
Christine "Chris" Marie Sharpe
Beatty
February 22, 1962 - November 7, 2022

I will not lie to you all and tell you that my mom, Chris Beatty, died peacefully.
Besides the fact that she hated lying, she always was a doer, and doers aren't
peaceful people by nature. So instead, I will be honest and tell you that she
died at 4 something in the morning as a ploy to get me to wake up before the
sun even rose one last time. Her mornings started at 4:30 AM (with two cups
of coffee that could kill a lesser person) and everyone else's must too, nothing
could start past 8 AM because by that point "the whole morning is completely
wasted". 
She moved here in 1995 and fought tooth and nail to provide Wakulla County
with a wildlife rehabilitation center that it didn't know it wanted, but she knew it
sorely needed. For the last 27 years she has had deer in our laundry room,
furniture covered in possum formula, a house that people pull up to at all
hours with injured animals, and stray kids wandering in and out. She was the
safe haven for injured people and animals alike and if anyone showed up with
an attitude or problem to work out, she made sure they left here winded with
blisters from raking or scrubbing but also a lighter heart. She was quick to tell
you when you were not doing (or dating) your best but just as fast to tell you
how proud she was of how much you accomplished. Every single person that
walked onto the property left smarter and more well-loved than they had
arrived. They also left with a suspiciously long to-do list, even when they
thought they were just coming for a social visit. 

 She never balked at a task or found it daunting, and in fact was frequently in



the middle of at least 18 different tasks at any given time. Which is why she
decided to have her lung cancer metastasize in her brain in the middle of
planning two different fundraisers, my birthday, several vet appointments, a
birthday bash for my grandmother, orders for several different things,
replacing our roof, and who knows what else. Literally, who knows what else?
I have not had a chance to catch up with her phone or emails so if she was in
the middle of anything else not listed, please don't tell me. I, although gifted in
other ways, find tasks very daunting and would prefer if they were scary
somewhere else far away from me. 
I've been struggling with the idea that all of the things she does and thinks and
starts are just going to end. The whirring machine that is her mind and
motivation finally silenced. The only thing that brings me any solace is that
maybe it won't all end, it is just going to take many people to keep it going.
She contained so many multitudes, so much energy, so many ideas and
projects that when released, they are going to take a crowd to keep it all
running. We were always a team and I'm absolutely terrified of how to
continue on without her. But if this last year has taught me anything it is that
we have so many people that love her too. All of her love, support, and words
that she has poured into our community have been coming back to us. 
Like every other group project, we've ever done, I knew this obituary could not
be the standard one. She would not rest until my english projects were paper
mache creations that were bigger than I was. Everything she did had to be
larger than life. Her house had to be something pulled from a busy street in
Jamaica with limestone sides she spent two years placing herself and filled
with rescue dogs that were just as neurotic as we are. Her center had to
stretch to hold every animal in a multi-county radius and do so on a shoestring
budget. All her kids had to scatter from Tampa to Rhode Island and lead neat
and fulfilling lives everywhere in between. Her Christmas baskets had to have
the sugar content and caloric index of the average supermarket candy aisle.
She was everything, all the time, to everyone and I know my heart is definitely
not the only one broken by her passing. 



Although she loved flowers and food, we never had a green thumb and most
of the food she liked best was 90% sugar, carbonation, or caffeine. So, in lieu
of flowers or food gifts, please consider donating to a charity close to your
heart, volunteering a few hours somewhere special, or taking food to a friend
or local food bank. Although she was best known for running FWMA, she was
constantly lending a hand everywhere she could. The best way I know how to
honor that is to spread it. Love everyone in your life a little fiercer and always
be willing to help wherever you can. 

A celebration of life will be held at a later date. 
 Skip & Trey Young are assisting the family with their arrangements. 850-926-

5919 Familyfhc.com
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Family Funeral Home and Cremation Services - November 10, 2022 at 12:10 PM

Young Family Funeral Home created a Tribute Video in memory of
Christine "Chris" Marie Sharpe Beatty
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Gail Thornton - November 11, 2022 at 07:39 AM

This tribute says it all.

Kelly Tyer - September 01, 2023 at 11:56 AM

Jessica and Mike, I'm so sorry for your loss. I was a volunteer at
FWMA in the late 90's and Chris took me in and taught me a lot of
things about a lot of subjects. What a fascinating lady she was.

Yvonne - November 11, 2022 at 09:00 PM

Vickie, while I did not know your sister personally, I’m aware of her
impact on wildlife and the community. She was an amazing force.
My condolences to you and your family. In time, may memories
ease the pain of your loss. YZ
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Tempie Sailors - November 11, 2022 at 08:51 AM

A more beautiful soul than Chris Beatty hasn't walked this land in a
very long time. Godspeed Chris! Heaven & Rainbow Bridge has
gained a another wonderful angel!! Much love to her family & all
who knew & loved her.

Family Funeral Home and Cremation Services - November 10, 2022 at 12:07 PM

79 files added to the album LifeTributes

Debbie Gilbert - November 10, 2022 at 11:27 AM

Chris was the finest kind of human and the world is diminished by
her departure. Goodbye to my hero.

Millie Sheppard - November 09, 2022 at 08:01 AM

What a beautiful tribute to your mother! I didn’t know her personally,
but I certainly knew of her selfless love for animals and people. I
pray her work and legacy continues. May she Rest In Peace and
May God help heal your heart! 
 
Millie Sheppard
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Lisa Lazarus - November 08, 2022 at 01:24 PM

Oh Jessica, you captured your mom so well...her open heart and
her open house. I cannot believe all she accomplished in what now
is such a short amount of time. We had this uncanny lull this year
when we got ahead on a bunch of events to do graphics and even
did the holiday card. You know I loved your mom so much but I can
tell you the one day that she made me mad. It was on my birthday
one year I was in the middle of finishing a newsletter and it didn't
matter that it was my birthday. She kept sending me corrections and
I kept trying to put her off but in the end she got it her way. I wish
she had gotten her way now and that we could be planning and
scheming some other event or happening or details or decisions or
comparing graphic ideas. I will miss her so. When she first told me
about her cancer I was shocked and told her I could not imagine
living in a world without her. She was strong and steadfast and oh
so wise when I found someone in my family in a similar situation.
Our bi-weekly rides from chemo or doctor appointments to your
house became therapy for both of us. We shared all kinds of
thoughts and ideas and plans. She was a magnificent person and I
am honored to have spent time with her, learn from her and be
considered a friend.

Cynthia Perkins - November 08, 2022 at 12:21 PM

What a beautiful tribute to a beautiful soul!
She will be missed by so many, two and four
legged alike. I was blessed to have known
Chris and light that she brought into the life of
so many will forever shine.

 You will forever be missed and thought of fondly Chris


