February 2, 2018

Bittersweet Farewells

Hello to everyone after a two
week ‘hiatus’! It’s good to be back
at Joy’s House and to see all the
beautiful faces I love so much!
(Although not so good to return to
cold weather and potholes!)
...Think Spring…
Best Wishes, LaShona!

LaShona, pictured above with Miss
Jocelyn, has loved on our Guests for
the last two and a half years. At any
given time, you might have heard
her beautiful voice singing hymns or
karaoke, leading exercises or
devotionals, laughing and joking, or
soothing a troubled Guest. She could
sweet-talk almost any Guest to
dance with her or to participate in
activities. Sadly, LaShona has moved
on to a new opportunity, and though
we will miss her, we wish her all the
best! Good Luck, Giiiiiirrrrl!

If you ever had the pleasure of
meeting Miss Jocelyn, then you
had your heart stolen like the rest
of us. ‘Big things come in small
packages’ could have been her
motto. She was a happy little
whirlwind full of life, energy, love,
kisses (and a little mischief!) In the

7 years she attended Joy’s House,
Miss Jocelyn (aka Jozzy Wozzy)
was always the life of the party.
She loved to hang out at the gate
(and by hang out, I mean shake
and kick it!), knowing she’d have
our full attention! She always had
the best Halloween costumes and
was adorable in every way. She
loved to spend time with her pal,
Mr. Keith, who was like a big
brother to her. How her face
would light up when she saw him
or her sister, Ann or brother-inlaw, Matt! Sadly, our Miss Jocelyn
passed away last week. Our love
and prayers go out to Ann, Matt
and family and we thank them for
sharing her with us. We will miss
her dearly.
Sweet Miss Jocelyn, we love-a you!

This handsome face says it all.
Mr. Clyde, sweet, quiet, gentle, kind.
He melted a few hearts during the almost 6
years he spent with us. He was a man of few
words, but if you asked him if he was having
a good day, he would always answer, “Yup”,
and it would lift your heart. He was a gentle
man, but would hold your hand with true
strength. He was a talented artist and singer,
and if you were lucky, you might have heard
him sing sweetly along to a hymn. His sister,
Gerri, took such loving care of him and loved
to share stories of how he was always helping others in younger years. Sadly, sweet Mr.
Clyde passed away last week. We send love and prayers to Gerri and family.
We were blessed to know Mr. Clyde and will always miss this true gentleman.
Thank you, Mr. Clyde, for touching our hearts. We love you !

