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NOTE: Introducing our new Chapter Leader: William Hunton.
See notice inside newsletter!
**********************************************************

Father’s Day
Every father believes in his role as protector of his family. He has
been assigned the job of fixer and problem solver. He has been told
since his youngest days that he must be strong—must not cry.
But each father among us has had to face that point where no
amount of fixing, problem solving and protecting has been able to
stop our child's death. And inside, we must ask ourselves about our
failure, and we must face our lack of omnipotence.
Father's Day is often a forgotten holiday, overshadowed by the
longer-standing tribute to mothers. But for the bereaved father it is
a poignant reminder of bitter sweetness; sweet in the memory of a
loved, now lost, child; bitter for the death and pain and recognition
of inability to stop what happened.
Fathers do not often have a chance to share their hurts and
concerns. Oftentimes they are unable to do so, a remnant of
childhood learnings about the strength and stoicism of "big boy." A
father may even be uncomfortable opening up to his wife, and the
wife who pushes him to talk may be pushing too hard.
Father's Day does not have to be a time when everyone pours out of
the woodwork to say, "I'm sorry we haven't talked. Let's do it
now." But it can be a time when the family gives Dad a hug, does
something special, helps with the chores, and mostly, lets him know
how important and needed and loved he is. It is some of these things
that he has lost with the death of a child. And, like Mother's Day,
the day set aside for Fathers does not have to be limited to a Sunday
in June. It can be any day and every day.
Fathers often show their hurts differently, often internally.
But They Do Hurt. Gerry H., TCF White River Junction, VT
**********************************************************

MONTHLY MEETING:

June 10, 2019
2nd Monday of every month
East Jefferson Hospital
4200 Houma Blvd.
Metairie, LA 70006
Time: 7:00 PM – 9:00 PM
On the 1st floor, adjacent to the
Hudson St. Garage, Esplanade III
room
UPCOMING MEETINGS:
June 10
July 8
Aug 12
Sept 9

Oct 14
Nov 11
Dec 9

REGIONAL COORDINATOR
Denise St. Pierre
504-460-2970
denisestp12@gmail.com
NATIONAL OFFICE
The Compassionate Friends
PO Box 3696
Oak Brook, IL 60522-3696
nationaloffice@compassionatefriends.org
www.compassionatefriends.org

877-969-0010

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 be supportive.
************************************************************************************************************

BIRTHDAY TABLE: We remembered birthdays in MAY for: Lauren Brocato; and April for David Allen Ashton.
We do encourage both you and 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 birthday is in memory of Lauren Brocato.

Contact:
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.

Phone: (504) 265-0581
Email: tcfnola@gmail.com
www.tcfneworleans.com
1104 Colony Rd
Metairie, LA 70003
Chapter Leader………......William Hunton
Newsletter Editor………..William Hunton
Treasurer…………......…….Debi Giordano
Facilitator………….…………Debi Giordano
Webmaster…………………William Hunton

Steering Committee:
Patsy Ashton, Danny Bolner, Alice Buuck, Jan Dutilh,
Debi Giordano, William Hunton, Cari Serpas,
Denise St. Pierre
Denise St. Pierre, Regional Coordinator
(504) 460-2970
TCF National (877) 969-0010
www.compassionatefriends.org

The Meeting Agenda
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.

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.

Newsletter Submissions: TCF Greater New Orleans welcomes all submissions to our newsletter. Send articles, poetry,
love messages and scanned photos to: TCF GNO, 1104 Colony Rd., Metairie, LA 70003. 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 William Hunton (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.
**************************************************************************************************

William Hunton is now our Chapter’s webmaster. He would like to add some updated pictures to our website.
If you have any pictures of our events that you would like added to the website please send to
whunton@cox.net
Thank you for your continued support of our chapter. And a big thank you to William for being our webmaster
in memory of his daughter Chelsea Hunton.

*Important Chapter Information*
BRICKS: The chapter takes orders for engraved brick twice a year, for the Butterfly Release in April and then
again for the Worldwide Candle Lighting Ceremony in December. The deadline to order bricks will be in
November for the WWCL on Dec. 8, 2019.
******************************************************************************************

ATTENTION
NOTICE: We had previously asked members who can, to receive our monthly newsletter by email instead of
regular mail. This would be more cost effective for our chapter funds if your newsletter was delivered in this
manner. It also would cut down the time it takes to fold, stuff, stamp and put the labels on each newsletter. If
you do not have access to email you may still receive your newsletter by regular mail. Starting in July we will
switch to email formats only unless you have notified us accordingly. Reminder cards will be sent in July to
notify all of the change.
In order to do this, you can email me your email address so that your newsletter will be emailed to you. You can
email me at tcfnola@gmail.com
Also, please let us know if you no longer wish to receive the newsletter or if there is a change of address.

