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OBTITUARY
Myriam (Mimi) Aracely Cooke (née Celada), 52, suddenly
passed away on March 7, 2024. Mimi was born on
November 11, 1971 to Marco and Maria Celada in
Guatemala City, Guatemala. She was one of three children:
Roberto (wife Eve) and Marco (wife Kristie). After
graduating from Centauri High School in La Jara, Colorado in
1990, she attended the University of Colorado where she
met her future husband, John Cooke. She went on to have
three children: John, Ana, and Bethany. Her children were
her pride and joy.

As a young woman, Mimi was a participant in World Youth
Day and met Saint Pope John Paul Il during his visit to
Colorado in 1993.

She will be remembered by her kindness and contagious
smile.

WITH SPECIAL THANKS
The Celada Cooke family appreciates and gratefully
acknowledges your kind expressions of sympathy. We feel

loved by all of you and will always remember your kindness.

PLEASE JOIN US

We invite you to join us in a reception at the church gym
immediately following mass.
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Myniam (Mims) Aracly
Cooke (née Celada)

November 11, 1971-March 7, 2024

Our Lady of the Valley
La Jara, Colorado
June 1, 2024, 10 AM
Fr. Arturo Anonuevo, SOLT
Fr. Jay Gapayao, SOLT



Order of Service

Greeting and Prayer

First Reading: Bethany Cooke
Isaiah 25:6a, 7-9

Responsorial Psalm

Second Reading: Ana Cooke
Romans 6: 3-9

Gospel and Homily
Prayer of the Faithful

Presentation of Gifts: Celada Family
Marco, Maria, Marco Jr, Manuel (Solérzano)

Communion

Communion Song
On Eagle’s Wings: Ana and Bethany Cooke

Eulogy: Roberto Celada/John Cooke Jr.
Recessional Hymn

Organist: JoAnn Ruybal
o el

The LorD is my shepherd; | shall not want.

He maketh me to lie down in green pastures: he leadeth me
beside the still waters.

He restoreth my soul: he leadeth me in the paths of
righteousness for his name's sake.

Yea, though | walk through the valley of the shadow of
death, | will fear no evil: for thou art with me; thy rod and
thy staff they comfort me.

El Sefior es mi pastor, nada me falta; en verdes pastos me
hace descansar. Junto a tranquilas aguas me conduce; me
infunde nuevas fuerzas. Me guia por sendas de justicia por
amor a sunombre. Aun si voy por valles tenebrosos, no
temo peligro alguno porque tu estds a mi lado; tu vara de
pastor me reconforta.



