Lucy was barely six years old whew we Lost her precipitously to cancer, Coping with her
passing was wmost disabling and the void in our Lives was diffleult to face day-to-day,
However, it seemed the right thing to do to find a weans to honour her Life in some way, both
respectfully and with dignity.

Although hard to part with even a small amount of Liucy'’s ashes, the memory stones crafeed
by Keith were so very welcome. These stones, some 25 of thew, are cream in colour and are
fleckeo with the white, brown and greew of her ashes, Some are smooth to the touch and some
are rough, and to us, they symbolize Lucy's gentle nature and supreme energy for Life and
Living. Each stone is unique and they fit neatly tn the pabm of the hand, They ave cool when
first cradled tn the hand and it's as if her heart warms whew they are held for any length of
thme,

we plan to place some stones in the places that Lucy so enjoyed and will take comfort from
the fact that her spivit is shaved there. Maybe if somebody chances upow them in future, they
will see her name and the small paw print embossed with the dates of her Life, and know that
she remaings well Loved, The stones will never replace our sweet baby girl, but they at least
leave a legacy to the richness she brought in our Lives,

With sincere thanks to you, Ketth, You have Left us these beautiful stones that will serve as a
reminder of a noble spivit that rematns tn our heart forever,



