
Howard Goldberg
June 19, 1931 - May 13, 2020

On Wednesday, May 13, 2020, Howard Goldberg, loving father, grandfather,
and brother, peacefully passed away at the age of 88. 

Howard was born on June 19, 1931 in Brooklyn, New York to Nate and Lily
Goldberg. He served as a United States Marine at Camp Pendelton during the
Korean War. On June 21, 1956, he married Sandra Charlotte Goldberg in
Verona, New Jersey. They raised a daughter, Roni, and a son, Scott as they
moved to South Florida in the early 1960’s. In his earlier years, Howard
worked as an insurance agent, then spent most of his career as a stockbroker,
going on to manage Carl Icahn’s Palm Beach firm for several years. 

 

Howard had a passion for Jazz music and enjoyed playing tennis as well as
poker. He cherished his family and adored his much time spent with them. 

Howard was preceded in death by his father, Nate, his mother, Lily, and his
son-in-law Marvin Jacobs. He is survived by his ex-wife and dear friend
Sandra, his children Roni and Scott, his brothers Bernard and Wallace
(Barbara), grandchildren Lexington (Charles), Marvin Jr., and Hannah, great
grandchildren Lila and Charlie, nieces and a nephew.



Cemetery Details

SOUTH FLORIDA NATIONAL CEMETERY

6501 SOUTH STATE RD 7
LAKE WORTH, FL 33449
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Howard Goldberg

Barry Stewart Mann - May 29, 2020 at 01:27 PM

Ever since high school, Scott's been like a brother to me, and
Howard like a second Dad. I so appreciated his humor, his cheerful
attitude toward everything, his sharp intelligence, and his genuine
interest in others - always asking about my adventures, keeping up
with my family, remembering details, offering support. He was a
gem of a man. I am lucky to have seen him regularly through the
years on my visits to West Palm Beach, to have celebrated holidays
with him, to have heard his evolving observations on life, and much
more. He is sorely missed.

Edwin Harris - May 27, 2020 at 02:49 PM

I just learned that my beloved cousin Howie
died. I remember him staying with us in
Teaneck after my father died in 1960. I looked
up to him like a big brother. I know I live far
away from the rest of you but I want to share
my grief with you. I am heartbroken. With great love, Cousin Eddie.


