Mo
& Sk woke up one morning
" and her memory was gone.
Her thoughts locked inside her
This journey would be long

She mumbles so softly

You can barely hear q
But each word is precu\ ’
ar'

Though nothing is cle
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The love you once felt
As you looked in her eyes
Now sometimes is empty

Like a starless sky

As close as you are
There holding her h‘dnd
She is miles any

Ina far off land

Grab the moment she see ’ \ She hears but one voice

And hold on tight
For those days will soon fade
As darkness steals the light

The hugs that once held you
And calmed all your fears
Are now just embraces
Where thoughts aren't so clear

No human can stop this
Soon there's but one choice

Until then we wait
For her to be called
Where her mindwill be freed
And she will again be Mom
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Y fi"f{el Amelia N{eans , AR Isabel Amelia (Nash) Means was born
. Bom .~ " onlJuly 24, 1930, to Earl and Edith (Hall)

: 930 Cr'esbard S Jash in the rural Chelsea, SD area. Isabel
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Cresbard, SD. After attending college
to take a teaching course, she joined the:

shoe store where she
on that fateful ¢ %
February 18, 1950.
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moved to Mobrid
husband found a be
shoe salesman.
family” while in Mo
- their children co
In Febr '
a better




