Kathe Kurz,

April 2, 1922 - April 3, 2015

Kurz, Kathe "Kay"

(Nee Lieberman) April 3, 2015, age 93 years, of Waukesha. Beloved wife of
the late Max Kurz. Dear mother of Robert (Pamela Alexander) Kurz and Mark
(Barbara Haskell Kurz) Kurz. Fond sister of Margo Lieberman, Ruth
(Seymour) Drescher and the late Walter (Ellen) Lane. Loving grandmother of
Rebecca (Keven Engelke) Alexander Kurz and David Alexander Kurz; Nellie
Haskell Kurz and Olivia Haskell Kurz. Cherished aunt of Marilyn (Kit) Klein-
Larson.

Graveside services 11:00 AM Monday, April 6, 2015 at Mound Zion Cemetery,
14510 W. North Ave., Brookfield. Memorial gifts to the Kay and Max Kurz Art
Scholarship Fund at Carroll University, 100 N. East Ave., Waukesha, WI
53186 are appreciated.
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You would know the secret of death.

But how shall you find it unless you seek it in the heart of life?

The owl whose night-bound eyes are blind unto the day cannot
unveil the mystery of light.

If you would indeed behold the spirit of death, open your heart wide
unto the body of life.

For life and death are one, even as the river and the sea are one.

In the depth of your hopes and desires lies your silent knowledge of
the beyond;

And like seeds dreaming beneath the snow your heart dreams of
spring.

Trust the dreams, for in them is hidden the gate to eternity.

Your fear of death is but the trembling of the shepherd when he
stands before the king whose hand is to be laid upon him in honor.
Is the shepherd not joyful beneath his trembling, that he shall wear
the mark of the king?

Yet is he not more mindful of his trembling?

For what is it to die but to stand naked in the wind and to melt into
the sun?

And what is it to cease breathing, but to free the breath from its
restless tides, that it may rise and expand and seek God
unencumbered?

Only when you drink from the river of silence shall you indeed sing.
And when you have reached the mountain top, then you shall begin
to climb.

And when the earth shall claim your limbs, then shall you truly
dance.

Kahlil Gibran
Kay was a beloved friend and brilliant artist. She will remain in our

hearts forever. Her art will follow us as our memories with her and
Max will never die.



Simone Ferro and Meredith Watts

Simone Ferro - April 05, 2015 at 03:21 PM

I'm so grateful for Kay's friendship over these many years. She was
a gracious and gentle soul. And Mark and Rob were the best sons a
parent could ask for. She lead admirable and noble life, and | miss
her already. I'm sorry for the loss to all of us who knew her. She
lived in peace. May she rest the same way.

Kenneth Seemann - April 05, 2015 at 06:02 AM



