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Remembering Miss Fannie 
This lovely 
lady joined 
the Joy’s 
House family 
a couple  
years ago 
and has 
been one of 
the most 
easy-going 
and happiest 
gals you’d 

ever meet. She loved coming to Joy’s 
House and we loved having her here. She 
was beautiful, stylish (staff often threat-
ened to steal her furry boots!) and sweet 
as can be! Our hearts are sad as Miss 
Fannie passed away this week. Our 
heartfelt sympathy and love go out to 
her devoted granddaughter, Velaine, and 
family. What a joy and privilege to have known 

you, Miss Fannie. We love you and will miss you. 
 

Friendly Reminders 
 

Flower Sale Pickup is tomorrow!  
Saturday, May 11, 10am-Noon 

See you there! 
 

Indianapolis Indians Tickets 
We have FREE tickets for two games: 

Tuesday, May 22 and  
Thursday, May 24 

Both games start at 11:05 am. 
Take the day off and enjoy a day of fun 

and baseball...in the Mayor’s Suite! 
A few Parking Passes are still  available. 

First come, first serve. 
Pick up tickets at the front desk.  

...Batter Up! 

 

‘Aντίο’ is 
Greek for 
‘Farewell’. 
About 2 
years ago, 
Joy’s House 
got to 
know this 
handsome 
Greek man, 
this lover 
of choco-

late, this suave fellow who melts 
hearts with a smile or a word spoken 
with his Greek accent. What a joy he 
has been to have around! Mr. Terry 
has moved on to a new home where 
he will no doubt woo everyone he 
meets. Thank you, Lynne, for sharing 
your precious guy with us!  
“I made it!” Αγάπη (Love you) Mr. Terry! 

Have you ever 
seen a kinder 
face? Every-
thing about 
this gentle 
man exuded 
kindness. 
From the time 
he entered 
our doors a 
year and a half 
ago, he gave 
us the ‘warm 

fuzzies’. He always brought a bag of 
candy for the staff, a newspaper for 
the Guests and a smile for our hearts. 
Sadly, Mr. Dale passed away last 
weekend. Our love, hearts and pray-
ers go out to his loving wife, Bonnie, 
and all of his family. Mr. Dale, what a 

blessing you are. We will miss you, Candyman. 

 
 
“If I had a flower for each time I 
thought of my Mother, I could 
walk in my garden  forever.” 
Claudia Adrienne Grandi 
 

“Mothers hold their children’s 
hands for a short while, but their 
hearts forever.”  Author Unkown 
 

“OMG! My mother was right 
about everything!” Anyone! 

Motherhood. All love begins and ends there.  
Robert Browning 

             Αντίο, Mr. Terry!                  Remembering Mr. Dale 


