
A self-help organization offering friendship and understanding to bereaved families 

Meetings are on the first Thursday of every month  
at 7:45PM (ending at 9:30PM).  We meet at Good 
Shepherd Lutheran Church Fellowship Hall, Valley Forge 
and Henderson RDs, King of Prussia, PA.  Phone on 
meeting evenings only is 610-265-0733.  All other times 
please call Rhonda at 484-919-0820. 

Meeting Schedule  
and other TCF Events of interest 

Jan 8 General Sharing (see page 2) 
 

Feb 5 General Sharing 
 

Oct 9-11 2015  E. PA Regional Conference 
                                                           See page 3 for information 
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Marie & Ken Hofmockel 
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Emil Nunez 
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Chapter Advisors 
Marie & Ken Hofmockel 
 

Regional Coordinators 
Ann Walsh 717-515-3000 
Bobbi Milne 215-801-2840 
 

National Headquarters 
P.O. Box 3696 
Oak Brook, IL 60522-3696 
Toll Free: (877)969-0010 
www.compassionatefriends.org 
email: national office@ 
 compassionatefriends.org 

PLEASE MAKE ALL CHECKS PAYABLE TO: 
TCF VALLEY FORGE CHAPTER 
SEND TO: CHAPTER LEADER 

RHONDA GOMEZ 

There are no dues or fees to belong to The 
Compassionate Friends, or to receive our newsletter.  
Your tax deductible donations (which we call love gifts) 
given in memory of your loved one enables us to defray 
the cost of chapter expenses, particularly the newsletter, 
meetings, and our outreach to the newly bereaved.  
Please include any special tribute you wish printed in 
the newsletter along with your gift. 

If you donate to United Way at your place of work, and 
wish your contribution to go to the Valley Forge Chapter 
of The Compassionate Friends, you may do so by 
entering: The Compassionate Friends - Valley Forge 
Chapter United Way ID# 04-104. on your pledge form.   

We encourage newsletter writings from our members.  
You may also submit articles written by others, please 
include the author of all articles submitted.  The cut-off 
date for newsletter entries is the 15th of the preceding 
month.   
ARTICLES SHOULD BE SENT TO THE NEWSLETTER EDITORS. 

JANUARY 2015 
Inside Valley Forge 

TCF Mission Statement 
When a child dies, at any age, the family suffers 
intense pain and may feel hopeless and iso lated.  
The Compassionate Friends provides highly 
personal comfort, hope, and support to every 
family experiencing the death of a son or a 
daughter, a brother  or a sister, or a grandchild, 
and helps others better assist the grieving family. 
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TCF Facebook 
Join 22,000 people who are sharing their grief journey at The Compassionate 
Friends Facebook page.  The page is designed to be informative and supportive.  
Check out the question or quote of the day.  You can find the page by going to TCF’s 
website home page at www.compassionatefirends.org and clicking on the Facebook 
icon.  Or you can go to Facebook and do a search for  “The Compassionate Friends/
USA.”  Join us and contribute to the conversation. 

LOVE GIFTS 

Helen Deery in loving memory of my son, Ronald J. Deery, Jr. on his anniversary 12/20. 
Sandra Greenly in loving memory of my son, Michael Greenly. 
Jeanne Helmers in loving memory of my daughter, Betsy  on her anniversary 9/7 
    and my sister-in-law Mary Ann on her anniversary 1/9. 
Joan Kellett in loving memory of my son, Danny T. Kellett on his birthday 12/7. 
Shirley & Philip Kennedy & brother Sean & Family, in loving memory of our son/brother 

Philip V. Kennedy. 
Jerry & Gloria Koval a Christmas gif in memory of our son, Steven Koval. 
Joanne Sands in loving memory of my son, Tyler. 
Rhonda Stansbery in loving memory of my daughter, Susan Anne Stansbery Stamman. 
Fred & Irene Sutton, in loving memory of Fred’s mother, Pearl Collins  
     on her anniversary 12/19. 
Frank & Dolores Yanni in loving memory of our son, David Yanni. 

NEW MEMBERS 
Kathy Concannon & Gary Carr, daughter & step-daughter Tracey (26) 

REFRESHMENTS 
 

Carole Bailey, in memory of my son Matthew on his anniversary 12/21. 
Felicia Skalecki in honor of my son Zuko and all the children. 

 

Refreshments may be donated in memory of loved ones, please call Rhonda (484)
919-0820, or you may sign the refreshment chart located on the refreshment table. 

