Maureen Helen Ciecierski
February 18, 1939 - June 9, 2021

God saw she was getting tired and a cure was not to be, So He put His arms
around her and whispered "Come with Me". With tearful eyes we watched her
suffer, and saw her fade away, although we loved her dearly, we could not
make her stay. A golden heart stopped beating, hardworking hands to rest.
God broke our hearts to prove to us, He only takes the best



Tribute Wall

Rusty was a true friend to the end. I'm sure she's resting much
easier now. She was fun to be around for everyone. So much class.

I love you Rusty.

Michael Garoutte - June 18, 2021 at 11:39 AM

Grandma how [ love you so much. My heart is broken. I'm going to
miss you more then you will ever know. Your my angel. You raised
me and helped papa make me the person | am today. I'm forever
grateful for your love. | will think about you every day. Rest
grandma. Hit it big for us in heaven. Rest easy grandma

Coy Hunter - June 12, 2021 at 11:53 AM



