Joan Haskins

Quincy — Joan (Baird) Haskins, age 73 of Hough’s Neck, died Friday
April 3, 2009 peacefully at home with her family.

The daughter of Charles Baird and Mary (Bleiler) Meacham. She was
born and raised in Quincy‘s Hough’s Neck. She would later return in
1958 and raise her family with her loving husband Frank Haskins. She
attended Woodward School for girls and many will remember her from
the Serposs Dental Clinic located in the Atherton Hough School where
she worked for many years. She enjoyed her scrabble games and the
many summers and friends on Big Sandy Pond in Plymouth, Mass. at
the “Haskins Hideout”.

Survived by her beloved husband of 52 years Frank Haskins, he is a retired engineer with
Raytheon Company. Siblings William Meacham of Quincy and Patricia (Meacham) Martin of
Weymouth. Devoted mother of Sheryl her husband Fred Mahoney of Quincy, Doug Haskins his
wife Lynn of Quincy and Diane and her husband Dean Duncan of Rockland. 8 Grandchildren,
Frank Pagington his wife Nancy, Frederick and Melissa Mahoney and fiance Phill Cohen, DJ
and Nicole Haskins, Nick, Corey and Rusty Duncan. And two great grandchildren Kadin and
Mallory Pagington of Plymouth.

Family will be celebrating Joan’s life on Thursday April 9" with a Memorial Visitation at
Hamel, Wickens & Troupe Funeral Home. From 5 pm — 8 pm. 26 Adams Street, Quincy MA. A
private family ceremony will take place on Saturday April 11". Family requests that in lieu of
flowers donations be made to the American Lung Association .4#»: Autumn Escape Bike Trek in
her name 460 Totten Pond Road, Suite 400 Waltham, MA 02451 or Old Colony Hospice One
Credit Union Way, Randolph, MA 02368

Joan Haskins

Do not stand at my grave and weep,
[ am not there, I do not sleep.
[ am in a thousand winds that blow,
[ am the solily falling snow.
I am the gentle showers of rain,
['am the fields of ripening grain.
I am in the morning hush,
I am n the graceful rush
Of beautiful birds in circling flight,
I am the starshine of the night.
I am in the flowers that bloom,
[ am in a quiet room,
L am in the birds that sing,
I am in each lovely thing,
Do not stand at my grave and cry,
I am not there. I do not die
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