August 30, 1982 -
Jomuary 8, 2006

Our gifts can be measured by those we leave behind.
As a Mother Amy is adored by her daughter Cayla.
Her eyes will carry the reflection of her Mom
and grace those she meets with an identical smile.
She wanted to love those that came into her life
and left you with a feeling that you had
known her forever. She amazed you with her
spirit and the zest to explore.

Words cannot express how much we miss her!




