


remembers that she enjoyed listening
the newspaper, knitting, reading, and

gardening. She ate bread with jam after her
dinner and many of her grandchildre|

n still like marmalade because of her.

For the last few years Momma May was lovingly looked after by her
daughter Fay and son-in-law Michael and she became a resident at Lorraine’s Rest
Home in Warwick. Her granddaughter Pauline, while working during the evening
shift. was the last family member to see her alive on Sunday night September ||,
She fed, bathed and dressed her and Momma May called her for her kiss before
she left the room. Momma May was found the next morning in a non-responsive
state and did not regain consciousness.

In our conversations we realized that no one had a bad experience or a
negative thing to say about Momma May. She was a loving woman, a spiritual giant,
and the link that held our family together. We will always miss her and will always
treasure our many memories that we have of her in our lives. Her nephew Bernard
Smith gave her a quote that she really liked and that she shared with some family
members, “Other things may change us but we start and end with family”.

Momma May is survived by her son: Hilgrove Smith and daughter: Fay
Whalley; daughter-in-law: Thelma Joell; sons-in-law: Michael Whalley and Burland
Hill: grandchildren: Shirley Nosakhere-Fountain, Natalie Talbot, Alex Smith,
Clement Smith. Monroe Smith, Roslyn Amory, Pauline DeShield, Edwin Smith,
Charles Watson, Ronald Smith, Eric Smith, Isabell Jervis, Shawn Smith, Kim Williams,
Paul Douglas, Anthony Fowler; 20 great-grandchildren; nieces: Pear| Taylor, Rowena
Riley. Audrey Hayward, Roseclaire McGowan, Verna Perinchief; nephews: Cyril
‘Humphrey' Smith and Hughie Smith; special friends: Willa Tucker, Alfred Smith,

John Thompson, the Midland Heights SDA Church family and numerous other
relatives and friends.

She was predeceased by her children: Philip Smith, Janice Smith, Marion
Smith, Burnette Hill and Mavis Douglas.
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A FALLEN LIMB

A limb has fallen from the family tree.
| keep hearing a voice that says
“Grieve not for me, Remember the best times,
the laughter. the songs
the good life | lived while | was still 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 just stare at the wall.
I miss you all dearly, so keep up your chin,
until the day comes we're ...
TOGETHER AGAIN!"
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