



Audrey Lucille Zak was born in Oconto WI on Jun 23, 1940.  
On March 5th, 2007 Audrey changed her first name to Minolia Margaret.
Minolia Margret Zak (age 82) passed away peacefully in her residence on April 7th, 2023.

Minolia attended schools in CITY. Obtained degrees and certificates stating she “Studied A little bit of everything at University of Wisconsin-Whitewater”

Minolia had many loves in her life including her marriage with NAME and two children name and name.   She was with Donald "Pops" Gauthier for many years and remained friend up until his death in 2014.  She also had a good friend, Ryan Anderson, she kept in touch with over the last 2 decades until her passing. 

She worked and as a librarian for about 20 years and finished her career at the Whitewater University in WI retiring in 1994.

Her travels took her many places and she lived in a variety of states over the years. Some places she lived were Green Bay WI, Maribel WI, Whitewater WI, Albuquerque NM, Lubbock TX and Thorndale TX.

She enjoyed art, poetry, knitting, plants, movies, music, technology, social media and most of all reading.  She had nearly a thousand standard books in her 12 bookcases requiring multiple layers.  Amazingly she read them all and many of them more than once.  It is no surprise they were organized, labeled and grouped by set and author.   She also read digital books and still had time for the other things she enjoyed in life, like her music, VHS and DVD collection.  

She loved her arts including her poetry and drawing. She kept her drawing portfolio with her over the years and also inspired others into the field of drawing.  For years she maintained Minolia.com her personal web site where she posted her poetry.  She also had two of her poems published on other websites.  Tears for you!! And Trucking!!

She loved the holidays, magnolia flowers, her cats which she had about 12 at one time on the farm, and it was crazy.  Her dogs, and her most recent was little mama, a stocky little Dachshund that adored and loved her more that almost more than anyone or anything that came before her. 

Her computer interest started back on a commodore 64 that had an external drive and a printer, rather impressive back then.   She owned gaming concludes like Nintendo 64 and the WII. She then started using computers online and upgraded about every 5 years or so.  She played online games and not just as a time filler, at one time she had it listed as her employment on Facebook.  He enjoyed the games and played countless hours of Farmville, Café World, June’s Journey and Pearl's Peril.

Minolia, you will be missed my so many people as you touched so many lives in your life.  I can only hope that everyone continues to carry their memories of you and shares them regularly with others.     Thank you for moving onto our property and sharing your life with us for the past decade.
[bookmark: _GoBack]Love and miss you.
Tears for you!!
By Minolia Zak (amzak40@yahoo.com Date: 14 September 1999
As I sit here at night, wishing I were holding you tight, My arms are so empty, my lips gone un-kisses. I would love to tell you, how much you I miss, Night and day goes by, like the clouds in the sky, I look for a letter, every morning at five, Again after work, but I should know better, You will never know that, you made me feel so alive, A tear drop falls! Then two and then three, I miss you so much, don't you miss me, I'm missing your poems, I'm missing your songs, Songs that you sent, opened a door to my heart, I did not know that once opened, thorough it you would soon depart, If I had but known, Lose you, that I would, At the poems and songs, I would never have looked.

Trucking!!
By Minolia Zak Date: 15 September 1999
In this truck each night I drive, without a loving partner at my side, Stone, I haul thorough the night, just one word of praise would be nice, Home! I go to a empty house, where with all my heart wish, there waited a spouse, Who in her arms, me she would take, and one kiss remove all my aches, While over my body her fingers would roam, knowing at last! I had come home, Over my face her fingers glide, just to make sure it was me by her side, Even though her eyes may see, it's her fingers that know each inch of me, While over my lips her thumb does slide, deep inside the quivers start to rise, Does she know my heart she hold, as over these empty roads I go, Thorough these long and lonely nights, in her arm's I wished all my might to be, My night is done! I watch the sun come up, it's her face that I see, Then to bed alone I go, to lay curled, with nobody to hold, There every night I lay, wishing for sleep, in dreamland where she resides I go, As outside I hear the nose of the living, It's in your arms, I would like to be giving, Feeling the rise and fall of each breath, to hear your heartbeat ever so near, As slowly into sleep I drift I hear, I love you Dear.



