
Rebecca L. Hayhow
December 22, 1950 - October 30, 2017

She was my North, my South, my East and West, 
 My working week and my Sunday rest, 

 My noon, my midnight, my talk, my song; 
 I thought that love would last forever: I was wrong. 

 

The stars are not wanted now; put out every one, 
 Pack up the moon and dismantle the sun, 

 Pour away the ocean and sweep up the wood; 
 For nothing now can ever come to any good. 

 

We change bodies like changing clothes, 
 I will seek you always 

 Life after life 
 Calvin



Cemetery Details

The Preserve at All Saints Cemetery

4401 Nelsey Road
Waterford Township, MI 48329
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JENNIFER LOBDELL - December 23, 2017 at 10:13 PM

I’m so sorry Cal. I will always think of BECKY whenever I think of
cats and whenever I have a glass of Sangria. I will toast you always.

Dave and Donna Couture - November 15, 2017 at 11:20 PM

Rebecca was so gracious and kind to us when we moved into the
condo last December. We will miss her terribly. God's peace to you
Cal. 
 
Dave & Donna Couture.

Barbara Pallarito - November 01, 2017 at 01:23 PM

Barbara Pallarito lit a candle in memory of
Rebecca L. Hayhow

Karen Bell - November 01, 2017 at 01:04 PM

The world has lost a funny, feisty ray of sunshine. Somehow, she
always managed to brighten my workday. I will greatly miss my
fellow cat lady. My heartfelt condolences to her family. 
 
Karen Bell


