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Jane F. Stone
May 13, 1928 - October 13, 2014

Jane F. Stone, 86, Winter Park, passed away on Mon., Oct. 13, 2014. Jane
was born in Ogdensburg, N.Y. in May 1928. Pre-deceased by her husband,
Richard B. Stone.

Jane was an artist and volunteered for many years to the Winter Park Library.
After a long battle with cancer, she will be remembered as one who danced to
her own tune her entire life.

Survived by her 5 children, Richard, Jr. (Mary Ann - AZ), Linda Marron (Jeff -
FL), Judy (FL), Diane (FL), Cheri Bailey (John - FL), 9 grands, 5 great-grands
and sister-in-law, Marilynn Wingert (Randall - FL.)

At Jane's request a celebration of her life will take place at a later date.
Charitable donations may be made in her name to the Winter Park Library
The family requests no flowers.



Tribute Wall

HAPPY VALENTINES DAY MOM!!!I' | WILL MISS CALLING YOU
THIS YEAR TO WISH YOU HEARTS AND FLOWERS. YOU ARE
IN MY HEART TODAY, SINCE YOU TRAVELED FROM LIFE YOU
HAVE NOT BEEN FAR FROM MY THOUGHTS AND | TRULY
MISS BEING ABLE TO SHARE MY LIFE WITH YOU AND
MEMORIES OF THINGS LONG GONE. <3 <3 <3

Judy Stone - February 14, 2015 at 07:16 AM

1 file added to the tribute wall

Judy Stone - October 31, 2014 at 04:35 AM

2 files added to the tribute wall

Judy Stone - October 31, 2014 at 04:33 AM



1 file added to the tribute wall

Judy - October 31, 2014 at 04:26 AM



In the days before my Mom passed, | asked her if she wanted to
listen to some music. At first she said "No", then after a moment she
said "I'd like to hear Red Sails in the Sunset” by Nat King Cole. |
had never heard the song before that day, and it is such a beautiful
song that | will always remember her by.

| few days later, | came across the poem below by Henry Van Dyke
and | just had to share...

| am standing upon the seashore.
A ship at my side spreads her white sails to the morning breeze
and starts for the blue ocean.

She is an object of beauty and strength,

and | stand and watch until at last she hangs

like a speck of white cloud

just where the sea and sky come down to mingle with each other.
Then someone at my side says,

"There she goes!”

Gone where?
Gone from my sight... that is all.

She is just as large in mast and hull and spar
as she was when she left my side

and just as able to bear her load of living freight
to the place of destination.

Her diminished size is in me... not in her.

And just at the moment

when someone at my side says,

"There she goes!"

there are other eyes watching her coming . . .

and other voices ready to take up the glad shout . . .



"Here she comes!"

Mom sailed into the most colorful sunsets.
I miss you Mom!

Cheri

Cheri - October 29, 2014 at 01:54 PM

She is sailing among us always, such a nice thought Cheri

Judy Stone - October 29, 2014 at 08:20 PM

Always honest, never held back. | have always admired your zest!
We didnt live close but talked often. Glad you had a long beautiful
life and passed well. Cannot ask for more Nana. Will always
remember you as someone who knew what she wanted and didnt
give a darn what anyone thought! You were one of a kind.

Dara - October 22, 2014 at 06:29 PM

3 files added to the tribute wall

Judy Stone - October 21, 2014 at 10:04 PM
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1 file added to the album New Album Name

Judy Stone - October 21, 2014 at 09:57 PM

Kristy Wining Schabacker was added to the Family Tree.

Judy Stone - October 21, 2014 at 09:45 PM

Eric David Battistone was added to the Family Tree.

Judy Stone - October 21, 2014 at 09:45 PM

Jessica Anne Battistone was added to the Family Tree.

Judy Stone - October 21, 2014 at 09:44 PM

Christian Eric Schabacker was added to the Family Tree.

Judy Stone - October 21, 2014 at 09:42 PM

Judy Carol Stone was added to the Family Tree.

Judy Stone - October 21, 2014 at 09:41 PM



Jane -- always had fun with you! | will miss our holiday phone chats.

Kate Borden - October 21, 2014 at 09:41 AM

Mom | always admired you. You had such a gift of the arts and had
so much to express through it. The people lucky enough to own
your creative and beautiful expressions of life should consider
themselves blessed with a part of your love always and forever.
Your creativity went far beyond the paint and brush. One of your
favorite holidays is upon us, Halloween. You always had the best
time creating Halloween costumes for us, your unique and crazy
creations always put us in first or second place almost ever year at
our Elementary School Halloween Contest. You always knew how
to make things fun and | will always remember those times as
special! Happy Halloween Mom....I Miss You

Judy Stone - October 20, 2014 at 08:05 PM

How do you say goodbye to the woman who gave you a chance at
life and even saved your life from ending early? | can't remember
how old | was, probably 12, when you pushed me off the
ungrounded 220 Volt connection between the electric range and the
kitchen sink. | knew | was about to die, but | was paralyzed by the
shock. | couldn't let go. You thought | was play acting. Fortunately,
you eventually recognized that | was in trouble and knocked my off
before | actually expired. | was unconscious by the time you threw
your weight against me, but | survived.

Richard Stone - October 20, 2014 at 06:13 PM



1 file added to the album New Album Name

Richard - October 20, 2014 at 05:53 PM



