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Prayer Cards
2.5 x 4.25

Megan Jee

October 17,1979 - March 1, 2020

What God Hath Promised
God hath not promised
skies always blue
flower-strewn pathways
all our lives through

God hath not promised

sun without rain,
1 promised
Help from above.

unfailing sympathy

Undying love.

flower-

God hath

Jee

Ictober 171979 - Ma
re

h, 2020

What Goq Hath

Promje
God hatp romiseq

not prom,Sed
a{wags blue

Strewn ‘
Alour fjygg

Skies

Pathwayg
through

! lalel3 Promiseq
Withoyt rain,

Y Withoyt sorrou:

sSun

ace withoy i
God hqtp

a y‘
1Ce for the tria(s,
elp from Qboye ’

,i,'l/'ng Sympﬂmy
,m/g/'ng love
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Megan Jeo
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Folders
5X8
Folded

Morning Bloom

9 - March 1, 2020
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not promised
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swn pathways
es through.
not promised
hout rain,

out sorrow,
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Megan Jee
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the labor,
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i
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Our Father who art in

ven, hallowed be thy name;

J Kingdom come; Thy will be
von earth as it is in heaven.

ead; and forgive us our
nsses as we forgive those

|
|
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Decorative Plemorial &/ vager Carda

BEAUTIFUL LIFE
THAT CAME TO AN END,
FESBIERFASIHE LIVED,

EVERYONE'S FRIEND.
Card Template:

IN OUR HEARTS 2001
A MEMORY WILL ALWAYS
BE KEPT, OF ONE WE LOVED, Poem/Verse shown:
AND WILL NEVER FORGET. A Beautiful Life (Him)

IN LOVING MEMORY

Richard DY, Dhillips

MONTH 1, 1900 - MONTH 1, 2020

I'd like the memosy of me

to be a happy one,
'd like to leave an afbesglow-
of smiles when life is done.
I'd like to leave an ecfio-
whispering softly down the ways, Card Template:
of fuapp4 times and laughing 2002

Ume,s a | i il . dayS‘ Poem/Verse shown:
'd like the Peat 5 Of those Afterglow

who grieve, to dry before the sun.

Of fypgey memories that |

leave when life is done.

In Loving Memory

Month 1, 1900 - Month 1, 2020

— .
Note: Decorative poems/verses are interchangeable. See Decorative Poems/Verses Pages for full listing. kbpy King



Decorative CPHemorial S/ ager (Carda

In Loving Memory

Judithy Smith

Month 1, 1900 - Month 1, 2020

IN LOVING MEMORY

Note: Decorative poems/verses are interchangeable. See Decorative Poems/Verses Pages for full listing.

MONTH 1, 1900 - MONTH 1, 2020

Abeandiful s
that came to an end,
she died as she lived,

everyone’s friend.

In our W a memory

will always be kept,
of one we loved,
and will never forget.

\ W

@ D

Olohon we lase @ loved ene
Our world just falls apart
Ol thinds that we cant catty on
With this broken heart
&@%ﬂd@ i WM 1t
You're upset and you're annoyed

outy world it seems is shatlored
here's such an awful void

Ghetos gatto be a heasen

And we have to understand
Gad madd us ad at ay ine

He'll reach down for our hand
lere /mgM nal be a watning

We won't know where or when
Gl aly tng wee o]

s we 1}“YﬁEet»§hgng once again.
b "_".;m“?ww

Card Template:
2003

Poem/Verse shown:

A Beautiful Life (Her)

Card Template:
2004

Poem/Verse shown:

When We Lose a
Loved One

Kopy King



Decorative Plemorial &/ vager Carda

. N A N
L v

. In Loving Memory

- Richoard TV, Frillips I'd like the mpemoty of me

Month 1, 1900 - Month 1, 2020 to be a happy one,

I'd like to leave an affesglow-

of smiles when life is done.
I'd like to leave an ecfo-
whispering softly down the ways,

Card Template:

of fuaypsy times and laughing 2005
times and bright and sunny days.
'd like the Teas s of those Poem/Verse shown:
who grieve, to dry before the sun, Afterglow
Of fyapey memories that |

leave wheA life is:done.

%BEAUT[FUL EIEE
THAT CAME TO AN END,
HE DIED AS HE LIVED,

EVERYONE S FRIEND. Card Template:

2006
IN OUR HEARTS
A MEMORY WILL ALWAYS Poem/Verse shown:
BE KEPT, OF ONE WE LOVED, A Beautiful Life (Him)

AND WILL NEVER FORGET.

IN LOVING MEMORY

Richard 711, Phoillipc

MONTH 1, 1900 - MONTH 1, 2020

—F
Note: Decorative poems/verses are interchangeable. See Decorative Poems/Verses Pages for full listing. kbpy King



N

Decorative Plemorial &/ vager Carda

IN LOVING MEMORY

Richard DY, Dhillipc

MONTH 1, 1900 - MONTH 1, 2020

»

Note: Decorative poems/verses are interchangeable. See Decorative Poems/Verses Pages for full listing.

IN LOVING MEMORY

MONTH 1, 1900 - MONTH 1, 2020

Dont grieve for ne, for iow [ free.
Fon folloning the path Crod laid for e,
| J00K RIS HAND

WHEN | HEARD HIM CALL,
[ turned my back and left it all.

[ could not stay another day
to laugh, to love, to work or play.
Gk loft andone must stay that way,

|FOUND THAT PLACE AT
THE CLOSE OF DAY,

Perhaps my time seemed all too brief.
Don't lengthen it now vith undue grief.
Gt wp qout heatt and dhare with me.
GOD WANTED ME NOW, HE SET ME FREE.

y

.
e s SPreager

Our Father who art in
heaven, hallowed be thy name;

%g kingdom/come; Thy will be
done on earth as it is\in heaven.

