
 
 

 

 

 
 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

This newsletter is dedicated to the following children with love: 
 

In memory of  
 Shiloh Jean Theriault  Jordan Hanson  

NEXT MEETING 
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National Office ! P.O. Box 3696 ! Oak Brook, IL 60522-3696! Toll Free (877) 969-0010 
Website: www.compassionatefriends.org Email address: nationaloffice@compassionatefriends.org 
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Website: www.tcfbillings.org 
Regional Coordinator: Arlene Priest – (406) 252-3013 

The Compassionate Friends is a mutual assistance, self-help organization offering friendship, understanding 
and hope to bereaved families.  The primary purpose is to assist them in positive resolution of the grief 
experienced upon the death of a child and to support their efforts to achieve physical and emotional health.  
The secondary purpose is to provide information and to educate about bereaved families.  The objective is to 
help those in their community, including family, friends, employers, and co-workers to be supportive. 

PROGRAM 
 

Spring Holiday Memories 
 
We’d like to hear about your favorite Easter or Mother’s Day 
memories. How has your child’s death changed the way your 
family celebrates these types of holidays? Please join us to 
hear how others have coped through their grief journey.  
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Jordan Hanson 

%% %
% April 24 – July 28 

 
Happy Birthday%

%
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We love & miss you. 
Love, 

Dad, Mom 
& family 

 
Shiloh Jean Theriault 

 
March 8 – April 14 
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 If there was a time I had to choose to say goodbye, it would most certainly not have been in the spring!No, spring 
is a time of new life and new beginnings and sweetness, a time I remember with her as special: dying Easter eggs, 
dressing up. Spring would not have been a choice. 
 Neither could summer have been a choice. Summer was the season when she worshipped the sun and the ocean; 
when her lovely young body turned golden---No, summer would not have been a choice! and fall? No, I think not. Fall is 
the time for reflection and personal growth and preparation and beautiful colors. She was so much a part of the colors. 
Fall would not have been the time to say goodbye. 
 Winter could certainly not have been a choice. She loved to play in the snow and was learning to ski. She was 
always excited over the holidays. She made winter fun in its oft dreary state!. No, winter could not have been a choice. 
 There is no season I would have chosen to say goodbye to her. I will remember her in all seasons. It was in the 
Spring I had to say goodbye and I see her in every new blossom. I hear her laughter in every sweet breeze. . 

She will always be springtime!and I will remember. 
 

Kerry Marston, TCF Grand Junction, CO 

EACH SPRING GOD RENEWS  
HIS PORMISE 

 
Long, long ago in a land far away, 
There came the dawn of the first Easter Day.  
And each year we see that Promise reborn, 
That god gave the world on the first Easter morn… 
For in each waking flower and each singing bird, 
The Promise of Easter is witnessed and heard, 
And spring is God’s way of speaking to men 
And renewing the Promise of Easter again. 
For death is a season that man must pass through, 
And just like the flowers, God wakens him, too… 
So why should we grieve when our loved ones die, 
For we’ll meet them again in a “cloudless sky”, 
For Easter is more than a beautiful story, 
It’s the Promise of life and Eternal Glory. 
 

Helen Steiner Rice 

APRIL 
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THANKS 
 

Thanks to the friend who did know the right 
words to say: “There is a group in town that 
might help you.” 

Thanks to the parent who somehow found the 
courage to call that phone number and find 
out about “that group.” 

Thanks to the mother who went to that first 
meeting knowing it would really hurt to talk – 
and talked. 

Thanks to the dad who said after the first 
meeting that he could never come back – 

 but did. 
Thanks to the parent who, at the fifth meeting, 

put her arms around a “new one” and said: 
“They really can help.” 

Thanks to the mom who, for the first time, was 
able to bake cookies for her “Compassionate 
Friends.” 

Thanks to the homemaker who could never talk 
in front of people – who became a facilitator. 

Thanks to the six-foot father who cried in front of 
the other men – and didn’t say he was sorry. 

Because of you, we will be able to help 
someone we didn’t even know – next month. 

 
John DeBoer, TCF Greater Omaha, NE 

 
We Welcome the Following Families to Our Group 

 
 It is always hard for us to say, “Welcome” to any newcomers because we are so very sorry you became eligible for our 
membership in the COMPASSIONATE FRIENDS.  We are glad, however, that you found the courage to come to a meeting.  
Making that first step can be very difficult.  We hope you felt some love, comfort, and caring in being with others who truly 
understand your grief. 

