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Carol was born in Rochester, New York, but lived in California since 1969. She worked at
what is now known as AT&T for over 40 years.
She loved volunteering at Dan O Root Elementary School, Son's of Italy, and serving at
her Catholic church. She also loved Micky Mouse, trips to Disneyland with her family,
Christmas time and QVC, but her biggest joy was her grandchildren and greatgrandchildren.
She is survived by her daughter, Cathy (Robert) Villarreal; sisters, Janet, Patricia and
Laurie; aunt, Rosemary; step-daughters, Nancy (Tom) Rodrigues, Debra (Duane) Epps,
Karen Jones; six grandchildren, Brittani (Greg) Antunano, Emily Goode, Jon Villarreal,
Adam Villarreal, John (Jeannine) Jones, Teresa Jones; and four great-grandchildren,
Carson Antunano, Mila Antunano, Ainsley Jones and Emery Jones; nieces, nephews,
family members and friends.
Carol was preceded in death by her husband, Ward Jones; father, William Bachman;
mother, Wilhelmina Bachman; and stepson, Michael Jones.
Services will be held at 11 a.m. Friday, March 20, 2020, at Fairfield Funeral Home, 1750
Pennsylvania Ave., Fairfield, California.
In lieu of flowers, donations can be made to Dan O Root II Health and Wellness Academy
for Mrs. Noack's class.
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Comments

“

I worked with Carol at SBC/AT&T from 2008 until she retired. Lovely lady and loved
her family so much. I am so sad about her death, she had so much to live for. I have
great memories of our phone conversations as we were 3,000 miles apart! God
Bless you all.
As Carol always said, "Every day is a Holiday"
Love, Gloria Serfillippi

Gloria Serfillippi - March 15 at 06:47 PM

“

Yes she always said that and said it about a week before her passing. I was so blessed to
have her as my mom
Cathy Villarreal - March 26 at 08:37 PM

“

Grandma, we have so many memories together. I can’t even begin to pick a favorite.
I will always find comfort in how many people you have blessed by just being you. I
will miss your sense of humor, your grace, and your helping hand. I will remind the
kids everyday how much you love them and continue to teach them the values you
taught me. Thank you for always supporting everything I’ve done and believing in
me. Thank you for taking Greg in as your own. Thank you for loving my kids more
than anything in the world. You mean the world to me and I’m so sad you’re not
physically here, but I know you’ll be in my heart forever. I know you’ll show signs
throughout my life when I really need you.
I hope you and Papa have already had a spaghetti dinner with two hot links, Sunkist,
and an RC Cola.
I love you forever, Grandma. Til I see you again.

Brittani - March 14 at 12:32 AM