C%’ve us this'day our daily
bread; and forgive us our
trespasses as we forgive those
who trespass against Us;

(/fnd lead us not into
temptation, but deliver

us from evil.

" (Yo

Card Template:
2007

Poem/Verse shown:
I'm Free v1

Card Template:
2008

Poem/Verse shown:
The Lord’s Prayer v2

Kopy King



Decorative CPHemorial S/ ager (Carda

Card Template:
2009

Poem/Verse shown:
Forever in Our Hearts

‘ (LO08)
IN LOVING MEMORY | “v’
OJudith Swiith

MONTH 1, 1900 - MONTH 1, 2020

Clhe Poid is my shephetd

[ shall not want. He maketh me
to lie down in green pastures:
he leadeth me beside the still
waters. He restoreth my soul:
he leadeth me in the paths of
righteousness for His name’s
s}elike. Yheahthoul%h I x;va}llk
through the valley of the
Nl o Card Template:
evil: for thou art with me; | 2010
thy rod and thy staff they =
comfort me. Thou preparest

. atable before me in the Poem/Verse shown:
2 resence of mine enemies: Psalm 23 v2
| | thou anointest my head with

i unneth over,
ess and mercy
e all the days of
vill dwell in the
Prever) Vo=

7

{
A
X

7 (R

IN LVING MEMORY shall follo

my life: a

GLYMMW%QM - house of ft
= ;

MONTH 1, 1900 - MONTH 1, 2020 - =

Note: Decorative poems/verses are interchangeable. See Decorative Poems/Verses Pages for full listing.

Kopy King



Decorative Plemorial &/ vager Carda

P

I Loving Medry

Richiarad T17. Dhisllips

Month 1, 1900 - Month 1, 2020

"B

¢

Don't grieve for me, for ov ['n free.
I following the path Crod. laid fote e,
| TOOKZHIS HAND

WHEN THEARD HiM CALL,
[ turned my back and left it all.

[ could not stay another day
to laugh, to love, to work or play.
ks left undone mudt dtay that way.

| FOUND THAT PEACE AT
TdE CLOSE Ok DAY,

Perhaps my time seemed all too brief.
Don't lengthen it now with undue grief.
G wp your feant: and sl witfome.
GOD'WANTED ME NOW. HE SET ME FREE.

\4

-

“pyafm fuwonly thvee~

The Lord is my shepherd; 1 shall
not want. Hle maketh ne to lie down
in green pastures: he leadeth me
beside the still waters. He
restoreth my soul: he leadeth me
in the paths of righteousness for
His name’s sake. Yea, thouﬁh I walk
through the valley of the shadow of
death, I will fear no evil: for thou
art with me; thy rod and thy staff
they confort me. Thou preparest a
table before me in the presence
of mine enemies: thou anointest my
head with oil; my cup runneth over.
Surely goodness and mercy shall
follov me all the days of my life:
and [ will dvell in the house of the
Lord forever.

N

Note: Decorative poems/verses are interchangeable. See Decorative Poems/Verses Pages for full listing.

Card Template:
2011

Poem/Verse shown:
I'm Free v1

Card Template:
2012

Poem/Verse shown:
Psalm 23 v1

Kopy King



Decorative Plemorial &/ vager Carda

i&b"@/‘)ﬂm%\

MOONLIGH

Jike the @ow
SEAS

Jtke the echoey of, @
MELODY

sl
CH Card Template:

[ the shadow of, aun 2013
SORROW

Poem/Verse shown:
Love Shines Through

In Loving Memory‘ -
Trevor Herbetson:

Month 1, 1900 - Month 1, 2020

ETERNITY

I'd like the memo14 of me
to be a happy one,

g d like to leave an afbesglow %
of smiles when life is done. 4
I'd like t0 leave an eefyo-
whispering softly down the ways,
of fyppy times and laughing
times and bright and sunny days.

I'd like the bea s of those

Card Template:
2014

Poem/Verse shown:
Afterglow

who grieve, 1o dry before the sun. 4

Of vy memories that |

leave when life is done.

In Loving emry
Judithy Smith

~ Month 1, 1900 - Month 1, 2020

.
Note: Decorative poems/verses are interchangeable. See Decorative Poems/Verses Pages for full listing. kbpy King



Decorative PHemorial S Pvager (Carda

a 0

- INLOVING MEMORY -

L
MONTH 11900 - MONTH 12020
" , .
- , - »

A BEAUTIFUL LIFE
THAT CAME TO AN END,
HE DIED AS HE LIVED,

EVERYONE'S FRIEND.
Card Template:

IN OUR HEARTS 2015
A MEMORY WILL ALWAYS
- BE KEPT, OF ONE WE LOVED, Poem/Verse shown:
AND WILL NEVER FORGET. A Beautiful Life (Him)
o

Card Template:
2016

Poem/Verse shown:
The Lord’s Prayer v1

—
Note: Decorative poems/verses are interchangeable. See Decorative Poems/Verses Pages for full listing. kbpy King



Decorative Plemorial &/ vager Carda

In vié Memor;/ o lhe Pm"‘? a% o Tosthallon,
Richard M. Phillips

MONTH 1, 1900 - MONTH 1, 2020

Football's a match made in heaven
Which is fan-tastic news for me
And heaven's a level playing field
Where anyone can kick off for free

The referee needs no introduction
Or whistle for a foul blow
When God raises his eyebrows
None argue with the penalty or throw Card ggnplate:

The transfer window never closes

As new players arrive all the time Poem/Verse shown:
There's always a top team to play on .
As for the kit, | just wish I'd brought mine The;;i?;g;%:)f a

