Elizabeth at 26

It hits you hard just when you least expect it

Lying in the dark at home or in a crowded room

You see her smile, you hear her laugh, they play the music

Pretty Baby Girl gone far too soon

You fall apart, break down and cry, 

An island in a sea of strangers swirling round

Just when you think you’ve pulled yourself together

Your shattered heart is lying on the ground

From zero right to grief in just a heartbeat

When the softest thoughts of her drift by

Strawberry scents, an old song or a movie

Old lady purses, cats or funny jewelry,

The autumn equinox can make you cry.

Honey-colored hair

 A brown-eyed baby girl

Dusted soft with fairy fire

 Sparkling, giggling whirl

She filled our hearts, our home, our world with silver laughter

Her lovely smile, her open arms, her twinkling eyes

Her love was strong and wise and everlasting

Oh, Baby Girl, how do we say goodbye?

And one last time she brought us all together

To hold each other, laugh and sing and cry

And we released her spirit to the sunset

While through our tears we watched her rainbow fly.   

(I love you, Baby Girl) – Mom

Elizabeth Ann Machol - Born in Phoenix, Arizona, September 21, 1977. Elizabeth passed away September 22, 2003 in Santa Rosa, CA. She is survived by parents, Steve and Marlena Machol of Glendale, AZ; sister Kathy Johnsen and husband, Steve; brother David Machol; brother Tony Light and his partner, Christopher Jewell; ‘baby’ brother, Michael Machol; grandmothers, Angie Genise and Elaine Machol; great-grandmother, Sophie Corridino; nephews, Brandon, Nicholas& Chase and niece, Breanna; and her cat, Bert. Elizabeth attended Analy High School, received her AA degree and certificate in Fashion Merchandising from Santa Rosa Junior College. She loved movies, fashion, dance, music, jewelry and purses. She adored her family, many friends, co-workers and customers at Rialto Cinemas. Our family appreciates the great outpouring of love and support we’ve received. We ask in her memory that you smile at people, act kindly and approach others as if they’re your friend. Please consider being an organ donor

Dear Elizabeth


Thank you for unconditionally welcoming everyone with your presence. Your selflessness and caring personality was an inspiration. I will miss being around you.

Love,  Elizabeth “no. 2”


Dear Elizabeth- 


Thank you for all of your wonderful smiles and twinkling eyes. I am sad that I wasn’t able to have you in my life longer. You have always had an uncanny ability to make my day so much brighter and you always had magical hands for back rubs. You have touched my life in so many ways. I wish we could declare your birthday a national holiday still. Until I get to see you again –  

Love Forever

Sonny Riley 


Dear Elizabeth-


Ill really miss my movie buff but I know your spirit will always be found at the Rialto each time I go there. Go in Peace & Love  -- A Friend  Bart


Dear Elizabeth,


It’s hard for me to write anything since it’s hard for me to acknowledge this as reality. I wish I could be centered and secure and have faith in whatever reason behind all this but I haven’t been able to yet. I love you and I will miss you, I’ve spent more time with you in the past three years than anyone else in my life combined almost. I want to thank you for never ever being boring, not even once. And for being the person with whom I talked (and heard about) Everything. The streets of Heaven are lined with couture. 






I love you.







Vanessa


Elizabeth – 


Well, right now it’s hard to think you’re gone because I still remember you so clearly. You were my first friend at the Rialto, I remember realizing the connection of us both growing up in Sebastopol, knowing the same people. You were in the play “Guys and Dolls” and I saw you when I was little and wanted to go to Analy and be in Theatre. Then little did I know I would work with you 3 – 4 years later. I will never forget your smile and all the gossip about Analy kids and Sebastopol. I feel that you have left such an impression on me and so may people, that your love and compassion you have left us all is such a gift. I wish I could have had more time with you but I know that you are in a good place now and I will always love you. You are such a light that will always shine in my eyes.







Thank you Love,








Sierra


Dear Elizabeth, 


It seems that almost all of my memories of you involve music and laughter. I remember dancing to Cake in my living room (and yours, and Josh’s, and Rebecca’s). How many times can we play “I Will Survive” in one night? I remember laughing at your steering wheel cover with the bald spots, because you pulled all the fur off parts of it. I remember learning from you in the Analy theatre. I remember your easy laugh and your willingness to try new things. I remember you always kicking my butt at pool. Most of all, I remember your smile, and I always will.







Love,







Liz


Elizabeth –

I’m at a loss right now. I just don’t know how life will ever be the same without you. I remember when you first took me under your wing. Guys & Dolls. I was the scared little freshman, you the experienced Senior. And despite it being uncool you always included me, taught me, and gave me the confidence to be myself. You were on of the most beautiful, warm, understanding and magical people I will ever know. You were always ready to cheer me up, give me advice when I felt lost and help me out in a pinch. I will miss you so, and will always keep you in my thoughts.





Much Love,  Sonya


Elizabeth was an amazing woman, always full of love, joy and happiness. I’ve known her for three years and every day I saw her, she was always happy and never had a moment of down time. I have been blessed to know such an amazing woman and I will miss her dearly.


