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Thanks  

How Dad Copes 

It will be four years on May 31 this year since our son Nicholas passed away. 

Wow. I never imagined in a million years this would happen to us. It is difficult to 

deal with the aching pain I still feel in my heart. Nicholas’s friends are getting 

married and having children. Though we are happy for them, our sadness deepens 

with the thought of how different it could be if he were still here.  
 

The anxiety that begins to build in the latter part of April in preparation for the 

anniversary of Nicholas’s passing gets stronger and stronger as the day comes 

near.  
 

Past years were shock years. I couldn’t figure out how to deal with it all. I would 

listen to other parents that are further along in their grief for coping strategies, but 

it did not seem to help. How could anyone help me heal my heart after it was 

broken into a trillion pieces?  
 

I have found that speaking about Nicholas to friends, family, and new 

acquaintances helps me tremendously. At first it was difficult to do because it 

does make some people uncomfortable. The more I do it, the easier it gets, and 

the better I feel. Talking about my son has been like a pressure relief valve for 

me.  
 

I also make time to think about Nicholas and release my emotions. This time 

alone to reflect and weep brings overwhelming, though temporary, relief. Dads 

tend to hold back tears and feelings. We like to think we can maintain control. My 

advice is don’t try. Instead, let your feelings go in private at a time and place of 

your choosing.  
 

Thinking back to the beginning of this tragic event in our lives, I should have 

sought counseling from a grief therapist. My wife and I both should have done 

this. I truly believe this would have helped us develop better coping skills. At that 

time I didn’t think private counseling would help. I was wrong.  
 

Finally, The Compassionate Friends (TCF) volunteers are available to us all. TCF 

volunteers understand your loss and the dual problem of “maintaining control” for 

the sake of our family. Our chapter newsletter lists names and telephone numbers 

of other fathers and mothers ready and willing to assist us. I am one of the parents 

who volunteers to talk with grieving fathers. I have even become active in the administrative aspects of our chapter. Now, I 

tell parents, “we sincerely regret the circumstance that has brought you to this group.” This is a club none of us dreamed 

we would ever join. I thank TCF for helping my family and me and for allowing me to help others.  

Albert Tapia, TCF Katy, TX In Memory of my son, Nicholas Albert Tapia 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

BIRTHDAY TABLE: We remembered birthdays in MAY for: Steven Becnel; Lauren Ann Brocato; Geri Lynn 

Cheatham.   We do encourage both you & your family to come when it is your child’s birthday month, to share 

your child with all of us. You will receive a special birthday gift in memory of your child.  Bring that treasured 

picture of your child that always makes you smile so we may smile with you.  

 

           The cake for May birthdays is in memory of Geri Lynn Cheatham 

 

 Chapter Leader:  Denise St. Pierre      504-265-0581      Email address: tcfnola@gmail.com          www.tcfneworleans.com 



 

ATTENTION:  Duffy St. Pierre is the contact person for bereaved fathers who may feel the need to speak with another 

dad.  Men grieve differently than women and it may be very helpful for fathers to speak to another father about their grief.  

Dads, feel free to contact Duffy at 985-665-6250 or you can email him at captstpierre@gmail.com  He will be glad to speak 

with you. 

 
Newsletter Submissions:  TCF Greater New Orleans welcomes all submissions to our newsletter. Send articles, poetry, 

love messages and scanned photos to: TCF GNO, 4541 Loveland St., Metairie, LA 70006. Or e-mail text and photos to: 

tcfnola@gmail.com As our chapter is only funded by your donations, we ask for a donation of $15 or more for a dedication 

for our newsletter. This is tax-deductible. We reserve the right to edit for space and/or content. Deadline for submissions is 

on the Child Remembered page of the newsletter each month. TCF Chapters may copy articles from this publication 

provided credit is given to the author and the original source. Errors and Omissions: Please notify me if any of your 

information is incorrect. Thank you! 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

BIRTHDAY CAKE:  Our child’s birthday is still such an important day to us bereaved parents. In TCF this is 

where we can celebrate our child’s birthday and remember the love we still have for them no matter how long 

it has been since they died. Our chapter is now offering you the chance to sponsor the birthday cake for the 

month of your child’s birthday. You may do so by calling Denise St. Pierre (504) 265-0581 to order the cake          

through East Jefferson Hospital.  The cost for the cake is $40.  This way we can all celebrate your child’s birthday. 

