Mary A. Holt
July 26, 1924 - December 20, 2016

HOLT
Mary A. age 92. Wife of the late Carson Holt. Loving mother of Sandra K. McClellan,
Danny R. Holt and Patricia A. (Todd) Humphries. Dear grandmother of Matthew (Lisa),
Bradley (Synde) Holt, Rebecca McClellan, Heather (Hank) Dingus, Andrea (Mark) Mazdra
and Samantha (Ricky) Merman. 9 great-grandchildren. Family will receive friends Friday
from 10 am until 12 noon service at the Moore Family Funeral Home, Newtown.
Memorials are preferred to Crossroads Hospice. Interment in Mt. Moriah Cemetery.
Memorials are preferred to Crossroads Hospice 4380 Glendale-Milford Rd.
Cincinnati, Ohio 45242.
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Comments

“

I am so very sorry for your loss. The Bible makes this comforting promise: "Jehovah
is close to the brokenhearted, he saves those who are crushed in spirit." (Psalm
34:18) It also assures us: "Throw your burden on Jehovah, and he will sustain you."
(Psalm 55:22) May these thoughts bring you a measure of comfort at this difficult
time.

K - January 07, 2017 at 08:10 PM

“

Medium Dish Garden was purchased for the family of Mary A. Holt.

December 22, 2016 at 03:31 PM

“

Tom and Gail Tucker, Phil and Patty Werley purchased the Arrive in Style for the
family of Mary A. Holt.

Tom and Gail Tucker, Phil and Patty Werley - December 22, 2016 at 11:23 AM

“

Don and Judy Morgan left a memorial to Crossroads Hospice in honor of Mary Ann.
She was the last of the Morgan clan as I knew them. She was loved and will be
missed.
We have moved to Huntsville Al and are battling health issues and cannot attend the
services.
God Bless
Don, Jo and Judy Morgan

Donald Morgan - December 22, 2016 at 10:18 AM

“

Divine Peace Bouquet was purchased for the family of Mary A. Holt.

December 22, 2016 at 07:05 AM

“

I am her first grandchild Matt Holt. I can remember her baby sitting us while dad and
mom went to work. And I was always scared of these large rubber boots papaw had
in the back room. And Emo not (Meemo) Lol used to say " If you don't behave I'm
gonna get those boots) so whatever I was doing I stopped because of the boots. I
also remember she would always give me one of papaws cup cakes every time we
were there. Emo was a great cook as well. She always fed Brad ( my younger
brother) and I . But there was one very important and special thing about her. She
would always talk about Church and tell me about Jesus. And she always had a
Bible laying on the table next to her. And I used to see Emo and Papaw at Church on
Sundays and it made my heart feel that I belonged there as well , more less felt
comfort to see them together. My papaw passed on to be with Jesus years ago and I
saw how heart broken my dad was. And I believe he held it inside for many years.
Everyone has their own way dealing with grief. Time past as Emo got older she
became more fragile and ultimately lived in a nursing home for many years. And a
few things were brought to my remembrance as I used to visit her. I could remember
how faithful she had been to her Church even when they stopped visiting her. And I
know that hurt her and I can remember telling her what she had told me as a boy she
said in so many words (Jesus never said follow Christians, He said follow me!) and
that helped both of us. She was the one who told me about Jesus. But it was more
than words, she lived what she believed. And that changed my heart. I can
remember I used to play my guitar for her by her bed side. And the smile on her face
was priceless. I had also given her a nice necklace with a cross on it. She wore that
everyday. As more time past she began not to remember me too much as she was
getting older and it was very hard for me for a few years. Then I received a call from
my Aunt Sandy because she had found out that I almost lost my leg due to an illness
I had. And my dad and I didn't have the best relationship at the time. I put
expectations on him that I shouldn't had done and for that I was wrong. So anyway
Aunt Sandy had herd about my leg and she sent me a sweet message telling how
much she loved me and asked if there was anything she could do for me? And I said
yes please call my dad. 5 minutes later my phone rang and it was my dad. But
something was different about him. He didn't sound the same. So we made up and
all was well again I have the dad I always wished for. A few days past and my dad
called me and said Emo had a massive stroke. So I stayed with her every day except
for one. I prayed to Jesus and told him I only wanted 3 things for Christmas, 1 that
my grandmother wouldn't suffer any pain, 2 That I would have a chance to thank her
with no one in the room for the impact she made in my life and that I would have a
chance to sing the song Forever by the Beach Boys, 3 That I would be there to see
pass on to Glory. Well Christmas came early for me this year, because the Lord
granted me my wishes. I know she is walking the streets of gold beside the crystal
sea with my papaw. Although I will miss her but because of her now many will be
touched by the grace of God. And that's the best gift you can ever receive. Thank
you Emo, as I write this in tears I am honored to be your grandson and you forever
be I'm my heart Love you, Matthew Ray Holt

Matt Holt - December 22, 2016 at 06:45 AM

“

Well said my love.
Lisa - December 23, 2016 at 03:14 PM

