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Holidays: Loss of A Child

by Jim Balthazor

I am reminded of all the good times I have experienced because of my son. I remember all
the wonderful Halloweens, Thanksgivings, and Christmases I was able to spend with him; all
the fun times that were given to me and my family because of his life.

Compassionate Friends Web Address: www.compassionatefriends.org
Regional coordinators: Alice Watts (352) 475-3152 and Jo Thompson (352) 475-1878

Dear Friends: To receive this newsletter by email, which will help us save on the cost of
printing and postage, please send an email to me at: IAgree2b@comcast.net On the
subject line insert “TCF Email Request Newsletter” and your name and you’re done.

December Wednesday Meetings: 5th and 19th
***Welcome and Sharing Begins @ 7:30 PM***
St. John the Evangelist Catholic Church
(in the PLC building behind the church)
625 111th Ave. North, North Naples, FL 34108

At the Immokalee and 41 intersection turn on 111th Ave. (travel toward the beach)TRAVEL ABOUT 1 MILE AND THE CHURCH IS ON THE RIGHT

Why Butterflies?

Since early times, the butterfly has symbolized renewed life. The caterpillar signifies life here on earth; the cocoon, death; and
the butterfly, the emergence of the dead into a new, beautiful and freer existence. Frequently, the butterfly is seen with the word
“Nika” which means victory. Elisabeth Kubler-Ross movingly tells of seeing butterflies drawn all over the walls of the children’s dormitories in the World War 11 concentration camps. Since Elisabeth believes in the innate intuitiveness of children,
she concludes that these children knew their fate and were leaving us a message. Many members of The Compassionate Friends
embrace the butterfly, a symbol—a sign of hope to them, that their children are living in another dimension with greater beauty
and freedom—a comforting thought to many.

The New Year's Eves spent listening to Dick Clark's special and watching the ball drop. Sure,
it is very hard entering this time of the year without him in our everyday lives. Although he will always
be in my heart it isn't the same and we all know that. All those special moments, the excitement in our
children's eyes, the laughing, the happiness we were all able to share - wonderful memories that we
will carry with us forever.
As we enter this holiday season we have a tendency to feel depressed and lonely. It is going to happen. Thanksgiving with the family without our special one at the table, opening Christmas presents
without the wonderful excitement of the moment because your child isn't there, sharing New Year's
Eve at a party that is missing the one person that we really want to be there - our son or daughter. It
is never going to be easy, but even we, who have lost children, know that eventually the pain lessens,
the memories grow brighter, and the love we feel for our child is fixed permanently in our hearts.
We now look to family and friends to brighten our holidays, and that can happen. One thing I always
do in December is celebrate The Compassionate Friends' World Day of Remembrance for our Children held every year on the second Sunday in December, at 7:00 PM in every time zone. Starting at the international date line candles are lit across the world at 7:00 in the evening virtually insuring a continuous candle lighting ceremony for 24 hours.
As candles burn down in one time zone, they are lighted in the next, creating a 24-hour wave of light
encircling the globe. There are too many, but in life we have burdens that we must bear. For each family it can be different, especially when the loss has been that of a child.

PLEASE
R.S.V.P
for the ceremony
A.S.A.P.
tcfrsvp@aol.com

It’s Pot Luck!
Bring a dish to share
with your Compassionate Friends & families!
Maybe your child’s
favorite dish?

Our Mission: The mission of The Compassionate Friends is to assist families toward the positive resolution of grief following the death of a child of any age,
and to provide information to help others to be supportive.
The Compassionate Friends is a national nonprofit, self-help support organization that offers friendship, understanding, and hope to bereaved parents, grandparents, and siblings. There is no religious affiliation and there are no membership dues or fees.
The secret of TCF’s success is simple: As seasoned grievers reach out to the newly bereaved, energy that has been directed inward begins to flow outward
and both are helped to heal. Please come, bring your hope and energy, and be a Compassionate Friend to another.
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Our Children, Loved and Remembered
Their lights will always shine...loved, remembered & missed so dearly.

