Delma Voisin
March 31, 1918 - August 23, 2018

Comments

“

My grandmother Delma Voisin took on the responsibilty of raising me from an infant
at the age of 50. Having raised two children of her own im sure she was looking
foreward to her golden years. Her and her loving husband Elmo Voisin raised me as
thier own. I have nothing but fond memories of my grandparents and think of them
daily. Their morals and lessons that they installed in me shaped and moulded me into
the man i am today. Amongst them independence, truth and love.
I often recall my grandmother sharing how important it was in life to own your own
home. They lived by it through buying my mother a house and their other daughter
Carol Voisin a house. At the time, I was in school and away from the home. However,
at the time of my college graduation they presented me with a check for 80,000
dollars to purchase my first home. This life goal of hers being complete, my
Grandmother felt rest. Assured that here children would be safe and the rest was our
responsibility.
As a young inexperienced adult in this new stage of live I wasnt upto the task of
being responsible for that much money and returned my housing privilege for safe
keeping to be used at a later time.
Years flew by and grandmother aged gracefully. The last 12 years of her life were the
most challenging. Afflicted with Alzheimers disease she fell into a state of
helplessness and became 100% reliant upon her only surviving daughter, Carol
Voisin. Carol did a wonderful job of caring for my Grandmother and provided a quality
life for her until her passing at 100 years of age.
Carol took on the responsibility of my Grandmothers affairs and wishes. My
grandmothers wishes of having all of her children safe have been broken. Now that i
am older i have decided that it is necessary for me to own my own home in order to
stay safe and healthy for my remaining years. The home that my grandparents
worked so hard for me to have is now gone. Carol has admitted to spending the
money my grandmother was holding for my house. As a result, i am now homeless
and literaly on the street with no advice or love from my grandmother. I think of you
daily love and miss you grandma. Your Grandson. Robert
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