To her family, don’t forget her but remember her for all that she was and she will be looking over us all from now on.





God Bless






Dan Wyrsch


-- So… 


This is kind of addressed to Biff because I know that anyone reading this couldn’t possibly remember this… Biff, I’d have to say that one of the most memorable adventures that we shared was on that stormy night in October a couple of years ago when Groove Juicy was playing at Quincy’s in Rohnert Park. I was too young to get into the bar, so you went in and told them that we were there. Manny came out and told us to go to the house and wait for them. We got there after listening to the 100% Pure Funk CD in your car and jumped into the hot tub in our underwear. We half expected to be struck by lightning as we watched the power lines arc above the house. I remember planning out what we were going to do if the house caught on fire before they got home. When they finally got home, you conducted an interview with the band in the hot tub for the Oak Leaf. It still makes me laugh to this day, baby. My second favorite memory was the day of the Groove Juicy Halloween party when we stayed up all night at your parent’s house watching Pulp Fiction and brain storming how we were going to construct Patrick’s costume for the show. We had a stroke of brilliance at 10 or so in the morning and slapped it together in about 3 hours. Only you and I could have pulled that shit off. I will never forget how we laughed and cried together at the Rialto when we should have been working. Yeah, work is for suckers. Just remember… “Flames on the side of my face, breathing, heaving breath…” 






I love you & I’ll see you








later








Jill 


Elizabeth


This pen is the same color as the lines below it. In the hospital you looked to be the ultimate goal, the reason only I seem to see for life. Its end. You’d like this party. Your CD mix is playing all of pretty much everyone you ever met is here. Eric, Jill, Callie, everyone is here.


You would be over there, standing with the large Rialto communion or over there with your Family who I was pleasured to meet. 


I’ll miss giving your rides.




(couldn’t read signature)




Jeremiah says hi


Elizabeth,


it’s Joshua, I’m writing in this blue pen to you wherever you are. not sure what to tell you or what to say except I miss you. I’m not sure how to feel and for once I’m at a loss for what to say. To think I won’t be able to talk to you or hear your laugh that could infect even the saddest heart with joy is not sinking in, it’s just not babe. I remember talking to five a.m. in your car, me and you and Glenn, singing norwegian wood and crystal ship in the dark, walking outside of your house. I remember driving on grant and the look on your face when the street disappeared. I miss your hugs. god this is fucked up. I just miss you. I hope you’re dancing and rocking out and your laughter is ringing out wherever you are

Love  Josh


Aunt Elizabeth I really really love you  I will Miss you With All My Hole Heart  you Always loved Me and I always Loved you with All My Heart  Love from your Nies


Breanna. 9-27-03


Dear Aunt Elizabeth,


I cant belive that yor gone.


I cant belive I wont hear your voice or see youre face and smile ever again. 


It seems like just yesterday we where celebrating Christmas together. I don’t think I have ever been so sad in my life.


You where an idle to us all and have changed many lives.


I would have seen you one last time but at first I truly belived you would recover. so I was in Colorado.


Earlier today I was looking at “Sharey – Ann Bear” (I hope I spelled that right.) and burst into tears.


We all miss you and wish you where still here. 








Love XOXOXOXO,









Brandon 

Hey Biff, 


I miss you lady. I know your having a great time dancing with the stars, but I miss you down here on the ground. Keep on shining and we’ll do our best to keep your spirit in our hearts. Take care, happy sailing,




   Dana


Hey! What kind of bullshit is this? you get back here – we want you here – 

  
 Aw shit – Elizabeth – it was so good to know you and see your so very pretty face – you will be held & remembered with great love – Thank you for all you were – see you later –



Ken Rise


Elizabeth –


I don’t know what to say other than that I love you too much! I don’t know how such a powerful energy like yours has to leave me. All of us. I think that you will ever be missed here with us. I know I will always think of you when I pass a cool estate sale. Whenever someone does not have things at the theater organized to the max. I have learned so much from you. I regret many unfinished plans we made. As much as I love you I always felt thirsty for more of you. I can’t say that I have accepted this and found the good in all of this. In face I don’t get it at all and I want you back right now. In some way I feel like this world without you it will never be the same. I got to give you one last kiss but it was not enough. Just know that you will always be in my heart. I will keep you in my thoughts and will be there with you for all of my life. I guess all I want you to know now is I have nothing but admiration for everything that you are. Always I will strive to be filled with what you naturally had, all your beauty and all your love.






Cayla


Sit tibi copia nostri


We will all miss you Biff!




-- Evan --  


Dear Elizabeth, 


What can I say. You were not of this world. I know I feel blessed to have known an angel such as yourself. You touched every life you met with your unwavering kindness and warmth. Now you’ve set sail and cast away your earthly shackles. You are free sister, you are free.




