
 

In Memory of Elizabeth D. Tsaoussis 

Our mother Elizabeth, a native New 

Yorker was born in 1958 to a Greek 

immigrant father and a Greek-American 

mother. She was raised to be humble and 

proud. Her heritage and faith was an 

important facet of her life as was her desire 

to help those less fortunate. A constant 

advocate for family and children’s rights, 

supporting legislation to aid disabled 

children and supporting numerous animal 

conservation societies filled her free time and 

set forth a legacy that her children plan to 

honor and follow. When asked why she gives 

all her free time to help others she would tell 

you, that being raised by a family with means she watched those around her go without, and she wanted to help them 

anyway she could.   

Always the dreamer, Liz wanted to foster an environment where children could grow and learn to be kind and productive 

members of society while still being creative at every turn. She spent over a decade working at the Children’s Museum of 

Manhattan where her love of the arts and for children was in constant motion. In the early 2000’s, our mother volunteered 

her time at a battered women’s shelter and at the Boys and Girls Club of the city of Glen Cove. Even when she was 

diagnosed in 2012 with Ovarian Cancer, Liz continued to work full-time at the museum and managed to also work at 

Wags Doggy Day Care near her home in Danbury Connecticut. She was never one to sit still, always planning adventures 

with her friends and family.  In recent years our mother started to work with the NYPD K9 unit by advocating for them 

and holding workshops at the museum to educate families about the importance of these four legged protectors of the city. 

Similar was her volunteer work with the Western Connecticut Wolf Conservatory.   

Having supported numerous Greek charities, foundations and organizations she followed proudly in the footsteps of her 

late father, Greek Orthodox Archon Georgios Tsaoussis. Liz lived her life out loud and never apologized for who she 

was. A true ‘rock-star’ as those at the Greek America Foundation lovingly called her, she would always find a way to 

help. Even if helping meant labeling envelopes, no task was too little for her.  She wouldn’t let the cancer beat her, even 

towards the end while she was in hospice her continued love for CMOM kept her working remotely, even though they 

wanted her to rest. Heartbreakingly, her battle ended early in the morning on Sept 12, 2016, passing away in her sleep 

with her sister Flora at her side. Liz was more than a mother to Georgios and myself, she was a mother to everyone. Her 

love and support helped countless individuals and today we all must follow her favorite phrase, “love always, love in all 

ways”.  

We thank you for honoring our mother Elizabeth,  

Georgios and Evangelia 