Nicholas P. Abounader,
12/12/1979 Linda Dawn Kripps,
12/17/1999
Daughter of Nina Sandberg & Natasha Dixon
Son of George Abounader & Joan Freyre
Bo Rogers
Son of Kay Howerton

12/12/1972 Tatha Carli

Daughter of Nanci Lochner
Christian John DeMarco

Linda Petrillo
12/15/1952 Son of Gus DeMarco
Daughter of Connie and John Petrillo
Larry Priem
Son of Merle Holoubek

12/18/1946

Scott Labuzienski
Son of Joe & Sue Labuzienski

12/24/1971

Eddie Nelson
Son of Marie Nelson

12/23/2000

Christopher Daly
Son of John and Naomi Daly

12/24/2006

Their lights will always shine...loved, remembered & missed so dearly.

Damian A. Holliday
Son of Arlene Holliday

12/25/2002

For those of you who would like to share your ideas, growth, insight, stories or poems, please submit your material for the
newsletter by the 20th of the month. You may email it or, if you prefer, mail it to my address: 168 Lake Point Lane, Naples,
FL 34112. Sincerely, Anne Rinaldi-Nonamaker: 239-287-5968 iAgree2b@comcast.net

Lovingly submitted by: Marcia Santos, A Naples Compassionate Friend

Mother to daughter
Father to son
Sister to brother
We all became one
I hold you so dear
Thru the crying
And thru the tears
And I still hold
You ever so near
Love Mom, Marcia Santos

12/25/2002
12/25/2003

Christopher Davis
12/09/1998 Chelsea Rose Stevenson
Son of Ron & Judy Davis, Brother of Ron Jr.
Daughter of Debbie Stevenson

12/28/2001

Heidi Schmidt
Daughter of Dick& Elda Schmidt

12/10/2002 Nicole Chapman
Daughter of Ron & Jan Chapman

12/30/1996

Todd Swaine
Son of Margaret Swaine

12/10/1999 Graham Edward Woody
Son of Sid & Barbara Finkelstein

12/30/1998

Jack Leben
Son of Jeff & Pam Leben

12/11/2001

Adrienne R Hernandez
Daughter of Mario and Cary Perez

12/12/2004

**If we inadvertently missed your child’s Birthday or Anniversary
Date, or any errors, please accept our deepest apologies. Call us at
287-5968 or email IAgree2b@comcast.net to make an immediate
correction.

Please mail to: Teresa Mitchell 11081 Longshore Way West, Naples, FL 34119

In honor of Marcy and Dean

Ryan Smith
Son of Jennifer Curtis Smith

Son of Jeannie & Vance Hart

All donations are gratefully accepted & assist the chapter’s mission to help bereaved families following the loss of a child.

12/20/2002
12/22/2003

12/31/1954 Andy Edds

November Sunsets

12/18/2005

Jason E. Smith
Son of Mary & Tim Smith

Juliana Alexandra Bery
12/24/1971
Phillip Carulli
Daughter of Yuri and Luessa Bery
Son of Annette Carulli
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Thank you for your loving gifts

November Sunsets

November Sunrises

Tender thoughts are with you on this date-because the light of their lives is with us always.
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Loving Listeners

For those times when you need to speak to someone
who will listen with understanding and who can offer
hope and support from their own process of healing in
grief please call us: Annette Carruli 250-4071
Teresa Walker 353-3215
Anne Rinaldi-Nonamaker 287-5968

In honor of Phil
In honor of Phil
You touched our hearts
You touched our souls
We miss your angel eyes so

MY SON PHIL
I did not bear you my son
But ho how I care for you my son …
I’ve watched you sleep and seen
You play …
I’ve heard you laugh and heard
You cry with those big brown angel
Eyes …
I held you whe you were so small
And watched you become so tall …
In my heart the pain is so hard …
You chose another way to go and
Oh how I miss you so …
I did not bear you my son
But oh how I care for you my son …
Love MA
P.S.
I love you then
I love you now
I will always love you my son Phil

Lovingly submitted by: Leslie Herzer, a Naples Compassionate Friend, in
memory of her daughter, Marissa

There’s a road I call remembrance where I walk each day with you. It’s a pleasant, happy road all
filled with memories true. Today it leads me through a spot where I can dream awhile, and in its
tranquil peacefulness I touch your hand and smile. There are hills and fields and budding trees
and stillness that’s so sweet, that it seems that this must be the place where God and humans meet.
I hope we can go back again and golden hours renew, and may God go with you always, until the
day we do. Helen Steiner Rice