Love,




        Ian


Biff, 


No words will ever describe the relationship we shared. So many times you were my mother or older sister giving me advice. Your spirit and love and that gorgeous smile of yours will live on in my heart and the hearts of all the people who knew you. I loved spending time with you and had I known what was ahead, I would have driven out to Forestville a thousand more times that I was able to. Your life and love should be an example to us all. Wise woman or giggling girl. I will remember you always. I love you Elizabeth




Always 



Lisa Annette


Elizabeth –


I’m so glad I was able to meet such a beautiful, loving person. I remember the time you and Noah came to the beach to visit and play a little Scrabble – you were a great speller! I so enjoyed the few times I spent with you – I hope there will only be happiness where you are now – and you will be such a smile in everyone’s memories








Love Kim Cheri Shayly & Korey










Gosselin


Elizabeth, 


Words can only say so much.


You were one special person. My cousin loved you with all his heart. Shane & Travis always loved eating the popcorn after you got off work, so did I. (Ha Ha) 

I       you & miss you already. I will keep my eye on Noah! 




Love 




  Scott




    Teresa




      Shane




        &




       Travis

             P.S.         Say Hi to my (Dad) 



             Vernon Hutt


24 Sep 03


As a customer, Elizabeth was all smiles and we used to exchange movie tidbits – I will miss her dearly – she was just one of those folks you couldn’t help but want to chat with!







My Blessing








Barbara Oquerdo








  Sebastopol



The energy and that big smile every morning would just life up all of our spirits and would help us get through each day. I would get in and I would hear “How you doin’?” with a big smile. And then the rest of the day would be spent saying different “Ralphisms” from the ‘Simpsons.’ She was a bundle of life and energy. We all loved Elizabeth and nothing will be the same.  Love you Biff.  Miss you.







-- Casey Sandin












9-24-03

ELIZABETH, I remember the days when you would come be the restaurant after seeing the late movie. You would be driving home, see the lights on and stop in. I loved to flirt with you. Your gorgeous smile and beautiful eyes with your wonderful personality made you a great package. We would “shoot the shit” for a couple of hours. I remember we would talk about everything, serious and fun stuff.







Your friend,







  Dino







Pine Cone Restaurant


Do not stand by my grave & weep

I am not there, I do not sleep

I am a thousand winds that blow

I am a diamond’s glint on snow

I am the sunlight on ripened grain

I am the gentle autumn rain

 When you awake in the morning’s hush

I am the swift, uplifting rush

Of circling birds in Quiet flight

I am the soft starshine at night

Do not stand by my grave & cry…

I am not there, I did not die




Anon

Love & prayers to you all –




The Petersen Family


To the lady who I made laugh, annoyed, and sometimes both at once.




goodbye






Todd Ethen










9/24/2003

I have spent the better part of my life wondering what is the nature of love. I’m guessing that Elizabeth never had that conversation with herself because she knew. Why is it that everybody loved Elizabeth? It’s because she loved everybody back.

Quite often I would drive Elizabeth home from work. Our conversations took a predictable path. I would talk about whatever thing was obsessing me at the moment and she would talk about her family. There are no people she loves as much as she loves her brothers. She could talk endlessly about them. I heard all about their trials and tribulations. If there were an analogy to be made about life, she could fit her brothers into that analogy.

She knew all of our regular customers, many by name. They loved her and some used to bring her things. From the bread man who brings bread for the staff to the magazine guy who brings in his old entertainment magazines for her to read, to ouur cadre of women who come every week she always had an encouraging word. 

She trained most of our staff and all of our managers. The Rialto was as much her theatre as it is ours. In a sense she was a sister to us all.

What we owe those who go before us is all our love.

Live life, as she would have wished us to live.

Celebrate her life with the life you lead.

Elizabeth, Death is not an approved excuse for being absent… from our lives.

I’ll always expect to see you tomorrow morning.




Love      Ian


Hola Darlin’!


Girl you’ve made such a difference to me! You have the BEST Rialto smile. Whenever I put butter on the popcorn or eat one of the chocolate bars, I always think of your advice … not to. Right now I’m wearing the purple sweater and shawl that you gave to me, along with one of those awesome old lady purses that you always liked. Whenever I wear any of the awesome clothes you gave me, I almost always get a compliment. You have the coolest clothes!! Thank you soooo much for everything you gave to me (You were always my favorite Rialto employee) The theatre will never be the same. I’m now so glad that Vanessa called in sick so much and that I got to work with you on those boring weekday afternoons that you made so much fun. I will NEVER forget you. I’ll always remember the joy that we had on that Friday shift change, you’re right, that bracelet was one of the coolest things I’ve ever seen.







Anni Petersen


Hey there (can’t read)!


I’ll be frank, I wish I could have spent so much more time at the theater. We spent so much time together, and yet never enough. My mind is reeling with memories that we share. I loved any time that we spent together, all the crossword puzzles and jumbles. Damn you Thomas Joseph! I still think that you were the prettiest of us all when we played lost and found dress-up at the theater. 