INSIDE VALLEY FORGE CHAPTER 

January Meeting Date Change 
The January meeting date has been changed to January 8th because the first Thursday 

falls on a holiday.  Meeting time and place remain the same.  (7:45PM at Good Shepherd 
Lutheran Church) 
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THE COMPASSIONATE FRIENDS EASTERN PENNSYLVANIA REGIONAL 
CONFERENCE 

 

As you know a Regional Conference is being planned for October  9-11, 2015 at the Radisson 
Hotel in King of Prussia, PA. 
 We hope you will take the opportunity to share the conference weekend with us.  It will 
be an indescribable experience with bereaved families who have "been there", and know the 
depth of the pain.  There are no strangers, or social barriers, everyone becomes an instant 
friend.  We share our emotional feelings with one another. 
 There will be seasoned bereaved families, who have proven life can be meaningful once 
more.  They have learned to love, laugh, and live again, even though the love and memories of 
our children and siblings have not diminished.   
 If you are interested in serving on the planning committee, please join us at the next 
planning meeting scheduled for January 11, 1:30PM.  This, and all planning meetings, will be 
held at the Radisson Hotel, King of Prussia, PA.   

A CURE FOR SORROW 
  
 There is an old Chinese tale about the woman whose only son died.  In her grief, she went to 
the holy man and said, ”What prayers, what magical incantations do you have to bring my son 
back to life?”  Instead of sending her away or reasoning with her, he said to her, “Fetch me a 
mustard seed from a home that has never known sorrow.  We will use it to drive the sorrow out of 
your life. 
 The woman set off at once in search of that magical mustard seed.  She came first to a 
splendid mansion, knocked at the door, and said, “I am looking for a home that has never known 
sorrow.  Is this such a place”, and they began to describe all the tragic things that had recently 
befallen them. 
 The woman said to herself, “Who is better able to help these poor unfortunate people than I, 
who have had a misfortune of my own”.  She stayed to comfort them then went on in her search 
for a home that had never known sorrow.  But, wherever she turned, in hovels and in palaces, she 
found one tale after another of sadness and misfortune.  Ultimately, she became so involved in 
ministering to other people’s grief that she forgot about her quest for the magical mustard seed, 
never realizing that it had in fact driven the sorrow out of her life. 
 Not everything that is faced can be changed, but nothing can be changed until it is faced. 
                                                                                                    George Baldwin  Alva, OK TCF 

 “Who can so softly bind up the wound of another, 
as he who has felt the same wound himself.” 

 
Thomas Jefferson 



JANUARY 2015                                                                                              Page 4 

We will no longer list the birth and death years of deceased persons in our newsletter. 
We have concerns this information could be misused, and result in an adversity for the families. 

JANUARY BIRTHDAYS  
Nancy Althouse, daughter Donna Lee Althouse 1/27 
Gail Alyanakian, brother Glenn Alyanakian 1/27 
George & Anne Beerley, daughter Jennifer Beerley 1/21 
Joyce Caperilla, daughter Jennifer 1/14 
Tom & Irene Cornely, son Daniel J. Cornely 1/28 
Kimberly De Simone, daughter Lacey 1/18 
Bill & Donna Deasey, daughter Michelle Deasey 1/21 
Emilie Degville, daughter Madeline 1/20 
Abigail  Figueroa, son Jose C. Figueroa 1/2 
Sharon Hirst, son Tom 1/19 
Joan Hornsby, daughter Jackie 1/30 
Karlin Hughes, son Keegan Hughes 1/17 
Barbara Jacobs, daughter Pamela Faye 1/3 
Barbara & Michael Kaner, son Max Steven Kaner 1/18 
Pat Kuchler, son Michael 1/23 
Ed & Linda Lincul, son Matthew 1/29 
John & Nancy Logue, daughter Kaitlyn Logue 1/19 
Sharon Mallozzi, son Anthony 1/28 
Kathleen & Hugh Martin, Jr., son Colin John "C.J." Martin 1/12 
Linda Massey, son Gene 1/19 
Debra McKinley - Hastings, brother Ken 1/23 
Marian Melchiorre, grandson John Anthony Peticca, Jr. 1/6 
Gerald & Margaret Milice, son Gerald Milice 1/28 
Rose & Mike Orlando, son Michael 1/27 
Barbara Pearl, son Jason Seth Pearl 1/14 
Teresa and Ron Perkins, daughter Allison 1/3 
Sheldon & Joan Plam, son Michael Tobiah Plam 1/27 
Ruth Pluck, niece Jackie 1/30 
Mary Jane Pollart, son Mark Andrew Steffler 1/30 
Christine and Richard Purkiss, son Adam Clark 1/15 
Steve & Joann Reynolds, son Chris 1/10 
Margaret & Robert Rooney, daughter Sharon Rooney 1/30 
Mildred Sayles, son Fredrick Chavis 1/31 
Lynn & Stephen Scartozzi, daughter Christine Marie Scartozzi 1/6 

