
Mary McMillan Herd
April 25, 2020

Passed peacefully on Saturday, April 25, 2020 in her 95th year. Predeceased
by her husband Archie. Mary will be greatly missed by her 5 children, 10
grandchildren, 7 great grandchildren and 2 great great granddaughters.
Fondly remembered by her sisters, nieces, nephews and extended family as
Auntie Mary. When you think of her please remember her signing her favourite
songs at family gatherings. We always knew she was ready to leave when she
sang "Show Me the Way to Go Home"...and she has. 

"For dear to me as light and life was my sweet Highland Mary"...Robert Burns 
 

Cremation has taken place. A celebration of Life will be announced when
hugs are permitted.
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Sandra Allen - May 01, 2020 at 07:46 AM

We never loose the people we love, even to death. They make an
indelible imprint on our memories and we find comfort in knowing
our lives are better for having shared their love. Rest in peace Mum.
 
Sandra and Wally

David Allen - May 01, 2020 at 12:52 AM

Grama to me, Nana (Great Grama) to Caitlynne & Cameron and
Great - Great Grama to Peyton. It is not very often you get to sing “
You Can’ty Shove Your Granny of the Bus “ with five generations in
one room. It is truly and end of an era !!

rhys herd - April 30, 2020 at 11:15 AM

Rest in peace Nana , we will hold you in our hearts , love your
family in London UK 
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Donna Turner - April 28, 2020 at 07:38 PM

A Mother is with us always. First in her
Lifetime then Forever in our hearts and
memories

  
Our Deepest Condolences

  
Bob and Donna

Donna Turner - April 28, 2020 at 07:31 PM

A Mother is with us always. First in her lifetime then forever in our
hearts & memory 

  
Our Deepest Condolences 

 Bob and Donna

Tamara strathdee - April 28, 2020 at 05:44 PM

This will tell my age but I remember as a kid
walking with my Nana down to Nova Fish and
Chips (when you still got them your order
wrapped in the newspaper) and we stopped
at the convenient store next to it to grab a
glass bottle of cream soda. We walked down to the board walk and
had a picnic lunch. It’s those little things that I remember the most.
Love you Nana


