
AMYOTTE, Neil Francis    -   A loving son, 
brother, uncle, and an endearing friend was 
lost to all on Oct 10, 2007.  
	 Neil, in his 46th year, had a gentle, 
kind and playful nature.  He found peace 
and happiness camping and fishing with his 
best friend “Lady.”  His spirit now resides in 
the gentle winds and warm sunshine that 
sparkles off the water.  
	 Predeceased by his father Ivan 
Amyotte, survived by his mother Carmen 
Amyotte (Belec), his sisters Lise Zatychec 
(Paul), Jacqueline Davis (Melvin), Carole 
McCarthy (Baron), Michelle Amyotte, and his 
niece and nephews.  
	 There will be no visitation.  Family 
will receive condolences one hour before the 
service.  
	 Funeral mass will be held at 
Paroisse St-Pierre in Fort-Coulonge, Quebec 
on October 17 at 2:00 p.m.  A private 
internment will be held by the family at a later 
date.  
	 In memory donations to a charity of 
your choice would be appreciated.
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Happy Sweet Sixteen
to

Erika 
Who celebrates her 

birthday on October 23rd.
Love Mom, John, Grandma, 
Nanny, Aunt Annette, Uncle 
Stephan, Carter and Leah, 

Uncle Craig, 
Aunt Lori, and Eric

There will be an 
Afternoon Tea and Bake Sale
at St. Paul’s Anglican Church 
on Saturday, Nov. 17, 2007 

from 2-4 pm
__________________________________________________________________________________________
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Happy Sweet Sixteen!

Fifty five years have come and gone
He grew to be so big and strong
From a lil town in Trinity Bay
Coming to Wabush to make his way
 
Helping others around the town
always there without a frown
A helping hand or argue a point
he never gives up without a fight
 
At 55 he thought he was fit
all the walking he does out in the pit
The day finally came, the house needed paint
here comes our man as good as a Saint
 
He was so brave, paint brush in hand
up the ladder he went...WOW what a man!
He stretched  and stretched, painting half done
OH DARN!!!...he was REALLY so stunned
 
One stretch too many and he was on top
the ladder was slipping and didn’t stop
To the ground he fell with a bang and a crash
his arm was broken and leg was gashed
 
That big strong man from Trinity Bay
was not so strong on THAT day
So take a lesson from Wayne and sit back 
and smile ( or LAUGH)
Bones mend easy -- Pride takes a while!
 

Happy Birthday Wayne
I REALLY Gotcha

CAREEN - EVANS WEDDING

Noreen and Albert Careen
are delighted to announce

the marriage of their daughter, 
Kerri to Sean Evans,

son of 
Gwilym Evans and Sheila Young 

of Ottawa, Ontario.

A special congratulations also 
goes out from Kent and Kristal.

The wedding took place on 
Saturday, September 1, 2007,

in Ottawa.

The couple honeymooned on
St. George Island, Florida.

Thank you to all who sent well 
wishes, cards, and phone calls.
May you always enjoy the love, 
laughter, and happiness you 

shared on that beautiful day!

It’s not Valentine’s Day, Sid,
or our anniversary.

It’s not your birthday,
or any special occasion.
We just wanted to say,

“We love you!”

Love, Rick,
Kayleigh, and Eric
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Happy Birthday to our 
wonderful, rambunctious 
little girl who turned 5 on 

October 11th. 
You are growing up 

way too fast! 
Loves and kisses, 
Mommy & Daddy, 
Amber Jean, and 

all your friends and family.

Karley Sheppard is 5!

BENEFIT CARD GAME
There will be a benefit card game for 

Agatha Tobin, 
sister of Hubert and Donald Dinn, on 

November 5th, 2007.
Sponsored by the Knights of Columbus, 

Michael Hickey Council, Wabush.
Time:  8:30pm

Place:  Catholic Church basement, Wabush
Cost:  $5 per person

Please bring your own cards,
lunch will be served.

