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Faith. Family. Farming. Foot-
ball. Live life by the four “F’s”
and you will have lived a full
life. That is what Joe Kojis is all
about. “I’m a simple man and I
use simple words,” is Joe’s
other motto. What Joe lacks in
quantity of words, he makes up
for in his pearls of wisdom and
in his acts of generosity.

Recently, Joe decided that he
wanted to give a gift of appre-
ciated stock to the Aurora VNA
in the form of a Charitable Gift
Annuity (CGA). A CGA allows a
person to give an impactful gift
to the Aurora VNA assuring the
future of our programs while
receiving lifetime income and
current tax benefits. Here’s Joe’s
story.

Joe was born in Waterford, Wis-
consin. He was one of 11 children
and lived on a farm two miles
outside of town. While his older
brothers were drafted into the
war, he stayed home because he
was too young to join and his
parents needed help working the
farm.

One summer day when he was 18
years old, he was walking down
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Main Street with his best friend,
Bob, on their way to buy a pint of
ice cream before they went swim-
ming. There they ran into Bob’s
friend Bev who was shopping with
her friend Ione. Joe was taken by
Ione and shortly after, asked her to
join him at a chivary. A chivary is
held when a newly married couple
chooses not to have a party to
celebrate their wedding. Instead,
family and friends come to their
home for dinner to celebrate. I
guess it was the early version of
wedding crashers.

Seven years later in 1951, Joe and

Ione married. I asked Joe what
her family, who owned Mealy
Funeral Home, felt about their
daughter marrying a farmer. He
said, “My mother-in-law
thought I could do no wrong,”
he said with a smile and a
laugh. Joe continued to farm as
Ione began making a home for
their new family.

Life wasn’t always easy for this
young couple. Their first child,
Tom, was born with cerebral
palsy. Next came Rick. During
her pregnancy with John, a
terrible accident occurred when
Joe was farming during a

storm. Joe lost both of his hands
in the accident that occurred in
December 1961. He recalled, “I
felt useless. I was just like a veg-
etable. Finally, a man I owed
money to said to me, ‘Your hands
will never make you a million
dollars. You will have to use your
brain to do that.’ That’s what
brought me out of my funk and I
finally got out of my chair. By
June I was back in my pickup
truck ready to farm again.”

When asked how it felt to have
his wife as his caregiver for all
(continued on page 2)

Joe and Ione Kojis enjoyed more than 50 years of
married life together.
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those months, he recalls, “She was perfect. She was
wonderful and caring. She was fun as well.” He
remembered her planning a treasure hunt where they
picked partners and she beat him because “she knew
where the bobby pins were kept.”

Their life together cruised along fairly well until they
celebrated their 50th wedding anniversary one July. At
the party, it was clear to Joe and their guests that
Ione was not her usual self. She seemed to forget
things. Later, after a few trips to their family doctor, it
was suggested that they go to a specialist for an
evaluation. In February of the next year the specialist
diagnosed Ione with dementia or early Alzheimer’s
disease. Ione continued her household chores from
the time of her diagnosis until fall of that year. Then
Joe began to do the cooking and the cleaning. But as
time wore on, it was clear Joe needed more help.

“A year after she was diagnosed, she began to run away
and hide. One of her favorite hiding places was the
church. I knew it wasn’t safe to leave her alone anymore
so I hired a lady to take care of her while I farmed.”

Life with dementia is long and arduous. Sometimes
there is an improvement, but then disappointment
sets in when the downward spiral continues. Ione’s
last year was spent bedridden. Joe knew he needed
more help so he called on the Aurora VNA hospice
team to help him take care of his perfect wife.

“They helped me feel less helpless. I am grateful for
their kindness and caring. They even gave me bro-
chures on what to expect during the hospice process
and how to handle it. Those brochures really helped
me get through everything.”

On May 16, 2005, Ione passed away in her own
home, surrounded by the family who loved her.

That brings us back to the time when I met Joe. He
was still grieving, but instead of wallowing in that
grief, he wanted to do something positive. First he
tried volunteering. While it was helpful, Joe said, “It’s
not my cup of tea.” Then he asked me if there was
something he could do that would allow him to help
the hospice staff and the people they serve.

When I asked Joe, “What do you want to accomplish?”
He replied, “I want to see a continued growth in the
hospice program. I want to do something while I still
can, with the satisfaction of making a gift while I can
decide where it will go and know when I’m gone, it will
continue to help the hospice program.”

To the Aurora VNA Hospice Team – Lake Geneva,

At a time when our family was lost, your hospice
team guided us through Ione’s illness. It was such a
relief to have their expertise provide quick and
efficient care. Even in the most difficult care situa-
tions, the nurses always had a positive attitude and
a kind word. Ione needed physical attention, but our
boys and I needed help to get through every single
day. Your staff provided a simple and friendly atmo-
sphere and made sure there was always time for
talking over donuts and tea.

My efforts to thank you for everything your hospice
team did for Ione and my family will never be
enough. I am a simple man and I use simple words
to express my thoughts and feelings. There are no
words that I can use to explain what a benefit your
hospice program and your staff were to our family.

With heartfelt thanks,

Joe Kojis

Joe wrote to the staff at Aurora VNA
hospice to say “Thank you.”
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