Harriet Rubin
January 15, 2022

Harriet Eleanor Solomon Rubin, 99, passed away peacefully January 15, 2022, with her
daughter and family by her side, at home in Westminster, SC, overlooking the tranquil lake
from her bedroom window. She lived with her daughter and son in law, who respected her
wishes to pass peacefully at home. At times Harriet would ask Marsha, "Are you going
fishing — and can I go on the boat?" Harriet was born in Brooklyn, NY and was the
daughter of the late Barney Solomon and Dorothy Blum Semmel. Harriet had been a
Manicurist and Pedicurist at various Barbershops and Beauty Salons until the age of 90.
Harriet, known for her generous and giving heart, was a wonderful mother, daughter, wife,
sister, aunt and a nana to all. Always the life of the party... she never missed any family
functions. Harriet loved golfing, dancing, cruises, and preparing exquisite meals at family
gatherings. Harriet is survived by her daughter Marsha Duvall (husband Thomas), sons;
Mitchell Gallander (wife Barbara), Robert Gallander, brother, Michael Solomon,
grandchildren; Marcus Caruso (wife Nicole), Toni Thompson (husband Tommie), Alexa
Gallander, Michele Gallander, Ernie Gallander, Freddie Gallander, Madelon Marchione,
Brandon Gallander, Heather Martinez, and numerous great grandchildren and great-great
grandchildren.
In addition to her parents and husbands, Harriet is preceded in death by her brother,
Martin Solomon and grandson, Shane Gallander. The family suggests memorials in
Harriet's memory be made to Construction Angels, Inc, a non-profit charity. Harriet was
always a charitable woman and loved our passion for the construction industry.
CA provides financial assistance and grief counseling to the children and spouse left
behind when a construction worker has a fatality on the job site. To learn more and make
a donation online, please visit http://www.ConstructionAngels.us.
Under DONATE, click ‘A One Time Donation’ or mail a check to Construction Angels, Inc.,
2436 N. Federal Hwy, Suite 313, Lighthouse Point, FL 33064.
(Please put Harriet Rubin in all memos).

Cemetery Details
Beth David Memorial Gardens
3201 North 72nd Avenue
Hollywood, FL 33024
https://www.levitt-weinstein.com/beth-david

Previous Events
Memorial Service
FEB 27. 1:30 PM (ET)
Beth David Memorial Gardens
3201 North 72nd Avenue
Hollywood, FL 33024
https://www.levitt-weinstein.com/beth-david
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My beautiful nana as a child 🦋🦋🦋🦋🦋🦋🦋

Heather Grnd-Daughter - February 21 at 07:35 PM
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Heather Grnd-Daughter - February 21 at 07:27 PM
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Grand Daughter Heather - February 21 at 07:22 PM
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These are beautiful pictures. Thank goodness she was able to know her
Marsha - February 27 at 11:36 AM
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We love you Nana
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Grand Daughter Heather - February 21 at 07:13 PM
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Marsha was my best friend decades ago, when we were 12 years old and
subsequently, I spent lots of time at her home. Whenever I would see Marsha’s
mom, Harriott, (Mrs. Gallander to me) she was always the picture of glamour! I
especially remember her black hair was perfectly in place at all times. In addition,
she never failed to welcome me with a loving smile. She made me feel so at
home there. I have warm and loving memories of those childhood days!
All my love, Maureen
Maureen Scanlon - February 13 at 01:59 PM
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I will forever cherish my memories of Harriet and her family. They took me in and
treated me like family. Harriet was a firecracker. I loved her spirit and zest for life. They
all came together almost every weekend just to have a good time. Harriet was the
leader of the pack. God love her. 99 years old. She watched her family grow and grow.
What an amazing legacy. Rest easy Harriet. Thank you for your kindness and
friendship. I became family. I will miss you. Give Buddy a hug from me. Watch over
your family. God bless you. I love you all. RIP!!
Mike - February 15 at 01:41 AM

PG

My favorite Aunt. I always remember the fun we had when we lived on the same
street. Sunday brunches. back yard cook outs, drive in movies and a little bit of Ping
Pong. There was always laughter. My Mother and Harriet were like sisters and my
Father and Uncle Earl were raised in the same house and were like brothers'. I loved
her style in decor and her style of dress and still hear her heels clicking across the
floor. I was her daughter substitute while she waited for Marsha to come. I will miss her
forever but I know there is a great family welcoming her home. I can almost hear the
noise from here. We were never a quiet family and I'll bet Aunt Dena is playing Autumn
Leaves to get the party started. Rest in love, Aunty.
Peggy Green - February 27 at 11:26 AM
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Thank you Mike, yes we had great times
Marsha - February 27 at 11:34 AM

