On behalf of Uncle Rich, the boys—Dave, Paul, Gregg, and Chris, and the entire Burns family, I want to thank you for coming here to celebrate this special person, this special woman, Jane Burns.  I have the great privilege and honor to share some thoughts collected by the boys and reflections on a life that was well lived.  It’s hard to put into words what Aunt Jane has meant to so many of us.  For Uncle Rich, she was a loving wife, partner, and constant companion for more than 44 years.  To her sons Dave, Paul, Gregg and Chris, she was not only a mother, our “Mom”, but a valued best friend.  To Kelly, Nancy and Michelle, she was a source of wisdom and guidance; and of course, to her eight beautiful grandchildren, she was simply “Nana”; the person who loved them unconditionally.  She was the kind of “Cool Nana” who would ring the cow bell at all of their sporting events!  Has everyone heard the cow bell?  Perhaps before the day is out…

We will all remember Jane for her loving guidance when it was needed most.  As a Mom, Jane led by example and instilled in her children the importance of patience, kindness and caring.  Never were these character traits more on display as when she faced her illness with strength, courage and dignity;  and this no doubt was due to her devout faith.  Jane’s family was the center of her life, her universe; and she loved nothing more than to be surrounded by them whenever possible.   She rarely needed an excuse to throw a party.  And, boy…could she throw a party!!  She was Martha Stewart before there was a Martha Stewart!  The Food!!!  Oh, the food…Appetizers, were followed by more appetizers, which were followed by salad, and then if there was any room still left in your belly--dinner!  It was simply an impossibility to leave one of her events hungry!  She was the GREATEST host and poured everything she had into ensuring that everybody felt at home.  We all learned a little something from her in this regard.

As most of us know, she was extremely active in her community and had more friends than you could count.   And, if one is to be judged by the number of their friends and loved ones, then Aunt Jane might just set a world record!  Perhaps you met Jane in the Billerica Young Women’s Club, or her Naples crowd.  Or, maybe it was the couples club.  More recently, it was perhaps a game of dominos.  Dominos, who knew?  But really, these “clubs” and activities were very likely just a convenient reason for Aunt Jane to spend some great times with her dear friends.
At weddings, or other functions, she would be the first on the dance floor to set the tone for the evening.   Of course, she would soon be followed by Uncle Rich with his classic and elegant rendition of the “Twist”.    Her tireless spunk and enthusiasm—even as she battled her illness-- was always evident as she was constantly on the go from one grandchild’s sporting event to the next.  You could usually find her on one of the many fields in Billerica or in Brentwood, NH, watching her grandchildren.  Nothing made her happier!

As her stay in the hospital was extended, the resolve and the toughness in which she battled her illness were on display for all to see.  The doctors and nurses soon learned what an outstanding patient—and person--Aunt Jane was.  They all wanted to be the ones to treat and care for her.  Her positive attitude, optimism, and genuine upbeat disposition easily made her one of their favorites.   They would often stop by just to chat; even when they were off duty! 

When Jane and Rich purchased their home at Loon, it was with family in mind.  She cherished this home as another place to spend time with family and good friends—the people that always mattered most to her.  

While at Loon, Jane and Uncle Rich picked up a few hobbies including skiing and golf.  She tackled learning to ski just as she tackled everything in life; with a sense of calm, cool (and she was cool!) and commitment.

Everyone joked about her ability to ski down and traverse the mountain in her own laid-back way…..they called it…poetry in motion!   When it came to golf, Jane decided to give it a shot.  “What the heck”, she said, “it will give Rich and I something to do”.  Whenever she missed her shot, she would reprimand herself and unleash such profane words and phrases as “HIT IT ALICE” or “SON OF A BISCUIT!!”.   She especially enjoyed these special times with Rich, her partner in life, as it provided them with hobbies they could do TOGETHER.  She had an unending devotion to Uncle Rich…Her love and affection for him knew no boundaries. He was quite simply, the love of her life…
Pause…

And to Uncle Rich?...Well, according to the boys she was much more than a partner.  She was essentially a “live-in life skills survival kit”!  Rumor has it, Uncle Rich only learned to do laundry and pour a bowl of cereal in the last couple of years!   In between hospital visits, even as he protested, Aunt Jane would frequently want to prepare dinner for Uncle Rich.   But, that was Jane…

But, in all honesty…and as he describes it, Jane is and always will be, everything to him, and she truly made him the man he is today.  Aunt Jane—you done good!

Christmas was always the most special time of the year for Jane.  She loved being surrounded by her family and entertaining her beloved grandchildren.  She started a Christmas Eve tradition with a group reading of “Twas the Night before Christmas” with each grandchild reading a page until the story was complete.  She especially enjoyed helping the younger children read and work their way through each word, and as the school teacher in her came out, took great pride as each of her grandchildren mastered the story on their own.  They all looked forward to this tradition and I’m sure each and every one of them will accept the challenge to carry this tradition forward in her memory!
The Burns Family is famous for long goodbyes, and so as we try to find the strength to move on, it will not be easy.  Aunt Jane, it’s impossible to imagine life without you, but we will all do so because we know you would expect nothing less!  It’s also a source of great comfort to know that you will be looking down upon us, and offering your support, when we need you most.  

Even though you are not with us, the special memories you’ve provided, and the way you’ve made each of us feel so special and cherished, will clearly remain.  You will never be forgotten, and your love and kind spirit will be kept very much alive in our hearts.  For you were, and are-- a truly SPECIAL woman, and we all feel extremely blessed in the manner in which you touched each of our lives.  WE LOVE YOU BUNCHES JANE…AND WE ALWAYS WILL!!