 

 
 

 

 

To all those newly bereaved, who are receiving this newsletter 

for the first time and to all our Compassionate Friends, we wish 

you were not eligible to belong to this group, but we want you to 

know that you and your family have many friends.  We, who 

received love and compassion from others in our time of deep 

sorrow, now wish to offer the same support and understanding 

to you. Please know we understand, we care, and we want to 

help.  You are not alone in your grief.   
 

Meetings are held the 2nd Monday of each month at East 
Jefferson Hospital, 4200 Houma Blvd., 1st floor adjacent to 
the Hudson St. garage at 7:00 P.M.  We are a self-sustaining 

organization with no funds except what we receive through 

donations from members and newsletter recipients.  Please join 

with us at a meeting.  

 
Grief support after the death of a child 

 

The Compassionate Friends is a national non-profit, 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.   
 

The vision of The Compassionate Friends is that everyone who 

needs us will find us and everyone who finds us will be helped.   

 
 

 

Contact: 

Phone: (504) 265-0581 

Email: tcfnola@gmail.com 

www.tcfneworleans.com 

4541 Loveland St. 

Metairie, LA 70006 
 

Chapter Leader……….....Denise St. Pierre 

Newsletter Editor……....Denise St. Pierre 

            Treasurer…………......…….Debi Giordano 

             Facilitator……………………Debi Giordano 

 

Steering Committee: 

 Patsy Ashton, Alice Buuck, Jan & Ted Dutilh, 

Debi Giordano,  Denise & Duffy St. Pierre 
 

Denise St. Pierre, Regional Coordinator 

(504) 265-0581 

TCF National (877) 969-0010 

www.compassionatefriends.org 
 

The Meeting Agenda 
 

7:00 p.m. - The meeting will begin with a short 

introduction followed by lighting of candle and then 

reading of the Credo. Remembering our children’s 

birthdays of the month. Then followed by smaller 

groups of sharing. 

9:00 p.m. - Meeting will close by recognizing our 

children’s names.  Feel free to visit with each other 

and check out a book from our library. 

 



 

“NEW” NEWS 
 

 

TCF ANGELS: Loving angels are everywhere – In the smiles that you give; In the words that you say; In gentle 

hearts of those who care.” We need “special angels” who care and can help with the work of our chapter.  In helping 

others – you are healed.  Become a “volunteer.” 

 

VOLUNTEER  LIST                      TCF  NEEDS  YOU!!                      Call Denise St. Pierre 504-265-0581 to help! 

Birthday Table – THANK YOU to Nalani Lynn for calling our members each month for the birthday table.   

Greeter – THANK YOU to Nalani Lynn for greeting our new members as they walk through those doors for the 

1st time. 

Kleenex/Picture Boards – THANK YOU to Charlene and Michael Hoffmeister. 

Outreach – THANK YOU to Tiffany Bordelon for giving our Chapter Brochures to funeral homes etc to let the 

community know we are here. 

Remembrance Poems – THANK YOU to Patti Goens, Tina Rome and Jerrie Vacari for remembering our child’s 

Birthday and Anniversary dates. 

 

Thank you to all who help our chapter in memory of their child.  Our chapter could not continue without our 

volunteers. 

 

BRICKS:   The next time to order bricks will be for the December Worldwide Candle Lighting on December 11, 

2016.  Please send in your brick order form no later than October 15, 2016. 
 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

TCF National Conference  

The Compassionate Friends is pleased to announce that Scottsdale, Arizona, will be the site of the 39th TCF 

National Conference on July 8-10, 2016. "Hope Rises on the Wings of Love" is the theme of next year's 

event, which promises more of this year's great national Conference experience. The 2016 Conference will be 

held at the The Fairmont Scottsdale Princess. We'll keep you updated with details here, on the national website 

as well as on our TCF/USA Facebook Page and elsewhere as they become available. Plan to come and be a part 

of this heartwarming experience.  

