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Joyce Ann Arncld, nee ’
Blim, 75, of Swansea, 11,
born Nov. 18, 1934, in

Belleville, Ill., died Satur-.

day, March 27, 2010, at
her home, peacefully sur-
rounded by her family.

* She made you feel bet-
ter aboutyourself and -
made you want to better
yourself.

Joyce’s easy smile and
kind eyes were a true re-
flection of her compas-
sionate and considerate
nature. Whether through
the eloquence of a hand-
written note or the sincer-
ity of a conversation,
Joyce personified “Love
thy Neighbor.”

Her love and dedica-
tion to family were even
greater. Joyce and Dick’s
nearly 52 year marriage
was a true partnership,
selflessly centered on
their children’s happiness,
yet rooted in their love
and respeet for each other.

Her unconditional love,
unwavering faith and

‘undying loyalty radiated a

‘ confidence, pnde and se-
curity that remains a con-
stant, positive motivation
for her family.

“Men don’t stumble
over mountains; they
stumble over molehills,”
she would often say, one
of innumerable idioms
and phrases sprinkled in
conversation to teach les-
sons and “get down to

'\ brass tacks.”

“If we were all the same,
it would be a dull world.”
“Nothing would ever be *

accomplished in this world .-

if one waited so longto do
it, that no one could find
fault with it.”

“Everyone has a right to’

 their opinion, but no one
has a right to be wrong in
their facts.”

Her children and

" . -grandchildren were both

inspired and amused by

her “Joyce-isms.”

Joyce’s wisdom was re-
inforced by her collection
of quips, quotes and other
writings. When words
spoke to her soul, she
would often clip them out
or write them down, tuck-

- ing some between the

pages of a poetry book giv-
en to her as a child, a book
that set the course for a
lifétime appreciation of
the written word. -

Even in the last stages
of her life, Joyce recalled
her favorite poems and
passages, her smile proof
of how Emily Dickinson

. and Anne Morrow Lind-

bergh resonated in her
soul.

Letter writingis an art
Joyce perfected with a
prayerful devotion to sum-
moning the perfect
phrase. With the precision
and care of a‘diamond cut-
ter, she woild sit at the
end of the kitchen table,
pen in hand, crossing out
nearly as much as she was.
writing, until she had
crafted her gem. When
someone needed encour-

" agement or achjeved some

success, a letter from
Joyce affirmed. Amidst
tragedy and grief, careful-
ly chosen words reflected
hI;:r extraordinary empa-
t

Joyce was Belleville’ s

first “drive-up bank teller”

at St. Clair National Bank
and worked in Belleville

_banking for more than 30

years, including at the
Bank of Belleville and
Magna Bank. Many

friends and customers will -
remember Joyce’s friendly

and helpful manner, She
treated each customer
with respect and a gen-

. uine interest in their con-

cerns.
She caused an unusual
phenomenon at the bank, -
wherecustomers would
often opt to wait in Joyce’s

her siblings in a round of-
childhood tunes and
would never fail to shed a
tear upon hearing the
strains of “Moon River,”
the song that played every

* evening on the hospital

sound system during the
months her son, Rick, .
stayed in pediatrics after

‘his birth in 1962. -

Joyce and Dick’s relent-
less care for Rick allowed
him a chance at life that
doctors advised was im-
probable at best. His suc-
cess in life was their | -
proudest achievement.
His untimely death in
2008 was their deepest
sorrow: Our sorrow at
Joyce’s death is soothed
by the joy we know she
and Rick have found in
their heavenly reunion,
where she is probably do-
ing his laundry!

She loved making a

home and being at home, .

rather than traveling. Yet,
Joyce’s theme song was
“Don’t Fence Me In.” In-
deed, she refused to be pi-
geonholed or defined by
anyone. She was clever

" Elmer J. and Clara E.

and with whom she:

Joyce Arnold

line rather than going to and thoughtful in her
an open window. opinions, which were

She was a gracious guided by her Christian
hostess, perpetually re- duty, yet she was behold-
minding her chil- en tono one but
dren to be generous her own con- .
and attentive to science.

" guests in their « I

~ home. Etiquette, Goéo ;l?ep m’
thank-you notes peace. S0a18

you awake.
and napkins on laps
were among her ex- Joyce entrusted
pectations of her to St. Jude her
- family. hopeless cases and to St.

