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Mary, since you are my only daughter and our sister, we thought it fitting to write you
a letter of public affection. Even though your world has not always been one of
enchantment, we chose to honor the magical moments and surrealistic times. You have
always been a smiling force in your various environments. In the words of Dr. Seuss,
"Oh, the places you go," our love will go with you. Even though love can not conquer
all, time and other outside forces can not destroy the love we have for you. We thank
the photographers who recorded these enchanting times presented on this

page. We remain your maternal family, and that is something magical.

Our love always, Mom, Michael, and Eric