We kick off side by side in a minute
Cheered by old family, ttammates and friends
Football's really a blast in heaven
After your first whistle the matches never end

In Loving Memory

MONTH 1, 1900 - MONTH 1, 2020

e ” Card Template:
FUNERALISSIMO 2018

(Jffie musical notes stood in lines
Discordant in their grief Poem/Verse shown:

Before regaining their composure Funeralissimo

As black tears in embossed relief

(e instruments played this salutation
To a musician of note and much more
At the end, everyone stamped their feet
Encore, Encore, Encore

) y

— .
Note: Decorative poems/verses are interchangeable. See Decorative Poems/Verses Pages for full listing. kbpy King



Decorative Plemorial &/ vager Carda

e e Card Template:
I ﬂaoe S0 WMy t?umgs {0 2019

ST See audl (o s Poem/Verse shown:
” OW MUSTN'T TIE m Those Whom | Love
YOURSELF TO

BUT BE THANKFUL
we Rad so may good years.

- =

(i =Y
{ike @ shadow i, the
50

SEAS
MELODY

JW)L CH Card Template:

T the shadouw ofy oun 2020
SORROW Poem/Verse shown:
Pl the whispen of, Love Shines Through
GOOD
Jove: shiney
ETERNITY

0 healbeal from ow
EYE

Note: Decorative poems/verses are interchangeable. See Decorative Poems/Verses Pages for full listing. kbpy King



Decorative Plemorial &/ vager Carda

Richiard 1. Dhillips

2/17/59 - 8/12/19

§

Rectoard D, g@%ﬁﬁ%f

2/17/59 - 8/12/19

-~

A BEAUTIFUL LIFE
THAT CAME TO AN END,
HE DIED AS HE LIVED,
EVERYONE 'S FRIEND.

IN OUR HEARTS
A MEMORY WILL ALWAYS
BE KEPT, OF ONE WE LOVED,
AND WILL NEVER FORGET.

-

Dou't guiebe fon we, fon wow
I frtee. I'n ollowing the path
God laid for we, T ook fis Raud
when I feand Rin cald, T tuned wy
back and Legt it all.

[ could not stay anothetday
to laugh, to love, to work o
play. Tasks lefit widone wust stay
that way. [ youd that place at
the close ofy day. Perhaps wy tive
seened bl too briegr. Dow't Lengilen
it now with widue guief. Ligit up your
Reaunt and share with we.
God wauted we now, Re set e fee.

/

Card Template:
1901

Poem/Verse shown:
A Beautiful Life (Him)

Card Template:
1902

Poem/Verse shown:
I’'m Free v2

Note: Decorative poems/verses are interchangeable. See Decorative Poems/Verses Pages for full listing. k’opy King



Decorative CPHemorial S/ ager (Carda

Charles GDaniels

1/22/58 - 4/18/19

Note: Decorative poems/verses are interchangeable. See Decorative Poems/Verses Pages for full listing.

R

G sprats Prager

Our Father who art in
heaven, hallowed be thy name;

@g hy kingdom come; Thy will be
@one onearth as it is in heaven.

G’We us this day our daily

~ bread; and forgive us our
0 trespasses’ as we forgiveihose
who trespass agamst Us;

 (nd lead us notin
N -~ temptation, but de['V? &

r O us from evil

[ %

- g
> 'Mmm

T A
X
—
‘

\‘- -y

[ shall not want. He maketh me ==
to lie down in green pastures:
he leadeth me beside the still
waters. He restoreth my soul:
he leadeth me in the paths of
righteousness for His name's
sake. Yea, thou%h [ walk
through the valley of the
shadow of death, I will fear no
evil: for thou art with me;
thy rod and thy staff they
comfort me. Thou preparest
a table before me in the
presence of mine enemies:
thou anointest my head with
oil; my cup runneth over.
Surely goodness and mercy ,
shall follow me all the days of ===
my life: and I will dwell in the &=
house of the Lord forever.

Psalm 23

Card Template:
1903

Poem/Verse shown:
The Lord’s Prayer v2

Card Template:
1904

Poem/Verse shown:
Psalm 23 v2

Kopy King
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Decorative CPHemorial S/ ager (Carda

June 18, 1952
September 12, 2019

Note: Decorative poems/verses are interchangeable. See Decorative Poems/Verses Pages for full listing.

June 18, 1952 - September 12, 2019

that came to
she died as she hi
everyone’s frien

In ourW amemory

will always be kept,
of one we loved,
and will never forget.

/

<

By

'd like the memes of me

to be a happy one,

'd like to leave an afbesgbow-

of smiles when life is done.
I'd like 10 leave an ecfio-
whispering softly down the ways,

of fyappy times and laughing

times and bright and sunny days.

Id like the Teas s of those
who grieve, to dry before the sun.

Of hapry merﬁories that |

leave when lfe is done.

,‘ 4

Card Template:
1905

Poem/Verse shown:
A Beautiful Life (Her)

Card Template:
1906

Poem/Verse shown:
Afterglow

Kopy King



Decorative Plemorial &/ vager Carda

Y 7l I

Ot Gttt who art in heaven,
hallowed Jetﬁymme;
%Wmmcmw;
%mmmmmm Card Template:
ad it il in heavew. 1907
Crive s this day ot dadly bread; Poem/Verse shown:
and. forgive wd owt tredpadded The Lord’s Prayer v1
ad we forgide thede nho
ttedpadd agandt ud;

Abeadlifulrice Card Template:

that came toLan end, | 1908
she died as she lived,

: “everyone’s friend. Poem/Verse shown:
| , ! A Beautiful Life (Her)
Y In @vlng @Wemmy gf Tn our L@ Tff a memory

will always be kept,

-4 Gudith Smith abbhé e Mvdd
oA and will never forget.
June 18, 1952 '

September 12, 2019

i
J
|
1

L ¢ i 4

—F
Note: Decorative poems/verses are interchangeable. See Decorative Poems/Verses Pages for full listing. kz‘)py King



Decorative Plemorial &/ vager Carda

& o

Don't grieve for ne, for now I'n free.
I fllowing the path Cod. laid fote me,
T s HAND

WHEN | HEARD HIM CALL,
[ turned my back and left it all.