                                            Hotel Reservations 

                                                                Fairmont Scottsdale Princess   

                                                             7575 East Princess Drive  

                                                            Scottsdale, Arizona 85255 

                                                                            Toll Free (Room Reservations only):  

                                                                  (800) 344-4758  

                                                                  scottsdale@fairmont.com 

                                                                 (480) 585-4848  

If you have any questions about the conference please feel free to ask about it. Many of us have attended. 



One Foot in Yesterday 
Yesterday my child was here, on this planet, alive. Yesterday life looked promising. Yesterday morning I woke up 

looking forward to the day. Today I awake peacefully and then I remember my child is dead, and I cannot breathe. I am 

jolted from head to toe. My child has been dead for a day. I wonder what my child was thinking in the last moments. I 

remember all the wonderful times. I remember the joy. I think of my child’s life and how his life changed me forever. I 

remember the last time I saw my child. I remember the last goodbye. I sob and breathe.  

I am lost for days. Final arrangements are made. The platitudes float past me…..these words have no meaning. A 

memorial service for my child. People with sad faces. Hugs, words, tears, head shaking. I can see it in their eyes…..they 

are thankful it isn’t their child. They are uncomfortable. Time heals, they say. There’s a plan, there’s a reason. I cannot 

respond. They understand. No, they don’t. My child is dead. This is not my parent, my husband, my sibling. This is my 

child. My child was supposed to outlive me. I thank them for their good intentions. I have no interest in their words. A 

few friends say nothing. This is the better choice, the wiser action. Be there, be there for me. Understand my unspoken 

words. See my broken heart. Understand. Listen to my story, a story of my child. Remember his life, remember his death.  

 

Annette Mennen Baldwin ~ In memory of my son, Todd Mennen ~ TCF, Katy, TX From “Goodbye, My Child,” 

copyright 2005 Reprint permission granted to The Compassionate Friends 

************************************************************************************************** 

Forgive Until Forever 
Grieving is a fierce and overwhelming expression of love thrust upon us by a deep and hurtful loss. Yet, grieving 

is frequently such an entanglement of feelings that we often fail to recognize that ultimately forgiveness must be an 

integral part of our grief and our healing. For what is LOVE, if forgiveness is silent within us? 

We learn to forgive our children for dying, ourselves for not preventing it. We begin to forgive God or the fate we 

see ruling the universe. We start to forgive friends and relatives for abandoning us in their own bewilderment over the 

onslaught of emotions they sense in our words and behavior. 

I believe we must be open to the balm of forgiveness. Through its expression in our lives, be it through thought, 

word or deed, we find small ways to seek life once more. Deep within us, forgiveness is capable of treading the wasteland 

of our souls to help us feel again the love that has not died. It is the beginning of release from the dominance of pain, not 

from the continual hurt of missing those we have lost, but from lacking the fullness of the love we shared with our child. 

That love lives with strength inside ourselves, and yet our beings are so entrapped in a whirling vortex of anger, despair, 

frustration, abandonment and depression that we often feel it only lightly. 

Let us all heed the quiet message heard so softly in that maelstrom of the spirit. Forgive...forgive...forgive until 

forever. Let love enfold our anguish, helping us to learn to grow and strive beyond this hour to a rich tomorrow. 

Don Hackett, TCF Hingham, Massachusetts 

******************************************************************************************* 

To My Husband On Father’s Day 

Strong…stoic…the Silent Protector Still strong, still stoic, 

But neither of us can protect them from everything. 

You don’t have to be silent about your pain. 

 Sandy Kramer, TCF National Office, IL 

*************************************************** 

Hurting on Father’s Day 

As the day approaches I wonder how I will react – 

Am I still a father?  I will sit quietly, 

Never allowing friends and family to see how I feel. 