Things are all better now, no worries love. I will miss you, though I will always love you. I will think of you every time I do a crossword puzzle the rest of my life. I love you Elizabeth, and will never forget.







love always







   Ryan Petersen


Elizabeth –


How very sad we all are to realize that we cannot get to know you. We all looked forward to you being part of our family. Your smile lit up the room… we will never know why god chose this time to take you away. Your spirit remains even now as I write this. You are all around us. 





Kim & Frank


Hey girlie!

I only wish I could have told you once more how very much you mean to me and how very much I LOVE YOU!!! You have been an amazing force in my life. I hope to make it to school next semester and yoga or jazz will definitely be one of my classes. You are just amazing. My friend, sister, confidant. You were always there for me and the 12 am phone calls were testament that our relationship was mutual.

Thank you for being Aunty to my daughter. The Homer Simpson watch started it and the bond between you two just grew. We will help her remember you through our memories and pictures and I thank you for being her guardian angel.


Elizabeth, there is so much more I want to say to you and experiences I thought we’d get to share. I know in spirit we are together and I look forward to seeing you in my dreams. Elizabeth Machol thank you. Thank you. Thank you. 


I Love You



Always, 



   Jennifer Peterson


Hi Liz!!!


I am so honored that I knew you! Everything about you touched me, your humor, your crazy fashions         your smile. That smile… Words cannot describe how beautiful your smile is, that $2,000 smile! It was bright, golden, full of energy. Your warmth and your hugs, so full of warmth and love. Everything about you is amazing.


I will never forget the first day I met you. I was so afraid to go into Mrs. Gregg’s room. You walked up to me, tapped me on the shoulder, and said, “Go in; she won’t bite your head off!” I went, in, she did bite my head off! As I left, you gave me that gorgeous smile. You touched me from that moment on. I will never forget the times we had lunch at the JC. I loved our chats about everything under the sun. 


Everything about you touched me. You will always be in my heart, my mind and my thoughts. You are truly… unforgettable. Thank you for everything Liz. I love you, Always!  Patrick Dirden   .  .  


My sister. You knew so many people. So many people knew you. Although we were sisters, we knew each other the least of all. When I hear all the wonderful stories about you and how much of an impact you made on people’s lives, it brings out a flood of emotions. So far I’ve been able to hold them in pretty well. But it’s getting harder. It’s hard not to be a little jealous of the people who knew you. I’d probably almost despise them, if they weren’t so damned nice. I’ve never seen such a large group of people that you couldn’t pick out even one you didn’t like. Everyone has been saying how lucky they were to have known you, but I bet you would agree that you were surrounded by wonderful and true friends, too. I have an ache inside that will ever go away. It’s knowing I can’t turn back time. It’s such a frustrating feeling because nothing I say or do will ever change that fact. We had very few sister moments, but when we did, they were the best. And I will never forget them. But even though I don’t know the little things about you, like your favorite color, you were still my baby sister and I love you, and I’m so very proud of you. I’m proud of the woman you had become and proud to be able to say you are my sister. Your death has left a hole in my life that can never be filled. I don’t know if I will ever have complete closure. I think the only way I could is if I could go back in time. But I know you loved me and I loved you. That helps a little. These past few days I have not heard one negative word. But I can’t ever begin to count the positive words to describe you. Caring, beautiful, graceful, smiling, friend to name only a few. My baby sister. You are warmth and sunshine. Recently, we took the kids to Disneyland. Breanna was in awe of the princesses. But they have nothing on you. Snow White, Cinderella and the rest combined can’t hold a candle to you






Love forever, 







Your sister Kathy



I will really miss Elizabeth and her lovely smile, talking with her about movies and chatting with her about life. She had such a sweet spirit and brought so much joy to her friends and family with her lovely welcoming smile and spirit. I will miss seeing you but I know you’ll be there to greet us later.  Love you Elizabeth  

Frances


Hi Elizabeth. 


This is probably the first time you’ve ever caught me off guard, completely at a loss. There is so much I want to tell you, but the words just won’t come. You changed everything. There was never anything I couldn’t tell you, and I am so grateful for the time spent listening to your stories, your hopes, your trials. I will never forget your warmth, your smile or your constantly open heart. Thank your for sharing yourself so completely


One of my favorite memories was of coming to your and Noah’s place in Forestville and, after laughing and talking about everything and nothing, seeing the dirty dishes in your sink. You thought I was crazy, I know, and since it was too hot to move at all, I may well have been as I washed your dishes for you, cleaned your cabinets and scrubbed your stove. Then as ever, it was honor to serve you. You deserved beauty, rest and peace, and I wanted to contribute those to your life in some small way that day. How was I supposed to know that you find perfect peace, refreshing rest and endless beauty at the end of everything, and not before? 


It still stings to feel your absence in my life, but it is a comfort to know that I lost you to all the wonderful things (beauty, rest and peace everlasting) that you loved and sought after endlessly in life. I accept that you have gone on ahead to meet me later, but as long as I am still here my loved ones will know who you were, what you did to lift my heart and why I am better for having loved and known you, if for only a year. 







Until next we meet,
I still love you.


