Grace Eddi Cox

January 25, 1921 - November 26, 2004

Mrs. Cox is survived by her children: Mary (Edward) Curlett, John Cox,
Michael (Patty) Cox, Carol (Jeffrey) Stier, Catherine (Thomas) Solomon and
Patricia (Robert)Duke, 17 grandchildren and 13 great-grandchildren.

Predeceased by her husband William.

Member of Macomb County Humane Society and Loved Animals

Member of Michigan Anti-Cruelty Society.

Mrs. Cox was an excellent Seamstress, an avid reader, loved classical music
and classic literature.
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To the family: A message from your Mother, Grandmother, Great-
Grandmother, Aunt, Cousin

When tomorrow starts without me

And I'm not there to see

If the sun should rise and find your eyes
All filled with tears for me

| wish so much you wouldn’t cry

The way you did today

While thinking of the many things

We didn’t get to say

| know how much you love me

As much as | love you

And each time that you think of me

I know you’ll miss me too

But when tomorrow starts without me
Please try to understand

That an angel came and called my name
And took me by the hand

And said my place was ready



In heaven far above

And that I'd have to leave behind

All those | dearly love

But when | walked through heaven’s gates

| felt so much at home

When God looked down and smiled at me

From His great golden throne

He said "This is eternity

And all I've promised you"

Today for life on earth is past

But here it starts anew

| promise no tomorrow

For today will always last

And since each day’s the same way

There’s no longing for the past

So when tomorrow starts without me

Don'’t think we’re far apart

For every time you think of me

I’'m right here in your heart.##imported-begin##Robert



Duketttimported-end##

November 29, 2004 at 07:28 AM

Hello Cuz

| have sent you an emotional thought | woke up with two years ago
on Mothers Day. | still sort things out as time goes bye. There was
so much going on that meaning keeps coming. It is so hard to let go
though | understand that dieing is part of living. Mother showed us
so many things in our life and at the last took time to teach us how
to die. | could talk about courage, religion and other qualities that
are part of this transition but the true merits lays in the example
Aunt Grace leaves as a legacy for all that knew her and loved her. |
wish | could be there to help console you at this time. | am so glad |
made the trip last year. So many times you only meet at times of
grief. As you remember the laughing and crying don’t forget that
Aunt Grace would not wish for you to stand over her grave and
weep. Rather remember Her in the freshness of new fallen snow.
The breeze will call your name and She will be with you. She will be
present in the cry of a new born baby. When the spring air is filled
with fragrances of new life it will be Mother that comes to mind. A
person might die but they live on as long as they are remembered in
our hearts. Please pass this thought to the family as it gathers.

My heart is with you
Charlief#timported-begin##Charlie kitts/Carol Stier##imported-
end##

November 27, 2004 at 10:01 PM



Mother’s Day 2002

Mama

I miss you Mama.

I miss that smile you always greeted me with.

I miss that wisdom to always know the right thing to do.

I miss your courage to stand tall against all the challenges of life.
I miss your compassion that could always find someone in more
need than us.

I miss your touch that always made me secure.

I miss your voice that always spoke out of love.

I miss you in this world you seemed to know so well.

| try to live the way you taught me it is not as easy for me as it was
for you.

To love those who spite me.

To overlook ignorance.

To overcome mountains.

To turn away from temptation.

I would trade tomorrow for one yesterday with empty bellies in front
of the fireplace, in that house you made our home.

Charlie Kitts##timported-begin##Carol (Cox) Stier & Charlie
Kittstttimported-end#i#

November 27, 2004 at 08:18 PM



Mary Grace, John, Carol, Michael, Cathy & Patricia:

We will all miss her. Our prayers & thoughts are with you all.
Love,

Margaret's Family##timported-begin##Bill & Kathy

Sanford##imported-end##

November 27, 2004 at 07:00 PM



