
Edwina "Eddie" Flynn
October 22, 2023

Edwina E. (Eddie) Flynn Nee Emmett, beloved wife of Ronald D. Flynn
passed into Gods’ arms 
Sunday, October 22, 2023. Loving mother of Gregory J. Sock of Portland, Or.
and the late 
Donna M. Sock. Godmother of Robyn Simon. Stepmother of four children and
their spouse, 
thirteen grandchildren and four great grandchildren. 
Mass of Christian burial Monday, Oct. 30th at 10:30 am at Our Lady of Good
Counsel Church, 

 42 W. Main St., Moorestown, NJ. Viewing at the church from 9:30 to mass
time. 
Interment Forest Hills Cemetery, Somerton, Pa. 
In Lieu of flowers memorial contributions to Samaritan Hospice, 
c/o Samaritan Gift Processing Center, PO Box 71425, Phila. PA 19176-1425.
or online: https://www.samaritannj.org/giving/donate-now/



Cemetery Details

Forest Hills Cemetery

Somerton, PA

Previous Events

Viewing

OCT 30. 9:30 AM - 10:30 AM (ET)

Our Lady of Good Counsel
42 West Main Street
Moorestown, NJ 08057
(856) 235-0181
http://www.olgcnj.org

Mass of Christian Burial

OCT 30. 10:30 AM (ET)

Our Lady of Good Counsel
42 West Main Street
Moorestown, NJ 08057
(856) 235-0181
http://www.olgcnj.org

http://www.olgcnj.org/
http://www.olgcnj.org/


Tribute Wall

John Engleman - October 25, 2023 at 12:27 AM

Gone From my Sight 
  

I am standing upon the seashore. 
 A ship at my side spreads her white sails to the morning breeze 

 and starts for the blue ocean. 
 She is an object of beauty and strength. 

 I stand and watch her until at length she hangs 
 like a speck of white cloud 

 just where the sea and sky 
 come to mingle with each other. 

 Then someone at my side says: “There, she is gone!” 
 “'Gone where?” 

  
Gone from my sight. That is all. 

 She is just as large in mast and hull and spar 
 as she was when she left my side 

 and she is just as able to bear her load of 
 living freight to her destined port. 

 Her diminished size is in me, not in her. 
 And just at the moment when someone at my side says 

 “There, she is gone!” 
 there are other eyes watching her coming, 

 and other voices ready to take up the glad shout, 
 “Here she comes!” 

 And that is dying. 
 Henry Van Dyke


