We are here today to honour the life of the lady I knew as Lois Both. (Dwayne Godkin)
Dwayne Godkin will read how her Dad’s sister Aunt Jean Hudson
best remembers Lois’ life.

Lois was a special girl who made an impact in everyone she knew.  She arrived on a stormy night, January 13th, 1971 and within a few weeks she made it known that the meal menu was not acceptable.  And so on a night when the road was closed and her father was trucking in northern Ontario, her Mother slid her down a 10 foot snow bank to a snowmobile for a trip to the hospital to have her formula changed.  Later on when her parents were in western Canada on a trip, Lois broke out in a red rash and was taken to emergency, followed by a non-stop trip home.  When she arrived at the farm in Meaford, she got out of the car and ran to the house calling “Gramma Gramma”.  Instant cure!  She loved her Gramma Wilson.  Gramma wore out two sets of wheels on her stroller walking the 9th line.  When Lois was two, a brother Robert arrived to complete the family.  

Growing up “Wilson”, meant cows, dogs and a horse named Mark, chores in the morning and the beach in the afternoon, snowmobiling and skiing in the winter but most important were the family get-togethers.  Lois attended school in Meaford as well as St. Mary’s in Owen Sound.  She Graduated from Canadore College, North Bay Ontario with a double diploma in Business Administration, then completed the College Aircraft Structures Program.  She found study difficult but set goals and methods to achieve any thing she wanted to do.  Airplanes were her passion, and Air Cadets her life.  She graduated a Warrant Officer with Cadet Wings in Glider and Private Pilot Licence and then continued throughout her life supporting the league.

Lois took everything in stride.  She took her Uncle Harry gliding.  He asked, “When are we going to do roller coasters”?  She said, “Not right now”!  The tow cable had broken and she was busy landing in an open field, safely.  

Lois was always willing to help others and was very generous in her efforts.  Her brother Bob brought Chris Galliher home from college and Lois thereafter considered him, as her brother.  

It was in the early 1990’s a handsome dutch lad was smitten with her and Doug became the one true love of her life.  She married Doug on August 29th 1992 and they moved to North Bay, then in 2000 to Kelowna, British Columbia, where in 2003 they were evacuated twice from the fire storms.  Shortly thereafter they moved to Edmonton, then to Devon, Alberta.

Harry and I have been blessed with only two special nieces who we love dearly.  Lois will be greatly missed for the remainder of our lives.  I wish to give you all something to carry with you.  Lois would not want us to hang our heads in sorrow, but hold our heads up and carry on.  I know she loved aircraft, so we can look up, admire the aircraft and remember her.  So in closing, look up often, admire and remember Lois!
