Alberto L. Johnson

November 29, 1952 - May 2, 2025

It is with great sadness that we announce the passing of Alberto L. Johnson,
who left us on Friday, May 2, 2025. Born on November 29, 1952, in Port
Limon, Costa Rica, he was the beloved husband of Valerie Johnson and the
cherished son of Ines H. Beechman and the late Albert “Jack” Johnson.

Alberto moved to Stamford, CT, at the age of 14 and made it his home for the
remainder of his life. He was a proud graduate of Stamford High School,
where he built lifelong friendships and later attended Norwalk Community
College. He was a skilled tool and die maker, known for his precision,
craftsmanship, and strong work ethic. Alberto worked at Pitney Bowes for 30
years and later at Omega Engineering for 8 years.

Alberto had a big personality and a gift for making people smile. Whether
through a well-timed joke or a kind gesture, he brought joy to those around
him and left a lasting impression wherever he went. His grandchildren were a
source of great pride and happiness, and he treasured every moment with
them.

He is survived by his loving wife, his children and grandchildren, siblings,
nieces and nephews, and his devoted mother and stepfather. He also leaves
behind many extended family members and close friends who will miss him
dearly and remember him with love.



A funeral service will be held on Friday, June 13th, from 10am to 1pm at

Bosak Funeral Home, 453 Shippan Ave in Stamford, Connecticut, followed by
a repast at St. Matthew Church Reception Hall in Norwalk, Connecticut. In lieu
of flowers, donations may be made to the Bennett Cancer Center in his honor.

If you wish to make an online remembrance for the family, you may sign the

family guestbook at www.bosakfuneralhome.com or www.facebook.com/bosa
kfuneralhome.



Previous Events

Funeral Service

JUN 13. 10:00 AM - 1:00 PM (ET)

Bosak Funeral Home & Cremation
453 Shippan Avenue
Stamford, CT 06902



Tribute Wall

My condolences to Alberto's family and friends. We went to high
school together and | we had a good relationship as friends. Alberto
is a good guy and highly respected. Rest in Peace Bro.

Bruce Mitchell - July 27, 2025 at 06:15 PM

My deepest sympathies to the family! Alberto will be missed. He
was a friend to so many people and he had such a great sense of
humor. Boy did he have jokes and that contagious laugh! He also
knew when to be serious. He loved to talk about the Lord, share
Bible texts, sermons and you had to watch the sermons with him.
Thankful to have known you my friend. Valerie & family hold on to
that hope that you will see your loved one again. May God comfort
you and wrap His arms around you as you go through this sad time
in your lives. Love you all.

Theadeen - June 07, 2025 at 08:16 AM

Dear Marva George and | send our deepest sympathy to you and
your family on your brother's passing. He is in a better place.
Remember the good times. All the best. God Bless

Marcia & George Walker

Marcia Walker - June 03, 2025 at 06:28 PM



Sheila Mickle lit a candle in memory of ]

Alberto L. Johnson

Sheila Mickle - May 19, 2025 at 09:13 PM

My deepest condolences to Jessica Christine Davis and the entire
family. May God comfort you in this difficult time of the loss of your
loved one. You are in my prayers .Sincerely Sheila Mickle and family

Sheila Mickle - May 19, 2025 at 09:17 PM

My loving father in law... A man that | met when | was 18, on
moving day at Boston College. He was larger than life from afar,
determined, focused, joyful. In that moment | was unaware of all the
future would hold. I did not know that you would help fill in as my
dad once my dad moved away, that you would help me value myself
by giving me the gift of your attention and care; | didn’t know that
day that you would become such a big part of my life- best grandpa
ever! A wonderful father to my husband, and a wonderful father in
law, who filled me with pride and joy every time | saw you. |

miss you dad. | miss the silliness, the serious stuff, but most of all |
miss the love. We all feel your absence.

Sandra - May 15, 2025 at 05:25 PM

My dear beloved brother/cousin. | will certainly miss you. May the
Perpetual Light shine upon you

Yolanda Franklin - May 20, 2025 at 04:06 PM



My sincere condolences to all the family members. Alberto was
beloved by many and will be missed. He has transitioned in the loving
arms of our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ.