I miss my son but I can’t allow myself to “break.” 

I must remain strong and always be the “rock.” 

I wish I could just let someone know how much I 

Miss my little angel.  How much I cry and how 

Much I miss hearing, “Dad, I love you.” 

I am a father, but I wonder, will I just pretend, 

As usual, that “It doesn’t bother me?” 

Remember me, for I hurt too, 

                          On this Special Day.     ~TCF, Tampa, FL~ 

 

Sometimes 
Sometimes, something clicks, and with a tear 
of remembrance of the pain and the loneliness 
floods the heart.  
Sometimes, something clicks, and with a smile 
remembrance of the love and the laughter 
floods the senses. And there are times when 
nothing clicks at all and a voice echoes 
through the emptiness and numbness never 
finding the person who used to fill that space. 
And sometimes the most special times of all a 
feeling ripples through your body, heart, and 
soul that tells you that person never left you 
and he’s right there with you through it all.               
Kristen H., TCF Kenifield, CA 

 



A tribute to a TCF member from Debi Giordano: 

 

It is with great sadness we bring you the news of losing one of our members, Claudia Kimball, after a lengthy 

battle with some serious health issues. Claudia has been a member of our chapter of TCF for 15 years after the 

loss of her daughter, Jennie, in February of 2001. She was with us during the building of the Children’s 

Memorial Garden and all of the fundraisers that went with it and joined in our events and meetings along the 

way. Wherever our individual beliefs take us after our departure from earth, surely our souls are joined with the 

ones who have gone before us. With that thought in mind, Claudia and her daughter Jennie are moving along 

together in a world unknown to us presently, but one we will share with our loved ones when that time comes 

for us. Rest in blissful peace, Claudia, and you and Jennie fly high in divine perfection. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

LOVE GIFT DEDICATION IN LOVING MEMORY OF 

William “Billy” Raymond Anderson 

June 3, 1969 ~ January 18, 2002 
 

Happy 47th Birthday Billy, 

Love you, Ma, Dad and Ron 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

A SPECIAL THANK YOU:    to Kalila Smith for speaking at the May meeting.  While we respect each of 

our individual beliefs, it was very comforting to hear Kalila tell us about her signs that she has received since 

her daughter Stephanie Link’s death.  Many members expressed different experiences in their lives in which 

they received messages from their loved ones.  To me that is a very comforting thought knowing we will see 

our child again.  Thank you Kalila! 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

The Compassionate Friends Credo 

We need not walk alone.  

We are The Compassionate Friends.  

We reach out to each other with love, with understanding, and with hope. The children we mourn have died at all ages and from 

many different causes, but our love for them unites us. Your pain becomes my pain, just as your hope becomes my hope. We 

come together from all walks of life, from many different circumstances. We are a unique family because we represent many 

races, creeds, and relationships. We are young, and we are old. Some of us are far along in our grief, but others still feel a grief 

so fresh and so intensely painful that they feel helpless and see no hope. Some of us have found our faith to be a source of 

strength, while some of us are struggling to find answers. Some of us are angry, filled with guilt or in deep depression, while 

others radiate an inner peace. But whatever pain we bring to this gathering of The Compassionate Friends, it is pain we will 

share, just as we share with each other our love for the children who have died. We are all seeking and struggling to build a 

future for ourselves, but we are committed to building a future together.  We reach out to each other in love to share the pain as 

well as the joy, share the anger as well as the peace, share the faith as well as the doubts, and help each other to grieve as well as 

to grow.  

We Need Not Walk Alone.  

We are The Compassionate Friends 

 



 

DO REAL MEN ATTEND TCF MEETINGS? 

It has often bothered me that more men and persons of cultural minorities don’t attend TCF 
meetings. I know there are societal and cultural restraints which inhibit many bereaved persons 
from seeking outside help or support. Being both a man and a member of an ethnic group, I 
know very well the false pride which often restrains us from admitting we are not as  
self-sufficient as we want others to believe. We are taught (men in particular) at a young age not 
to reveal when we are hurt. We must be strong and brave and silent. 
 
