
Remembrance  
by Peter Dobbins, Godson 

 
 

Auntie Koko was like a mother to me, and she 
will forever live in my heart. I only wish I got to 

spend more time with her, and Devon.  
I remember that when he and I were younger 

we used to run around her hallways.  
Those were some good times. I’m not a writer, 

but I am a storyteller. 

Love you Auntie. 

 

I may have lost an Auntie, 

but Heaven has gained a Princess. 

 


