Evelyn Louise Goulden
May 31, 1943 - July 5, 2015

Evelyn Louise Honey Goulden went to be with our Lord and Savior on July 5, 2015
surrounded by her loving family. Born to Edward Vincent Honey and Marie Agnes Murphy
Honey on May 31, 1943 in Cleveland, Ohio. Survived by her brother Spencer M. Honey,
Sons James M. Goulden, Sean P. Goulden, and Daughter-in-law Jody E Goulden.
Grandchildren: Crystal, James Marcus, Adam, Samantha, Brandon, Aaron, and Jacob.
Great grandchild: Allana Truemper. Married to James Marvin Goulden on June 16, 1961 in
Daly City, California. Graduated from Westmoor High School in Daly City, California, in
June 1961. Celebration of Life services to be held at Faith Fellowship Church 6251 NW
Newberry Hill Road, Silverdale, Washington on Saturday, July 18, 2015 at 6 pm.

Events
JUL
18

Celebration of Life

06:00PM

Faith Fellowship Church
6251 NW Newberry Hill Road, Silverdale, WA, US, 98383

Comments

“

As much as I'd like to think I was Mom's favorite child, I know she truly didn't have
one. We were all her favorite in one way or another. She always used to talk about
what a wonderful Pilot, her brother spencer (BooBoo) was. Her eldest brother
Vincent who she had adored. He had a sense of humor she had always said was a
lot like her own. They shared many a private laughs together about things that went
over the rest of everyone else’s heads.
As you all know, Mom had a great deal of faith. She would always pray for everyone
every day and she loved Elvis and his gospel songs. She truly believed that she
could "pass through raging waters in the sea and not drown" because God was with
her the entire time. I know that's how she felt about her battle with her heart and her
other health issues, being in and out of the hospital. She knew that even if her
troubled health won the battle, God would be there with her to carry her safely to
Heaven.
In light of how my mama passed and knowing how much she loved all of us here
today it’d difficult to understand why her life had to end. It’s nearly inconceivable that
God would allow this to happen and being so ill in her last days let alone die. When
you look at it that, it’s easy to be angry at taking back the gift he once gave. For me, I
choose to look the other way
God saw how dearly my mother was to me and the joy of having such a wonderful
mother, grandmother, great grandmother, Husband to my father and a wonderful
friend to you all. When the suffering was too much to bear, God scooped her up to
heaven.
I believe she now waits for the day when she can rejoice with all of her family and
friends and can live all happily together once again.
I believe she would want us all to dwell on the happy times we shared with her, and
let the sad memories fade. God is Good!
Love to you all

Sean Goulden - July 17, 2015 at 05:11 PM

“

Remembering Mom
To me, Mom was my guiding light. She set the example of what a good wife to my
father James Marvin Goulden, a wonderful mother to me and an awesome example
of how a friend should be. She always did her best to be patient with me and my
older brother Jimmy, and although there were only the two of us, it was no easy feat.
She tried to carve out some quality time with each of us, and believe me, I got
jealous when it was my brothers turn. However, that just shows you how much we all
loved her and wanted that one-on-one time with our Mother. When it was your turn,
you found out that she hadn't really missed out on anything that was going on in your
life; she just hadn't talked with you about it yet.
As for her life with Dad, she set a shining example of the kind of unconditional love
required to see a marriage through good times and bad. This was not easy some of
the time but mom never gave up. I remember when Dad lost his job at the auto
dealership where he was the lease and fleet manager. He was so worried about
finding work, and he felt he was letting Mom and all of us down because he couldn't
provide for us. Mom gave him a big hug and told him she had no doubt that he would
find another job that was as good as or better than the one at the dealership. Mom
supported him as he built up an ICE Company from scratch and mom took a job in
retail to help tide us over until the ice company took off and running. Some time went
by a year or two and now Dad was as an owner of a very profitable Ice Company
where we manufactured ice and had ice delivery service. He even built up a couple
of more Ice companies. But that was my Mom; always an optimist, always willing to
pitch in and do whatever was needed, all the time truly believing that things would
work out in the end. Growing up as kids and young men mom always loved to swim
and made sure we always had a swimming pool where ever we ended up living. She
loved her special furniture (Dining tables, Mirrors, Statues-)--Speaking of statues, I
can remember when we had a large statue of a knight in gold about 5 feet tall and
about 200 lbs. It was stationed at the end of the hallway from our rooms and when I
would run away from by brother chasing me for some reason or another I would
always seem to crack my left baby toe on the corner of the statue---This had
happened lots of times---me, breaking my little toe. As much as my mother loved the
statue she was willing to get rid of it because it had caused me so much pain when I
cracked my toe. And I think know that it was not the statues fault it was mine for
running in the house—but she would never tell me it was my fault. That’s a mothers
love…
Mom was also a fantastic friend to everyone she met. She always saw the good in
people, and if she saw the bad, she certainly didn't gossip about it. If you needed her,
she was there, and asking what she could do to help. Mom was always putting
everyone else first before her own needs. I remember how she helped one of our
neighbors Pierre about 1978 to get back and forth to work one week when her car
was in the shop. And when her best friend Pam (Our other neighbor) who she grew
up with in Hawaii, needed a new pair of glasses and didn't have quite enough money,
Mom insisted on loaning her the rest. Mom was there for all the highs and lows of her
friends lives, and I am thankful for all of you to have had the chance to meet her. This
is a testament to how much she has made an impact in your lives. For the last 17
years mom has lived with us and was able to watch her grandchildren grow into
wonderful people as well as the grand-kids friends (You know who you are) who also
was considered to be her babies. ---OH and now with a Great Grand Baby Allana

Belle, Mom was so happy when the baby Allana came over to see us and used to
call her GG (For great Gma) Yes we are truly blessed.
More continued on next post
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In light of how my mama passed and knowing how much she loved all of us here
today it’d difficult to understand why her life had to end. It’s nearly inconceivable that
God would allow this to happen and being so ill in her last days let alone die. When
you look at it that, it’s easy to be angry at taking back the gift he once gave. For me, I
choose to look the other way
God saw how dearly my mother was to me and the joy of having such a wonderful
mother, grandmother, great grandmother, Husband to my father and a wonderful
friend to you all. When the suffering was too much to bear, God scooped her up to
heaven.
I believe she now waits for the day when she can rejoice with all of her family and
friends and can live all happily together once again.
I believe she would want us all to dwell on the happy times we shared with her, and
let the sad memories fade. God is Good!
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