J%j Dea,era{/ﬂ&er; Tfmb,

There simply are no-words to-healthe profound sorrouwof my loss of you. T will no-longer
&arjwvmm%af@m saying, “Hey, Mom, What cha doin”? T wont eversee an-
other Milne philosophy fromPook, asilly quip expressedin a meme to-my cell phione or-a
neur portrait to-cheer me up from missing you because you live far- away. You won't make
me your-famous cﬁc&mfw{ pie. Visits won't @Twm%er/c&.ﬁﬁwmlm and bunches
wont Kappen. I want you back...T will always love and miss you!

But..infhe érr‘u:s sung @josﬁgro&m, 7fnc[ny c&)smﬂ mess%ef:ovjow”sﬂb“d:

“Through the darkness
T can see your-light
And youw will alays shine
AndT can feel yourheart in mine
Your face 1 ve memorized”

TU aluways cherish you... Hugs,

Mom