OUR CHILDREN & SIBLINGS LOVED, SADLY MISSED AND REMEMBERED 
Each month some of us must face those special, but difficult days of birthdays and anniversaries. This 

month we ask your thoughts and prayers for the parents/siblings/relatives of the following. children: 



JANUARY 2015                                                                                           Page 5 
JANUARY BIRTHDAYS continued 

JANUARY ANNIVERSARIES 

Linda Sciarra, son John Anthony Peticca Jr. 1/6 
Barbara Smisko, daughter Linda 1/19 
Harry & Merrily Spiess, grandson Charles Smith 1/27 
Penny & Steve Stanaitis, daughter Mikayla Faith 1/24 
Juan & Casey Terrero, son Jalen 1/29 
Ruth Thomas, son David George Thomas 1/21 
Weldon & Marie Tyson, daughter Lisa M. Tyson 1/22 
Nancy Willis, son Alex 1/3 
Anthony & Cindy Zalesky, grandson Max Zalesky 1/13 

Gail Alyanakian, brother Glenn Alyanakian - 1/25 
Bobbie Coyle, son Whitney Coyle - 1/4 
Dorothy & G. Robert Daily, Sr., son David - 1/11 
Adriene & Peter De Moerloose, daughter Olivia - 1/26 
Susan Dillman, daughter Heather Lynne Dillman - 1/19 
Janie & Joseph Dougherty, son Brendan K. Dougherty - 1/20 
Jo Ann Gatlin, daughter Lisa Diane Gatlin - 1/31 
Rita Gibbons, husband Thomas - 1/3 
Robert & Kathleen Grossi, son James Michael Grossi - 1/28 
Nancy & Gerald Hall, son Douglas Byron Hall - 1/25 
Jeanne R Helmers, sister Mary Ann Helmers Kemme - 1/9 
Tammy & Allen Howard, daughter Brianna Nicole Howard - 1/19 
Karlin Hughes, son Keegan Hughes - 1/19 
Tracey-Anne Langley, sister Nataly - 1/23 
Carole LaSorsa, son Stephen - 1/1 
Kathleen & John Leeper, son Shaun Michael Leeper - 1/15 
Joan Lippre, son John - 1/26 
Liz & Joe Loeper, son Jamey - 1/6 
Vivian & Kenneth Maahs, daughter Kirsten - 1/18 
Anna E Marchese, son Matthew Paul Marchese - 1/29 
Julie & Richard May, son William L. May - 1/4 
Diane Mazzagatti, son John Pirocchi, Jr. - 1/30 
Michael & Maria McFadden, daughter Rachel McFadden - 1/14 
Linda & Jim McGrath, son Paul Drew McGrath - 1/22 
Sue McMaster, cousin Laura - 1/31 
Mark & Kathryn McNally, daughter Beth Ann McNally - 1/11 
John & Mary Ann Murphy, son Thomas Patrick Murphy - 1/11 
Ashlie Nawrocki, sister Chereen - 1/9 
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JANUARY ANNIVERSARIES CONTINUED 