Stoic endurance is really not unique in any culture. The British call it “keeping a stiff upper lip.” 
The Japanese call it gaman. Hispanics pride themselves on their ability to aguantar. In the U.S. 
it is embodied in the Puritan ethic. 
 
When I began attending TCF meetings regularly, I wondered for a long time whether I was a 
“real man.” Was I less macho than my peers? Couldn’t I handle my grief in solitary dignity? The 
answers, I finally decided, were yes, no, and maybe. Maybe I could have adjusted to my son’s 
death all by myself. Maybe I could have shunned the possibilities of self-destructive behavior, 
drunkenness, drug abuse, wild living, or the unraveling of my family life without TCF. Maybe I 
could have dealt alone with all the anger, despair, and depression. Fortunately I didn’t have to. 
 
I readily admit I wasn’t very enthusiastic about going to my first TCF meeting. I imagined a 
group of people sitting around crying on each other’s shoulders, bemoaning their cruel fate. 
Instead, I found people who were hurting as much as I; who, like me, were angry, who also 
often felt depressed—but who were working very hard to mend the tattered fabric of their lives! I 
soon discovered that this was a place where I could talk about my grief and still feel safe about 
it. Nobody was going to think me less of a man for not getting over my son’s death in a few 
months. 
 
TCF doesn’t promise or offer any quick fixes. There are no magic words or formulas to take 
away your grief. Whatever “magic” takes place, I know now, happens slowly. I don’t believe it is 
possible for a bereaved parent to “forget,” but I think TCF’s support and understanding help 
make it easier for us to go on with our lives. We need not become lifelong emotional cripples. 
 
To all of you hurting people who have never attended a TCF meeting, I urge you to give it a try. 
Attend two or three meetings and see if some of the “magic” doesn’t rub off on you. What have 
you got to lose? You can’t hurt any worse than you already have. TCF is for any and all 
bereaved parents—men and women, minorities and gringos, people of any or no religious faith. 
The one thing everyone at TCF has in common is the death of a child—and how it feels. 
 

Steve Perez 
TCF Denver, CO 

 



      Newsletter Dedication In Memory Of My Son 

   Jonathan Richard Wallace 
     1/7/81  -  6/9/03 

 
                                     

My Dearest Jonathan,    

       
As life goes by, I’m constantly reminded of you, and 

me and our family and all the times we’ve shared, all 

the good times and the bad.  In the midst of life I find 

myself crying, missing you and feeling my broken 

heart ache terribly for you, wishing you were still here 

with me, with us, with our family.  And then reality 

hits me, I brush my tears away, I change my thoughts, 

I get busy with other things, and I carry on with life. 

I’ve learned after thirteen years of not having you in 

my life, of not having you in our family that I must 

face the harsh truth of reality, that life goes on.  And I 

go on with life:  Life is good.  I have fun, I enjoy my 

family, my friends, I go to work, I enjoy the people I 

work with. I have good days. I go to church, I 

socialize. I meet with friends. I do it all.  I go through 

life.  And I am happy most of the time. I smile and I 

laugh.  And then it happens all over again:  That ever-reminding, overwhelming reality:  You. 

And I’m missing you again, and I’m crying and my heart is aching. And once again I brush the 

tears from my eyes, and I carry on with life.  Remembering you and missing you IS part of my 

life.  And I embrace those moments.   

 

So I’ve learned to be thankful for the twenty-two years that God has given you to me, to our 

family.  There are times when I can remember you without feeling sad.  I have lots of happy 

thoughts and memories of you. ☺  And I embrace those moments as well. 

 

I know that I’ll see you one day, Jonathan.  And that will be a joyous day for us all.   Until then, I 

will carry on with life, always remembering you and missing you. 

