Donna Mae Fisher

Born Donna Mae Stephan on May 27, 1923 in Minneapolis, MN.  She left in peace October 1, 2009.

Donna will be remembered as a kind and strong heart, the center and soul of her family, who spent her time caring for them.   She married LeRoy C. Fisher in 1945, and they had four sons: Barry, Dana, Robyn and Sean.

As a musician's wife, she moved the family throughout her life. For a short time in the mid 40's, they moved to Jacksonville, FL before heading back to Golden Valley, MN.  In the mid 60s, they lived in Puerto Rico for four years, then back to Golden Valley, MN. In the early 70s they moved to Orlando, FL until moving to Tallahassee in 2003, to be near her grandchildren. 

With her husband, she loved travelling.  Their travels took them around the world, visiting all of Europe, Russia, China, Japan, North Africa, Latin America, Canada and throughout the US.   Their favorite destination was northern Minnesota, which held fond memories of their younger days.

Two of Donna's passions were golf and gardening.   An avid golf fan, she watched and kept up with the PGA, LPGA and the Seniors PGA.   She read golf magazines to keep up with her favorite golfers and introduced golf to her grandchildren. She loved keeping a flower garden in the yard and potted plants throughout the house.  She also loved music and was proud of her sons' and grandson's accomplishments as musicians. 

Donna was a member of the Unitarian Society of Orlando.  She is survived by her husband LeRoy, along with her sons, Dana and Sean, and their families.  

She and her wonderful Christmas cookies will be missed.


The following are excerpts from the book titled:

“A Different Gift – The Poetry of LeRoy C. Fisher
Ah, that I could write of you

In poetry sublime;

You would be the heroine

In every lovely line.

Epics incomprehensible

To minds of common men;

Heavenly heights, you would attain,

Far beyond their Ken.

I would rewrite every tragedy,

They would end in such a way

You would live and love and laugh and sing –

Forever and a day.


What can one say to a Goddess?

How to address a Spirit Divine?

What earthly discourse apropos?

There is no worthy line!


Nothing is ever forever!

Hers was a life rife with reasons;

As in Nature’s Grand Design,

Her life cycle changed with the season


Alas, there will be another Spring;

A rebirth so gentle and kind;

Her songs, too, will once again sing

In a grandchild’s heart and mind.

Ah, that I could write of you

In poetry sublime;

You’d be the pulsation

In every rhythmic rhyme.

I would rewrite history’s prose for you;

All would end in such a way;

You would love and laugh and sing and dance

…Forever and a day!

The exceprts above came from the following titles: “Ah, That I Could Write Of You,”  “Speak To You” and “Four Seasons.”

[image: image1.jpg]