Connie & Richard Nolan, son Christopher Nolan - 1/3 
Jim & Bobbi O'Brien, daughter Beth Hubbard - 1/26 
Peggy O'Brien, son Rick O'Brien - 1/9 
Thomas & Demetra Patukas, son George Thomas Patukas - 1/4 
Rosemary Peterson, son Donald R. Peterson - 1/25 
Robert & Jean Phillips, son Robert Phillips - 1/3 
Lyla T. Poulson, brother Joe - 1/18 
Joe & Marti Purifico, son Jeffrey - 1/18 
Vernice Quattlebaum, daughter Gwendolyn Y. Ashe - 1/12 
Roy Redman, daughter Carol - 1/9 
Thomas & Jeri "Bubbles" Reinert, father (Bubbles) Albert Volpe - 1/18 
Carol Robinson, son Jim Kearney - 1/17 
Andrea Rohloff, son Jim - 1/23 
Margaret & Tom Saunders, daughter Katie - 1/7 
Bernice Scheinfield, son Richard Scheinfield - 1/26 
Janet & Jonathan Schultz, friend Scott Alan Rosenthal - 1/3 
Sheila & Jim Smith, son Seth Richter - 1/13 
Patti & Glen Smith, son Chris - 1/25 
Patricia & Bertram Snead, son James Christopher Snead - 1/6 
Gary Snyder, daughter Alyse - 1/3 
Lorraine Spear, daughter Kimberly Jean Spear - 1/30 
Susan & Ron Spencer, son Rob - 1/18 
Thomas & Sara Thiermann, daughter Heather Bruce Thiermann - 1/23 
Allan Thomas, son Vernon Odins - 1/1 
Janice Vanderslice, son Gregory Vanderslice - 1/14 
Pat Villante, daughter Patty - 1/30 
Alice Weaver, daughter Kristen - 1/6 
Judi Zollers, son Sam - 1/20 

The New Year comes 
When all the world is ready 
for changes, resolutions 
Great beginnings. 
 
For us, to whom 
That stroke of midnight means 
A missing child remembered, 
for us, the New Year comes 
More like another darkness. 

But let us not forget 
That this may be the year 
When love and hope and courage 
Find each other somewhere 
In the darkness 
To lift their voices and speak; 
Let there be light. 
 
  - Sascha Wagner, TCF, Des Moines, IA 
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SHARED THOUGHTS ON FACING THE NEW YEAR 
 

 One of the dictionary's definitions for Holiday is "A day of enjoyment".  For 
many newly bereaved, that word has taken on a new meaning of "tough times".  It 
seems this season does not allow enough time to heal, before the next holiday is upon 
us.  The new year stirs up all kinds of emotions.  It sometimes reminds us that the year 
our child or sibling died is gone, and we have put more space between us and our loved 
one's death. 
 We are new persons now, we need to take time to know ourselves, our 
capabilities, and priorities.  Many of us will be facing our "first".  We know there will 
be some bad moments.  It is important that we don't take on the whole New Year.  A 
day, an hour, or a moment is what most grieving people have learned to try and cope 
with. 
 Putting unreal expectations and demands on ourselves can remove any sense of 
progress, and increase the sense of failure.  The only New Year's resolution we need 
make is, "I will do the best I can, and at the pace I can".  We can expect that some days 
will take all we can muster to just get through it.  That in itself is a big accomplishment, 
recognize it as such.  When we have survived yesterday and today, our coping skills 
have improved and will give us strength to take on tomorrow.  Remember, recovery is a 
very slow process, we want relief before it is possible.  We must take our time and talk 
with the right people.  It is important to seek those who have experienced this depth of 
pain.  These people will gently encourage and support us.  It is vital to know others who 
have survived the loss of a child or sibling. 
 There will be ups and downs. We can be thankful for those up days, and know 
the down days are normal, but they won't last forever.  We can, and will be better.  I 
wish you could be where I am in my grief, without going through where I have been.  
Unfortunately, we have to go through it ourselves, but not alone.  There is help through 
The Compassionate Friends, we are here to share the pain, as well as the hope.  The 
whole concept of TCF is to lean on one another.  Utilizing the help that others offer to 
us can help us survive, and give a sense of growth and healing to the one reaching out 
to us.  We know the depth of your despair.  We have been there, and together we can 
make it. 
 
My New Year's wish for you is well said by Ruth Eiseman (TCF Louisville, KY): 
 
  Where there is pain, let there be softening. 
  Where there is bitterness, let there be acceptance. 
  Where there is silence, let there be communication. 
  Where there is despair, let there be hope. 
 

God Bless,  Marie Hofmockel , TCF Valley Forge  
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SHARING A PRIVATE GRIEF 

 

The other day someone said to me, "My grief is too private to share."  I think we all feel that 
way sometime.  We are saying two things when we say that.  First, "You couldn't possibly know 
how I feel."  And second, we are saying, "I hurt so much, I'm not about to tell of my anguish 
and leave myself open to your judgment of my feelings."  We have to protect ourselves, but, in 
protecting our privacy are we forgetting anything?  Is it possible that our friends also grieve; 
that they, too, miss our child and hurt for us in ways we don't let them express?  Is it possible 
that our friends are not judging us and that in not giving voice to our sorrow we are closing the 
door to the healing love that may be in store for us?  It is probable that our friends don't know 
what to say to us.  People have no trouble wishing us "happy birthday", "get well soon' or "have 
a good day", and mean it.  But, it is hard for people to express their sorrow, often because they 
are afraid of hurting us.  That they don't express their grief isolates us.  Sometimes we have to 
encourage others to address the issues closest to our hearts - for our own protection.     

