It is with broken hearts that we announce the }Jassing of our dear insejoamﬁfe girfs,

Dante (Marie) (Our illgoﬁa Female)
March s, 2001 - December 22, 2014
&

Kyra (McBean CBaEy)

March 13, 2000 - November 17, 2013

’_Jnse}mmﬁfe the two of you were. Committed to each other from the a(ay you met. Your bond onfy grew stronger
tﬁrougﬁ the years. Where there was one, the other was a[ways within sigﬁt The two of you togetﬁer were a }mfect
vision of effort[ess ﬁa})})i‘ness, fortitudé, conﬁ’cfence, respect, acceptance, simpficity & love. You both understood and

accq)teof your roles. A }761f66t team. A Joe1fect yacﬁ.
?L[ways a stunning and well-behaved pair, the two of you understood that Eeauty comes from within and togetﬁer,

you were mcﬁant




Dante (Marie) (Our ?l@aﬁa Female)

Our Dear Dante. You qut us on our toes from the cfay we Erougﬁt you home. Yes, you were mommy’s gir[
?[[ways 6y my side. ?t[ways wi[fing to [isten, afways wi[fing to love. Tfajo}aiest Eeing in the middle of all us, even in
the midst of chaos, noise, crying and little children. ?[[ways mischievous in your Jo[ayfuf ways. Our cfays were
illed with happiness and laughter. A social butter ou were. ‘And of course not to be forgotten, your favourite

fled with hiapp d laugh [ butterfly y d be forgotten, y
ace, the kitchen, always being tripped over and just waiting for any morsel to fall. But you were an angel that
place, the kitchen, abways being tripped over and | g for any morsel to fall. But y gel th
taugﬁt us much about how yrecious ﬁfe is. What we wouldn’t give for one last cuddle...........

Dearest Dante...... its time to 9o it’s time for you to leave us now and run free. Tt is time for you to go, to be with
your dear sister ‘Kym. Don’t be scared, she will meet you and gui«fe the way. Shhhhhh........ 4o now, the meadows
are waiting, the sun is sfu’ning, don’t look back dear girﬂ you have given us the best of you.

7 love you Dante, go and be free.

Kyra (McBean %aﬁy)

Our Dear Sweet CKym. From the moment cfac{cfy Joicﬁe(f you up, you entered our hearts and we all knew that this
was what was meant to be. Dacfcfy’s gir[ you afways were. Over the years, you Brougﬁt much love, joy, [augﬁter
and sim})ficity to our [ives. And for that we are forever gmnfu[ illfways with such grace, Eeauty & strengtﬁ you
carried yoursegf. You gave each of us the best of you. Our ange[ Kyra. Your flfe lessons will not soon be forgotten.
What a gentfe soul you were. ’Jf on[y we could ook into those rfee}a blue eyes and scratch behind your ears one last
time....... We miss you cfem’[y Kyra McBean CBaEy.

Dearest nym...‘.‘T’ he cfay you feft us is forever ingmineaf in our hearts and minds. Such an honour it was to share
your ﬁfe and even more so in those ﬁ’na[ hours. 1 held you in my arms, until your fina[ Ereatﬁ, on[y wisﬁing you
would let go quicﬁfy. T ﬁrougﬁ the tears, did you hear my wﬁispers? 7 love you Kyra, go now sweet girﬁ.‘..

meadows and sunshine awaits.

........ and just as it was a[ways meant to be,
Kyra and Dante togetﬁer again & forever.
The snow g[istening oﬁf your fur coats,
the smiles on your faces as you run free[y,
ﬁicéing up a mist of snow in your wake.
Let your voices be heard my dear sweet gir(s‘
We will forever miss ﬁeam’ng you sing,

but forever your music will Jo[ay in our hearts.

With Love, Sincerest Thanks & Admiration,
‘Mummy Monik, @arfafy Art, Little Brother Fthan & %aﬁy Sister Sabrina



