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Today, we celebrate 

As we sit here with heavy hearts resigned, 
Feeling the influence of a legacy left behind, 
The moments we cherish deeply may precede lingering pain. 
But please don’t be mistaken.  
Today, we celebrate. 
We celebrate the memory of her  
because even at the beautiful age of 85, we can assure,  
she never missed a beat.   
That liveliness about her never faded,  
and it was her spirit that ran oh so deep.   
So before we say our final goodbyes,  
we must say to her one final time: 
You will always be loved, 
You will always be missed, and 
You will always be with us. 
So, remember the heaviness in our hearts are a testament, too.  
To the great impact she had on all of us.  
Hence, today and forever forward,  
Nana we celebrate you. 
                     Thank you for everything, with Love,
                     Your granddaughter Hilary 
 

Psalm 23 
The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want 
He maketh me to lie down in green pastures:  He leadeth me beside the 
still waters.  He restoreth my soul:  He leadeth me in the paths of 
righteousness for His name’s sake.  Yea, though I walk through the 
valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil: for thou art with me; 
thy rod and thy staff they comfort me.  Thou preparest a table before me 
in the presence of mine enemies:  Thou anointeth my head with oil; my 
cup runneth over. Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the 
days of my life: and I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever. 

Revelation 7:13-17 
And one of the elders answered, saying unto me, What are these that are 
arrayed in white robes? and whence came they? And I said unto him, Sir, 
thou knowest.  And he said unto me, These are they which came out of 
great tribulation, and have washed their robes, and made them white in 
the blood of the lamb.  Therefore are they before the throne of God, and 
serve him day and night in his temple: and he that sitteth on the throne 
shall dwell among them. They shall hunger no more, neither thirst any 
more; neither shall the sun light on them, nor any heat. For the lamb 
that is in the midst of the throne shall feed them, and shall lead them 
unto living fountains of waters: and God shall wipe away all tears from 
their eyes.  

Matthew 11:28-30 
Come unto me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and I will give you 
rest. Take my yoke upon you, and learn of me; for I am meek and lowly 
in heart: and ye shall find rest unto your souls. For my yoke is easy and 
my burden is light.  

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

Celebrating Myrtle Ann (Cooke) Thompson Obituary 

 
Myrtle Ann Cooke was born in Boston Massachusetts on June 8, 1935.  
Born the youngest of eight to the parents of Charles and Lillian Cooke and 
siblings, Charles, William, Josephine, Marguerite, James, Marie, and Arthur.  
At the age of 13, Myrtle received a certificate in solfege and later sang for 
Billy Graham during his visit to Boston in 1949.  In 1949, Myrtle also 
received a certificate from the City of Boston recognizing her degree of 
excellence in Rapid Modern Handwriting.  Myrtle enjoyed stenography, 
shorthand, and was known for her superior typing speed.  Myrtle 
graduated from Roxbury Memorial High School for Girls in 1953 and 
continued her education at Boston Business School, graduating in 1954. 
 
Myrtle adopted her adored child Michelle at the young age of 25.  Her love 
for children inspired her to sponsor other children through the “Save the 
Children” charity.  She supported the charity on a monthly basis 
throughout her life and always kept her sponsored children’s pictures on 
the refrigerator.  They were near and dear to her heart. 
 
Myrtle worked for the City of Boston as an Executive Assistant to the 
Director of the Boston Redevelopment Authority.  One of her fondest 
memories was when she was asked to fly to Washington, DC, on the spot, 
to hand deliver a confidential memorandum.  
 
Myrtle raised her four girls, Michelle (deceased), Gena, Kim, and Dawn in 
Sharon, Massachusetts.  She was a dedicated mother, treasured her 
children, a second mom to many, and loved her role as Nana.  Myrtle 
delighted in connecting with others.  She enjoyed talking about current 
events, politics, everyday life, and loved to laugh. 
 
At a young age, Myrtle mastered the game of Rummy 500.  She taught her 
girls how to play and it became a part of family fun nights.  Myrtle’s 
favorite pastimes were taking strolls around the neighborhood, sitting on 
the waterfront, enjoying a hot fudge sundae, summer vacations on 
Martha’s Vineyard, and long weekend trips.  She also loved to watch “All 
My Children”, “Little House on the Prairie” and “Gunsmoke”.   
 
After her retirement, Myrtle was reunited with her longtime friend, Joseph 
Thompson, they soon married, and she relocated to Plymouth 
Massachusetts.  They enjoyed 16 years of marriage until his passing.   
 
Myrtle is survived by her three children Gena Cooke, Kim Cooke Wallace, 
and Dawn Besson; seven grandchildren: Calvin, Michaella, Bradford, Hilary, 
Michael, Hope, and Chad; one great grandson Raymond, with a great 
granddaughter on the way.  Myrtle also leaves a host of nieces, nephews, 
cousins, and dear friends. 
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Benediction 
 

 
So many lessons have been learned from your wisdom, pride, and 

commitment to our family. 
So many triumphs have relied on your strength, and so much 

togetherness thrived at your table. 

 

 