 Pat Ryan  TCF, Silverdale, WA                                                          

THE PATH 
 My world lay shattered around me.  Gone were the flowers and the sun.  The path ahead 
looked dark and threatening.  I heard a voice saying, "You have to travel this path alone.". 
 "I don't want to go down that path.  I can't." I protested.  "I liked the old path." 
 "The choice is yours," said the voice, "but you may never go back to the old path.  You 
may stay here at the crossroads where anger and pain will keep you company and wither your 
spirit.  Or, you may runoff into the surrounding woods and pretend you are going somewhere, 
but you will become disoriented and lost.  The only peace is to be found at the end of the path 
ahead." 
 "If you have the courage to set forth upon the new path and keep struggling through the 
storms, you will discover depths in yourself that you never knew existed.  If you reach out you 
will find those who have already traveled this difficult way and are there to support and guide 
you.  Though it seems impossible now, your path will become beautiful again, as will your 
spirit.  You will emerge from the desolation a stronger, wiser, and more compassionate person.  
Then you too can turn and extend your hand to those who are still on the way." 
 I made a choice.  I picked up the remains of my life -- my aching heart and wounded 
spirit, my broken dreams and disbelief -- and wrapped them carefully in my blanket of grief.  
Holding them closely to me, I walked steadfastly ahead into the storm with faith in the promise 
of peace on the other side.                                                     Sharron Cordaro, Riverside, CA 

A boy was flying his kite.  He kept adding more spools of string to make it go higher.  A woman 
walked by and said, "you have that kite flying high."  And the boy agreed.  The woman left and 
went about her business.  On her way back, she looked up toward the kite and said, "I do not 
see your kite."  The boy agreed.  She asked, "Then why don't you let go of it?"  The boy 
answered, "I can't.  I can still feel it tugging."  This is the plight of bereaved parents. 

TCF of Tilton, GA  
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THE SOUND OF PAIN 

 

There’s a sound that can only be heard by those with broken hearts; 
I believe it’s the sound of God working, to mend that hurting part. 

We have all come to know what this pain can do; 
We’ve lost one we love, and learned agony we never knew. 

And it doesn’t go away, not in a day, a month, or even two years, 
No matter where we are and no matter what we do, the pain is always near. 

So how do we continue to live when our lives have been turned upside down? 
How do we continue to smile and laugh – to see what lies beyond that sound? 

I don’t have all the answers, and sometimes it seems I never will; 
All I know for sure is that the sound means God is with us still. 

Years will keep going by, but I know we shall never, never forget him; 
Our precious, beautiful Peter, whose life light will never ever dim. 

 

Stacey Mastrocola Sullens 
For her brother, Peter A. Mastrocola, III 

June 7, 1975 – August 10, 1995 
- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - 

 

                     PLEASE ASK 
Someone asked me about you today, 
It’s been so long since anyone has done that. 
It felt so good to talk about you 
…to share my memories of you 
…to simply say your name out loud. 
She asked me if I minded talking about what 
happened to you or would it be too painful to 
speak of it. 
I told her I think of it everyday and speaking 
about it helps me to release the tormented 
thoughts whirling around in my head. 
She said she never realized the pain would last 
this long. 
She apologized for not asking sooner. 
I told her, “Thanks for asking.” 
I don’t know if it was curiosity or concern that 
made her ask, but I told her, 
Please do it again sometime soon.” 
 

Barbara Taylor Hudson, Cincinnati, OH 
    - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - 

WHEN 
When we finally realize that you are always 
going to be smiling and dancing in our hearts, 
then, our pain shall turn to joy. 

Bob Walters  

SILENT GRIEF 
  Grief is sometimes silent – like 
snowflakes falling on a dark winter’s 
night – but never peaceful or serene or 
pretty like the pure white snow.  When 
grief is silent, the tears seem to turn to 
ice, like the snowflakes, before they 
reach our eyes. 
  Grief is sometimes raging – like a 
monstrous thunderstorm – with all its 
fury and bolts of lightning striking our 
hearts at every angle.  When grief is 
raging, the tears come in torrents, like 
the rain, and flood our soul. 
  Grief, whether it be silent or raging - 
hurts. 

