most 
important and influential people in my life. How she mentored, 
coached and taught me so much, and how there is now an 
angel choir singing glorious showtunes with a lead vocalist 
who had one of the most powerful voices I knew. Love you 
Nan! Thank you! 

 

Carolina Lanney 
 
Rest in Peace, Nan. You have made such an impact to so many 
lives and we were blessed to have the opportunity to know 
you!!! 

 

Priscilla Swain Strom 
 
I receive quotations of the day via email. This one was today's 
and it really reminded me of Nan, so I thought I would share:  
“Each of us can look back upon someone who made a great 
difference in our lives, someone whose wisdom or simple acts 
of caring made an impression upon us. In all likelihood it was 
someone who sought no recognition for their deed other than 
the joy of knowing that, by their hand, another's life had been 
made better.” Stephen M. Wolf	  


