Peggy Loraine Kincaid

July 7, 1926 - September 18, 2020

In this world where everyone dies,
Where every song ends,

Where every achievement is undone,
Where every treasure is lost.

All of us are left behind.

But everywhere and always
There is the hum of continuing.

Though always incomplete,
Always there is the sound of love,
Forever and at the core unfinished.
-Douglas Penick



Tribute Wall

| cleaned Peggy's house in Boise for numerous years. Peggy's
home reminded me of a small cottage. | enjoyed going to her house
to listen to her stories about her great grandkids and grandkids. She
loved being a mother. Her daughters were very special to her.
Peggy was an avid reader. One time when | was dusting | asked her
what book she was reading and when she told me the name of the
book, | just about fell over. Peggy started laughing. The world will
miss her. A great gal. She gave new depth and dimension to the
word "lady." May she go walk with God.
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