[ could not stay another day
to laugh, to love, to work or play. Card Template:
Gt efoandone mast stay that way 1909

FOUND THAT PLACEAT | poemverse shown:
THE CLOGE OF DAY, ’m Free v

Perhaps my time seemed all too brief.

In Loving Memory of

Johm A. Mott Don't lengthen it now with undue gref
Gt wp ot heart and share with we.
June 19, 1946 GOD WANTED ME NOW, HE SET ME FREE.

February 15, 2019

< »

1. N

“pyafm fwonty thvee

The Lord is my shepherd; 1 shall
not want. e maketh me to lie down
in green pastures: he leadeth me
beside the still waters.. He
restoreth my soul: he leadeth me
in the |paths of righteousness for

%
(

fiis neme’s sake. Yea, though I walk Card Template:
through the valley of the shadow of 1910

death, T will fear no evil: for thou

art with me; thy rod and thy staff Poem/Verse shown:

they comfort me. Thou preparest
a table before me in the presence
of mine enemies: thou anointest my
head with oil; my cup runneth over.
Surely goodness and mercy shall

B I I
i ’ follow me all the days of my life:
OVIN emory o ) y

Z g W '}f f and I will dwell in the house of the

<3{emee Wllle‘r lord forever.

\ gune 19, 1%?46 - Cﬁbmarp ]5 2019 VN 14

Psalm 23 v1

N/

n

— .
Note: Decorative poems/verses are interchangeable. See Decorative Poems/Verses Pages for full listing. kbpy King



Decorative CPHemorial S/ ager (Carda
h 3

I'd like the memos4 of me
to be a happy one,

I'd like to leave an abesglow-

of smiles when life is done.
I'd like to leave an eefio- |
whispering softly down the ways;

Card Template:

of fyapy times and laughing 1911
times and bright and sunny days.
I'd like the Teas 8 of those Poem/Verse shown:

who grieve, o dry before the sun. Afterglow

Of fyappy memories that |

leave when life is done.

e
<%,
\ 4 -
f /
%%/MM Frager
/ | X2
O dmmmmﬁm, \”
’ hallowe be thy wané;
%émdymwm;’

Poem/Verse shown:
The Lord’s Prayer v1

Oyttt dowe suearth
_ Card Template:
. . . ; 1912

A

1o, l956-May‘l§, 2019

. . . . . 4-/"
Note: Decorative poems/verses are interchangeable. See Decorative Poems/Verses Pages for full listing. kbpy King



Decorative PHemorial S Pvager (Carda

) 0fV

' Randy Smith

111986 - 2:15.19

Steven W Moore

June 19, 1939 - February 15, 2019

1

. 1

.

‘ffoda

Tt's been worth all the pmws
Been hit by mauy pitche
blood'on several slide
0 sitiie) up for T- Ball
ud thoosing our sides
From the backyard basebal to
= omerun derby
w# [ plag my us+ @Mc ;‘;gf
“Whew T am done, T may'shed
some tears -
To leave this park behind me
That's been my howme for |
S0 many years”

%é d@fm LO MIRO QUE

ESTABA CANSADO, Y YA NO TENIA
CURACION, ASI QUE LO TOMO
ENTRE SUS BRAZOS, Y EN VOZ

BAJA SUSURRO, “VEN A M1." CON

LOS 0JOS LLOROSOS LO VEIAMOS,

Y DE AQUI LO MIRAMOS PARTIR.

AUNQUE LO AMAMOS
ETERNAMENTE NO PUDIMOS
HACERLO QUEDAR. UN
CORAZON DE ORO PARO DE
LATIR, SUS MANOS
TRABAJADORAS DESCANSAN. DIOS
ROMPIO NUESTROS
CORAZONES PARA ENSENARNOS
QUE SOLAMETE SE LLEVA LO
MEJOR.

1_;“

Note: Decorative poems/verses are interchangeable. See Decorative Poems/Verses Pages for full listing.

Card Template:
1913

Poem/Verse shown:
My Last Game

Card Template:
1914

Poem/Verse shown:

Spanish Ven a Mi
(Him)

Kopy King



Decorative CHemorial S/ vayer (Carda
IN LOVING MEMORY OF V " \

THOMAS RICHARDS
JUNE 19, 1946 - FEBRUARY 15, 2019 30% o

Q%Mf%i chonea chéfo me,
Gopulme on a loat Readed ovl o aea.
@&me/woaémgzwm/oo&
For Dk feen niiled o %M» hole.

Whene evtery doy oo disy Co ik,
%M/@%M w‘i%e,vby 2.
Do %wo/)/y, OA/MW%/)/M’

O ekl il e Hoaton off e sea.

g Card Template:
Wow%fm@wcﬁol%w/ﬁpm%, 1915

Buyor il COMMW younamile.
TRt o Elle bog you coillaee,
T/z;,z&@?m%w” T, 2 5 Poem/Verse shown:

Gone Fishin’

To all aftlioae hat lhisk ofme ,
&&,«%&'u\pgo vt lpata.

