Cornerstone Funeral Home
2825 - 32nd Street South, Lethbridge; Alberta
Wednesday, October 27, 2021, at 7:00 PM

Prayer Leader-Sharon Hagel

Our Ladyof the Assumption Catholic Church
2405 -12th'Avenue South, Lethbridge, Alberta
Thursday, October 28, 2021, at 10:00 AM

Celebrant = Father Kevin Tumback
- Organist - Cheryl Hudak
Soloist - Elaura Lilienthal

First - Isaiah 25:6-9
Second - Revelations 21:1-5a, 6b-7
Psalm 23
Gospel - Matthew 11:25-30

Entrance - On Eagles Wings
Communion - Bread of Life
Meditation - Ave Maria
Recessional - Amazing Grace

My Ly

I was born in Dornhoff, Althausen, Germany.

My family lived in a Displaced Persons Apartment Complex. They
apartments had only one room.

I was born March 3, 1948. My father was 39, my mother 37 and my
brother was 1 year and 9 months old. Iwas delivered by mid-wife at
home, because my mother thought she would not live through the
delivery.

My brother was born in a hospital and my mother had a very difficult
delivery. She was paralyzed for about six months. My dad carried her
everywhere. Slowly she recovered.

We were going to Australia until I was injured. By the time I was healed,
and we were able to travel the country that was in the rotation was
Canada.

Our ship arrived in Halifax in January 1950. We then went by train to Le-
thbridge, where our farmer Mike Matejka met us and another family.

We stayed on the farm for four years. After our contract was finished, we
moved to the Town of Raymond.

My childhood on the farm was filled with childhood escapades, some
happy some sad. It was just my brother, myself and Mary whose parents
also worked on the farm. I lost touch with her when we left the farm.

School was hard. I had to study a lot just to get average grades. I
chummed around with Irene and Kathy. We were known as the three
musketeers. Unfortunately, we parted ways with Kathy when we went to

Wiss me, tud (el me 70

WHEN | COME TO THE END OF THE ROAD
AND THE SUN HAS SET FOR ME,
| HOPE YOU WILL REALIZE
MY PAIN AT LAST IS FREE.

Miss MEA LITTLE..BUT NOT TOO LONG
AND NOT WITH YOUR HEAD BOWED LOW.
REMEMBER THE LOVE THAT WE ONCE SHARED,
THE MOMENTS OF TIME WELL LIVED,

MISSMEA LITTLE...BUT LET ME GO.
FOR THIS JOURNEY. THAT WE ALL MUST TAKE
AND EACH MUST GO ALONE,
IT'S ALLA PART OF THE MASTER PLAN
A STEPON THE WAY HOME

MISS ME LITTLE...IN YOUR HEART
TAKE OUT A MEMORY LET THE LOVE FLOW.
DON'T BURY YOUR SORROWS;
LOVE YOUR FAMILY AND FRIENDS,
[DO GOOD DEEDS FOR PEOPLE IN NEED

M1ss ME A LITTLE..MY TIME HAS COME
'/AMIN THE ARMS OF MY LORD
AS IT ISHIS WAY, HE LOVES US ALL
| WILLGUARD YOU AND YOURS THROUGH ETERNITY.

I Honoured to serve the family of Adella Lutterotti
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I was engaged to be married my senior year in high school. Unfortunately,
personal events occurred, and the marriage did not occur. I became pregnant

at this time.

Trish was born in 1967.

You have to understand that being an unwed mother and especially keeping
the child and not putting her up for adoption was just not done. But with the

help of my mother this is what I did.

I was prepared to spend the rest of my life being a single parent and

unmarried. But God had other plans for me. I met Giorgio at a church

picnic at the end of summer in 1968.

We started going out April of 1969 and married in September of 1969.

Giorgio adopted Trish, Erick was born in 1970, David was born in 1974.

We moved from Raymond to Lethbridge in the spring of 1974.
We bought a house for $97,000.00

I went back to work in the fall of 1979 to pay of our $3,000.00 mortgage we

still had remaining. We did this in one year.
The kids were involved in sports and school.

But life has a way of throwing stones at you.

As in all marriages we hit a rough patch and there were some pretty major

issues. At one point I felt I had hit the end of the road with my life.

a Separate Catholic School. My friendship with Irene went by the After a very big and ugly verbal fight one morning I went down to the river

wayside when Mary entered the picture, and we went back to public bottom and seriously contemplated ending my life. It was God, myself and
school. So, I found other friends that I hung around with until high ~ W.A.S.P. As I sat on that the park bench and watched the waters of the Oldman
school was finished River going by, playing this song over and over again. Calmness came over me

and the answer came. Live for your family.

This is the song my brother Tad brought home when he was going to
Lethbridge Community College. He would put the 45 on and flip the
top on the record player so it would play continually. I would fall
asleep listening to this song.

HoLD ON To My HEART - W.A.S.P.

UNCHAINED MELODY - THE RIGHTEOUS BROTHERS
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Life was full and good. Kids graduated, got married, grandchildren

arrived.
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Then March 28, 2002, God gave me a Cross to bear, I suffered a major
stroke on my left side of my body. The road has been tough, but again

with the help of God, myself my song Hold on to My Heart I again

overcame despair and loneliness and lived for my family.

Now my life is complete, and I have gone to be with God.

| WILL ALWAYS LOVE YOU - WHITNEY HOUSTON

cIntciment

Following the Mass, Adella will be laid to rest
in Mountain View Cemetery.

CPalllearers

Hunter Lutterotti Evan Lutterotti Ottavio Lutterotti
Audra Lutterotti Tad Labiuk Erik Pedersen

Henwaty CPallleaters

LizHIgo Mandy Rajcic Heather Neufeld
Marg Gatto  Trish Paisley Carmel Gray