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

MEMORIAL OPPORTUNITY: Have your child’s name displayed on a sign at our functions. The signs will have
“The Compassionate Friends” logo and the words “In Memory of”. You can add your child’s name and any
sentiment providing it is 16 characters per line. The size of the sign will be 18 x 24, and the cost is $40 per
sign. Any questions? Call William 504-265-0581.

Child’s Name
Any sentiment
Name:___________________________________________________________________________
Child’s Name:____________________________________________________________________
Sentiment:_______________________________________________________________________
Remember 16 characters per line!
Mail to: TCF, 1104 Colony Rd., Metairie, LA 70003.

Am I Still A Father?
As this day approaches, I wonder how I will react. Am I still a
father? I will sit quietly never allowing family friends to see
how I feel. I will 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
**************************************************
Strangers & Friends
Bereaved parents gather monthly and tell their stories again
and again. The pain is evident on their faces, yet strength
comes deep from within. To simply attend these meetings is
courageous. We enter as strangers, and we depart as friends.
I've attended our group meetings for over four years. I never
had the honor of meeting these children in life, yet I know
them intimately— how each lived, and how each died.
Some of us were blessed to have our children several years,
and others only a few. Some children lived just a few months,
days or minutes—and some never too a breath. Still, our pain
and emptiness is universal.
Our grief is universally unique. As individuals our journeys
lead us in many directions, yet once a month we come together,
to tell our stories again and again. These strangers, these people
I call friends. Kathy A., TCF Fort Collins, CO
***************************************************
Acceptance by Gwen Flowers
It isn’t letting go. It’s going on. It isn’t only shadows, and it
isn’t only dawn. It isn’t getting through it; it’s letting it come
through me. Not living in the darkness, though the darkness I
can see. It’s living with the sorrow but finding memories sweet.
It’s knowing that it takes both sides to make it all complete. It’s
soaking up the sunshine along with the rain. It’s learning to let
laughter live side by side with pain. It’s knowing that the years
won’t change a love that’s real. Or take away the joy you
brought, or the sorrow that I feel. It’s knowing tears and
laughter can live on the same face. And your impression in my
heart can never be erased.

Finally, Someone Understands;
The Afterloss Credo
I need to talk about my loss. I may often feel the
need to tell you what happened—or to ask you why
it happened.
I may frequently need for you to listen while I
explain what this loss means to me. Each time I
discuss my loss, I am helping myself face the
reality of the death of my child.
I need to know that you care about me. I need to
feel your touch, your hugs. I need you just to be
with me. And I need to be with you.
I need for you to believe in me and in my ability to
get through this grief in my own way—and in my
own time.
Please don’t judge me now—or think that I'm
behaving strangely. Remember, I'm grieving. I may
even be in shock. I may feel afraid. I may feel deep
rage. I may even feel guilty. But above all, I hurt. I
am experiencing a pain unlike any I've ever felt
before.
Don’t be concerned if you think I’m getting better
and then suddenly I seem to slip backward again.
Grief makes me behave this way at times.
And please don't tell me you “know just how I
feel” or that it’s time for me to get on with my life.
I am probably already saying this to myself. I just
need for you to be patient now and to try to
understand.
Finally, allow me the time I need to grieve and to
recover. I want to get on with my life—but I know
that first I must walk through the dark shadows of
my grief. And, although it is almost impossible for
me to believe this now, I know that one day my
grief will end.
Most of all, thank you for being my friend. Thank
you for caring, for helping, for understanding.
Thank you for praying for me. And remember, in
the days or years ahead—after your loss—when
you need me as I have needed you, I will
understand, and then I will come and be with you.
Lindy McClean, TCF Medford, OR

Awkward Silence A poem by Richard D., M.D., TCF Knoxville, TN
I wish that someone would say his name. I know my feelings they're trying to spare, And so we
go through the charade, the game, Of dancing around the ghost that is there, Trying to avoid
evoking a tear, Or stirring emotions too painful to bear. That he be forgotten is what I fear, That
no one will even his presence miss, As if there were no trace that he was here. By referring to
him, my purpose is Not to stir pity or keep things the same, But my heart will simply break if his
Memory will die like a flickering flame. I just wish someone would say his name.