‘,O/omwomfwfwé/ﬁhw)

Seatolel e D p gone frakin

-Debnanr Peppen

THE GOLF COURSE IN THE SKY

SAs eighteen flags flew at half mast,
And glasses were soberly raised high
The latest member was having a ball

Atthe golf course in the sky Card Template:
Preed from the gravity of the situation 1916
The first tee-shot soared through space
In Lovin g Memo ry of Bringing a wondrous, beaming smile Poem/Verse shown:
. To a kind, down-to-earth face The Golf Course in
J OSeIS h Cunmngham Surrounded by old club friends the Sky

June 19, 1946 - February 15, 2019

Once thought never to be seen again
The infinite course beckoned ahead
Eighteen holes were for mere mortal men

—F— .
Note: Decorative poems/verses are interchangeable. See Decorative Poems/Verses Pages for full listing. kz‘)py King



Decorative PHemorial S Pvager (Carda

~

IN LOVING MEMORY OF
TREVOR HERBETSON

I'd like the memeo4y of me
to be a happy one,
'd like to leave an affesglow-
of smiles when life is done.

I'd like to leave an eefio-
whispering softly down the ways,
of fuappy times and laughing
times and bright and sunny days.
'd like the Tea s of those
who grieve, to dry before the sun.

Of fyapsey memories that |
leave when life is done.

JUNESTO, 1976-FEB,RUA§
TP -

TR G R o

K

-
Clhe Doid is my Shepherd

[ shall not want. He maketh me
to lie down in green pastures:
he leadeth me beside the still
waters. He restoreth my soul:
he leadeth me in the paths of
righteousness for His name’s
sake. Yea, thou%h ['walk
through the valley of the
shadow of death, I will fear no
evil: for thou art with me;
thy rod and thy staff they
comfort me. Thou preparest
a table before me in the
presence of mine enemies:
thou anointest my head with
oil; my cup runneth over.
Surely goodness and mercy
shall follow me all the days of
my life: and I will dwell in the
house of the Lord forever.

Psalm 23

>

Note: Decorative poems/verses are interchangeable. See Decorative Poems/Verses Pages for full listing.

Card Template:
1917

Poem/Verse shown:
Afterglow

Card Template:
1918

Poem/Verse shown:
Psalm 23 v2

Kopy King
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e sptatd|Prayer

Ol Father hoartin
heaven, hallowedibe thy name;

@L hy kingdom come; Thy will be
< done on earth as it is in heaven.

(fve us this day our daily
e read: and forgive us our
trespasses as weforgive those

“Who trespass against us;

(Andlead W not into
temptation, but deliver

us from evil.

W (?DW ‘

Olrrather who art n
heaven, hallowed be thy name;

%g kingdom come; Thy will be
done on earth as it is in heaven.

C%ve us this day our daily
bread; and forgive us our
trespasses as we forgive those
who trespass against us;

(rnd tead us not into
temptation, but deliver

us from evil.

Wl

Note: Decorative poems/verses are interchangeable. See Decorative Poems/Verses Pages for full listing.

Decorative Plemorial &/ vager Carda

Card Template:
1919

Poem/Verse shown:
The Lord’s Prayer v2

Card Template:
1920

Poem/Verse shown:
The Lord’s Prayer v2

Kopy King



Decorative S/ vema)/ Clerded

May be used interchangeably with any card design.

Abeandiful vis.
that came to an end,

she died as she lived,
everyone’s friend.

In our W tf a memory

will always be kept,
of one we loved,
and will never forget.

~

Dont grieve for ne, for now I'n free.
Fon following the path GGod laid for me,
 TOOK HIS HAND

WHEN [ HEARD RIM CALL,
[ turned my back and left it all.

[ could not stay another day
to laugh, to love, to work or play;
Glusks left andtono mast stay that way.

| FOUND THAT PLACE AT
THE CLOSE OF DAY,

Perhaps my time seemed all too brief.
Don't lengthen it now with undue gef.
G up yowt heart and share with me.
GOD WANTED ME NOW; HE SET ME FREE.

/

A Beautiful Life (Her)

I’'m Free vi

-

A BEAUTIFUL LIFE
THAT CAME TO AN END,
HE DIED AS HE LIVED,
EVERYONE S FRIEND.

IN OUR HEARTS
A MEMORY WILL ALWAYS
BE KEPT, OF ONE WE LOVED,
AND WILL NEVER FORGET.

Dou't uiebe for we, fon wow
I frtee. I'n holbowing the path
God baid gor we, T took fis hand
when T Reond fim call, T tuned wy
back and legt it all.

[ could wot sty anothex day
to baugh, to bove, to work o
play. Tosks degt wndone wist sty
that way,. [ powd that place at
the close ofy day. Perkaps wy tine
seened ald too briey. Dow't lengthen
it now with undue guieg. Lit up your
Reant aud shane with we.
God wanted we ow, fe set we free.

A Beautiful Life (Him)

I'm Free v2

/

Kopy King



Decorative S/ vema)/ Clerded

May be used interchangeably with any card design.

Gl sprats SPreayer

Ot Gathor who art in heaven,
hallowed be tﬁqmme;
%é&%y@m come;
%m’l& b dowe on earrty
ad &t b in heaven.

Give wd. thid dayy owt daily bread;
and, forgive ud ot thedpadded
ad e forgive thede who
tredpadd againdt ud;
lut deliver ud from ail.

CAmen

~

/

“ppafm twvww thvee~

The Lord is my shepherd; 1 shall
not want. le maketh me to lie down
in green pastures: he leadeth me
beside the still waters. He
restoreth my soul: he leadeth me
in the paths of righteousness for
His name’s sake. Yea, though I walk
through the valley of the Sﬁadovf of
death, I will fear no evil: for thou
art w1th ne; thy rod and thy staff
they comfort ne. Thou preparest a
table before me in the presence
of mine enemies: thou anointest ny
head with oil; my cup runneth over.
Surely goodness and mercy shall
follow me all the days of ny life:
and [ will dwell in the house of the
Lord forever.