“WE NEED NOT WALK ALONE” 
 

Diane Eden, nephew, Sebastian  
Rebecca L. Estell, daughter, April Lynne Medicine Horse, born: Jan. ’80 & died: Mar. ‘10  

Julie A. Torres, son, Matthew Sanchez, born: July. ’94 & died: May ‘09 
Laura J. Cutrone, sister, Theresa, born: Aug. ‘61 & died: May ‘10 

 

%

TO OUR NEW MEMBERS 
 
Coming to your first meeting is the hardest thing 
to do. But you have nothing to lose and 
everything to gain. Try not to judge your first 
meeting as to whether or not TCF will work for 
you. The second, third, or fourth meeting might 
be the time you will find the right person – or just 
the right words said that will help you in your 
grief work. 
%

TO OUR OLD MEMBERS 
 
We need your encouragement and support. You 
are the string that ties our group together and 
the glue that makes it stick. Each meeting we 
have new parents. THINK BACK…what would it 
have been like for you if there had not been any 
“oldies” to welcome you, share your grief, and 
encourage you? It was from them you heard, 
“your pain will not always be this bad; it really 
does get softer.” 

FOR GRANDPARENTS… 
THE BUTTERFLY’S SIGN 

  
I was standing at the gravesite of 
my beautiful precious grandson 
feeling sad and lonely. The tears 
streamed down my face that day. 
As they had many other times but 
on this particular occasion He 
sent me a sign. A butterfly 
suddenly landed on the flowers in 
the vase I knew this had to be a 
sign of God’s unending grace. I 
said to the little butterfly, “Oh 
Brian, I love you” It flew and 
landed on a balloon in that vase 
that said, “I love you” too. My 
heart was still and comforted My 
tears began to dry for I knew that 
Brain spoke to me through that 
little butterfly. 

 
Joyce P. Fairbanks 
TCF, Fredricksburg 



 
 

“Love Gifts” are a beautiful expression of our deep & never-ending love for our children. “Love Gifts” help us to reach out to 
bereaved families, friends, & co-workers in various ways- books, tapes, videos, borchures, and this newsletter.  These gifts are 

deeply appreciated. If you would like to send a “Love Gift,” please mail it to: The Compassionate Friends, P.O. Box 50395, 
Billings, MT 59105.  Please include who your “Love Gift” is in memory of.   

Remember, your gift is also tax deductible! 
 

With much gratitude, we thank the following for their “Love Gifts.” 
 

Mary Anne Souza, in memory of her twin sister, Anne Marie Rowe 
Phyllis Crawford, in memory of her son, Aaron 

Chuck & Jennifer Fanyak, in memory of their daughter, Alicia 
Delores & Maurice Muth, in memory of their children, Deborah & Howard 

Roger & Sharon Rieger, in memory of their son, Steven Rieger 
Don, Susan & Lisa Fisher, in memory of, Clint Fisher 

Howard & Johnna Newman, in memory of, Gilean Ann Newman  
Mark & Joan Branger, in memory of their son, Shawn 

Janet Neville, in memory of her precious nephew, Clinton Fisher 
Lester & Arlene Ophus, in memory of their grandson, Jordan, for his April 24th birthday 

Diana Overturf, in memory of sons, Kevin & Richard 
Bill & Lorna Theriault, in memory of their daughter, Shiloh 

David & Phyllis Sanchez, in memory of their son, David J. Sanchez 
 

 
 

Look for TCF on Facebook!  
 

The Angel Statue Fund 
(reported by Arlene Priest) 

 
In 2002, I attended the TCF National Conference in Salt Lake City. They took us to see the “Angel of Hope” statue, an exact replica of 

the CHRISTMAS BOX ANGEL STATUE. The “Christmas Box” was written by Richard Paul Evans, and the Angel Satue is a symbol of hope for 
all parents who have experienced tha death of a child. I knew immediately that I wanted an Angel Statue in our “Sanctuary” in Rose Park along 
with our Floral Garden, “Gift of Life” Brick Walkway, blue spruce tree and benches. And that became “my dream”! There are many of these 
statues throughout the U.S.  I contacted the Richard Paul Evans, Inc. and met with Billings Park Dept. personnel, and have had numerous meetings. 
Discovered it takes much time to accomplish all the “ground work” to a project such as this. In the meantime, The Richard Paul Evans corporation 
advised me they would no longer aughorize any more “Angel of Hope” statues. I was devastated – but I just couldn’t let “my dream” die – so I 
have been meeting with sculpturer, Mike Capsar, and now awaiting his design and cost. The Billlings Chapter is so very grateful for lyour response 
of memorial designated for our “ANGEL FUND!! And we so very much thank you for your continued ANGEL FUND memorials to assist us in 
makin our dream a reality, an ANGEL” at Rose Park to bring hope and peace to all bereaved parents, granparents and siblings.  

