13762, Jeff Aaron – Eulogy
Good Evening Everyone,

I want to thank you for the opportunity to share with you just a few childhood memories about my very special Aunt Anita, or as I knew her NeNe. 

I remember our visits to her and Uncle Dan’s home on Lake Capri. The home was beautiful but never more so than at Christmas. I remember NeNe always insisted that we open our presents on Christmas Eve. There were no exceptions and no one would ever argue with NeNe. She always made Christmas a warm, wonderful, family experience. 
Wedding anniversaries for adults can tend to be boring but not with my Aunt NeNe. We went to visit her once when they celebrated her parents’ 50th wedding anniversary. She was not just a good hostess to all the adults there to celebrate. No, she made sure that a 10 year old boy was not forgotten among the adult activities and was a terrific hostess to me. She made certain that I got everything I asked for at her buffet table. 
The great thing about NeNe was that she made everyone feel welcome, regardless of age or relation. I remember I lived with her for a time at her home in Stone Mountain in 1992. She made certain I felt right at home, including allowing me to cook a few meals. At least she did until I asked if we could go back to enjoying her tasty Southern cooking. I loved her cooking. It wasn’t fancy; it was just good, down home cooking. 

NeNe was one of the most fun people I’ve ever had the pleasure of spending time with. Her laughter was completely infectious. Once she started laughing she could make you laugh even when the topic wasn’t funny. But, NeNe didn’t have to be surrounded by an audience in order to enjoy herself. She was a voracious reader and books were never far from her. She would read almost anything people recommended to her. She always enjoyed watching movies and her interests there were just as varied as the books she read. 
Aunt NeNe was such a special person and will be remembered by all of her family. She was a mother to Cindy and Kay and a grandmother to Ron, Heather and Bobby. 
She was my father Freddie’s sister. It was amazing to watch how she constantly looked out for him like only a big sister could do and some of her antics were quite memorable. I remember one time we took NeNe golfing when we were on vacation in the islands. Despite the fact she didn’t play she insisted on driving the golf cart. We initially agreed to let her until she drove up on the putting green and said, “I’m here to pick you up.” My dad almost passed out in disbelief.

If I could tell you about my Aunt Anita in one simple sentence I would just tell you that Aunt NeNe was a beautiful, loving, caring soul who loved her family members deeply and lived out that love in the way she treated people.
Thank you

