Miriam Eaddy Rubenstein

October 18, 1913 - July 2, 2016

Pawleys Island

Miriam Eaddy Rubenstein

Miriam Eaddy Rubenstein, age 102, went to her eternal home on Saturday,
July 2, 2016, at Tidelands Hospice House.

She was born in Leo, SC to the late William Oliver and Leila Cox Eaddy.
Miriam attended Lake City High School, and later graduated from Hardbarger
Business College in Raleigh, NC. She joined the Federal Government during
WWII, and met her husband, of 42 years, Donald at Aberdeen Proving
Ground in MD. They made their home outside Washington DC, in MD where
she owned and managed Till's Fruit Cake Inc., and later was the
administrative assistant for the guitarist Charlie Byrd. She was a gourmet cook
and a keeper of family traditions. Her happiest times were with Sally and
Adrian while they were children. She spent the last 23 years of her life in
Pawleys Island, SC, with her family. Miriam was preceded in death by her
husband, Donald, and 4 brothers and 4 sisters.

Survivors include her daughter, Lisa Orr of Pawleys Island; Granddaughter,
Sally Rhodes of Pawleys Island; Great Grandson Adrian Rhodes of Pawleys
Island; Special family Tracie Milligan of Pawleys Island; a special niece Sue
Gill of Garner, NC; and a large beloved extended family.

In lieu of flowers, memorial donations may be made to the Foundation for
National Institutes of Health, 9650 Rockville Pike, Bethesda, MD 20814.
Services will be held at a later date at Arlington National Cemetery, Arlington,



VA.
A guestbook may be signed at www.goldfinchfuneralhome.com.
Goldfinch Funeral Home, Beach Chapel is in charge of the arrangements.



Tribute Wall

Hebrew proverb: Say not in grief she is no more - but live in
thankfulness that she was.--

Miriam lived her life with the objective of making those around her
happy, and | think that she generally succeeded. Her smile could
light up a room. -- Charles Orr

Charles Orr - July 02, 2016 at 02:54 PM



Lisa, Sally B and A,

| read this and thought of Gran. My sincere
sympathy to each of you.

Ev

"Speak of me as you have always done.
Remember the good times, laughter, and fun.
Share the happy memories we've made.

Do not let them wither or fade.

I'll be with you in the summer's sun

And when the winter's chill has come.

I'll be the voice that whispers in the breeze.
I'm peaceful now, put your mind at ease.

I've rested my eyes and gone to sleep,

But memories we've shared are yours to keep.
Sometimes our final days may be a test,

But remember me when | was at my best.

Although things may not be the same,
Don't be afraid to use my name.

Let your sorrow last for just a while.
Comfort each other and try to smile.

I've lived a life filled with joy and fun.
Live on now, make me proud of what you'll become.”

Ev Daniel - July 02, 2016 at 02:48 PM



2 Timothy 4:7 "She fought the good fight, she finished the race, she
kept the faith."”

Well, The Sisters are together again. If you go out late tonight whien
it's real quiet, you will be able to faintly hear them laughing and
murmuring as they tell stories. They will be sitting around a large
kitchen table with a long bench on the side.

Beulah Lynn Prosser - July 02, 2016 at 01:18 PM

This beautiful lady will be missed. She lived a long and wonderful life
and leaves her family with great memories. Thinking of you, Lisa, It's
hard to lose a parent at any age. Leslie

Leslie Poole - July 02, 2016 at 10:28 PM



