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Today is not a sad day it’s about celebrating our wonderful mum,
Carol.
In just 17 weeks we lost one of the most incredible ladies. In that time Carol
never complained once and was so thankful to everyone who looked after her,
[riends who took the time to come see her, send messages, bring flowers, gifts
and cards, and just show her and us so much love and support. We are truly
overwhelmed.

Mum always said “girls If I died tomorrow I would die a happy lady, I have
been married, had 2 beautiful children and grandchildren, travelled to
amaszing places, I have so many wonderful friends and memories, I'm a very
lucky lady”.

Mum was an absolute legend right untill the end, making sure we all had a
smile on our faces and a drink in our hand.

Mum sat on her bed one afternoon with a large Sauvignon blanc in her hand
looked around at all our miserable, sad faces and said
“What’s wrong? they told me I was going to die 16 days ago and I'm still
bloody here”. Safe to say we were all laughing.

Carol made such an impact on so many people, nothing was too much for her
when it came to helping others. She was always doing something for someone.

We are all here today bhecause in one way or another Carol came into your life
and for that we all hold her close to us forever
In our hearts and minds.

Ouver the last few weeks we questioned what’s the point? What'’s the point of
life when we’re having the most important person taken from us far too soon?
We’'re born and then we die2 What's the point?

Someone said “it’s the bit in between that’s beautiful..that’s the point”.

We now see the point because we had the most amazing bit In between with our
mum and we are eternally grateful to have had her. Our hearts are truly
broken but truly blessed because of her.

So please raise your glass and celebrate Carol’s life.

Goodnight our beautiful angel.



LIFE WELL LIVED

A life well lived is a precious gift, of hope and strength and grace, from
someone who has made our world a brighter, better place.
It's filled with moments, sweet and sad with smiles and sometimes tears, with
[riendships formed and good times shared, and laughter through the years
A life well lived is a legacy, of joy and pride and pleasure, a living, lasting

memory our grateful heart's will treasure.
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