Dear Compassionate Friends,
As many of you know since 2008, I have been the Chapter Leader. I came to
The Compassionate Friends (TCF) meeting in March of 2005. My son
Nicholas passed away on February 5, 2005 at the age of 20. During those
early days in that raw grief of disbelief that my son had really died, I only
wanted to be with others who had experienced this same loss as I felt so
very different from non-bereaved parents. TCF truly was a place where I
have met the most wonderful friends who helped me in ways that I could
never truly express. It was a place of comfort and feeling accepted. I could
really share my pain as it was a connection like no other with no judgement
for my sadness and for that I am truly grateful.
I shared the most painful experience of my life with TCF members.
As my late husband, Duffy St. Pierre always said, you all are the most
wonderful people I wish I had never met. I think that we all know why he
said he wished we had never met…. we met because we had a child die. He
loved TCF and thought of everyone as family. And I share those same
feelings as well.
However, I feel it is time for me to step down as chapter leader. It has been
the most rewarding experience for me in that I (hopefully) have helped
others in their moments of grief and pain.
All of us that volunteer our time and energy do so in memory of our child.
Thank you so much for the opportunity to be your chapter leader for the
past 11 years. I’ve appreciated the opportunity I’ve had to do the monthly
newsletter, with your dedications & seeing the pictures of your child as well
as the planning of the events at our Children’s Memorial Garden. All are
memories I will forever cherish.
I want to introduce your new Chapter Leader, William Hunton, dad to
Chelsea Hunton. William and Millie Hunton joined TCF in Dec 2016. They
have been on this grief journey almost 3 years. I am grateful to William for
accepting this position and I think he will be an asset to our chapter as
Chapter Leader.

I Love you all,
Denise St. Pierre,
Mom to Nicholas

Randall “Randy” Greg Ardon
9-26-65
6-17-00
19 Years, yes 19 Years have passed but it still seems like yesterday. Many things have happened since
we last wrote.
Collin is now a high school graduate. It was a tough road at times, but we all did it. Football had a very
good season this year but ended for Collin in the 1st half of the last game of the season. He was hit in the
knee once and stayed in the game but got hit again and he had to come out. A partial tear in the MCL
kept him on the sidelines for the last 2 ½ games. It was hard for him because he wanted to be out there,
but the doctor told him if he went out and got hit again then baseball would not be possible this year.
So, you know what he chose. He received the TOUGH award at the football banquet this year and that
speaks for itself. He was very happy receiving this award because he really started to enjoy the sport.
Baseball started strong by winning 8 of the first 10 games. Collin was 3-0 on the mound and his biggest
and best game came versus Curtis in the 2nd game of the quarterfinals. He entered the game in the
bottom of the 5th with 2 outs and BM losing 6-1. He retired the first batter he faced and in the top of
the 6th closed the gap to 6-4. Bottom of the 6th he struck out 2 and the got a fly out. Top of the 7th we
took the lead 7-6 and in the bottom of the 7th the first batter got on by an error and then he struck out
the next batter. Then the final 2 out were made by a double play sending BM to Sulphur to face St.
Paul’s in the semifinals. After 3 days of rainouts we played them on Mother’s Day and the final was 4-3
and we left the bases loaded with no outs. We were not able to even push one run across. Very
disappointed is the only words to describe how the boys felt. A state championship would have been
theirs because St Paul’s defeated Rummel by a score of 7-1 in the final game. During the summer he will
be working possibly some at Ideal and also with Rummel.
Cate had a great year of dance at MCA and now is going to be a homeroom rep and will have a voice in
decisions made around the school. Principals honor roll is what she accomplished her first year and we
are all very proud of her. She will be very busy this summer helping out some of the St Clement teachers
with their specialty camps. She loves to help with the little kids just like you did during your Junior and
Senior years.

As we say love and miss you more than yesterday but less than
tomorrow.

All our love,
Honey, Ryan, Shelly, Collin and Cate with a “C”

NEWSLETTER DEDICATION IN MEMORY OF MY SON
Jonathan Richard Wallace
1/7/1981 - 6/9/2003

My Dearest Jonathan,
IT’S BEEN SIXTEEN YEARS NOW SINCE WE’VE BEEN WITHOUT YOU, AND WE MISS YOU
MORE THAN EVER!! OUR LIVES ARE NO LONGER THE SAME…
I JUST WANT TO THANK YOU FOR ALL THE TIMES WE’VE SPENT TOGETHER, AND FOR
ALL THE MEMORIES WE’VE MADE THROUGH THE YEARS.
I KNOW THAT ONE DAY WE WILL MEET AGAIN….