Yours,








Dan Upshaw



Dear Elizabeth,


Thank you for helping me out through my problems. I wished I could have helped you out more. I believe you were put on this earth to do good and change lives for the better, that was your purpose. I thank you for being such a nice person. Sorry to see you go early, but it was your time and I believe you fulfilled your goal in this world. Good luck in Heaven.



Love,  Jeremiah Moore

· 
September 24, 2003


Goodbye Liz. I’ll miss you so much, your smile and laugh were always infectious.


When I was with you I appreciated all the love and joy you exuded – you were so full of life and you always saw the best in everyone you met.


Your heart was gracious and your spirit free. I’ll miss you and all the happiness you brought to so many people’s lives. Love to you always – 








Nancy Hutt

To the Machols –


Please know you are each in my thoughts and prayers. Feel free to contact me any time for anything – Nancy Hutt


Hey Liz… I never got the chance to say how much you meant to me, so I’ll say it now. You were my mentor, my guide and my light. Two years of working together has shown me how many people you’ve touched in your life. I miss you so much and I hope that your next journey will be full of joy and happiness.

There is a word, of grief the sounding token; there is a word bejeweled with bright tears, the saddest word that fond lips have ever spoken; ‘tis called goodbye.

Goodbye and hello Liz, for you will always be in my heart. 

Nate Davidson


Jim Manley

Dear Marlena and Steve,

I just spoke with Sharon Harrington and found out the terrible news about Liz. Your family has always been an important determining factor in my success as a teacher. Liz was the first child I met that I remember as “born knowing.” I’m still not sure what that means, and remember your curious look when I shared my thoughts. Upon reflection of my memories of Liz as a little girl, I think this idea of her being “born knowing” is the evolution of certain people in making our world a better and different place. I remember her 8 year old self with a great deal of fondness. She did well in making the world a better place even when she was in elementary school. I admire that little girl to this day.

She was the child that taught me to listen to the ideas of children. Of course I didn’t have much choice. She was a strong personality in taking control of things. I’m not sure if I’m saying this correctly…She certainly was a determined child that had a creative and imaginative streak. I remember her running on the playground with you watching. You wanted to be with her all the time when she was a little girl. She was fun to watch!

When Liz was in my class she loved to play. I remember chasing her on the playground with her laughter that still rings in my head. You see, I treasure all the children that taught me the importance of living life well in the classroom where laughter is important and love is a prerequisite for a teacher to have for all children. Liz was my first teacher in aiming my head in the right direction for truly being effective in touching minds through hands, heart and laughter.

Your family brought a great deal of “firsts” in my life. Your home was the first family I visited and broke bread with. I remember Liz chasing her little brother around the living room and the carport because he was driving her crazy doing his little brother job of driving his sister crazy with good natured fun. We all had a wonderful time. I learned to have patience with children making noise. I remember reading a book to Liz. I remember her slowing down when a story was involved. I know she must have grown up to be a determined and wonderful adult that touched many people with her spirit of being “born knowing.” I’m sorry I only remember her as a child in one of my first classes of children. She has remained in my memories as a littler girl because I haven’t seen her since Jefferson Elementary days. It doesn’t matter, she touched my heart. Her eight year old face is in my mind now. It is the face I knew and learned from. She is the first child that made me realize I loved teaching and this needed to be my life’s work. 

Steve and Marlena, take care of each other. Time really will heal as you already know how Liz graced everyone who had the chance to listen and watch her. I feel so bad for your family, and hope you can get through the days one at a time. 


Love  Jim  
Hey Liz,


Well, I wish you would have lived in Arizona so we could have hung out more. I remember the time we came to visit you in California. I was only in 6th grade, but I remember you showing me and my brother your rat, Isaac. He was in a huge cage in your room. Then the whole family went out to dinner. I’m glad you came out for Christmas and we got our last chance to hang out together. We all miss you babe,  love ya! 








       
Jessica


Dearest Liz,


You truly brought us lots of Love & Joy to our family. You will never be forgotten and truly missed.


Please watch over your mom & dad





Love Always





Aunt Donna & Uncle Woody


Liz,


Your life has touched so many of us in a beautiful way and you will stay in my heart forever. You will be missed and I’m sorry that I haven’t seen you very much but I will think of you often and with a lot of love.





