
Michael Andrew Cottingham
June 10, 2010 - June 10, 2010

Chesapeake-Michael Andrew Cottingham, infant son of Amber Nicole Newman and
James S. Cottingham, II, of the 2100 block of Broadmoor Avenue, departed this life on
Thursday, June 10, 2010 at Portsmouth Naval Hospital. A service will be held at 1 pm on
Saturday, June 19, 2010 at Greenlawm Memorial Gardens, 3920 Airline Blvd.,
Chesapeake, VA.
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JUN 19. 1:00 PM (ET)

Greenlawn Memorial Gardens
3920 Airline Blvd
Chesapeake, VA
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June 21, 2010 at 07:39 PM

Thank you everyone that could be there and even those who couldn't your
support and love is what helps us get through this. James and I are doing ok
leaning on each other and pushing forward. To our little boy mommy and daddy
love you and miss you very much. We will be together and be a family again one
day until then may God spread your wings far and wide so you may always be
there when we need you. My little guardian angel you're still my world even in
heaven. I love you michael forever and always. Love mommy and
daddy##imported-begin##amber newman##imported-end##

June 19, 2010 at 10:26 PM

im so sorry to hear. i love you. you both are in my prayers. let me know if there is
anything i can do. 
love always, Brooke##imported-begin##Brooke Hoy##imported-end##

June 19, 2010 at 12:40 AM

You were only here a short time, now you are laughing and dancing with Jesus.
Until I hold you in my arms, I will hold you in my heart. I love you My Littlest
Angelboy...Love your Mum-Mum##imported-begin##Vivian
Cottingham##imported-end##

June 19, 2010 at 12:13 AM

You were only here a short time, but you touched our lives. Now you are laughing
and dancing with Jesus and some day we will be with you again. Until I can hold
you in my arms, I will hold you in heart. I love you My Littlest Angelboy... Love
your Mum-mum##imported-begin##Vivian Cottingham##imported-end##

June 17, 2010 at 03:43 PM

God gave us a little flower and blessed him with a name. 
His mission done, he stole away as softly as he came. 
Nature meant the little flower to blossom in his mud 
But the Master had a purpose and plucked him in a bud. 
We Love you##imported-begin##Cristina Cottingham##imported-end##