 

You will always be in my heart…… 

 

 
                                                         

love you always… 

 

Mom, Dad & Jessica 

                                                                   

 

 



Randall “Randy” Greg Ardon 

9/26/65  -  6/17/00 

 

 Dearest Randy, 

  Another Year has gone by, and each and every day we think of you and miss you and tell Randy stories. 

Some new ones and some old ones, but they all make us laugh. 

 The summer is now upon us, Collin will have Football and Baseball, and Cate will have Softball and 

DANCE, and I am sure will come up with another hobby. 

 Collin made the Varsity and he divides his time between the 2 sports. The football team will play 3 games 

this year at Zephyr Field, yes a baseball stadium hosting football games. We are all looking forward to the football 

season. He has continued to grow, now close to 6 foot and over 200 lbs. Please let him reach you and your dad’s height, it 

comes in handy with household chores. Ha ha! 

 Cate has her dancing revue soon and will be in 10 numbers this year, one of them being a SOLO.  She is 

so very excited and really is good at dancing.   

 Shockey and Shayla Belle have kept me very busy and they are I think my very favorites of our many 

dogs. Cate has taught Shayla to obey orders and I must say a smart and wonderful dog. Shockey is going on 8 and getting 

old. She loves to be on your lap all the time and just pet her. She loves her toys and will keep bringing them to you until 

you play games with her. The only problem is that when you throw them to her Shayla will steal them. Oh well.. 

 I have turned into somewhat of a Martha Stewart taking to gardening and watering them twice a day. 

Ryan and I planted summer plants and flowers in April and I must say if Todd Kraft was voting we would have Garden of 

the Month. Remember that??? 

 Ryan and I have been working very hard the last few week by measuring over 650 apts for over 1500 faux 

wood blinds. All of which will have to be installed in the upcoming months. Jack of all trades, that is our motto. This is 

keeping me up and busy and out of the house. 

 Collin just finished his driving lessons and he drives slow, but his main problem is he loves to talk while 

driving. He will start out in a smaller car before we would think of giving him the keys to Hummer. We love the car and 

when I do drive I will enjoy just getting behind the wheel. We are thinking of getting Jr. to wrap the car instead of 

painting it. This will be something different, and you know, that is how we like to operate. 

 The balloon release will be extra special in a way we haven't decided yet. We all look forward to this 

event and try to make it better each time. And that we have.   

 In closing we all Love and miss you more than yesterday but less than tomorrow. 

 Hugs and Kisses, Mom, Ryan, Shelly, Collin & Cate  



    Our Children RememberedOur Children RememberedOur Children RememberedOur Children Remembered    
June Birthdays   

Juan H. Olivares June 1 Son of Julissa Olivares 

William “Billy” Raymond June 3 Son of Fran and Ronald Anderson; Brother of Ronald 

James (Jimmy) Flotte June 3 Son of Claudia E. Flotte 

Jonathan Baird Sunseri June 4 Son of Betty Ann Sunseri 

Justin Lee Henry June 9 Grandson-in-law of Marsha Bohrer 

Barbara Abry June 10 Daughter of Bobbi Cripple 

Jenny Ann Kimball June 13 Daughter of the late Claudia Kimball; Sister of Jaimie  

Kenneth G. Mayes June 14 Son of Susan B. Cook 

Keith G. Mayes June 14 Son of Susan B. Cook 

Brian Earl Hubert June 15 Son of Marie & Earl Hubert;  Brother of Wayne and Sister of Laura-Marie 

Monica Lynn Savoie June 17 Daughter of Susie and Ron Savoie 

Paul Roudolfich June 18 Son of Valence Roudolfich, Sr. 

Joseph P. Traina June 22 Son of Cynthia and Paul Blache 

Daniel Charles Deegan June 24 Son of Theresa Wilson; Brother of Alexis Wilson 

Susan Smith Green June 27 Daughter of Ginger Smith 

Melissa Ann Moser June 29 Daughter of Kathy and Joe Moser 

Glenn Joseph Cornibe, Jr. June 30 Son of Glenn & Susanne Cornibe 

Chase Anthony June 30  Son of Sandy and Brent Chester; Brother of Molly 

June Anniversaries   

Rennie Lee Coludrovich June 1 Son of Lana and Rennie Lee Coludrovich, Sr. 

