
Dona was born on October 8, 1959, the daughter of 
Elmer and Dona (Mizner) Lawson, in Moline, IL.  She 
graduated with the class of 1977 from Geneseo High 
School and went on to attend college.  On August 3, 
1985, she married James L. Cross in a ceremony held in 
Rock Island, IL, he preceded her in death on June 26, 
2018.  She was employed as a photo diva at 
Photographic Arts, Geneseo.  She enjoyed gardening 
and thrift shopping.  Her greatest joy was being a 
loving grandmother.

Those left to cherish her memory include her mother, 
Dona, Geneseo; children, David (Hannah Woodard) 
Cross, Moline, Jesse (Mairead) Cross, Randolph, ME, 
and Amanda Cross, Atkinson; granddaughter Emerson, 
grandson Stark, and another grandchild on the way; 
brothers, Charles (Connie) Lawson, Atkinson and 
Michael Lawson.

Dona was preceded in death by her husband James, her 
father, Elmer; infant Baby Cross; grandson Gabriel; 
and brother, Darrel Lawson.

Dona J. Cross
"Kitty"

October 8, 1959~ January 6, 2022
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Togetherness

Death is nothing at all 
I have only slipped away 

Into the next room. 
Whatever we were to each other, 

That we are still. 
Call me by my old familiar name, 

Speak to me in the way 
which you always used to. 

Laugh as we always laughed together. 
Play, smile, think of me, pray for me. 
Let my name be the household word 

That it always was. 
Let it be spoken without effort. 
Life means all that it ever was: 

There is absolutely unbroken continuity. 
Why should I be out of your mind 

because I am out of your sight? 
I am waiting for you, for an interval, 

Somewhere very near 
just around the corner. 

All is well. 
Nothing is past; nothing is lost. 
One brief moment and all will be 
As it was before – only better, 
Infinitely happier and forever 
–We will all be one together 

With Christ.

A Funeral Service To Celebrate Dona "Kitty's" Life
Saturday | January 15, 2022 | 11:00 a.m.

Vandemore Funeral Home
Atkinson, IL

Officiant
Scott Lawson

"Let your spirit soar, like that of a dragonfly..."
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