
Nannette Roldan
August 20, 1960 - March 6, 2026

Nannette Roldan, daughter of the late Jesus Roldan and Amaila Quiñones
Roldan, was born on August 20, 1960, in the Bronx, New York. 

 

Nanette lived a life centered around family and love. She made her home in
Harrisburg, Pennsylvania, where she created lasting memories with those she
loved most. Her presence was one of warmth and care, and she was deeply
cherished by her family. 

 

On March 6, 2026, at sixty-five years of age, Nanette peacefully departed this
life at her home. She was reunited in eternal rest with her beloved father,
Jesus Roldan, and her son, Michael P. Rosa, who preceded her in death. 

 

She leaves to cherish her memory her loving mother, Amaila Quiñones
Roldan of Harrisburg, Pennsylvania; her sisters, Ivelisse Roldan, Yolanda
Roldan, and Iliana Roldan, all of Bronx, New York; her granddaughter, Nya
Rosa of Harrisburg, Pennsylvania; her grandson, Nathaniel Rosa of
Harrisburg, Pennsylvania; her brother, Peter Lopez of Oceanside, California;
and a host of extended family members and friends who will forever treasure
her love and memory. 

 

FAMILY AND FRIENDS ARE ENCOURAGED TO CLICK ON THE SHARE A
MEMORY TAB TO POST VIDEOS, SHARE MEMORIES, CONDOLENCES,



REFLECTIONS, OR SIMPLY LEAVE YOUR NAME.
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Jeannette Gonzalez - March 20 at 01:05 PM

How do I begin. There were so many fond memories from playing
spades for hours, go to the gym with her sister Iliana and laughing
hysterical. When we were together we laughed alot. I can still hear
her laugh. She was also a bridesmaid at my wedding. 
She was a beautiful person and she will be missed. 
RIP dear friend. Love you.

Jeannette Gonzalez - March 20 at 01:10 PM

(Continuation) 
 Outings to Orchard Beach with all her sisters, nieces and nephews.

There are so many that I can say, but to know her was to love her. 
 My condolences to you all.

Isabel Rodriguez Denizard - March 19 at 10:00 AM

She was a beautiful person and we will always remember her for
our weekends together playing spades and I am glad that I was her
sons godmother she and my godson will be remembered and miss