THANK YOU SO VERY MUCH!! 
 

 
The following donations have recently been made: 

 
 
In memory of:    With love from: 
 
Kathleen Shannon    her family, Bob, Mom, Patrick, Angela & Foster 
Carrie      her mom, Jody Nunley 
Given in God’s love & peace  by Lynda Arr 
Daryl E. Engebregson,    his mom, Antoninette Engebregson 
Andy Stringari    Darwin & Shirley Sept and Leroy & Gladys Besel 
Janiece Lynn    her parents, Jim & Aggie Duke, in memory of our precious daughter whom we love and miss more each day 
Tyler Reed Jeroma    his parents, Al & Sue Jeroma 
Samantha Krieger    her family, Adam & Krista Krieger, little sister Kelsey & little brother Issac 
Nathan      his parents, Mike & Pauline Cox 
Chuck       his mom, Eleanor Painter 
 

With much gratitude, we thank you all for your contributions. 
Remember, your gift is tax deductible! 

%
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Lovingly Remembered… 

Our children, grandchildren and siblings… 
 
Birthdays 

 
Garrett Lee Ivory - 04/29 
  Martin & Melanie Anseth 
Thomas L. Blevins - 04/18 
  Tom & Diane Blevins 
Tony T. Tafolla - 04/30 
  Darlene Tafolla Carlson 
Travis James Cellan - 04/11 
  John & Jeanne Cellan 
Nathan Cox - 04/20 
  Michael & Pauline Cox 
Charles - 4/9 
  Jeff & Susan Cummins 
Devon Douthit - 04/04 
  Burt & Donna Douthit 
Randy Ficek - 04/18 
  Gilbert & Marjorie Ficek 
Scott - 04/17 
  Jen Hamann 
Jordan Paul Hanson – 04/24 
  Paul & Lorrie Hanson 
Laura Ann Hanson - 04/30 
  Ric & Carol Hanson 
  Jenny Woods 

Noelle - 04/20 
  Tom & Sandy Hines 
Tyler Reed Jeroma - 04/01 
  Al & Sue Jeroma 
Kenneth L. Kukus - 04/15 
  Irene Johnson 
Kenneth D. Lahn II - 04/18 
  Glenda Lahn 
Jeremiah Krum - 04/17 
  Jessica Mangus 
Charles "Chuck" D. Painter - 04/28 
  Eleanor Painter 
Michael Trek Pipkin - 04/26 
  Walter & Jamie Pipkin 
Carl Edgar Schenck - 04/21 
  Arlene Priest 
Randy Rahrer - 04/03 
  Darryl Rahrer 
Sandra Jean Peterson - 04/16 
  Vina Riddle 
Patrick Smith - 04/04 
  Carol Smith 

Timothy Lee Smith - 04/21 
  Laurie Smith 
  Gary Smith 
Tyler Jay "TJ" Soapes - 04/27 
  Debby Soapes 
  Asia Soapes 
Georgie - 04/29 
  Patti Stewart 
Andrew "Andy" Frank Stringari - 
04/13 
  Douglas & Debbie Stringari 
  Doug & Stacey Stringari 
  Stacy Mack 
Sherry L. Loveridge - 04/19 
  Richard & Jackie Taylor 
Rowen K. Wilson - 04/14 
  Michaelya - Wilson 
  Hope Berg 
Levi Littlelight, Jr. - 04/02 
  Davis & Elsie Woundedface 
  Devona Lopez 
Robin Marie - 04/26 
  Holly D. Wyman 

 
 

Anniversaries 
 
Garrett Lee Ivory - 04/12 
  Martin & Melanie Anseth 
Jacob Black - 04/22 
  Nancy Barbula 
Christopher "Scott" Bishop - 04/23 
  Karen Bishop 
Shawn Michael Bouchard - 04/02 
  Mark & Joan Branger 
Jo Tipton - 04/08 
  Jerry & Thelma Bullinger 
James Buzzelli - 04/06 
  Beverly Buzzelli 
Johnny Ray Cellan Jr. - 04/01 
  John & Jeanne Cellan 
Anthony P. Dunn - 04/13 

