
Kitty enjoyed a full life, a life of good relationships. She had a relationship
with her God, with family, friends and colleagues. Family meant a lot to
her, she was in touch with just about everyone and willingly extended
herself in whatever capacity she was needed given what was happening
at that time. Her nephew Matthew lovingly recalls Kitty Mommy, as he
called her. Cousins Georgia and Faithlyn remember her being so nice to
them when they were little girls.

To some of us she was spoilt.. by whom no one owned this allegation.
Some say it was our grandmother, or her mother whoever…it is a fact
that Kitty had the knack of getting her way ultimately and usually without
the poor victim realizing what had happened. Her winsome smile or a
look of despair would work like a charm and she had won another round.
The fact that she was out going and adventurous only helped her cover
more grounds. She could be a little direct and outspoken at times but
never kept score of what might have been the issue. She vented and was
done.

She was considered the livewire of the family. There was never a dull
moment around her. Like magic the atmosphere is transformed, Kitty is
in the house, let the fun begin. She always wanted us to get together as
family. Noreen remembers the many Sundays she would call to say” you
don’t cook today I am making dinner”. She really wanted us to come to
her house but on the rare occasion when I was not up to leaving my
house, dinner would be sent for us. Birthdays could not pass without
some excitement. 
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Many surprise parties have been planned by Kitty. We were always
celebrating someone or something. Some celebrations could be a week
long or long after a milestone was celebrated, Kitty comes up with a
reason to plan an event because the birthday, anniversary or special
occasion had not been recognized as it ought to have been. 

She would use those opportunities to own the kitchen like only she could.
She was an excellent cook and baker and those of you who were close to
her can attest to the many culinary delights she was famous for. Her
niece Amanda enjoyed baking with aunty Kitty, she will miss spending
time with aunty Kitty baking her signature cupcakes. Collette considers
her a “big Chef”. She would often call on her for suggestions when she
wanted to do a different meal or just wanted to experiment in the
kitchen. Kitty loved to entertain and was a very gracious hostess who
ensured her guests were well taken care of.

Kitty was a drama queen of no mean order. She could enter a room or
become part of a group and before long she was the centre of attention.
When she became a mother much of her conversations would quickly
involve some anecdote about Christopher, what he has said or done or
how he was doing in school. The bond between her and Chris was
impenetrable. Her joy was to increase even more when Chris married
Caithlin. The family was growing, she was over the moon when Isaiah her
grandson was born. She loved and embraced them as if they were the
only ones in her orbit. Isaiah called her Kitty, he would tell visitors to the
house “this is my Kitty” she beamed with pride. 



Chris will remember his mother as his best friend, confidant and greatest
cheerleader. In Chris’ own words, “She was always there to support and
push me to be the best possible version of myself.

Constantly encouraging me and making sure I had the best of whatever
life had to offer whether it was trips, experiences, education, birthdays or
gifts. She unreservedly supported me and my ambitions, always giving of
her best. Most of all I will treasure the times spent together talking and
joking about any and everything, especially when we would travel to the
country for work or for our famous drive outs just to be out of the house. 

We went everywhere together (and we had fun on our last trip despite
you falling ill). In a way we are kindred spirits, and though you may not be
here with me physically, I can still hear your voice in my heart and see
your smile in my mind as you would often call my name. As I said when
we last spoke- see you later, take care of yourself and love you until we
meet again”.

Kitty was an exceptional individual, she wanted the best life had to offer
and went after that dream. We remember her for the sweetheart she was
Kind
Industrious
Tenacious
Tender hearted
Youthful
We loved her unconditionally and will miss her but God loves her best. So
Kitty we release you to God’s keeping. Sleep and take your rest.