LOVE YOU ALWAYS…
Mom, Dad, & Jessica

LOVE GIFT DEDICATION IN MEMORY OF
Erin Alice’a Peters
June 18, 1996 – October 30, 2016
My baby girl, you were an Angel here on Earth. This world was
not ready for a person with your gifts, compassion, and love of
things kind and true. You were sweet and kind to everyone you
crossed paths with. Evidence of the compliments I always
received about you. I am left here in this world knowing, that
you were chosen to fulfill a need outside of earthly things. You
will always be loved.
Sadly missed by: Mom, Dad, and your Sister Erica
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June Birthdays
William “Billy” Raymond
Barbara Abry
Kiara Pearse
Frankie Matto III
Brooke Erin Posey
Jenny Ann Kimball
Cameron Dice
Monica Lynn Savoie
Joseph Leif Armstrong
Erin Peters
Colton James
Joseph P. Traina
Lori Freese
Susan Smith Greene
Glenn Joseph Cornibe, Jr.
Joshua Watson
Chase Anthony

June 3
June 10
June 12
June 12
June 12
June 13
June 13
June 17
June 18
June 18
June 21
June 22
June 24
June 27
June 30
June 30
June 30

Son of Fran and Ronald Anderson; Brother of Ronald
Daughter of Bobbi Cripple
Daughter of Yvette Pearse
Son of Beth O’Neal and Frank Matto, Jr.
Daughter of Melissa Corass
Daughter of the late Claudia Kimball; Sister of Jaimie
Son of Amy Foy
Daughter of Susie and Ron Savoie
Son of Joe Armstrong
Daughter of Dena Peters
Son of Kassandra Murray
Son of Cynthia and Paul Blache
Daughter of Lauraline Freese
Daughter of Ginger Smith
Son of Glenn & Susanne Cornibe
Son of Terry Peter
Son of Sandy and Brent Chester; Brother of Molly

June 1
June 1
June 2
June 2
June 3
June 6
June 6
June 7
June 7
June 9
June 9
June 12
June 13
June 15
June 13
June 17
June 18
June 20
June 21
June 22
June 24
June 25
June 27
June 29

Son of Lana and Rennie Lee Coludrovich, Sr.
Daughter of Ginger Smith
Daughter of Marsha Bohrer
Son of Liz and Stephen LeBlanc
Daughter of Sonya and Thomas Mazzella; Sister of “Bubba”; Granddaughter of Bonnie
Son of Laura Porter
Daughter of Jane Guillory
Son of Donald & Roxanne Hergert
Daughter of Carita and Buddy Arnold
Son of Toni Stack
Son of Claranecia and Stanley Wallace; Brother of Jessica
Daughter of Brenda Cooper
Son of Cindy and Barry Henderson
Daughter of Isabel Miranda-Vigne
Daughter of Connie Smith
Son of Diane Ardon; Brother of Ryan Ardon
Sister of Sharon Nami
Daughter of Gale and Edward Mahne; Sister of Danny
Daughter of Jolene Dufrene
Daughter of Amy Dennis
Son of Margie Galloway
Son of Laura Kelley; Grandson of Judith Fabre Kelley & Ron Kelley
Son of Chrishelle and Torin Stipe, Sr.
Daughter of Jamie Reavis and Suzi Guerin

June Anniversaries
Rennie Lee Coludrovich
Susan Smith Greene
Michelle Laura Bohrer
Challing Eugene Albert
Haylee Danyelle Mazzella
Brian Jones
Lisa Guillory
Jeffrey Hergert
Sheri Bundy
Christopher Guy
Jonathan Richard Wallace
Cherie Ann Tibbs Drumm
Myles S. Henderson
Rosalie Miranda Fournett
Jessica Lynn Smith
Randall “Randy” Greg Ardon
Julie Ann Marino
Michele Mahne Laux
Lindsay Nichols
Jennifer Marsh
Jeffrey Samuel Rodosta
Gavin Matthew Gholston
Torin Jaron (TJ) Stipe, Jr.
Taylor Friloux

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 William Hunton, 1104 Colony Rd., Metairie, LA 70003 (265-0581)
Your Name ____________________________________________________ Phone ____________________________________
Your Child ________________________________________ Birthday _________________ Death _______________________
Message__________________________________________________________________________________________________
Note: Love Gifts/Dedications to be put in the July newsletter are due June 17th!!!

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
504-875-8836 – Sonya Mazzella, daughter, 4, drowned

“...there is no more ridiculous custom than the one that makes you express
sympathy once and for all on a given day to a person whose sorrow will endure as
long as his life. Such grief, felt in such a way, is always "present.” it is never
too late to talk about it, never repetitious to mention it again.” —Marcel

Proust

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.
©2016 The Compassionate Friends