Susan Smith Green June 1 Daughter of Ginger Smith 

Juan H. Olivares June 1 Son of Julissa Olivares 

Michelle Laura Bohrer  June 2 Daughter of Marsha Bohrer 

Challing Eugene Albert June 2 Son of Liz and Stephen LeBlanc 

Haylee Danyelle Mazzella June 3 Daughter of Sonya and Thomas Mazzella; Sister of “Bubba”; Granddaughter of  Bonnie 

Easley  Lisa Guillory June 6 Daughter of  Jane Guillory 

Elizabeth Alice Howell June 6 Daughter of Michael and Elaine Howell 

Jeffrey Hergert June 7 Son of Donald & Roxanne Hergert 

Sheri Bundy  June 7 Daughter of Carita and Buddy Arnold 

Christopher Guy June 9 Son of Toni Stack 

Jonathan Richard Wallace June 9 Son of Claranecia and Stanley Wallace; Brother of Jessica 

Cherie Ann Tibbs Drumm June 12 Daughter of Brenda Cooper 

Myles S. Henderson June 13 Son of Cindy and Barry Henderson 

Jessica Lynn Smith June 13 Daughter of Connie Smith 

Randall “Randy” Greg Ardon June 17 Son of Diane Ardon; Brother of Ryan Ardon 

Julie Ann Marino June 18 Sister of Sharon Nami  

Michele Mahne Laux June 20 Daughter of Gale and Edward Mahne; Sister of Danny 

NaKeya Kayshwawn Wren June 21 Daughter of Patricia Wren 

Lindsay Nichols June 21 Daughter of Jolene Dufrene 

Christopher Lee Hanks June 22 Son of Lizzie LaPoint 

Jennifer Marsh June 22 Daughter of Amy Dennis 

Peggy June 23 Daughter of Rosalie Vead Rodriguez 

Jeffrey Samuel Rodosta June 24 Son of Margie Galloway 

Gavin Matthew Gholston June 25 Son of Laura Kelley; Grandson of Judith Fabre Kelley & Ron Kelley 

Jonathan Baird Sunseri June 27 Son of Betty Ann Sunseri 

                  

                   

 

            Love Gifts/Dedications-Love gifts are tax deductible and help with chapter expenses.  Thank you for caring!!! 

      A Newsletter Dedication: is a special page dedicated in memory of your child with any favorite poem or writing that you submit.   

      A Love Gift: is a short one or two sentence message in your child’s memory.  You may use the form below for love gifts. 

      Make checks payable: to TCF - GNO.  Mail to: Denise St. Pierre, 4541 Loveland St., Metairie, LA  70006 (265-0581) 

Your Name ____________________________________________________ Phone ______________________ 

Your Child ________________________________________ Birthday _____________ Death _____________ 

Message____________________________________________________________________________________ 

Note:  Love Gifts/Dedications to be put in the July newsletter are due June 20th!!! 



Our listeners are willing to listen, understand and share. 
                                         504-454-3293 – Melva Duhon, son, 41, suicide 

                                                        504-456-8248 – Patsy Ashton, son, 24, drug overdose 
                                                504-606-3275 – Janell Sisolak, son, 25, murdered 

                                                              504-957-7419 –   Lisa Ridge, son, 29, suicide 
                                                              504-875-8836 – Sonya Mazzella, daughter, 4, drowned 
                                                              985-665-6250 – Duffy St. Pierre, 2 sons, 22 and 25 
 

         
                                                                                                      

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                                                                                                                            

                      4541 Loveland St. 

                      Metairie, LA   70006 

 

 

       ADDRESS SERVICE REQUESTED 
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“We each move forward toward hope at a different rate and in a different way. This is 

not about meeting the expectations of others; this is a personal journey toward peace 

and hope. It is your journey.” —Annette Mennen Baldwin 


