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Tribute Wall Mary Karron

JK Joan Karron lit a candle in honor of Mary.

great shopping skilll {at loehman’s) an accomplished singer and viollnist. she was

warm to me,,complicated. relationship with her family and her own family. very

beautiful

August 7 at 8:34 AM

JK Joan Karron lit a candle in honor of Mary.

August 7 at 8:25 AM

Anonymous posted:

This really is primarily done utilizing weight bearing exercises or bodybuilding machines##imported-

begin##dewsWecedox##imported-end##

November 3 at 8:06 PM
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Tribute Wall Mary Karron

Anonymous posted:

So many wonderful memories come to mind when I think of Grandma. She was so good to all of us

Grandchildren and a huge part of our childhood. I remember having frequent sleepovers at Grandma

and Papa's, where she would set up pillows for me on the floor next to her bed on the soft beige

carpet. I loved watching her get ready, putting on her lotions and potions and I was fascinated by her

large silver mirror and brush, a special brush that she said made the hair extra shiny. She and papa

took us to a brand new mall that opened, named Aventura, where they bought my brother Adam and I

gold bracelets engraved with our names. We were so excited. She was always pulling these little

trinkets out of drawers and giving me things, and telling me stories of their travels. One of these

things was a lucky 2 dollar bill which I am holding in my hand right now. Her pocketbook contained

an endless supply of Mentos and coral colored lipstick that had its own little mirror attached. She

taught me how to play Rumicube and she thought I was a child prodigy, not realizing I was cheating

by ending up on the floor and looking up at the tiles as they rested on the glass table. We had

frequent Friday night dinners that started with Jarlsberg cheese (our favorite) and ended with either

pot roast or chicken. I loved sitting in the enclosed porch watching tv with her and Papa. In the

morning, we had bagels and the saltiest lox I ever had. She hated shiny noses and bought me my first

makeup. I loved playing in her closet. She was always on a diet but we finished each meal with ice

cream. And I will never forgot how hard she laughed when I asked her how come everyone of the

men who sat at the desk in her building were named "Merrill". When my parents divorced and we

moved from Florida to New York, it was an important touchstone to visit Grandma and Papa and see

a part of my life that didn't change where i still felt cared for and loved. One of the most touching

moments for me was seeing my own daughter run down the long hallway to 802, a journey we have

all taken so many times, running, walking, and running again. I am so sorry my dad cant be here

today but know that he is here in his own way. And Grandma knows that he is also here through

Adam and me. Thank you Grandma for teaching me how to be a lady and for putting some magic into

my childhood.##imported-begin##Nicole Gallo##imported-end##

December 7 at 9:43 PM
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Memories only last if you share them
Join us in honoring Mary by contributing to a collection of shared memories.
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