IN LOVING MEMORY OF

CATHY SWAIN

AUGUST 10, 1949 - MARCH 17, 2022




EvuLoGgy

Cathy Swain was a vibrant soul who lived to inspire people to follow their
dreams and reach for the stars. She will be remembered as a loving mother,

grandmother, musician, sister and friend.

She was born to Imogene and Taylor Morrison on August 10, 1949. After
graduating as valedictorian from high school in Illinois, where she earned
several accolades for her remarkable musical talents, Cathy pursued an
adventurous life of learning, music and happiness. She received multiple
degrees graduating from University of Illinois Urbana-Champaign and
Stanford University. She made her mark on Wall Street in the 1970s and
was a true trailblazer for women in the workplace. She became a respected
teacher/coach, lecturer, author, and active contributor to boards of direc-
tors, investment committees, industry associations, and most of all her local

community.

Cathy was an ‘all in’ kind of person, she loved with all her heart and be-
lieved in kindness, honesty, and generosity. One of her passions was to help
businesses and individuals achieve success, she enjoyed building commu-
nities and volunteered her services everywhere she went. Her final years
were spent playing the piano, baking with her grandchildren, playing fetch
with her dogs T-Bone and Sundance, volunteering and hosting gatherings
with family and friends at her lake house, surrounded by love, affection and

music.

We will continue to honor her legacy by living our lives to the fullest and

filling our hearts with love and music along the way.




ORDER OF SERVICE

WELCOME & INTRODUCTION

Julia Swain

OPENING SONG
Cat Stevens - “Morning Has Broken”

Morning has broken, like the first morning
Blackbird has spoken, like the first bird
Praise for the singing, praise for the morning

Praise for them springing fresh from the World

Sweet the rains new fall, sunlit from Heaven
Like the first dew fall, on the first grass
Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden

Sprung in completeness where His feet pass

Mine is the sunlight, mine is the morning
Born of the One Light Eden saw play
Praise with elation, praise every morning

Gods re-creation of the new day

Morning has broken, like the first morning
Blackbird has spoken, like the first bird

Praise for the singing, praise for the morning

Praise for them springing fresh from the World

CONTINUED OTHER S5IDE




EULOGY
Ethan & Julia Swain

MUSICAL INTERLUDE
Dave Barnes (vocals) & Lydia Barnes (guitar)
“Old Rugged Cross”

REFLECTIONS FROM FAMILY & FRIENDS
Chrissy Owre

SONG

Averie Swain
“Somewhere Over the Rainbow”

ACKNOWLEDGMENTS

LIGHT LUNCH RECEPTION
FOLLOWING SERVICE
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