On behalf of my enlire family, thank you everyone who is here loday lo
celebrale Heather and say a final goodbye. We appreciale you.

fla 1 sland here and look al everyone, inside 1 feel very happy. 1T m Happy
her who couldn’t be with us today.

Ccclesiasles 3 reminds us:

“To everylhing there is a season, a lime for every maller under heaven; a
time lo be born,

fInd a time lo die; a lime lo plani,

fInd a time 1o pluck up what is planied;

{l time o weep, and a lime lo laugh,

{ time to mourn, and a lime lo dance;

{l time 1o keep, and a lime lo casl away”

1 never thought 1 would be up here doing this.

My name is Megan and Healher was my cousin, bul we shared a special
bond. { bond 1 can't explain. ‘We shared special times, special memories
and a special love. 1 would always say lo her. .. thal she was my favorile
cowsin and she in relurn would say 1 was hers.

Heather Norwina Estwick, was born in the parish of St Joseph in 1962 to
she relocated lo lower Eslale St (eorge lo live with her grandparenis the
by close yel loving family, while allending S. George Primary School and
later; the no longer exisling Modern MHigh School. 1 wanl lo shine a light on
her- character and unique personalily. She was one who was always ready lo
greel you with a smile. One who was always willing lo- help, despile her
liredness in body bul willingness in mind and spirit? Who could forgel her joy
in both meeling and helping people, even on the job? She had the abilily to



connecl lo people and make them feel comforiable. f no conneclion al least
nice smile. In her life family was imporianl lo her, no maller who il was.
Moal of the lime thal same hearl would even exlend lo sirangers, who would
evenlually become friends. ‘Whether it be her son, sisters, brothers, aunis,
uncles, nephews, nieces, cousing & dear friends.

Heather was a very beauliful lady both inside and oul. She was quiel, calm
her. If there was something thal couldn’t be changed or solved righl away
‘Heather would always say “Don’l worry aboul it man”. She always had faith
She was also very giving and would give you her last and go withoul. 1
always in siyle aclually she is the reason 1'm so fussy aboul my clothing. My
Growing up, 1 couldn’t wail for- her lo come back with her new clothes and
shoes s0- 1 could wear them oul and hopefully put them back withoul her
knowing, bul she always caughl me and she would say "Didn't 1 lell you lo
dlay oul of my sluff, if you wanl something all you have lo do is ask bul slop

Heather was so full of love. She loved life. She loved the lord. She loved lo
walch all the Hallmark (hristmas movies and she loved lo ravel. Every

opporiunily she got she was on a plane either to the U. S or o Tondon. 1 am
extremely grateful that 1 got to spend four weeks with her between November
and December last year when she visited me in Florida, wsually 7' m working
moal days when she visils and only gel lo lake like a week or couple days off

She did her- besl lo- live her life to the fullest and lo enjoy whal came her
way,

Bul, as we are gathered here, lel us always remember her smiles, the
laughs, her lender and kind heart and words. Remember, each of you the

good limes you shared with her individually or within a group. Never forget



what she meanl o you. Treasure and carry her memories in your hearl and
don’t be afraid lo share them. Tou never know how- her life’s leslimony may
encourage someone else.

Heather, we love you and we miss you bul we know thal you are home in
our Heavenly Tather’s loving arms. “Surely goodness and mercy shall follow
you all the days of your life and you shall dwell in the house of the lord

Jorever”. Imen!



