
Mrs. Bertha Irene Eldridge
December 20, 1934 - August 28, 2008

No obituary found for this tribute.
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January 21, 2023 at 09:34 PM

Mrs. Bertha Irene Eldridge

September 10, 2008 at 06:07 PM

Aunt Bertha, our eyes never met, yet our conversations -- always
couched in warmth and laughter -- transcended that requirement.
Thank you for embracing us with outstretched arms, even across
the miles, and for the priceless moments of joy you brought into our
lives. Eternal peace is now yours.##imported-begin##Linda and
Nicole##imported-end##

September 09, 2008 at 02:14 PM

Dear Aunt Bertha: 
I miss you so much. I did all I could to help you stay well.Thank you
so much for all your loving encouragement and constant reminders
of your thanks and appreciation for all we did to assist you with your
needs. I'll see you in the resurrection. I love you!!##imported-
begin##Abbie Means##imported-end##

September 04, 2008 at 08:46 PM

Sorry for the lost of your aunt and our deepest sympathy goes out to
your family. The Hansley Family.##imported-begin##Jackie Devine
Williams##imported-end##
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September 04, 2008 at 05:43 PM

Aunt Bertha, 
 
This all seems very surreal, yet I know that it is real. I will miss the
talks that we had, and you telling me to kiss everybody in the house
before we'd hang up the phone. I do not understand why you had to
leave so soon, but I know that God knows best. I know that you
were saved, therefore I can rejoice because I will see you again. As
for now, so long, until we meet again in Heaven. 
 
Love your niece, Cookie##imported-begin##Chanda
King##imported-end##

September 01, 2008 at 06:53 PM

To My Sis Bertha: 
 
When you come to me, unbidden, 
Beckoning me 
To long-ago rooms, 
Where memories lie. 
 
Offering me, as to a child, an attic, 
Gatherings of days too few. 
Baubles of stolen kisses. 
Trinkets of borrowed loves. 
Trunks of secret words, 
 
I CRY. 
 
Will never forget you.##imported-begin##Jacqueline Devine
WILLIAMS##imported-end##
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September 01, 2008 at 11:07 AM

Light of my pass! 
Light is sown for the righteous, and gladness for the uprigt in heart.
Rejoice in the LORD,ye righteous; and give thanks at the
remembrance of his holiness. Psalm 97:11-12...I love you
Rene!##imported-begin##LaVada Jefferson-Haynes##imported-
end##