Grandma Elaine



Strawberry Short Cake
Candy Land
Shoots and Ladders
Laser Fart Barbie
Painting each other's finger and toe nails in all kindsa crazy colors and designs
While listening to "Best of the 80's" in real time on pastel colored radios
Making the absolute most of time
Jumping on the trampoline with the hose
Sending neighbor kids home
Sending each other home
We were snotty little bitches
But cute as buttons
Choreographing dances
Michael Jackson's Thriller
You were impressed with my moves to "Could Have Been So Beautiful" by Tiffany
That was one of the highest compliments you ever paid me
You paid me some major smack, too.  
All part of your charm.
Playing Atari
Hop Scotch
Slip' n sliding to the end of the garage
"Wind sailing" down the street
Love and war in the back of cars
Giggling fits: nothing was ever as good as that.
I took it for granted
That we'd eventually get past our cold war
I never forgave you 
Now it doesn't even matter anymore
I missed the last decade of your life
Only vestiges and memories
Mixed tapes and letters you sent from California, when you first arrived.
Red Hot Chili Peppers
"Anal" High
Rocky Horror 
Days gone by
You were once so much a part of my life

"Shitty, shitty, shitty, shitty, shitty, shitty, fuck. fuck."
No matter what,
I'm so glad it was you who was my childhood best friend.
No one else would have sufficed

Cinnamon toast 
Halloween
Chasing that damned ice cream truck
Running with no shoes on hot pavement
That whole fake French persona, mud for chocolate milk, 
And other unforgettable pranks,
The greatest American Hero,
Dirty jokes,
Roller skates, 
Hokey Pokey at Skateland
Always a different victim,
Usually in good fun.

Lizardbreath, 
Dizzy, 
Lezzie Man Macral,
Liz Ann Garbage Can 
Loosie Fannie Flake-all (take-all, fake-all, shake-all)

If only I could hear you call me:

Faggie, maggot 
Dogaret Loose-ann (snooze-ann, flooze-ann)
Suzanne Garbage Can
Blarington, Snarington, Haringbone, Harry-bone, Harry-scary-carey.

Any demented conjugation of my name would do- 
If only I could hear it from you.

You didn't know me as "Mairead" "Magdalena", "Margarita", "Rita",  or the infamous: "MaggDogg".  (Oh, and the new one: "Mac".  Ask Angie about that one.)
  
I didn't know you as "Biff"and whatever else you may have picked up along the way.  

That's too damn bad.

Still- I will always cherish the time we had.
I love you so much, and I pray your soul knows that.
I would not be the same person I am today without having had you in my life.
I learned so much from you, too.

"All in all, it seems to go that you don't know what you've got 'till it's gone."


· Maggie Harrington

The Fabulous Granddaughter You Could Have Had But Never Knew

(An Open Letter to My Father)

My wonderful daughter Elizabeth has died. You didn’t know her.  In fact you made a point of not knowing any of your Grandkids.  That’s too bad because you missed out on knowing one of the truly most wonderful and beautiful people I’ve ever known.

It was the hardest thing I've ever had to do. I sat helplessly for 2-1/2 days and watched as my beautiful and amazing daughter Elizabeth slipped away from this world. This is every parent's nightmare and no matter how hard I scream or cry I just can't wake up from it. Now I have to do something even harder - living on without ever seeing her fabulous smile, feeling her amazing hugs, or hearing her cheerful voice say "Hi Dad!"

How do you sum up a person’s life in a few words?  In Liz’s case this is impossible.  However for some reason it’s important to me that I try to give you a sense of what and who she was.  One way of doing this is by sharing with you the words and heartfelt emotions of her friends.  Here is a partial reading of these:

http://www.optiboard.com/forums/showthread.php?s=&threadid=8045

Through their words you can get a glimpse of the fabulous person she was.  Liz was great at seeing the good in almost everyone and she reflected this in how she treated them.  It was easy for people to like Liz instantly, but she liked them first.  With her gorgeous smile and her friendliness she made people feel like a good friend right from the start.

Interestingly enough she didn’t start out like this. As a baby and toddler she was extremely shy and stuck closely to Daddy and Mommy.  If someone she didn’t know ever came into our house, she’d be extremely shy and afraid.  I’m not sure when or how this all changed, but I’m pretty sure her brothers had something to do with this.  Her older brothers, David and Tony, treated her like a Princess (a title she retained throughout her too short life.) 

I remember the time after we had taken Liz to see the movie ‘Superman.’  When home she put on a towel cape and run through the house gleefully shouting ‘Super Baby Woman Away!’  This went on for weeks.  I remember when David and Tony would cover themselves with blankets and scream, “Save us Super Baby Woman! Save us!”  Liz would don her cape and plunge forward to remove the covers from them.  They would then tell her, “Thank you Super Baby Woman.  You’re our hero!”  In retrospect this may have had some effect on boosting her self-esteem. After all, being an acknowledged ‘super hero’ was quite an accomplishment for a 3 year old girl.  

Her brother David’s influence was to make her stronger and more courageous.  Marlena has been telling people of the time Liz was being bullied by one of the neighbor boys.  She must have been about 4 or 5 at the time. David took her aside and showed her how to fight and defend herself.  The next time the bully tried something Liz knocked him flat.  The boy went home to get his sister and when she came to start something, David yelled to Liz, ‘Punch her in the face’.  She did, the girl ran, and Liz said ‘Wow it worked!”