Verna Smith  TCF, Ft. Worth, TX 
 

 - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - 
 

Those we hold dear never truly 
leave us.  They live on in the 
kindness they showed, and the love 
they brought into our lives. 
 

Isabel Norton, Central Iowa Newsletter  
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- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - 
I AM THE NEW YEAR 

 I am the New Year.  I am unused, unspotted, without blemish.  I stretch before you three hundred and 
sixty-five days long.  I will present each day in its turn, a new leaf in the Book of Life, for you to place upon 
it your imprint. 
 It remains for you to make of me what you will; if you write with firm, steady strokes, my pages will 
be a joy to look upon when the next New Year comes.  If the pen falters, if uncertainty or doubt should mar 
the page, it will become a day to remember with pain. 
 I am the New Year.  Each hour of the three hundred and sixty-five days, I will give you sixty minutes 
that have never known the use of man.  White and pure, I present them; it remains for you to fill them with 
sixty jeweled seconds of love, hope, endeavor, patience and trust in God. 
 I am the New Year.  I am here – but once past, I can never be recalled.  Make me your best. 
Author unknown 
 As we face a New Year in our grief, let us seek to fill the days with activities for healing and 
encouraging others who are hurting.  As we reach out to others who are hurting, we receive healing. 

Bereaved Parents Share, December 1996 
Lovingly lifted from Cape Cod, TCF 

THE BEREAVED FATHER 
  

 A bereaved father, feeling he could no longer 
bear his pain, cried out to his God in desperation.  
He said, “Please God, you must take this pain from 
my heart, or I will surely die.”  His loving God, 
hearing this prayer, replied and said, “I hear your 
words my son, and I am saddened to see you in 
such pain.  Therefore, I will grant your request if 
you so desire, but first you must understand the 
consequences.” 
 “You will of course have to give up all of your 
memories of your son and dispose of all of your 
pictures so he can be erased from your mind 
completely.  Likewise, you will never be permitted 
to speak or hear his name ever again.” 
 “Unthinkable,” said the father, I did not realize 
what I was asking.”  He then asked his God instead 
to help him with his grief, to grow, and to find 
meaning in his life again.  Said his God, “Very well 
then, I will help you, as I have promised to help all 
of my children down through the ages.” 
 “You must start by sharing your grief with 
others and letting others share theirs with you.  Be 
kind, understanding and forgiving of others and 
yourself.  Always remember, your precious child 
will be safe in my hands until it is time for you to 
be with him again forever.” 

Jack Todd 

I’LL THINK OF YOU 
  

It’s lonely since you went away; 
You’re on my mind each passing day. 
I long to have you here awhile, 
To see your face—your beautiful smile! 
  
To have you greet me at the door, 
Or maybe give me a hug once more. 
But then, if I could have a choice, 
I’d wish - right now - to hear your voice. 
  
I’ll think of you—our shared delights, 
Of taking walks on the beach at night. 
I’ll think of you in the moon’s bright beams, 
And sense you in the rushing streams. 
  
I know someday I’ll join you there, 
And then we’ll laugh and hug and share. 
We’ll dance down heaven’s avenue; 
But till that day—I’ll always think of you!! 
  

Lorraine Spear, TCF Valley Forge, PA 
To our Precious Daughter 

On the 2nd Anniversary of her death— 
  

Kimberly Jean Spear 
8/15/78 - 1/30/97 

“Gone But Not Forgotten” 
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Our Wishes For You 
 

To those of you whose pain is fresh and raw, and still have courage 
 to come and share with us, and give us healing through your pain, 

we send you love and compassion. 
 

To those of you whose pain of grief, anger, and frustration has begun to soften, 
we wish you hope and healing. 

 
To those of you who have found life can be good again, and can tenderly remember 

 your child tinged with much less sorrow, and not be overwhelmed, 
we wish you fond memories, and a meaningful new year. 

 
To those of you who are struggling in your marriage or relationship, 

we wish you patience and understanding to accept one another for what you can give. 
 

To those of you who are struggling with your spirituality, 
we wish you peace. 

 
To those of you who give words of comfort and hope to another in the depth of despair. 

we say “Thank You”. 
 

To those of you who so willingly lend a hand in doing all the chores, 
And those who give financial support, that holds the Valley Forge Chapter together, 
So we can provice a safe haven for all the bereaved to come and support one another. 

we say “Thank You 
 

We send you love, hope, compassion and a hug, and wish you peace. 
 

                                                                                Marie and Ken Hofmockel 




