My name is Ellen Lemire and Donnie was my Uncle.  





First, on behalf of the families, thank you for your support and kindness.  Everyone has been so touched by your kind words, your memories and your company.





Over the last week, we have experienced many different emotions.  Shock, sadness, anger.  A tremendous sense of loss.  A week later, I think we all intellectually understand that Donnie and Janis have died.  We understand death to be a normal phase in our lives.  It is how they were taken from us that is so difficult to understand, if not incomprehensible.  I know most of you, myself included, have imagined what the last hour of their lives was like.  Although we’ll never know for sure what happened on that plane, we know that both of them were very resourceful and would have fiercely protected each other, or helped each other if they were hurt.  Imagining anything else is too painful.





Today we would have been hearing about Donnie and Janis' vacation.  Today we would have been looking at their pictures of Palm Springs.  Today we would have stopped to remember that today is Donnie's father's birthday.   Instead we are here to memorialize Donnie and Janis.  But what would best honor them today is tell the world what they were like as people, as a couple.  





Jessica, Donnie's daughter, told me that it was the birth of her daughter Elizabeth, Donnie’s first grandchild, that brought them closer.  Lizzie was Donnie’s pride and joy, so much so, that during the holidays when Jess, Travis and Lizzie visited, Donnie and Janis made sure that they had a Christmas tree for Lizzie at their house.   Janis planned to teach Lizzie so much - quilting, sewing, gardening, computers….Speaking of crafts, Jess, Jimmy & I had to laugh when we pictured Donnie going to craft shows with Janis.  


Jessica - Without realizing it, you gave your Father a gift - a wonderful Granddaughter.  Your father lives on through your beautiful, precocious daughter Elizabeth.





Jimmy told me that he wouldn’t be where he is today without Donnie and Janis.  Jimmy viewed having Janis in his life as an extra bonus.   No matter what kind of trouble he was in, his father was always there for him.   Jimmy - you told me that your Dad wouldn’t be there to guide you anymore.  I hope you remember what Jess said to you….whenever you find yourself faced with a decision, ask yourself what would your Dad do?  Always remember that your Dad helped to build your personal foundation - that in itself will guide you in life.  Maybe your Father didn’t express his feelings to you verbally, but as you go through life you’ll remember the things that he did that showed you how much he loves you.  When you wear his leather jacket, think of it as a hug from your Father.





Nana – I’m sure Uncle Donnie would say you were the perfect mother just as you feel he was the perfect son.  And yes, Auntie Gin, I bet you were his favorite Aunt.  Mom, Auntie Mom - I’m sure you were the best big sisters.





My mother Janice, Donnie's sister, asked me to share her thoughts with you.  Here is what she said:  "Donnie was a cute little boy with dark curls who we sometimes called "Donna", who grew into a gentle giant.  He left his mark as a toddler when he would go around the house fixing everything with his new wooden hammer.  He hammered so hard the indentations he made were left as a reminder until the house was remodeled.  My sister Joanna and I had a curfew of 11 PM - what was Donnie's?  He didn't have one.  Donnie might not have always been there for dinner, but he sure made it for dessert and we would all guard our desserts because we knew he would sometimes raid our plates.  We had a lot of fun together. …. I treasure the memories I have of our family holidays and outings.


  


The family was most recently together on August 25th.  Some guests went to great lengths to attend Mom's birthday party.  We had such a good time.  The DiTullio cousins had their picture taken with our Uncle David.  This picture of Janis and Donnie was taken at that party.  These are the last pictures we have of them and we will treasure them forever.  I will truly miss his smile, hearing him laugh and all the goofy things we did together.  Until we meet again, we send you all our love.





For me, the word “Brat” jumps in to my mind.  Because that is what he used to call me.  I really, really wish I knew then that you used to call him Donna!  My sister Colleen and I used to horse around with him - he was the classic “fun” Uncle.  And I use the term “horse around” because we would literally sit on him and ride him like a horse.  I’m quite sure he loved every minute of it.  





Janis quickly became part of our family a few years ago.  And Linda, she always spoke so fondly, with a smile on her face about you and your daughters. Over the last week, I’ve listened to the words my family has used to describe Janis - they described her as caring, compassionate, clever and talented, just to name a few.   Janis would document family events and always shared her pictures in a beautiful, hand made collage.  Nana, Donnie’s mother, has talked with pride about the many handmade items that Janis gave her.  Janis helped me build a website and gave me technical advice when I was stuck.  She made complicated things seem very easy. These are just a few things that are indicative of her warm, friendly and giving spirit.  We felt lucky that Janis and Donnie were together.





And together, is how they will be forever.  Take comfort in the fact that Donnie and Janis are united in heaven.  In my mind, I picture Uncle Donnie and Janis standing next to each other. Maybe Uncle Donnie plays golf with his father during the day and dances the nights away with Janis. I picture them with their dog, Shilo, sitting beside them.  Perhaps that was the only thing we could really do for them - send one of their pets they so loved to be with them in Heaven. 





In death, Donnie and Janis have become part of a tragic chapter in America’s history. One of the things that President Bush said on that fateful day was that America was attacked because we are a beacon for freedom.   Although Donnie and Janis did not chose to be symbols of America’s freedom and spirit it is indeed what they have become. 





�
I found a quote written by a 6th grade girl that truly sums up what being an American is all about.  The topic is Freedom.





F - is for freedom - let’s hear it ring.


R - is for rights - a most treasured thing.


E - is for equality - all men the same.


E - is for elections - our leaders we name.


D - is for dream - for which our forefathers fought.


O - is for opportunity - our great nation has brought.


M - is for mankind - let us have peace among men.





Uncle Donnie and Janis - You are at peace and you are free.  We love you and miss you every single day.  You will be in our hearts forever.  God bless you both and God Bless America.


