My dear Family and Friends, 

It is with deep sadness that I write to tell you that my beloved mother, Ferne Andrews, died peacefully on Tuesday, October 20th, at 10:15 P.M. in Escondido, California, three days short of her 95th birthday. We have been preparing ourselves for her death since, for some time, Ferne had been mentioning during Dick's and my visits that she had "been with God". 

As I understand it, this is often the experience of those, who, approaching the death of the physical body, look forward to rebirth into the life of spirit and begin to tentatively explore that realm. Although it has been difficult for us to watch Ferne gradually slipping away from us over the past months and weeks, we cannot wish her back, for we realize that every ending coincides with a new beginning.

We can, however, remember with gratitude and joy her great beauty, her outstanding intellect, and her marvelous gift of caring for others, young and old, family and friends, throughout her long life of nearly ninety-five years. 

Although fate dealt Ferne many unkind blows along her life’s path, she always managed—in true Scorpio fashion—to rise from the ashes of despair, through her indomitable will, and determination to live a full life, rich with understanding, and dedicated to making a difference in the lives of others. 

She enjoyed fulfillment in her radio work, through her leadership in Great Books Discussion Groups, as well as training other Great Books leaders. She also took enormous pleasure in entertaining, and what a superb cook she was! She was often featured in newspaper articles sharing her recipes—to which she assigned "Great Books" names, such as "Machiavellian Manipulator’s Casserole", Plutarch’s Preference", Shakespeare’s Aspic Tempter", "Freud’s Sweet Dream Cake" and Sophocles’ Sinless Cookies".

Throughout her life, she achieved great satisfaction from comforting others and in writing about what she had learned in her more than forty years of work with Great Books. We, of course, rejoice that she lived long enough to enjoy her two wonderful great-grandchildren, Ian and Erin. Ian dubbed her "Gramma Great Books!"

May God embrace Ferne with His all-encompassing love, as she enters into His glorious kingdom to be reunited with her parents, Jenny and Charles Montfort, and her recently departed brother Charles. 

I send my heartfelt thanks to those of you whose loving thoughts and gracious prayers have helped make Ferne's transition a peaceful one. I cordially invite you to visit my memorial to Ferne. 

Love and bright blessings to each of you, and those whom you love,
Beverlee
