My sister, Doe, wrote and rvead thig woniderfyj evnlogy of anr Mother a1 Twelye Corners
Presbyterian Church in Kochéster. Doe did quite a Jjob Capturing Daisy's gifts in words,
and leaving us with a lasting Mmessage about Daisy's life,

Y
Daisy Wood Winslow 5/ e %f‘/uy,/

My family received a gift last summer. It was this: thanks to Dr. Ling Ong, we
were given the opportunity to know that Mom was ciose i death. We were given
time, but without knowing how much.

» She had the
to do for Cthers,
a crisis.

But | never really understood how much | needed my mother until | knew for
Certain that | wouldn‘t have her for very long. So, I sat with her and talked with
her, asked her questions, answered her questions and Ccame away as comforted
as if I'd been a small child whom she’g rocked to sleep.

Two weeks 2go in Florida, my mother’s family and friends Gathered in the few
days after her death On Thursday, the 21st On Monday evening, we all stoog
together‘outside, at sunset, looking out over the m i

where her ashes will be scattered, It was a

mother’s brother George spoke ab

He remembered her as pdssessing a sensitivity, striking beauty ang boundless
Capacity to love.

At a certain moment during U
had been graced in life an

Not that she had it €asy - not at all. y imagine how difficutt it had been to
be an Army nurse in North Africa an e during Worid War I; !can only
imagine how difficult it had been for a warm, Southern woman to settle unknown
into a cold, Northern town; I can only imagine her worry for her children and
grandchildren, t various traumas and crises;

how difficult it had been for Mom to face her own life-thre linesses ang

creeping blindness, along with her concerns for Dad’s h ell.

graced with the
others: family, frie
graced too...grac

I believe that it wag a result of her faith in the power of love that allowed her to die

peacefully and painiessly, at a time when she felt that her work was done. Now
We need to go on. '

In the poem that Sally read, Mom said, "If | can stop one heart from breaking, |
shall not live in vain,.*. I know something for certain and | believe it strongly: my
mother lived a full ang graceful life, without regret. And she showed us how to do
the same thing.
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