
Bonnie and Her Zumba Classes

One of the things listed that Bonnie enjoyed were her 
exercise classes. She was a regular in them and she 
was well-liked. Class was more fun when she was 
there. Without asking, she was always the first to make 
new people fit right in. Leaving her equipment to help 
new folks get set up, find equipment and make them 
feel welcome.  She was always the first to crack jokes, 
having everyone rolling! 
She always had a warm 
and friendly face. 

After she was diagnosed 
and we didn't see her anymore, people would ask, not 
able to recall her name, would ask "where the lady, 
always smiling, laughing, describing her location in 
class (where she always stood), where she was,” and 
it was obvious I was not the only one who missed her. 

One time I was having an issue with my back...the next 
class Bonnie brought me her special “Chinese oil” she 
said “healed everything”. I was skeptical being that the 
label was all in Chinese.  But I tried it, it worked and 
my whole family now to this day uses it for sore areas.  
Bonnie and I shared some special inside jokes and 
laughs about this oil, which will remain between us. But 
I smile when I use it thinking of her. Bonnie was full of 
life, and love for others. I miss her and feel for her 
family and their great loss!  ~Rebecca Piatt 



Bonnie’s Ski Trips to Colorado

Bonnie loved to ski, and she and Jay visited their long-
time friends Tom and Marilyn MacIver in Colorado for 
many winters.  

The MacIvers had a cabin in the mountains and 
access to a condo right off the ski slope at Copper 
Mountain.  Bonnie loved those trips and the beautiful 
Colorado countryside.



Bonnie the Kid

It was a beautiful, crisp autumn day in Hanau, 
Germany. We were driving down the street of the 
housing area when something caught our eye. 

There were a bunch of kids playing in a huge pile of 
leaves, having a ball. It was a reflective moment as we 
each thought back to our youth when this would have 
been exactly what we would be doing under these 
perfect circumstances. It was a game of rough-house 
at its best. 

Suddenly all the kids seemed to separate around the 
pile when we noticed that the pile was still moving. I 
think both of us reacted in the same way at the same 
time. We were about to park the car and make sure 
there wasn’t a child underneath who might have been 
hurt. In a flurry of some magnitude there was all at 
once a figure emanating from the pile. The kids yelled 
and ran for cover as a rather large kid did indeed make 
her presence known. Of course, anyone reading this 
would know who this “kid” was, none other than Bonnie 
Braden, the Queen of Kids and all things good and 
sweet. 

We love Bonnie, who brought out the kid in all of us. 

~ Tom and Cathy Johnson 



Bonnie and Her Dolphin Encounter

For one of our vacations, Mom 
and Dad rented a catamaran
- with captain - to sail from 
St Pete to the Gulf waters 
around Tampa Bay. 

The catamaran was nice:  39' with plenty of space. The 
captain took us out in the Gulf but we also spent a lot 
of times sailing the inland waters of St. Pete Beach. 

Mom was always looking for dolphins. So there we 
were, motoring the waterway, when we see two. 

Before we know what has happened, we hear flop, 
flop, flop – splash!!!  Mom, with snorkel and fins, has 
jumped off the boat into the water, and the catamaran 
is rapidly pulling away from her. 

The captain almost has a heart attack, but he manages 
to come about hard and we pick her up.  Of course the 
dolphins that she must have expected to act like 
Flipper had nothing to do with her. 

As for me, it only took about an hour to calm back 
down. 

~ Robert 



Bonnie and Her Cures

Bonnie was into home remedies. Our 
cupboard could stock a GNC store for
two months.  If you had a problem, 
Bonnie had a solution: pills, dissolve-
on-your-tongue tablets, herbal mixes 
concocted in the blender, ointments. 
And no doubt suppositories if we’d tolerate it. 

We had to be very careful around the house; if anyone 
coughed to clear a throat she was right there with 
fourteen pills and three glasses of water. 

She was especially into Doctor Oz concoctions, usually 
something made in a blender that you had to drink 
right away or it would congeal in the glass into some-
thing thicker than sludge.  If it was green and nasty 
tasting then evidently it was good for you. 

One of her favorites for 
muscle pain, joint aches, and 
just about anything else was 
a Chinese liniment called 
Oolong Oil.  Bonnie dispensed 
Oolong Oil bottles to her friends 
just like some people give mints.

~ Jay 



Bonnie and Her Tennis

My heart continues to ache as I think about what 
Bonnie meant to me.  Although we were friends 
through First Baptist Church and other "friend circles,” 
we became very close because of the First Baptist 
tennis league. She was always upbeat, positive and 
ready to go when she got to the tennis courts on 
Tuesday mornings.  There were 
times when she would do a quick 
cheer for her team.  When it was 
her team's turn to furnish snacks 
she usually brought something 
she had baked that same morning.  That's one way 
she gave of herself to others.  Another way was to 
always ask "how you doing?" and stop and listen to the 
answer and, when needed, she would stop and pray 
right then.  She was our "prayer warrior."   To me, she 
was always an encourager and cheerleader.  She 
always asked "what can I do to help?"  and “How's the 
family?" and she was sincerely interested.  One time I 
was complaining about some muscle aches and she 
showed up the next week with a bottle of pain reliever 
oil for me to try.  

