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A ntoinette Fraiola Bullough, a fun-loving and creative soul, was born on June

9th, 1951 in Honolulu, HI. She embraced life with warmth and enthusiasm
until she peacefully passed away at home on December 16th, 2024.

Antoinette's life was a vibrant tapestry woven with kindness, creativity, and generosity. She poured
her heart into her beloved bed and breakfast, where she welcomed guests as family and shared

her passion for hospitality.

Her cheerful motto, "Time for tea," was more than just a saying—it was a way of life. Antoinette

delighted in bringing people together over a warm cup, often hosting tea classes at the
community college. These gatherings were filled with laughter, learning, and the simple joy of
shared company.

Her supportive and loyal nature touched the lives of many, leaving behind joyful memories that
will be cherished by all who knew her.

Antoinette's loving spirit lives on through her devoted spouse, William Bullough, her cherished

son, Kevin Bullough, and her dear sister, Angela Won.

While we will miss her radiant smile and generous heart, we celebrate the beautiful life she lived

and the happiness she brought to others. Let us raise a cup in her honor, remembering the
warmth and joy she shared with us all.
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Girlie Santiago December 24 at 2:18 PM

🫖 for you❤️🌸

Girlie Santiago posted:

I am writing this with tears in my eyes. If you don’t understand read it under water.Oh Toni when I

brought my patient to Oncology and you were sitting there and in comes Bill. You explained about

the pain you had and that the scan didn’t show anything. Than the pain came back and you were

going to Hono. for a PET  scan. I had a lump in my throat and tears in my eyes and you and Bill was

so strong.Those times when we talked on the phone and you told me about your procedures, the

new drug, lab work and the dreaded word ‘metastasize’. Sorry you had to be strong while I was

with the lump in my throat, my voice cracking and tears in my eyes. It is because of love for

youWe worked together for 20 years. You are an amazing nurse. You knew how to weed out the

important stuff, you gotta learn how to zig or zag and team work on Medical Unit… it’s survival. You

retired Girl that is something!I knew when you were having a bad day. I told you your voice goes

up an octave. And security outside is wondering why are there so many cats.One year you

decided we should have a Fourth of July potluck with Medical-Surgical. So I decided to bring

O’doul’s(non-alcoholic). A few of MS staff and myself made a toast. OMG! if it didn’t taste like

beer…I was hoping none of my patients are an alcoholic. None of us got fired.Toni couldn’t you

cut the watermelon at home. You gave me the honor to use a steak knife and a small cutting board

to cut the largest watermelon you could find. Girl I would do anything for you…Couple of times I

picked up the phone and introduced myself and Bill is on the line wanting to speak to the

Witch/bitch…after thinking awhile I told Toni the phone was for her. I told her I am not sure if it was

witch or the ‘b’ word but I concluded it was for her…she laughed.You were so kind to bake apple

pie, corn bread and date bars, they were the finest.-You could have been an interior decorator.

The Volcano Teapot is so beautiful. So full of love, just like going to Tutu’s house. Twice that we

stayed there my family and I didn’t want to leave.Well Toni I am not saying goodbye… Till we

again. With the warmest of love and embrace,Lorena PMAP.S. Girlie is up there… she is brown tan

and golden in color. Please give her belly rubs for me.

December 23 at 9:41 AM
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Memories only last if you share them
Join us in honoring Antoinette by contributing to a collection of shared memories.
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