In future years Liz found in herself the courage to stand up to people whenever she saw injustice.  I don’t think she ever physically fought again, but she didn’t need to.  The force of her personality and the conviction of her beliefs were enough.  Like the time as a teenager when she and some friends were at the skating rink.  She saw some boys bullying a boy who was mentally challenged.  Without saying a word she marched right up to them, got in the face of the leader, and started to ream him out.  After she was done, the boys just slithered away and didn’t bother the other boy again.  This was the kind of person Liz grew up to be.  She outgrew her earlier timidity and found the courage to stand up for her beliefs and the rights of others.

Tony’s job on the other hand was to make her ‘smart’.  In fact it was a goal of his throughout her life and he never stopped.  Liz looked up to Tony and whether she ever admitted it to him or not, she craved his approval and blessing.  And although she was never the stellar student, Tony would constantly give her reading lists and would later question her on these books.  Under his influence she received a much broader education than was available through the schools.  And because of this she developed a broad range of interests and knowledge – something she could never have gotten from school alone.  

And what of Baby Brother Mike? Mike, always looked up to Liz and always shared whatever he had with her.  From him, she learned generosity and friendliness.  Unlike Liz, Mike was completely at ease with anyone he met (which scared the hell out of us when he was younger.)  He was also very generous and whenever he got something (a cookie, a gumball, etc.) he would always ask for another one for his sister.  And no matter how long it took, he would hold the treat until he saw her and could give it to her.  There’s nothing more precious than watching your 2 year old boy hold out his hand to his 4 year old sister and open it to expose not only a gumball but a completely blue palm!  Mike and Liz were together a lot throughout their lives and eventually some of Mike’s outgoing and friendly spirit found it’s way into Liz.  In fact, she became the master at making new friends.  There were times when she was shopping with her mother and she would see someone looking a dress or a blouse Liz didn’t approve of.  And before you knew it, Liz had spent more than an hour with a complete stranger helping her not only with the blouse, but finding a matching skirt, shoes and accessories to go along with it!  

So from her brothers she learned courage, became smarter and more educated, and grew to be a very friendly and generous person.  But none of this comes close to explaining the truly wonderful person she was.  Liz had an aura about her.  She was a light and whenever she was in your presence, the world was a brighter place.  I remember countless times when I was feeling down and Liz would walk into the room.  I don’t know how she knew but she could instantly sense there was something wrong.  Without a word she would come up to me and give me a tremendous hug  - and suddenly the world was a better place again.  The effect she had on me was magical and now that she’s gone (something I’m having a lot of trouble accepting) the world is a much dimmer and grayer place.  

I could tell you that Liz loved movies, fashion, dance, music, theatre, jewelry, children and purses, but this would not tell you much about her. She got her AA degree in Fashion Merchandising and directed the annual Fashion Show at the JC but that too doesn’t tell you much.  She was a writer and later the editor of the College newspaper, but as with the other facts of her life this does not come close to explaining the wonderful person she was.

I remember the Halloween when Liz was just two and she realized for the first time what was going on.  You go up to a door, knock on it, it opens, you say ‘trick-or-treat’, then people give you candy.  What a great deal!  She was astounded by the simplicity of it all.  When we finally got home, Liz was sitting in my lap her face smeared in chocolate.  She looked up at me and said, “I’m never going to sleep again.”  Of course she was out within a minute and I sat with her on my lap looking at this beautiful young creature and marveling that I was so lucky to have such a treasure in my life.  

A few weeks before she died, Liz had sent me a CD on music she had compiled just for me.  Here’s the contents of the letter she sent with it.

“Dearest Daddy,

Yeah!  Months after I thought of this, it’s actually in the mail to you!  And it goes with a story.

When I was 17 years old, I went on a camping trip with Rebecca and Josh and Claire and – well, everyone.  Anyway, the entire weekend I was tortured with this headache that lingered through all the beach action and partying that went on that weekend. (
Upon returning home, the only solace I found was in music.  Almost instantly, my headache melted away and the soothing sounds of Van Morrison were to thank. (
On the trip, I had had all the friends, activity, peace and relaxing atmosphere I could possibly need, the only thing missing was music. ♪♫♪

Since then, as I’m sure your CD collection reflected, anytime I need that balance and well-being to return, I listen to music.  But I’m not sure if you’re really aware of how many of the artists that I truly appreciate are becaue of your influence.  (Here she adds a hand-drawing of me with my Afro.)

So this CD is to say thank you for introducing me to these, and many others whom I know you’ll love because with the exception of maybe one or two, these are all artists whose CD’s I have personally stolen out of your collection for any considerable length of time, sometimes simply causing you to buy a replacement altogether.

So, thanks!


I Love You!






♥


I Love You?


I Love You!


♥


Love always,



♥


your daughter.


♥ox

♥


Elizabeth Ann








♥ox

Here are the tracks on the CD she sent:

1. Van Morrison – Baby Please Don’t Go

2. Led Zeppelin – When The Levee breaks

3. Eric Clapton – Layla

4. The Beatles – Come Together

5. – Interlude – 

6. Louis Armstrong – What a Wonderful World

7. Etta James – At Last My Love He’s Come Along

8. Aretha Franklin – (You Make Me Feel) Like a natural Woman

9. Stevie Ray Vaughn – Pride and Joy

10. (Artist unknown) - What a Wonderful World/Over the Rainbow

Liz was the only person in the world that I think really understood and appreciated my taste in music.  In fact we used to have a tape of ‘offbeat’ music that I would play in the car any time we took a long drive somewhere.  Marlena would cringe, but Liz and I loved the songs and music.  In fact I had recently reconstructed that set of music on a CD and sent it to her for her birthday which she received the day before her heart tragically stopped.  And it broke my heart when I found the CD in her stereo at her apartment.

