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Laure Lebret n’est plus avec nous. 
Laure Lebret no longer is with us.[image: image3.jpg]



Dr. Lebret left us on August 23, 2009, with memories that fill the lives of generations of Harvard and Forsyth orthodontic fellows, as well as HSDM students. She honored us with a legacy that we carry in our daily work, and a gentle presence that could only be that of a mother. The clap of her hands with her soft voice are indelible when she said at the end of nearly everyday: “Come on, Children”, inviting us to wrap-up the daily clinical work. To her, we were the students she wanted to educate, but also a matter of “her” heart. She cared for us and the program- an inseparable unit. 


Thank you, Laure Lebret, we salute you, and the way you were.
________________________________________________________________________

Ashes to life

When Dr. Lebret’s ashes are scattered, thousands of known and unknown interactions with her orthodontic students will quietly rest in the welcoming soil of Forest Hills. She called us “Children” because she cared about us while we were students, and long after. I would not be wrong if I assumed that she remembered every one of us until she passed. 

We accept and resign ourselves to Laure Lebret’s death perhaps because her body could no longer take the weight of her years. Nevertheless her loss saddens us, arrests us from what we do and forces us to meditate. Then we carry the event, the loss, as an additional weight on our own bodies. Not only do we miss the loving teacher, but part of our individual histories died with her. In a sobering way, we realize that we lost our youth. I do not mean age; I mean the youthfulness we felt in her presence, like “children”, regardless of age. Yes, Mother Lebret has departed and we face our own human condition straight in its mortal face. And this reality is sad.

There is another realization: with Laure Lebret we actually lived and belonged to another time- another Harvard/Forsyth era. Surely golden days that others will not live the same way. What we enjoyed with her was a blessing- while it happened. What remains of her memory is a blessing- while it lasts. And that it shall, in small corners of our minds and souls that we may rediscover in flashes like lightening, or opening a drawer that we did not open for decades to find every bit of its contents a surprise, often a beautiful surprise.

A part of everyone of us departed with the woman whom many saw as Coenraad Moorrees’s educational partner. Certainly history shows how important that partnership was. Yet our own experience shows how this team player was an important cornerstone. And therein lies the secret: the solid and independent core of a kind, self-effaced, and tender “mother”. Her presence was gentle, modest, and comforting. Her feet were on the ground of reality. 

All these truths shall be contained in the scattered ashes. Dormant, but not disappearing, perhaps in an eternal soul.

To Martine, Pablo, Luisa, and all family and friends, we say that we shall miss Dr. Lebret. Au revoir, gentle teacher and mother, and thank you for helping us along the way. The hearts are broken because you left. The hearts are greater for knowing you.

Joseph G. Ghafari
Editor

Advances in Orthodontics
________________________________________________________________________
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BOSTON GLOBE OBITUARY
LEBRET, Laure Of Brookline, August 23rd, died at home, age 92, with daughter, Martine, at her side. Besides daughter, she is survived by daughter-in-law, Maria Elena, grandchildren, Pablo and Luisa, all of Boston. In addition she is survived by extended family in the United States, the Hunts of Magnolia, Mass., the Murphys of Falmouth, Mass. and Maria Gonzalez of Miami, Florida. She was the beloved aunt of Jacqueline of Evian, Philippe, Annick, Virginie and Stephane Lebret of Paris, Gilles and Marie Therese Lebret of Madagascar and Philippe Henry of Tennessee. She was the cherished friend of the Imbert family of Strasbourg. Laure's ashes will be scattered at the Forest Hills Cemetery in a private ceremony and a memorial service will be held in November. In lieu of flowers donations can be made to The Franklin Park Zoo.


