Tributes for Michael Y
Barb Yatsevitch

From: Barbara S. Yatsevitch

To: Cavaghan@bigpond.net.au

Sent: Saturday, April 19, 2008 10:00 PM
Subject: Deepest sympathy

Dearest, dearest Wendy,

Oh, how my heart aches for you. Widowhood is the pits, though I suspect you
are still in shock and probably the Captains and the Kings have not yet
departed and left you to lick your wounds. I learned that pre-grieving simply
isn't possible. Your letter is incredibly beautiful and though I expected word
from you, I didn't know when it would come and each day when I booted up, T
dreaded an e-mail from you. Well it has come and your Beloved has started
his Life Everlasting and I suspect the Loving reunions on the other side have
been totally wonderful. I suspect too, that the two worlds are much, much
closer than we're aware. I do know that Love never ends and that you and
Michael will always Love each other. How very Blessed you were, Wendy, for
he Loved you so very, very much indeed in this realm, I trust you, like I, will
not dwell on what you've lost, but give thanks for all you had, that you had
each other to Love.

One of the best letters of condolence I received when Gratian died was from
friends in England who invited me to visit them. This meant the world on many
levels and I extend this invitation to you. Please know, Beloved Wendy, that a
warm welcome awaits you at "Easterly" should you ever want to come. It
would provide a total change and the restorative rest and relaxation would
help mend and heal your Soul, Please know, I'm a phone call away: 207 236 -
3033 (though I don't know how many hours apart we are) The message on the
box is my voice, hot a man's. Sending the photos was such a thoughtful thing
to do and I treasure them and you, Beloved friend.

I send you my Love and deepest, deepest sympathy.

Barb
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