The song that will forever be associated with Liz is ‘Doo Wah Diddy Diddy’ by Manfred Mann.  One day Marlena, Liz and I were driving somewhere when this song came on the radio. Liz was about 10 and asleep in the back of the car.  Mrlena and I immediately looked at each other, then looked in the back seat at Liz.  We watched her start singing ‘do wah diddy diddy dum diddy do’ in her sleep.  She never woke up and she didn’t remember doing it, but she sang along with the entire song while sleeping.  In my view the words to this song was a good approximation of the person Liz was”

There she was just a-walkin' down the street, singin' "Do wah diddy diddy dum diddy do"
Snappin' her fingers and shufflin' her feet, singin' "Do wah diddy diddy dum diddy do"


She looked good (looked good), she looked fine (looked fine)
She looked good, she looked fine and I nearly lost my mind 

Before I knew it she was walkin' next to me, singin' "Do wah diddy diddy dum diddy do"
Holdin' my hand just as natural as can be, singin' "Do wah diddy diddy dum diddy do"


We walked on (walked on) to my door (my door)
We walked on to my door, then we kissed a little more 

Whoa-oh, I knew we was falling in love
Yes I did, and so I told her all the things I'd been dreamin' of 

Now we're together nearly every single day, singin' "Do wah diddy diddy dum diddy do"
A-we're so happy and that's how we're gonna stay, singin' "Do wah diddy diddy dum diddy do"


Well I'm hers (I'm hers), she's mine (she's mine)
I'm hers, she's mine, wedding bells are gonna chime 

Whoa-oh, I knew we was falling in love
Yes I did, and so I told her all the things I'd been dreamin' of 

Now we're together nearly every single day, singin' "Do wah diddy diddy dum diddy do"
A-we're so happy and that's how we're gonna stay, singin' "Do wah diddy diddy dum diddy do"


Well I'm hers (I'm hers), she's mine (she's mine)
I'm hers, she's mine, wedding bells are gonna chime 

Whoa-oh-oh-oh, oh yeah
Do wah diddy diddy dum diddy do, we'll sing it
Do wah diddy diddy dum diddy do, oh yeah, oh, oh yeah
Do wah diddy diddy dum diddy do

It sounds silly, I know, but I was seriously considering putting these lyrics on the back of her memorial card.  Anyone who knew Liz could see her spirit reflected in these lyrics.  In fact ever since she passed on I have been dreading the day I heard this song again.  For this reason I have purposely kept the radio off in my car.  However that wasn’t enough because the other day as Marlena and I were walking through the mall, the song came on the loud speakers.  I broke down crying in the middle of the mall. 

In the end, there are no words I could write that would do her justice.  Liz was a very special and unique person who had the gift of friendship and love, and shared these with almost everyone she met.  Her fabulous smile was something that always made my world brighter and now that it’s gone I don’t know if I’ll ever recover. I have never experienced such intense sorrow and pain before.  It wasn’t supposed to happen like this. She should be comforting her Mother about losing me, not the other way around. I never anticipated losing her and now that it’s happened I am devastated.  

It breaks my heart to realize I’ll never here her ‘Hi Dad” again or see that lovely smile.  Or that I’ll never feel her arms around me telling me she loves me.  And though I know she knew I loved her, I don’t think she knew just how much I loved her or how proud I was of her.  Her voice always cheered me up and at times I think I can never be happy again.

On the other hand, maybe you are better off.  After all you didn’t know her and because of this you cannot feel the pain and suffering I feel at her loss.  However even with this pain I think I’m the lucky one.  I got to help raise a fantastic young lady who filled my days and my heart with joy.  And although the pain at her loss is at times unbearable, I was the fortunate one because I had her in my life.  And no matter what happens now, this is something no one can ever take from me.

I will love and remember her for as long as I live.  Her spirit will live on in me and I will do everything I can to be more like the person she was – loving, generous, friendly and happy – even during the worst of times.  I don’t think there’s any hope I or her mother will ever get some of her fashion sense.  But every time I listen to music – I will think of Liz.  Every time I see a new movie or read a review, I will think of Liz.  And every time I see a rainbow, or a Mother and child – I will think of Liz.  My heart dies a little bit every time I think of what a wonderful mother Liz would have been.  She loved children and they loved her.  

So yes, perhaps you will consider yourself lucky because you will not have to experience any grief in her passing.  However I am truly the lucky one because she was and will always by my little girl.  

“Save me Super Baby Woman! Save me!” (
Forever Liz’s Dad
