Vir ilskade

Ingrid Olsson

23 december 1943 Malmo

[ wandered lonely
as a cloud
That floats on high
o'er vales and hills,

the milky way,
When all at once They stretched in
I saw a crowd, never-ending line
A host, of golden Along the margin
daffodils; of a bay:
Beside the lake, Ten thousand saw I
beneath the trees, at a glance,
Fluttering and dancing Tossing their beads
in the breeze. in sprightly dance.
William Wordsworth

7 september 2025 Stockholm

har somnat in efter en kort tids sjukdom

KATARINA ELISABET KARL
med familjer

Kir slikt och mdnga kira vanner

Continuous as
the stars that shine
And twinkle on

Begravningen dger rum i kretsen av
den nirmaste familjen, enligt Ingrids onskan.

For att hedra Ingrids minne, tink pa
Likare Utan Grinser; www.lakareutangranser.se

Varmt tack till ASIH Stockholm Sédra, Solberga Park.

Ténd girna ett ljus for Ingrid pd www.sorti.se.




