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THE MORE YOU HONOUR ME
THE MORE I WILL BLESS YOU

THE COMMUNICATOR

In the city newspaper I read, obituaries have changed. They used to
describe the achievements of only leaders in business, government,
church or entertainment; now the lives of some ordinary folks are
included.

One such obituary described the mother of a large family who,
besides feeding and clothing her own children, also took care of the sick
in her neighbourhood.

Another told of a teacher who, though tired at the end of a long
day’s work, taught reading in the evenings to children who needed extra
help.

I like to read about these ordinary neighbours who loved
extraordinarily well. They will never be canonised saints, but they loved
God in simple and heroic lives.

Thank you, God, for the ordinary people who loved
extraordinarily well.

We have had three of these such people, close to the Movement,
who have gone to their reward. Please read what some of our members
have written about them — very inspirational!

1.

ROSE MORROW

Rose and I worked together for many years in different places with other
members of L.K.M.

The Fete days with Bill and crew were always busy, but most
enjoyable. Our Sundays at Ipswich with Marge and Elaine were great,
and our wonderful bus driver, John, kept us supplied with his special
lollies for the trip.

L.K.M. Bingo at the Valley Plaza on a Saturday afternoon with
Berna and Joy was also busy, but very interesting.

Our many years together working with wonderful people like
Jack, Dorrie, Joy, Rita and Elaine were fantastic. When Rose and I went
to the Thrift Shop she could never understand how, with our Tina’s help,
[ always came away with a parcel. Always a lengthy phone call to tell
me she had arrived home safely at the Gold Coast.

Rose was a gentle, caring and a wonderful person, and over the
many years we had formed a lasting and beautiful friendship. [ miss
our weekly phone calls, Rose, but I know that our Little King has taken
you home to enjoy his Peace and Love forever. We both liked this
prayer —

“The Goodness of God's Love
Was the Happiness of our day.”

Vale our Rose.

Vonnie



ANNE DENNIS

[ have been asked to recall some funny incidents that may have occurred
during the time I have known Anne — which goes back over 40 years. |
don’t really think they would pass the censor. However, I just want to
say a few things.

Some people, who don’t know better, might have considered that
Anne’s was a pointless life. For those of us who knew Anne know that
is completely wide of the mark.

Although there was no University degree to confirm it, Anne was
one of the finest teachers [ have ever known.

Anne taught me all about PATIENCE — except if there was
cheesecake or marshmallows involved.

Anne taught me about EMPATHY, FRIENDSHIP,
ACCEPTANCE OF WHAT LIFE DEALS YOU, AND
IMPORTANTLY HOW TO HAVE A GOOD BELLY LAUGH.

Anne taught me that you learn more by being a LISTENER
rather than a talker. (Boy, I bet she knew many things about many
people by just listening — but we never found out because she wasn’t a
dobber).

And last Saturday morning (9th April) Anne taught Margaret and
myself how to die beautifully and peacefully.

Most significantly, though, Anne taught me to look beyond her
disability and discover that beautiful woman with that wicked sense of
humour.

Thank you Anne for all you have taught me — I don’t know
whether I have been a good pupil, but with a bit of luck I have passed.

Cathy



MONICA PAVELIEFF

When 1 first visited the Little King’s Movement I was shown the Craft
room and introduced to the group of ladies doing craft. This is the first
time I met Monica. Monica worked for the Movement for 15 years. She
enjoyed working in the Thrift Shop with Olive Dougherty.

It was in the craft room that I remember her mostly, her friendly
greetings when she arrived, and making beautiful lace cushions for the
raffle. There was a friendly rivalry between her and Dorrie Howard in
fund raising, Dorrie with her jams and Monica with craft — it was all fun
to see.

Monica loved her nieces and nephews and always spoke of them
and their achievements. Monica and her beloved husband Nick had a
wonderful union of love, care and devotion that endured for many years.

Rest in peace Monica

Imelda