~

The Lord’s Prayer v1

Psalm 23 v1

-

\_

Ghe s Prayon

Our Father who art in
heaven, hallowed be thy name;

%g kingdom come; Thy will be
done on earth as it is in heaven.

&ve us this day our daily
bread; and forgive us our
trespasses as we forgive those
who trespass against us;

(nd lead us not into

temptation, but deliver
us from evil.

- O

The Lord’s Prayer v2

/

-

({ﬂw Pord is my Shepherd

shall not want. He maketh me
to lie down in green pastures
he leadeth me %)emde the still
waters. He restoreth my soul:
he leadeth me in the paths of
righteousness for His name s
sake. Yea, thou h I walk
through the val ey of the
shadow of death, I will fear no
evil: for thou art with me;
thy rod and thy staff they
comfort me. Thou preparest
a table before me in the
presence of mine enemies:
thou anointest my head with
oil; my cup runneth over.
Surely goodness and mercy
shall follow me all the days of
my life: and I will dwell in the
house of the Lord forever.

Psalm 23

~

Psalm 23 v2

/

Kopy King



Decorative S/ vema)/ Clerded

May be used interchangeably with any card design.

'd like the memeosy of me

to be a happy one,

'd like to leave an afbes,glow-

of smiles when life is done.
I'd like to leave an ecfio-
whispering softly down the ways,

of fuapsey times and laughing

times and bright and sunny days.

'd like the Teas s of those
who grieve, to dry before the sun.

Of yaegpy memories that |

leave when life is done.

~

El Sefior [a miro que estaba
cansaga yyanotema
curacion, asf que la tomo
enire Sus brazos, y en vz
baga SUrTo, V&N a mi.’

o 1os ojos Horosos a
veiamos, y de aqui la
miramos part|r unque
la amamos eternamente no
pudimos hacerla quedar, Un
corazén de oro paro de latir,

Us manos trabajadoras
d escansan. Dios rompig
nuestros corazones para
ensefiarnos que solamente se
lleva la mejor,

Afterglow

Spanish Ven a Mi (Her)

-

\_

| Seﬁm es mi paston, nade
me Balta: en vendes pastes el me
hace neposan y adende brote ague
tesea me eonduce. Fontalece mi
alme, pon el buen camine me
dinige pon amon de a su nombue.

(-Aunque pese por quebradas
muy edeunad ne teme ningun
mal, penque tu estas commigo,
tu basten y tu vara me protegen.
Me sinees @ la mese frente & mis
advensanios, con aceites tu
penbumah mi cabeza y llenas mi
copa. Me acompana tu bendad y
tu bawn mientres dune mi vida,
mi mansion sena le easa del

Senen pon lange, lange tiempe.
Selme 23

-

%é d@fm LO MIRO QUE

ESTABA CANSADO, Y YA NO TENIA
CURACION, ASI QUE LO TOMO
ENTRE SUS BRAZOS, Y EN VOZ

BAJA SUSURRO, ‘VEN A ML." CON

LOS 0JOS LLOROSOS LO VEIAMOS,

Y DE AQUI LO MIRAMOS PARTIR.
AUNQUE LO AMAMOS
ETERNAMENTE NO PUDIMOS
HACERLO QUEDAR. UN
CORAZON DE ORO PARO DE
LATIR, SUS MANOS
TRABAJADORAS DESCANSAN. DI0S
ROMPIO NUESTROS
CORAZONES PARA ENSENARNOS
QUE SOLAMENTE SE LLEVA LO
MEJOR.

\
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Decorative S/ vema)/ Clerded

May be used interchangeably with any card design.

-

z g <o
g&%
D e fini. f%i C&WW& me,
ga/amfmcaw.z Yoot headed ovtto aea.

Plecae aend a/ong, my M pole
For Dk bee vvited o %M» ‘hole.

Where exery day ia o dlay Co fiak,
To ﬂg/ow M 4 ety widh.
p@ayu %Ww/)/y, oAWM%A me,
D' foaklivs” erilholhe Moen off e aea.

Wb okl miaa eack olhen %/L avhile,
@p«ﬁ}om W// Come M Wyamw{;f e.
Tl oo Ele éng,)@m W{/ZKA%;
Tl e e fongfe/; Yo and me.

To Jfa%%@%ﬁ%»éa%m@,
6&&//ymﬂgo ot aea.
‘Q/a wonde) wé/\f) momiaann’

Jualotell e D gone frakin’

-Bebnan Pegoer

~

Gone Fishin’

GHE GOLF COURSE IN THE SKY

As eighteen flags flew at half mast,
And glasses were soberly raised high
The latest member was having a ball

At the golf course in the sky
Freed from the gravity of the situation
The first tee-shot soared through space
Bringing a wondrous, beaming smile
To akind, down-to-earth face
Surrounded by old club friends
Once thought never to be seen again
The infinite course beckoned ahead
Eighteen holes were for mere mortal men

The Golf Course in the Sky

p
The Fassing of a Tasthaller

Football’s a match made in heaven
Which is fan-tastic news for me
And heaven’s a level playing field
Where anyone can kick off for free

The referee needs no introduction
Or whistle for a foul blow
When God raises his eyebrows
None argue with the penalty or throw

The transfer window never closes
As new players arrive all the time
There’s always a top team to play on
As for the kit, | just wish I'd brought mine

