Memorial Service OF Jolene Cantor
Kria –
 “ Baruch Atah Adonai, Eloheinu Melekh Haolam, Dayan Ha-Emit” – Blessed the Judge of Truth.  “May you heal in peace”

Esa Enai (sing)
Esa einai, el he-ha-rim, mei aayin yavo ezri (2)
Ezri me-im Adonai, o-seh shamayim va-aretz (2)
Service

I began our memorial service today with the ancient prayer, Esa Enai.  “I will lift mine eyes unto the mountains, from whence shall my help come.”  This reminds us today, at this most sanctified and holy time, that G-d is indeed here with Jolene’s devoted family, and friends to “guard our going out and our coming in”, from this time forth and forevermore.”
Jolene, as you all knew her was a unique gift to your family.  Raising and caring for a child diagnosed with Autism in the 1950’s was unique in itself.  The diagnosis was unfamiliar, and very few people had experience raising an Autistic child, but through the wondrous miracles of God, he knew just the perfect parents and sister for this beautiful child.   I believe that God gives each of us the good and the bad of life, and it is our job to take every bit of it, and embrace it with pride and enthusiasm.  That is exactly what Jolene’s entire family did.  From the first day of Jolene’s diagnosis, her family launched into action, and made it their life’s purpose, not only to learn about what it meant to be Austistic, but to find the best help and resources, not only for Jolene, but for anyone diagnosed with Autism.  Walter and *** gave their life’s energy to help Jolene and other children, and they never looked back.  Many families could have complained, or given up, just when life seemed darkest, but not Walter and ****.  

Jolene was loved by everyone.  Incredibly loved.  Beverly, you cared deeply for her, from the moment of her birth, and you always wanted to help Jolene.  I was so touched to hear stories of Jolene’s life, and her personality, and how deeply each of you came to know her, and understand her.  I was also touched by knowing that there was never a moment of resentment towards Jolene, but love, and unconditional acceptance.  What a beautiful gift this was to Jolene, but Jolene’s gift back to the people whose lives she touched was immeasurable.  Though Jolene could not communicate in the traditional ways, her family and caregivers always knew what she wanted and needed, and worked endlessly to give it to her.  Hundreds of programs were explored and developed over Jolene’s lifetime, some worked more than others, but it was in the last few years of Jolene’s life, that miracles began to occur.  
Sometimes, the greatest blessings of life arise from the deepest challenges and pain.  Just at the time that it seemed that *** could no longer care for Jolene alone, Beverly found the Palm Beach habilitation center.  This was certainly no easy decision, as *** had made it her life to care for Jolene, it certainly was difficult for her to allow someone else to step in.  And Beverly, it was difficult for you, as a child, to take a role as Jolene’s guardian, but, in those moments of pain, a beautiful beginning was established.  The PB hab center was a golden ray of sunshine in Jolene’s life.  It was here that she really began to thrive.  She was challenged, and encouraged by many people, and instead of being given things intuitively by the people who loved her, she was taught to become more independent, and she took pride in the lessons she had learned.

Having a beautiful place for Jolene took much needed pressure from your family, and allowed you to continue to live productive lives.  I listened carefully to Beverly as she told me Jolene’s story, and I was so amazed that Beverly’s outlook on life with Jolene as her sibling was so positive, so loving, and so caring.  Walter and ****’s lives were also filled with love and compassion for Jolene, and Jolene gave you all back so much more.

Jolene’s life story would not be complete without recognizing the people responsible for the amazing care she received in the last years of her life.  Rene and Jeri,  you cared for Jolene as if she were your own sibling or family member.  You helped fulfill her life’s purpose, and we know that you share Jolene’s family’s pain in her loss.  Jolene would not have thrived in the ways she did had it not been for your patient care and fortitude in teaching her to live more independently, and you are a treasure to Jolene’s family, today and always.

Jolene’s memory will remain strong, in all of your lives, and she will always be a blessing to you.  She taught you that life is not perfect.  That we don’t always get what we want, and in order to make due with the good and the bad that God gives us, we must strive every single day to find the goodness in it all.  Her silence was not a sign of sadness, but a sign of strength.  Her will was incredibly strong.  The love she had for her family, especially her Dad, will always be a source of strength to you all.  We remember that there is not only one way to show love.  There is not only one way to be strong, and there is not only one way to live.  When we live to the best of our abilities with the gifts God gives us, we become another of God’s treasures.  I believe that Jolene, and her entire family, has become another of God’s treasures.  May he richly bless you with continued love and guidance, and a passion for making the most of everything he gives you.  May you always celebrate Jolene’s life, and may the days of mourning pass swiftly.  May Jolene’s smiles and laughter be your rays of sunshine, and her silence be your greatest inspiration.  And may we remember her now, by rising, as I recite the Mourner’s Kaddish in her memory.

This sanctification has not one word of death or sorrow but rather it reminds us of the glory of G-d, the promise of life eternal. 

“May we all Rise”

Yitgadal v'yitkadash shemi rabbah

V'almah divrah khirutei v'yamlikh malkhutei

V'khayeh-khon u'v'yoh-mey-khon u'v'kheyey d'khol beyt Yisrael

Ba-ah gah lah u'vizman kah-riv v'yimru ah-meyn.

Y'hey shmei rabbah m'vorakh, l'olam u'l'awl-mey almaya yitbarakh

Yitbarakh v'yishtabakh v'yitbah-ahr v'yit-roh-mam v'yitnahseh

V'yithadar, v'yitah-leh, v'yitha-lal shmei d'kud'shah brikh hu.

L'aylah min kal birkhatah v'shee-rah-tah

Tooshb'khata v'neh-khe-mata ba-ahmeeran b'almah v'imru ah meyn

Y'hei slhama raba min shamaya v'khayiim alyenu v'al kol Yisrael v'imru

ameyn.

Oseh shalom bim-roe-mahv hu yah-ah-seh shalom aleynu v'al kol Yisrael v'al

kol yoshvei teyvel.  V'imru ameyn.

May he who brings peace to the high heavens, bring peace upon all of the earth and may we say-a-main.

Speakers – Anyone who wants to comment
SING “El MAL-EH RACH-A-MIM” 
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