" Joyce’s intuition was Anthony what we lost.
uncanny; she felt life Her St. Joseph statue was
deeply and was in tune often turned toward the
with the lives, dreams and  window ina vigil for fami-

" concerns of her children, ly members away from
often before they were home. .
" themselves. ' . She hoped for her chil-
She was zany and she dren to “stick together

was poignant. A onetime like glue.”

singer on WIBV Radio, To her adoring twelve
Joyce knew a song for'any . grandchildren spread™
occasion. She would lead across two generations, ’

she was “Nanny J”
(NAHN-ee J.), teaching in- -
valuable life lessons by ~
demonstrating and ex-
pecting kindness, generos-

ity, patience and good

granmimar. She encouraged

fun, but did not tolerate

mayhem. Nanny’s rapid

fire kissés and embraces

will live forever in the

hearts of those she called
“sweet soul.”

She was preceded i in-
death by her dear son,
Rick Arnold, who died
March 6, 2008 and with
whom Joyce shared a mu-
tual inspiration and nur-
turing love; her parents,
George L. and Clovena M.,

.nee Isselhardt, Blim, to

whom Joyce committed
herself to their comfort
and happiness; a brother
and friend, Paul Blim, and
father and mother-in-law,

Arnold.

Surviving are her de-
voted and loving husband,
Richard E. (Dick) Arnold
of Swansea, Ill., whom she
married June 28, 1958,

laughed often, met life’s
challenges and wrote an
enduring love story; four
daughters, Maria (Wayne)
Jung of Union, Ky., Elisa
Arnold (David Rule) of
Shiloh, Il,, Angela (Jerry)
Stauder of St. Peters, Mo.,

" and Charissa (Ryan) Stef-

fensmeier of Belleville,
I11.; a son, Joseph (Whit-
ney) Arnold of Louisville,
Ky.; three sisters, Audrey

- Buchmann of Swansea,

I1l., Virginia Voland of
Bellevillé, 1L, and June
(David) Larson of Prince-
ton, I1L; two brothers,
Merle (Billie) Blim of Eu-
gene, Ore., and Donald -
Blim of St. Louis, Mo.; a
sister-in-law, Audrey Ann
Arnold of Belleville, IlL;; a
brother-in-law, Gary
(Chin) Arnold of :
Caseyville, I1L.; and twelve
grandchildren, Christo- -
pher and Lauren Jung,
and Lindsie (Rob)
Fransen; Kayla, Zachary
and Matthew Stauder;
Xavier, Tobias, Helena and
Elijah Steffensmeier; and
Samue! and Henry
Arnold.

Joyce’s journey to

‘Heaven can be found on

the website, www.amaz:
ing-joyce.com.

. Special thanks to all of
Joyce 's private-duty care-

. givers - especially her pri-
* mary nurse, Pauline - and

other caregivers Chris-

_ tine, Janet and Doris, and'

Beverly of Heartland Hos-
pice, each of whom imme-
diately recognized Joyce’s
grace. A special thank you
to her hairstylist and
friend, Réggie, for hlS
weekly house calls.

We believe that Joyce

. would appreciate any me-

morial contributions be-
ing made in her name‘to
help sustain the memory
of her beloved son, Rick. .
Donations to the Rick
Arnold Endowed Memori-

' -l Scholarship at.

Maryville University may
_be mailed to Maryville
" University, Institutional
Advancement, 650
Maryville University
Drive, St. Louis, Mo.,
63141. Condolences
may be expressed to
the family online at
www.rennerfh.com.
‘And to truly honor

’ Joyce s spirit and example,

in lieu of flowers, we en-
courage you to send some-
one a handwritten note,

do somethmg nice “just
because,” and treat your-
self to some ice cream. In--
stead of store-bought
gifts, Joyce preferred and
‘treasured a note, poem, or
kind gesture to others. As®
she once wrote, “Thank
you for giving me the
greatest gift of all - your
love and respect.”

Visitation: Friends -

-may call from 4 to 8 p.m.

Tuesday, March 30, 2010,
at George Renner & Sons

- .Funeral Home, Belleville,
1] R )

Funeral: The Funeral
Mass will be held at 11
a.m. Wednesday, March
31, 2010, at St. Augustine
of Canterbury Church,
Belleville, IIl., with the
Rev. Gene Neff the Very
Rev. Jack McEyilly, and
the Rev. Patrick Okwu-
muo officiating. Joyce
chose cremation and pri-
vate burial services will be
held at Lake View Memor-
ial Gardens, Fairview
Heights, IIL., at a later time.

‘I don’t care what time
it is, call me when you re
home.”

. You are home, Joyce.
+ Welove you.

“Over and out!”
(& GEORGE RENNER

v~ & SONS FUNERAL
HOME, Belleville, Il




