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April 4, 1936 - June 26, 2020

A Fallen Limb 
A limb has fallen from the 
family tree. I keep hearing 
a voice that says, "Grieve 
not for me. Remember the 
best times, the laughter, 
the song. The good life I 
lived while I was strong. 
Continue my heritage, I'm 
counting on you. Keep 
smiling and surely the sun 
will shine through. My 
mind is at ease, my soul is 
at rest. Remembering all, 
how I truly was blessed. 
Continue traditions, no 
matter how small. Go on 
with your life, don't worry 
about falls. I miss you all 
dearly, so keep up your 
chin. Until the day comes 
we're together again."
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Kenneth A Slott - August 10, 2020 at 12:00 AM

Mom, I'm not certain that you can read this message. But I  pray
that you can. I don't how lucky I was to be a son to the GREATEST
MOTHER in the world. 
I remember so little about growing up with a Mom as TERRIFIC as
YOU. Every few hours I will have a memory, usually in my sleep. I
tried writing all of the things that made you such a GREAT MOM! It's
really hard. I wake up late and following a dream where I called you.
But it was, sadly , almost dream. 
Remember my 9th birthday party, which shortly following the Moon
Landing. For my party you made space gear out of construction
paper. You also made a paper rocket ship cake. I don't know how
you did it. But it all worked out and the party was a
successful"'Space Mission". 
And I remember ready the Bar Mitzvah reception which you threw
for me. Adults were seated in the playroom and children were
entertained in the garage. Nobody thought that you could throw a
Bar Mitzvah without having a hall nor a caterer: but with a little help
from Francis you proved everybody wrong! 
Growing up, you did so much for me, not before you had to, but
because you knew it all would make me happy - and it did.
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Trudy Gurn - June 29, 2020 at 12:00 AM

I will miss the fun we had together and
cherish those sweet memories.

noelle Dace - June 29, 2020 at 12:00 AM

Will miss you , Ruth.