  Pat & Pat Dunn 
Brian Douglas Egan - 04/20 
  Doug & Ruth Egan 
Kenneth L. Kukus - 04/1 
  Irene Johnson 
Sgt. George A. Kellum - 04/04 
  Georgeann Kellum 
Claire Geralyn Michels - 04/02 
  Ray & Lou Michels 
Laura Mogan Philemonof - 04/26 
  Alexander & Doris Mogan Sr. 
Drew Robert Murray - 04/10 
  George & Becky Murray 
Jimmy Noble, Jr. - 04/05 
  Darlene Noble 

Jonathan Ray Ondov - 04/06 
  Rev. Daniel Ondov 
Charles "Chuck" D. Painter - 04/10 
  Eleanor Painter 
Roseanne Mary Price - 04/22 
  John Price 
Aaron J. Schenck - 04/22 
  Arlene Priest 
David Richard Rockwell - 04/08 
  Richard & Vicki Rockwell 
Georgie - 04/29 
  Patti Stewart 
Shiloh Jean Theriault - 04/14 
  Bill & Lorna Theriault 

 
We know how important it is for your child’s name to be included on this page.  We apologize if we miss anyone.   

We encourage you to notify us if you notice an error or if you would like us to update information.   
If you find it too painful and would rather not have your child’s name listed here, please let us know  

by calling: Lorie (855-3071) or Erin (256-1569).   
Thank you for understanding. 
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                        PONDERINGS ALONG THE PATH   

By Nadine Boyd 
 

Dear Compassionate Friends:  
        Do you ever wonder if there is something wrong with you because you are still grieving after six months, a year, two 
years or ten years after your child or sibling's death?  Do you get asked if you are "still" attending "those" meetings or 
"still" going to the cemetery every week?  Healing from grief is a very individual experience.  Some of us are very open 
and emotional about our grief-some of us withdraw and keep our pain inside.  Some of us are able to deny their grief and 
carry on as though nothing has changed.  They "shut the lid" on their grief and only briefly let some of it out when it 
becomes overwhelming. 

        Sometimes, however, grieving people get "stuck" in our grief.  We may fear change and moving forward.  Our lives 
were changed forever in the blink of an eye, and we realized that there are so many things out of our control.  Accidents, 
illness, even freak accidents of nature can snatch our loved ones away.  After this happens we can becomes fearful that it 
could happen again and tend to hold our surviving loved ones even closer.  We are not quite so confident that our lives 
will go on smoothly if "we do everything right". 

        Life does, however, go on-with or without us.  Seasons change. Friends come and go, and surviving children grow 
up and move away.  We may get stuck in our grief, feeling that wanting to heal means we want to forget our child and the 
pain of losing them to death.  I think we agree that our child would not want us to continue to feel such pain.  Healing from 
our grief does not mean forgetting our child.  Healing does not mean saying goodbye to our child forever.  Healing means 
loving our child forever, but learning to live again without them in this lifetime.  It is a different life because we are now 
different people.  It takes a lot of time and is definitely a "two step forward, one step back" process.  Sometimes it is a 
"one step forward, two steps back" process.  

        That's why grieving people who are a little further along the path to healing give us such hope and encouragement.  I 
remember early in my grief when I felt I would never smile or feel anything but overwhelming sadness.  I would come to 
Compassionate Friends meetings and see Friends smiling, and felt their warmth and genuine caring.  It gave me such 
hope that maybe I could get through this pain.  In time I learned that sharing my journey of grief and healing helped not 
only me, but others as well.  I remember so well sharing some thoughts at the meetings that I would not have dared share 
with anyone else, and it brought me such comfort when other Friends smiled and nodded, agreeing they understood and 
felt the same way!  I knew then I was not crazy, just grieving.  It was very freeing to be able to talk about Aaron, and how 
much we loved him and missed him. 

        It is the nature of our group that Friends will come and go as they need the support and encouragement, and then 
are able to begin to live their new life.  We are always a little sad when our Friends don't come as often, but we rejoice in 
their healing and are glad that maybe they don't need us as often. Seeing Friends smile again and be able to move on 
gives us all hope we can get through this pain. Our hearts have been broken, but we know we can survive with mended 
hearts.  Maybe they are patched and mended, but they are stronger.  They are kinder.  Our mended hearts feel each 
other's pain and care more.  They are gentler.  Our mended hearts know what really matters and heal ourselves by 
reaching out to others.  

        When the day comes (and it will) and you feel joy again-don't feel guilty.  Don't be upset if you have a good day!  
You are healing and getting stronger.  You can get through this. Your child is so proud of you!  It is a testimony of your 
love for each other that you honor his memory and carry it on for him in this world.   

        I wish you comfort and continued healing of your mended heart.  

                                       In friendship,  
 

Nadine 
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