
"Bunny" - A True Team Player And A Very Dear Friend

There is no "I" in Team.
Bunny knew that when she started her Home and Garden Party dream.

You could call out her name or give her a shout.
Bunny was the one to always help someone out.

She was funny, loving, giving, dedicated and so much more.
Bunny was the one to open her hearts door.

She had such a loving spirit that everyone knew.
Bunny always was smiling and she never seemed blue.
Knitting, traveling, Rallies, Nashville with the girls.

Spending time with Bunny was always a thrilling whirl.
Bunny was a very "special" someone that you couldn't help to adore.

And boy what she did for her children,
she loved them so much and then she loved them even more.

She worked hard and then even harder and did it without a complaint.
Bunny was a gift from God, she was definitely a true Saint.

We said many times to each other,
"We're tough, we're fighters, we'll get through."

We believed in the strength of each other and prayed our words were true.
I know Bunny was a fighter and would have fought if she weren't caught off guard.

But, now she is in heaven, in God's golden courtyard.
I can see her with a smile, looking at us all.

Relaxing with a cup of coffee and getting ready to have a ball.
I know she wouldn't want us to be sad and shed our tears.

But instead, remember Bunny's love and joy
that she brought to us all, through the years.

May you rest in peace Bunny.
We Miss You!

We'll love you forever and even more.

Carrie Frollo
July 1, 2008

Good Morning Everyone;
 On July 3rd I received a phone call from Tricia. She said she would be honored along with 
her family if I could do Bunny's eulogy today. At fi rst I thought, "How can I possibly do this?" 
But, I remembered my dear friend Bunny and the times I would ask her to share or do something at 
a Home and Garden Party workshop. She would say, "Oh no, not me." Next thing you would know 
Bunny was sharing. She would look at me with those sweet eyes and say, "You tricked me," But, I 
would just smile at her and say, "Bunny, I knew you could do it." So, today I know Bunny is saying 
the same thing to me, "Carrie, I know you can do this."
 I know today that many of you could get up here and share how wonderful and amazing our 
friend Bunny was. I hope I can put it all together nicely from all of us who loved her so dearly.
 I only knew Bunny eight years, way less than probably many of you. I consider you all far 
luckier than I. I wish I had met Bunny many, many years ago. Bunny was a fun, loving, caring, giv-
ing, loyal friend, amazing mother to her children, an awesome grandmother to her grandchildren and a 
hard working co-worker. She always came into the room and gave you a hug and her sweet smile was 
so uplifting. She loved her friends, her family, and her children so very much. I know today she is 
watching from heaven and smiling on us all. She must be so proud to know how loved and appreciated 
she really is.
 I tried to sum everything into a poem that I wrote to honor Bunny the other day. I would like 
to share it with you now:
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