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A Son’s Eulogy
Elsa Plunkett was one of God’s children. Her eternal spirit manifested as a person who would experience this dispensation as an older sister of numerous siblings. Her spirit also experienced this dispensation through motherhood.
She experienced numerous life changing events during her early childhood in Jamaica and her teens growing up in Belize. In both places she experienced hardship and poverty. 

As a result she was determined to excommunicate her adult life from the bondage of lack and poverty. Although her parents lacked any formal education she endeavored to complete her matriculation with one of the first graduating classes at Belize Technical College in 1955.
There were times she would bury her school books and uniform to protect them. And she would make bras by hand with needle and thread to acquire the funds to purchase her school books and materials. 

And when she reluctantly married a middle age man, with the promise of continued educational opportunities, she was deceived and subsequently mistreated and forced into continual pregnancy for 6 years.
Now saddled with 5 babies at a very young age, she experienced widowhood and the responsibility of a single mother in an impoverished country with limited opportunities for uneducated women.

She didn’t allow her negative circumstances to determine her fate. So she found her way to America after establishing temporary guardians for her children. She then proceeded to remarry and acquire training and employment as a Dental Assistant.
Subsequently Elsa was able to return to Belize and reclaim her children and allow all of them the opportunity to grow up and receive an education in America. As the law requires, all of us took advantage of it.

Eventually she divorced her American husband and for a number of formative years she continued as a single parent of 5 children. And even while we were getting our education, she also continued to further her education as a dental assistant and even gave seminars in the Chicago public school system.
She demanded we did well in school and required us to leave our completed homework assignments on her bed nightly so she could review them after she finished night school. She expected us to behave and not give her any additional problems as a single parent with a full schedule.
All of her children owe Elsa our most sincere gratitude for her determination that we would be prepared to experience our adulthood without the shackles of poverty she experienced as a child; which would most certainly be our fate had she left us in Belize.

As with most families, there were conflicts and mistakes. But each of us matured to the point which we understood our family problems are no different from what most families experience.
So we learned to accept the past and move on with our own lives, stronger and more prepared to surmount those problems that may creep up in our own families. We learned to trust in God for our needs.
We learned that a good education is the most direct path to a successful future. Some of our neighbors’ parents were not as demanding on their children as Elsa, and as a result none of them achieved the success we achieved in our lives.

So we learned a supportive and demanding parent can make a big difference in the success of their children. Amidst all the trouble, we learned that a parent will still love us and be proud of us in spite of the difficulties we place on ourselves.
And now as Elsa’s spirit has completed its journey in this dispensation, I find myself needing a personal closure and a need to transition to a new phase of my life. 

Although this is an experience most adults will face, no one can really prepare you to deal with the feeling of loss and the feeling that you wish things could have been different.

Among all her physical ailments she also had to live with grief. Just as so many parents experience, she had the uncertainty that some of her children didn’t appreciate her sacrifices. 

Those are struggles each of us will have to experience in our own way as we transition into this new phase of our lives. Happily, I can find some comfort in knowing I did my best to be supportive of Elsa in her latter years and to allow her a beacon of hope that her life DID make a difference; that the poverty she experienced growing up was NOT repeated in her children’s lives.
So I say thank-you Lord, for giving us such a determined mother and demanding parent. Thank-you for the opportunity to grow up in a rich America in stead of the poverty in Belize. Thank you Lord, most of all for revealing your Goodness to us at an early age because of our mother.

And now as she enters her final resting place, and as her spirit returns to you Lord, I send my final ray of love, hope and peace for Elsa and I hope you find her life pleasing to you to allow her to dwell with you in Paradise. 