Good prizes to be won!

In Loving Memory of my Poppy
CARL BLACKMORE

There’s an angel in my pocket
Everywhere I go,

Just in case I need him,
‘Cause he loved me so.

I’ll never have to walk alone,
He’s with me everyday.

He watches every step I take,
He often leads the way.
No one ever sees him,
He’s meant for only me.

My Poppy showed me a world of love,
Inside my heart he’ll always be.

Miss You and Love You,
Beau

“Go Leafs Go”

In Loving Memory of my Dad
CARL BLACKMORE

May 22, 1945 - October 21, 2004

God looked around his garden,
And found an empty place.

He then looked down upon this Earth,
And saw your darling face.

He put his arms around you,
And lifted you to rest.

God’s garden must be beautiful,
He always takes the best.

God knew your road was getting rough.
The hills a little harder to climb,

He closed your beautiful blue eyes,
And whispered, “Peace be thine.”

It broke our hearts to lose you,
But you didn’t go alone,

For part of us went with you,
The day God called you home...

Forever Loved and Sadly missed,
Tammie 

(Dave, Dwayne, and Dillon)

In fond and loving memory
of my dear husband

CARL BLACKMORE

May 22, 1945 - October 21, 2004

My thoughts go back to happy days,
Shared with you in so many ways.
You live with me in memory still,
Not just today, you always will.

Memories of you are like threads of gold,
Never tarnish or grow old.

And, when old times I do recall,
That’s when I miss you most of all.

Recall to mind the way you spoke,
And all the things you said.
Your strength, your stance,
and the way you walked.
Remember these instead.

Don’t think of him as gone away.
His journey has just begun.
Life holds so many facets,

This earth is just one.

Just think of him as resting,
From the sorrows and the tears.

In a place of warmth and comfort,
Where there are no days or years.

And think of him as living,
In the hearts of those he touched.

For nothing loved is ever lost, 
And you were loved so much.

Forever loved,
by wife Nellie

In Loving Memory of my Beloved Father
CARL BLACKMORE

May 22, 1945 - October 21, 2004

Daddy’s little girl was I 
from the time that I was born,
They placed me in your arms,

 and an eternal bond was formed.

Daddy’s little girl was I
when you taught me how to fish,

and Daddy’s little girl was I 
when you tried to answer every wish.

Daddy’s little girl was I
when you helped me get through schoo,
And, oh, how much you comforted me
when the world was sometimes cruel.

Daddy’s little girl
even when the rules seemed so unfair,

And more so when I realized
how very much you cared.

You taught Daddy’s little girl
life’s important lessons,

And when I was older and on my own
I counted many blessings.

But that one time in my life
when I didn’t have you as I cried,

was the night when Daddy’s little girl 
had heard that he had died.

But I’ll always take you with me...
and you’re never far away,

I silently share with you
each happening of my day.

Even three years later
and without you in this world,

the most important person I’ll ever be
is Daddy’s little girl.

Forever loved sweet father, 
never to be forgotten

Dana (son-in-law Ron)

In Loving Memory of my Dad
CARL BLACKMORE

May 22, 1945 - October 21, 2004

I felt his love in many ways,
He was there through all my days.

His strong hands with a gentle touch,
Through the years, taught me so much.
Show me right when I’d done wrong.,

With understanding he made me strong.
Dad always knew just what to do,

No matter what I was going through.
His love for me was full of pride,

His arms were always open wide.
Dad’s love would always shelter me, 

His love would also set me free.
When I made the wrong choice,

Love was still there in Dad’s voice.
The words from his heart were always true,

When he often said, “I’m proud of you.”
My father’s love will always be,

A very important part of me!

Love you forever,
Deanne (son-in-law Jason)

IN MEMORIAM

IN MEMORIAM

IN MEMORIAM

IN MEMORIAM

IN MEMORIAM


