
Martha Eisenhoffer
September 28, 2020

Nov. 24, 1935 – Sept. 28, 2020 
 Beloved mother of John and extended family Eva, Steve, Irene, Steven, Peter,

Nicole, Niya, Wyatt, Radu, Nana, Caroline, Evelyn, Gabe, Robert, Maria,
Alexa, and Julia. Martha was devoted to her family. She was also always
making new friends, volunteering to help others, and reminded everyone she
knew of how much they were appreciated and loved. She is dearly missed
and will always hold a special place in our hearts. 

 In respect to her wishes, cremation has taken place and a celebration of life
may be held later. In lieu of visitation, please don’t send flowers or gifts.
However, it would be very much appreciated if her friends would take a few
moments and add pictures and memories to this tribute. It will provide comfort
to her family and all that knew her.
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Sherri Bulmer, Central Eglinton CC - August 12, 2021 at 02:18 PM

I am so sorry to hear this. She was one of the most compassionate,
patient, kind people that I have ever met. 

 Sherri Bulmer 
 Central Eglinton Community Centre

Sherri Bulmer, Central Eglinton CC - August 12, 2021 at 02:17 PM

1 file added to the album Memories Album

Sylvia - March 09, 2021 at 03:51 PM

3 files added to the tribute wall
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Sylvia - March 09, 2021 at 03:42 PM

28 files added to the tribute wall

Peter Garan - January 10, 2021 at 08:17 PM

So many wonderful memories growing up knowing Martha. She was
my Parta Mami. Our families always got together to celebrate
special events, from birthdays to Easter. Martha would make the
best crepes. I remember when I was young, lying under her coffee
table and watching Saturday morning cartoons. The best of days. 
She was a dear friend to my mother Eva, they were very lucky to
have such a long, strong friendship. 
Martha was so generous and loving toward our children, Niya and
Wyatt. Every birthday and Christmas, she would send such great
gifts. Both kids were always so excited to see what Martha sent and
always enjoyed the great books and cherished stuffies (stuffed
animals) 
Martha was very much loved and is missed. 

  
With love, Peter, Nicole, Niya and Wyatt.
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Vinita Singh - November 27, 2020 at 03:57 PM

I've known Martha for approximately 30 years.
I've never had a more genuine, understanding
friend. She has never complained about
anything despite the challenges in her life. She
was always ready to help others with humility,
true willingness and a sense of humor. In the
past 7 years we had an annual brunch, just around or after her
birthday, which was supposed to have been 3 days ago. Martha, I
will miss you a lot. I'll close by saying what you always said to me.
"Love and Hugs". John, I sincerely hope you that you find solace in
knowing that she lived a very fulfilling life. Stay strong.

 Vinita

Sylvia Raynham - November 04, 2020 at 05:09 PM

At TCV Toronto Retirees Club, with Heart Pillows volunteers.
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Julie Sternik - November 03, 2020 at 12:32 PM

Friendship is not a big thing. Friendship is a million little things. I
have known Martha for over 70 years. From the late '60s to early
'70s we were both raising our children alone things were taught in
those days, one summer the kids and I went swimming, and Martha
was watching us and she signaled and asked if we want anything to
eat or drink and of course the kids said yes. Without any hesitation,
Martha brought me a handful of change quarters, dimes and nickles
it was more than $2 or $3 dollars in those days it was a lot of money
considering that pop, donut, chips were only 15 cents. When the
children and I looked at all that change in my hand the kids were
jumping up and down with joy and happiness. Now I know this is not
a big thing but back in those days it was so wonderful to have a
friend like Martha carrying and always willing. I will never forget how
happy Martha made us feel. Rest in peace. 
 
Love Eva
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Caroline - October 27, 2020 at 11:28 AM

I don't remember a time where Marthi wasn't in my life. But the real
foundation of our deeper relationship came when she would pick me
up from swim practice at 7am, and take me to school on the
subway. 
I will always remember coming out of the change room to find her
sitting on the bench, wrapped in a big jacket, preparing to brave the
cold winter air with me. She would give me a big kiss, her classic
greeting "Hello sweetheart!" and accompany me all the way to
school. 
Sometimes we chatted on the ride, me prattling on about my
inconsequential pre-teen issues, and Marthi diligently keeping up
with my gossip. Other times, we sat in silence and I slept on her
shoulder. 
That's the true sign of comfort, safety and love. And I always felt
that way with Marthi. I miss her now, and will miss my adopted-
grandma, always.

John Eisenhoffer - October 27, 2020 at 09:56 AM

1 file added to the album Memories Album


