
Sylvia Eileen Doyle
September 26, 1934 - July 8, 2017

Sylvia E. Doyle, July 8, 2017. 
 Beloved wife for 62 years of Don. 

 Cherished Mother and Mother in law of Bob (Sue), Dave (Lori), Greg (Cindy). 
 Adored Grandmother of Phil (Sara), Matt (Lyndsay), Andrea (Andre), Liz

(Dave), Brian, Katie and Sean. 
 Sylvia passed peacefully with her family by her bedside. She was the guiding

force in all of our lives. She provided direction, support, encouragement,
advice and unconditional love. She said "time is the most precious gift you can
give someone." And she lived that way. She gave of her time to so many of
us. She was always there to listen, to help or to hold you and you would
realize that she believed in your dreams before you did. She was there to
provide that push, the encouragement to move forward, to spread your wings
and reach your dream. She made her life about performing a million little acts
of kindness and in the process touched a thousand lives. We love you and
miss you. Private Memorial. If you would like to make a donation on Sylvia's
name please visit https://www.beaumont.edu/secured/foundation/home/index/
1 to donate to the Beaumont Foundation.
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MandyS - July 13, 2017 at 08:50 PM

I’m so sorry for your loss. May your precious memories of your time
together help you through this time of sorrow and you find strength
in God's loving promise at Isaiah 41:10.
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Debbie Smyser - July 13, 2017 at 12:01 PM

Although Sylvia was my dads first cousin, she was my aunt. We
spent a lot of time with the Doyle's when I was little. We lived close
and many times in the summer we (Mom, brother, myself) would
walk to their house, stay the day, and then my dad would come after
work and pick us up. We also spent many weekend nights there as
my dad was a musician and would be working. I have many fond
memories of those times. One thing that really sticks is that I could
not say "Sylvia" so she was my "Aunt Cherrio"!! From what I hear, I
called here that for quite some time! 
 
When I was older I would go visit her on my own. She would just
love when I came and I remember her egg salad, it was terrific!! She
always had a huge smile that was contagious! 

  
Love, 

 Debbie


