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Obituary of Venorah Cottrell 
 

Venorah W. Cottrell, beloved wife, mother, and grandmother passed away
peacefully on Sunday, September 27, at age 86. 

 

She was the daughter of Charlotte and Howard Williams of Eustis, and
married Robert Cottrell of Leesburg, who predeceased her, passing in 2010. 

 

Surviving her are 3 loving daughters and their husbands: Lynn and Randy
Meadows of Eustis, Susan and Tom Hopkins of Eugene, OR, and Venorah
and Jim Sieling of Leesburg. Also surviving are 7 grandchildren. She will be
deeply missed. 

 

A memorial service will be held Thursday, October 1, at the First Presbyterian
Church of Eustis at 1:00 pm. A reception will follow.
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Duncan Cottrell - October 01, 2015 at 12:00 AM

Aunt Venorah was a strong and lovely person. It is a blessing to me
to have known her.

Tim Sennett - September 30, 2015 at 12:00 AM

I am so sorry for your loss. Fond memories of her and the whole
family......

Kathleen (McKinley) Hood - September 30, 2015 at 12:00 AM

Venorah was a very special lady. Both she and Bob meant a lot to
our family. I am so sorry for your loss. Sincerely, Kathleen

Molly McKinley - September 29, 2015 at 12:00 AM

Lynn, Susan, Venora and families. Your parents meant so much to
me. I have so many great memories of them both. Venora had the
sweetest spirit. Her gentleness and beautiful smile remains with me
always. God grant you all peace and comfort at her loss. I pray the
memories of all those wonderful times will keep your hearts in the
days to come. Love to you all, Molly

Marjorie McKinley McDonald - September 29, 2015 at 12:00 AM
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Marjorie McKinley McDonald - September 29, 2015 at 12:00 AM

Oh what a beautiful lady Venorah was and always will be in my
mind. The joy she gave, the comfort, smiles, tender care and plain
old selflessness. I remember all the Saturdays she and Bob allowed
us youth to meet at their home and have prayer meetings...sing and
read the Bible and socialize. They never bothered us, just sat in the
back ground and made sure we didn't get out of line. But, we didn't,
because we knew they cared enough to love us the way we were
and opened their lives to us. We all respected them and that is a
part of my life I cherish and will for ever and ever. I could go on and
on....She to me was the meaning of love....She and Bob had a love
that never ended, she showed love to all and even strangers. OH, I
can just imagine the look on Bob's face and hers when they saw
each other again as she stepped through those gates of Gold....and
when I think of that...I smile.


