
Marie Meche-Stutes
January 1, 1753 - February 19, 2010

Marie Meche Stutes Jennings: A mass of Christian burial for Marie Meche
Stutes, 71, will be held at Our Lady Help of Christians’ Catholic Church in
Jennings, La on Saturday, February 20, 2010 @ 11:00 AM with Father
Charles McMillin officiating. Mrs. Stutes was called to her Heavenly Father
early Thursday morning for the Jennings American Legion Hospital. Visitation
will be held at Matthews & Son Funeral Home on Friday, February 19th from
4:30 PM until 10:00 PM and will resume on Saturday, February 20th at 8:00
AM until the time of her services. A rosary will be recited by Ida Trahan on
Friday evening at 6:00 PM. Mrs. Stutes will be laid to rest beside her beloved
husband, Horace, in Calvary Cemetery. Marie Meche was born to the late
Placide & Elizabeth Bourque Meche in November of 1938. She was a
homemaker and devoted her life to the care of her family. She loved her little
poodle “Precious”. Marie also enjoyed visiting, French music, dancing, and
playing cards. She will be greatly missed by all who knew and loved her.
Leaving behind to cherish her memories is her beloved siblings, Glenn Meche
of Evangeline, Linda Blanchette of Jennings, Thelma Dominque of Denver,
CO, and Donna Savoy also of Denver, CO; and numerous nieces and
nephews. Preceded in death by her parents; husband, Horace Stutes; two
brothers, Jean & Junior Meche; and sister, Margaret Matthews.
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DS Marie Meche-Stutes 
who entered heaven today.. 
 
I am Marie's "Baby Sister!!" 
 
Those are the word I always heard everytime I saw her. She was
SO proud to say I am her " baby sister" and she is the oldest sister
in the family of 8. 
 
That is who's life we celebrate today. 
"Our Oldest Sister of 8" 
 
She was always there for us "the family of 8." 
For every good time and every bad time. 
 
The "Oldest Sister of 8" was an adopted mother to us all. 
The "Oldest Sister of 8" who never had a problem telling us what
was on her mind. 
The "Oldest Sister of 8" who would turn that all around by holding
our hands and praying for us in our best and worst of times. 
And our "Oldest Sister of 8" who had the most infectious laugh that
made us all smile.. 
Let us all remember that laugh from our "Oldest Sister of 8." 
 
Matriarch of our family. Our 24 hour a day doctor, nurse and mother
whenever needed. 
 
A wife, a sister and a mother too! 
This is the legacy we have from you. 
 
You taught us to love and how to fight. 
You gave us strength, you have us might. 
 
A stronger person would be hard to find. 
And in your heart you were always kind. 
 



Donna Savoy - February 18, 2010 at 08:26 PM

You fought for us all in one way or another 
Not just as a sister, but more like a mother. 
 
For all of us you tried your best. 
Now the time has come for you to rest. 
 
I think Marie lived by this verse: 
Cast thy burden upon the Lord 
and he shall strengthen thee. 
Weeping may endure for the night 
But joy cometh in the morning. 
For Thou has delivered my soul from death. 
Mine eyes from tears, 
My loneliness and sorrow 
and my feet from falling. 
 
So Go in Peace, you have earned your sleep. 
"OUR BELOVED OLDEST SISTER OF 8..


