
Pauline L. Spady
August 18, 1918 - September 21, 2009

No obituary found for this tribute.
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Daniel W. Spady - October 05, 2009 at 12:00 AM

What i remember most is the family bbqs at grandma and grandpa's
house. It would be all us kids and grandma used to say "you guys
are getting so big i'm gonna have to put a brick on your heads". I
miss you grandma and i hope you are looking down on us from
heaven and keeping an eye out for us. love always -Dan

Daniel W. Spady - October 05, 2009 at 12:00 AM

I remember that feeling of comfort and security every time we
visited. I remember the pickles you made and your roses. I believe
that heaven got alittle brighter when you arrived and we will always
love you. Love Dan

erik wainwright - October 03, 2009 at 12:00 AM

Inside the house you were a writer; you used to read some poems
you had written, the poems always had God and Jesus in them. You
were a very gracious woman. I suppose my relationship with my
grandmother was special, you always treated me like your special
friend! Although we didn't always see eye to eye on every issue;
you came from a different time and I knew you were still my
grandma.

erik wainwright - October 03, 2009 at 12:00 AM

So, Grandma Spady, thanks for the years, memories, poems,
pickles and teaching me the true meaning of loyalty and roses. I'll
see you again one day in that place. Love, Your Grandson Erik
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erik wainwright - October 03, 2009 at 12:00 AM

As a youngster I could feel the age and memories of that old Hazel
Dell residence. It was fascinating to discover where my mother had
grown up. That home was a living museum. It was in the "Old" part
of Vancouver. It felt old there, but it also felt comfortable. I felt God's
peace every time I was there, in large part thanks to you.

erik wainwright - October 03, 2009 at 12:00 AM

You used to take me around the yard outside telling me stories
about my mother, her brothers, my grandfather and her and many
more while showing me your beautiful roses instructing me of each
and every roses' name. I learned over the years during our "garden
walks" all that any boy needed to know about roses and my family's
history.

erik wainwright - October 03, 2009 at 12:00 AM

You were really a great friend for many people over the years and
always took care of them in any way you could. You were also a
friend of Jesus, always making mention of him, when opportunity
allowed. My model for loyalty in times when loyalty is scarce.

erik wainwright - October 03, 2009 at 12:00 AM

You'll have a special place in my heart. After Grandfather passed
some years ago, you always remained steadfastly loyal in heart and
spirit to him. I admired how much you loved my grandfather and
always hoped I could cherish someone in same ways as you.