We kick off side by side in @ minute

Cheered by old family, teammates and friends
Football’s really a blast in heaven

After your irst whistle the matehes never end

i

- - -

-
2 Il
PP W

The Passing of a Footballer

“FUNERALISSIMO”

(9he musical notes stood in lines
Discordant in their grief
Before regaining their composure
As black tears in embossed relief

(Ghe instruments played this salutation

To a musician of note and much more

At the end, everyone stamped their feet
Encore, Encore, Encore

Funeralissimo

/

Kopy King



Decorative S/ vema)/ Clerded

May be used interchangeably with any card design.

e N
My last game

“This game is n my blood
Tt flows through all my veins
With every breath T take
Tt's been worth all the pains
Been hit by many pitches
Drew blood on several slides
Since suiting up for T-Ball
Aund choosing our sides
From the backyard baseball +o
homerun derby
Today T will play my last game
When I am done, T may shed
some tears
To leave this park behind me
That's been my home for
S0 Imany vears”

WHEN | AM GONE

Tlave s w@mg y i mgs t
S g qud do AEE7

MUSTN'T TIE
YOURSELF TO

BUT BE THANKFUL
we Rad So mawy good years.

. J

My Last Game

Those Whom | Love

-

\_

{ite @ shadow in the
MOONLIGHT
SE
Jike the echoey of, a
MELODY
Jusl ol

CH
[ the shadow of, o
SORROW
Pisl, the whi
GOOD
Jove shiney
ETERNITY
0 hearlbeal from oun
EYE

-

-

Olhen we tose a loved ane
Our world just falls apart
Oloe thinds that we cant ity o
With this broken heart
Enetylling is dffent e
You're upset and you're annoyed

outy world it seems is shatlored
here’s such an awful void
Gleres gw/é' to b @ heasen
And we have to understand
Gad made us ad at any tne
He'll reach down for our hand
Glere /mgﬁé/mf bea watving
We won't know where or when
oy g e il

[s we'll meet them once again.

Love Shines Through

When We Lose a Loved One

/

Kopy King



In Loving Memory of

Richard W. Smith

November 8, 1948
January 6, 2019

(T NOT your heart be troubled;
ieve in God, believe also in me.
my Father's house are many

‘1 ansions; if it were not so,

ould have told you. I go to
pare a place for you. And if
and prepare a place for you,
come again, and receive you

o myself; that where [ am,
there ye may be also.

CE I leave with you, my
I give unto you; not as the
fl giveth, give I unto you.

TRADITIONAL
PRAYER CARDS
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Choose from templates or
create a custom card.

all not want. He maketh me
lie down in green pastures:
leadeth me ieside the still
ters. He restoreth my soul:
leadeth me in the paths of
teousness for His name’s
ake. Yea, though I walk
rough the valley of the
ow of death, I will fear no
il: for thou art with me;
rod and thy staff they
ort me. Thou preparest
able before me in the
sence of mine enemies:
anointest my head with
y cup runneth over.
goodness and mercy
Mlow me all the days of
and I will dwell in the
of the Lord forever.

Psalm 23




Traditional Memorial Prayer Cards

In Loving Memory of
Richard W. Smith

November 8, 1948
January 6, 2019

NOT your heart be troubled;
ieve in God, believe also in me.
my Father's house are many
mansions; if it were not so,

ould have told you. I go to
pare a place for you. And if
and prepare a place for you,
come again, and receive you
o myself; that where I am,

there ye may be also.

CE I leave with you, my
I give unto you; not as the
1 giveth, give I unto you.
bt your heart be troubled,
bither let it be afraid.

--John 14: 1-3, 27

/
Actual Size
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Olhen we lese a laved cne
Our world just falls apart
Ole thin that we anl caty o
With this broken heart
(S)maql/ﬂ}g i WW
You're upset and you're annoyed
s ol S e,
here’s such an awful void
Ghete’s gatto b a heasan
And we have to understand
God made s ot any tne
He'll reach down for our hand

L%w”'@ét/zd/)mmmgy

We won't know where or when
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L009

L002

L006

rd 'H@g_e the memeo4y of me
* "to.be a happy oné,
Id like to leave an afbesglow-
of smiles when.life is done.
I'd like 10 leave an eefio-
whispering softly down the-ways,
_of fyapp4 times and laughing

* fimes and bright and sunny
Cdays.

I'd like the beas g of those

who grieve, to dry before the

Sun.

Of vy memories that |

leave when life is done.

[

L010
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aefasting (ove

JEREMIAH 31:3
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PRAYER CARD VERSES

In Loving Memory of

Justin X. Ample, Sr.

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

“A beautiful life”

A beautiful life
that came to an end,
he died as he lived,

everyone’s friend.
In our hearts a memory
will always be kept,
of one we loved,
and will never forget.

Funeral Home

In Loving Memory of

Justin X. Ample, Sr.

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

Lord, I ask for courage: courage to face
and conquer my own fears; courage to
take me where others will not go.

T ask for strength: strength of body to
protect others; strength of spirit to lead
others.

I ask for dedication: dedication to my job
to do it well; dedication to my
community to keep it safe.

Give me, Lord, concern: concern for all
those who entrust me; and compassion
for those who need me; and please, Lord,
through it all be at my side.

Funeral Home

In Loving Memory of

Justin X. Ample, Sr.

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

For everything there is an
appointed season, and a time for
everything under heaven.

A time for sharing,
a time for caring,
a time for loving,
a time for giving,
a time for remembering,
a time for parting.

You have made everything
beautiful in its time for
everything you do remains
forever.

Funeral Home

In Loving Memory of
Justin X. Ample, Sr.

