
Isobella Cook
January 19, 1920 - February 8, 2006

Isobella A.M. �Cookie� Cook, born January 19, 1920, went to be with the Lord
on Wednesday, February 8, 2006 at the age of 86. Mrs. Cook was born in
Exeter, England and had lived most of her life in San Antonio. She was the
owner and operator of The Knitting Basket for many years and a member of
the Scottish Society for several years. Survivors include her daughters
Elizabeth Knowles, Dorothy Knesek and Mary Lumsdon and husband Ronnie,
sons Edward Cook and wife Sally and David Cook and wife Linda, sisters
Murielle DuMee and Irene Campbell, grandchildren Philip Knowles, Edward
Cook II, Stacy Cook, Jennifer Cook, Jessica Cook, David Cook II, Christopher
Cook and Sarah Lumsdon as well as numerous nieces and nephews. 

 SERVICES 
 Visitation will be held Sunday February 12, 2006 from 4:00 until 9:00 P.M. at

Mission Park Funeral Chapels South. Funeral services will be held Monday,
February 13, 2006 at 1:00 P.M. at Mission Park Funeral Chapels South.
Interment will follow in Mission Burial Park South.
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Arthur & Lillian McClure - February 12, 2006 at 12:00 AM

You have our deepest condolences. Isabella meant a lot to me and I
will miss her.

Shirley Middleton - February 12, 2006 at 12:00 AM

I am sorry I can not be there tomorrow as you celebrate your
mothers life. My thoughts and prayers are with you. 
 
Shirley Middleton

MR&MRS ROGERS - February 12, 2006 at 12:00 AM

OUR DEEPEST CONDOLENCES TO ALL THE FAMILY AND
FRIENDS 
I WILL SURELY MISS YOU COOKIE WITH YOU GONE MY BEST
FRIEND IS GONE. 
DORIS

Betty - February 12, 2006 at 12:00 AM

My deepest sympathy to the family. I recall many enjoyable times
with Isobella, Edward, David, Elizabeth, Dorothy, and Mary at our
homes in San Antonio. I considered Isobella to be a good friend.
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Florence Bunten - February 12, 2006 at 12:00 AM

Mrs. Cook was very active in the Scottish Society for many years.
She and several of her family members danced with the Tartanaires
Scottish country dancers in the late 1960's. My mother, Mary Helen,
and I had a nice visit with her a couple of years ago


