
It is with great sadness that we announce the peaceful passing
of my dear wife, Dora Alice Leaman on Thursday, December
2, 2021 at the Mill Cove Nursing Home. Dora was born in
Chipman, NB on April 15, 1933 daughter of the late Hiram
and Violet (Lamb) Briggs.

She leaves to mourn her husband Wayne; her children Danica
Rogers and Shane Rogers; brother Arnett (Gwen) Briggs;
sisters Audrey (Dave) White and Susan (Neil) Mitchell;
several grandchildren, great-grandchildren, nieces, nephews
and many wonderful friends.

Dora loved big family gatherings and a good party. She
greatly enjoyed travelling, golfing, baking and time with her
family and friends at the camp on the Salmon River Road.

Predeceased by her parents; infant son Derek and her loving
daughter Wanda; brothers, Clayton and Arthur.

A celebration of Dora’s life will be held at the Chipman
Funeral Home Memorial Chapel on Monday, December 6,
2021 at 3:00 pm, with visitation prior to the service from 1:00
pm until 3:00 pm. Interment will be made in the Red Bank
United Church Cemetery at a later date.

For those who wish remembrances may be made to the
Alzheimer’s Society or to the charity of your choice would be
appreciated by the family.

www.chipmanfuneralhome.ca
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Forever In Our Hearts



Celebrating the Life of
Dora Alice Leaman

Chipman Funeral Home Memorial Chapel
Monday, December 6, 2021 at 3:00 pm

Recorded Selection - “Precious Memories” - Jim Reeves

Eulogy - Arnett Briggs

Recorded Selection - “In the Garden” - Jim Reeves

Prayer - David White

Interment
Red Bank United Church Cemetery at a later date

Thank you
Dora’s family wish to express their gratitude for your any

kind thoughts, words and deeds that have helped
them through this difficult time.

Miss Me, But Let Me Go
When I come to the end of the road

and the sun has set for me,
I want no tears or gloom-filled room,

Why cry for a soul set free?
Miss me a little - but not too long;
and not with head vowed low.

Remember, the love that we all shared;
Miss me, but let me go.

For this is a journey we all must take
and each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan.
A step on the road to the Home.

When you are lonely and sick of heart,
see family and friends we know.

Take time to heal, tho’ we must part.
Miss me, but let me