Yvonne James - June 06, 2025 at 10:12 AM

Al & his family moved into the house next to me when | was a small
child. In their backyard they put in a basketball court, tennis court,
and an inground pool, | thought they were the richest neighbors
ever! What | came to learn was that they were rich in love and
kindness! Al & Valerie always made my brother and | feel welcomed
at their house. You sometimes hear the expression "children should
be seen and not heard”, | never felt that way around Al. On the
contrary, he always conveyed caring to me & made me feel
important. When | was 8 yr old, Al gave me my first ever ride on a
motorcycle, we rode up and down Cove Rd. , what a thrill! | will
never forget that! Another first experience | had with the family was
when Dana was born and Valerie let me hold her, she was the first
baby | ever held in my life, | was so excited! | have such fond
memories of times spent with my neighbors and friends, the
Johnson's. God Bless you all. Alexis, Aaron, Dana, Valerie, and all
the family , you are in my thoughts.

With Love, Bridget Lemon Brummett

Bridget Lemon Brummett - May 15, 2025 at 01:31 PM

Alberto, my dear friend, | am certainly missing you. | miss our talks,
debates, pushbacks and accountabilities; the good times and the
growing pains. Forty eight years of friendship and | embrace every
day of it. Your growth has inspired me and has strengthened the
bond I have with your family. | loved you my friend }\,. Valerie and
family, my sincerest condolences -,

Sandra Barrett - May 15, 2025 at 11:17 AM



Al was a great neighbor and friend, as well as co-worker at Pitney
Bowes. Always a smile and kind word. My condolences to Valerie
his son's and his extended family.

Mike Lemon - May 15, 2025 at 06:24 AM

Luke 7:44-48, KJV):

44 And he turned to the woman, and said unto Simon, Seest thou
this woman? | entered into thine house, thou gavest me no water for
my feet: but she hath washed my feet with tears, and wiped them
with the hairs of her head.

45 Thou gavest me no kiss: but this woman since the time | came in
hath not ceased to kiss my feet.

46 My head with oil thou didst not anoint: but this woman hath
anointed my feet with ointment.

47 Wherefore | say unto thee, Her sins, which are many, are
forgiven; for she loved much: but to whom little is forgiven, the same
loveth little.

48 And he said unto her, Thy sins are forgiven.

Amen A A A

Ainsley Goulbourne - May 14, 2025 at 06:12 PM

My heart and prayers go out to Joycelyn and her family in this time
of their grief. Alberto and | have been dear friends for years. May
the comforting Spirit of Christ be with them all in their time of grief.

James Rollinson - May 14, 2025 at 11:46 AM



| wrote Alberto's wife name WRONG. His wife's name is NOT Joycelin.
| am 83 years old and sometimes confused. Her name is VALERIE. My
deepest apologies for the gross error. dearest VALERIE, | am so sorry

James Rollinson - May 14, 2025 at 04:06 PM

My warmest heartfelt condolences and ]
prayers to Sister Valerie Johnson and entire

Family. |
As a beloved spiritual leader and comedian, “
Brother Alberto Johnson inspired countless

individuals to explore their faith and connect with Jesus Christ
through his unique blend of humor and biblical wisdom. With a heart
overflowing with joy and a mind illuminated by spiritual insights, he
made a profound impact on those around him. Though he's no
longer with us, his legacy of love, laughter, and spiritual guidance
will continue to inspire and uplift. Rest well, Brother Alberto, until we
meet again on the other shore.

Jean & Melissa Alphonse 84,

Jean & Melissa - May 14, 2025 at 07:39 AM



Alberto was like a father figure to me growing up. Whenever my
mom needed someone to step in—especially when my brother and |
were messing up or not doing what we were supposed to—he
would show up, sit us down, and give us that talk. But he didn’t stop
there. On weekends, he’d pick us up and take us to church, have us
work in the backyard alongside his kids—my cousins Alex, Aaron,
and Dana—and teach us the value of hard work. At the end of the
day, he’d slip a little money into our pockets as a reward for the
effort.

He wasn’t perfect, but he was real. He had a big heart, and he’ll
always be missed.

One of my favorite memories of him is how he’d drive down to the
Bronx to pick up beef patties and bootleg kung fu movies—he was a
huge fan, just like the rest of us.

-Steve

Steve Goulbourne - May 13, 2025 at 05:29 PM

My favorite memories of Alberto is Jamaicatown, beside Donato, when
my mom came in and made headcount and could not find him, she
woke the whole neighborhood and Alberto was in the kitchen chatting
with my older brother who had just came into town. There are so many
more stories, the stabbing, the carrot the fight etc etc etc. I'll miss you
cous, rest in peace until we meet across Jordan your cousin cousin,.

Sandra - May 19, 2025 at 09:03 PM



