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As children, we knew we had a nice mother but as grown-ups, we realized that she was a wonderful person.

She was a short lady, about 5’ 1” tall and heavy set and shook when she laughed which was often as despite poverty and hard times, she was almost always happy.  She always believed there was some good in everybody no matter how obnoxious they were.

She was a school teacher and after marriage and the children had grown up, she taught in the local Catholic school for a time.  Also, for a short time worked at a defense factory in our town and bought her first refrigerator.  As hobbies, she enjoyed embroidering, crocheting and working puzzles.  She also enjoyed the euchre club she and Dad belonged to which met every month with their friends and neighbors.

She never had a bad thing to say about anyone and if she knew you were doing something you should not, she would tell you about it and say a prayer but never say anything to anyone else.

She spent many hours canning each summer and she would take all us children out in a neighbor’s field and pick wild strawberries for shortcake and for jam to be made in the winter.  We always brought our lunch with us and made a day of it.

She loved to work in the garden and would always play a game with the girls by drawing straws to see who would wok in the house and who would wok in the garden.  The girls were old enough to be somewhat suspicious when she go the short straw on particular days. 

We spent many enjoyable hours as we listened to her read books and she always stopped for the night in a very crucial spot so we would be eager to start the next night after the evening dishes were done.

She always had the kettle on for visitors and everyone was always welcome at any time.  You always had a good time as she was well informed on most any subject.

Sometimes we would go with our father who was a carpenter and spend the day near some lake where he was working.  They were times to remember.

She was a very devout Catholic and used her rosary frequently and sent us all to the Catholic school as long as it was available.

She was quite sick before her death with stomach cancer but kept her suffering from everyone as much as she could and as a result, we realized afterwards it must have been very painful but she always smiled.

She was a good mother and wife.