It is going to be hard to remember that she is not here 
with us any more but I know I will see her again in 
heaven and I know the Lord is near to those who have 
a broken heart.      ~ Dee Grantham



Bonnie and Her Tennis - More

Bonnie was filled with the Holy Spirit.  I attend Nativity 
and played some tennis with her.  Her love of God was 
clear to me.

I'm sorry for your loss but feel assured she's "up there" 
cheering you on -- she's a guardian angel for sure!   
May she rest in peace and console you all.

Sincerely,  ~Marta Monk

Bonnie was some "Hot 
Mama" in our sketch at 
the Tennis Luncheon a 
few years back. No one 
else could have done such a job as her! I couldn't even 
put her "out" with my fireman's hat and squirt bottle. 
How people enjoyed her doing that part. 

And also as an elf handing out the 12 days of 
Christmas items.a short time later .... I can't get over 
how much she enjoyed doing that. Her infectious 
laugh, generous love, and ready prayer will be missed 
by everyone who knew her. 

We will miss you greatly.  You are irreplaceable.
Love,  ~Sherry Skovgaard 



Bonnie and Her Neighborhood Park

When we bought our home in Buckhorn Estates in 
January of 1989, the purchase price included “impact 
fees” provided to the county in an escrow account for 
such items as community parks. Since children in our 
neighborhood had no place to play, we began to 
investigate how these impact fees were applied. 

We learned that Buckhorn impact fees did not 
guarantee a Buckhorn Community Park; County 
Commissioners would make this decision. 

Bonnie campaigned greatly for the park, including 
frequent contacts with the Parks and Rec Department, 
walking the streets (with the kids in tow) seeing petition 
signatures, talking to county engineers, and attending 
County Commission meetings.  Finally $290,000 was 
allocated for the park; it was completed in late 1995. 

As Paul Harvey says … 
“Now, you know the 
rest of the story.  

We think it should be 
named “Bonnie’s Park”



Bonnie Takes Robert to the Dentist

This timeframe was around 1995 when Robert was in 
Middle School.

* * *

For some kids, going to the dentist is a thing to be 
feared. Not when Mom takes 
you. I remember that for an 
11 a.m. dentist appointment 
she'd pick me up at about 
9:30 from school and we'd 
do things like go shopping 
for me or have a breakfast snack. 

Then there would be the dentist; and afterwards we'd 
have to go have lunch somewhere special to celebrate 
the event. 

We'd get back to school about 1:30 p.m. where she'd 
check me back in and then she'd sit in the parking lot 
for about a half hour then pick me up from school to go 
home, where I usually had another treat waiting.

I'll bet I was the only person in the school who looked 

forward to going to the dentist. 

~ Robert 



Aunt Bonnie

Aunt Bonnie was truly a giver and always thinking of 
others. 

I remember going on the Braden and Mitchell cruise to 
Mexico, and we all had a blast. At the time, my 
psoriasis was really flared and painful which made me 
self conscious, to say the least. I remember having 
multiple conversations with Aunt Bonnie on the cruise 
and her attitude was always uplifting and a basically 
one of action. She discussed her friend’s extreme case 
of psoriasis and how I could take actions to help 
myself. 

Fast forward to a few weeks after the cruise and there 
was a package delivery for me from The Bradens. She 
had researched different psoriasis therapies and 
bought me Dead Sea salts from for my skin. I not only 
got relief but a reminder of the good in others. 

She went out of her way to help me and ease my 
discomfort. That's the kind of person she was   :) 

I was so happy to have seen her last summer. Her 
laugh is was infectious and she'll be missed but always 
loved.

Love to all.  ~Colleen



Bonnie and Baseball

Bonnie loved baseball. 

Perhaps it was because she was born in Cooperstown, 
New York. 

Unfortunately, that made her a Yankees fan. but she 
supported the Rays, except when they played the 
Yankees. 

Her idea of a good evening in the spring was for us to 
sit and watch the Rays on TV. She knew the players 
and the stats, and also players and stats from many 
other teams in baseball.



Bonnie’s “Girls Gone Wild Trips to New York City

New York City. Although not for the last two years, but 
going back three or four years before then, Bonnie 
took her daughters to New York City in December. 
This was their Girls Gone Wild trip. 

Bonnie loved New York City.  She loved the sights and 
the sounds.  She loved going to the plays.  She loved 
eating Juniors Cheesecake. The kids loved photo-
bombing the pictures that other city visitors were 
taking. She loved taking the subway all over town, 
even if they all got lost.

We know the girls will we know her daughters will 
cherish every moment of those trips for the rest of their 
lives.

Eating Juniors Cheesecake



My Grandma (Mother’s Day 2014)

My grandma has cancer she 
is losing hair.  She goes to 
Moffitt that’s where she goes
to the doctor. I love her very
much I hope she gets better 

soon. I’m exited that she’s getting better .

I love you Mimi you ’the best grandma you don’t even 
need a plan to make your house good it already grand.

Xoxoxoxoxoxoxoxoxo x-kissis o- hugs     love;

Sydney

I remember a wonderful moment with my grandma-
Mimi

Was when me, Mimi Papa B. and Brooke went to bush 
gardens 

Mimi got us big chicken wings they were the biggest in 
the world 

Mimi  laughed very much

-Sydney