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

I’d like the memory of me
to be a happy one,

I’d like to leave an afterglow
of smiles when life is done.
I’d like to leave an echo
whispering softly down the ways,
of happy times and laughing
times and bright and sunny days.
I’d like the tears of those
who grieve, to dry before the sun.
Of happy memories that I leave
when life is done.

Funeral Home

City, State City, State City, State City, State
A Beautiful Life (him-her) A Policeman's Prayer A Time Afterglow
In Loving Memory of
‘& s Y In Loving Memory of I{P
In Loving Memory of Justin X. Ample, Sr. Justin X. Ample, Sr. In Loving Memory of
Justin X. Ample, Sr. May 31, 1930 Justin X. Ample, Sr.

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

I’d like the memory of me
to be a happy one,

I’d like to leave an afterglow
of smiles when life is done.
I’d like to leave an echo
whispering softly down the ways,
of happy times and laughing
times and bright and sunny days.
I’d like the tears of those
who grieve, to dry before the sun.
Of happy memories that I leave
when life is done.

Funeral Home
City, State

November 12, 2017

How often you fear the road up ahead,
How often you dread the unknown,
How often, too, do you tend to forget
That you never walk alone.

For there’s One who well knows where you’re
going,

He’s sure every step of the way,

For long, long ago He walked the same path

That you and I travel today.

And He understands every misgiving,

For fear is a part of us all,

But in faith make each step firm and steady,
And the father will not let you fall.

Just remember He’s walking beside you
With love that will never fail,
His arm around your shoulders,
His eye upon the trail.
Lee Simmons

Funeral Home
City, State

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

Always remember we love you,

Although you could not stay,

You’ll always remain in our hearts.

Until we meet again our little one.

Funeral Home
City, State

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

Amazing grace shall always be
my song of praise, for it was
grace that brought my liberty; I
do not know just why He came to
love me so, He looked beyond
my faults and saw my need. I
shall forever lift mine eyes to
Calvary to view the cross where

Jesus died for me; how
marvelous the grace that caught
my falling soul, He looked

beyond my fault and saw my
need.

Funeral Home
City, State

Afterglow with Dove

Along the Road

Always

Amazing Grace

Verses will be modified to fit on the standard prayer card. Fonts may be change by request.




PRAYER CARD VERSES

In Loving Memory of

Justin X. Ample, Sr.

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

Amazing grace, how sweet the
sound that saved a soul like me.
I once was lost but now I'm
found, was blind but now I see.
Twas grace that taught my
heart to fear, and grace my
fears relieved. How precious
did that grace appear the hour I
first believed. = When we’ve
been there ten thousand years,
bright shining as the sun,
We’ve no less days to sing
God’s praise, than when we
first begun.

Funeral Home

In Loving Memory of

Justin X. Ample, Sr.
May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017
Angel of God, my guardian
dear, to whom God’s love
commits me here, ever this
night be at my side, to light,

to guard, to rule and guide.

Amen

Eternal rest grant unto him O

Lord. May he rest in peace.

Funeral Home

In Loving Memory of

Justin X. Ample, Sr.

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

Angel of God, my guardian
dear, to whom God’s love
commits me here, ever this
night be at my side, to light, to
guard, to rule and guide.
Amen

O Jesus, friend of little
children, bless the little

children of the whole world.

Mother of love, of sorrow and
of mercy. Pray for us.

Funeral Home

In Loving Memory of
Justin X. Ample, Sr.

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

Angel of God,
My guardian dear.
To Whom God’s love,
Commits me here.

Ever this night,
Be at my side.
To light and guard,
To rule and guide.

Amen

Funeral Home

City, State City, State City, State City, State
Amazing Grace Verse Angel of God (him-her) Angel of God Children Angel of God
In Loving Memory of In Loving Memory of In Loving Memory of In Loving Memory of
Justin X. Ample, Sr. Justin X. Ample, Sr. Justin X. Ample, Sr. Justin X. Ample, Sr.

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

May the Angels lead thee
into Paradise.

May the Martyrs receive thee
at thy coming and take thee to
the Holy City.

May the Choirs of the Angels
receive thee and mayest thou
have rest everlasting.

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

Blessed are the poor in spirit; for theirs is the
kingdom of heaven. Blessed are they that
mourn; for they shall be comforted. Blessed are
the meek; for they shall inherit the earth.
Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst
after righteousness; for they shall be filled.
Blessed are the merciful; for they shall obtain
mercy. Blessed are the pure in heart; for they
Shall see God. Blessed are the peacemakers;
for they shall be called children of God.
Blessed are they which are persecuted for
righteousness’ sake; for theirs is the kingdom of
heaven. Blessed are ye, when men affront you,
and persecute you, and shall say all manners of
evil against you falsely, for my sake. Rejoice,
and be exceedingly glad: for great is your

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

Should you go first and I remain, to walk
the road alone, I'll live in memories
garden dear with happy days we’ve
known in spring I’ll wait for roses red,
when faded lilacs blue. In early fall when
brown leaves fall, I’ll catch a glimpse of
you. Should you go first and I remain,
for battles to be fought. Each thing
you’ve touched along the way will be a
hallowed spot. T’ll hear your voice, I’ll
see your smile, tho blindly I may grope.
The memory of your helping hand will
buoy me on with hope. Should you go
first and I remain, walk slowly down that
long, long path, one thing I’ll have you

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

BLESSING
OF ST FRANCIS

May The Lord bless thee
and keep thee,

May he show His face to thee
and have mercy On thee,

May He turn His countenance to
thee, and give thee His peace.

May the Lord bless thee.

-St. Francis of Assisi

Amen. reward in heaven: for so persecuted they the | do, for soon I’ll follow you. I want to
prophets which were before you. know each step you take, so I may take
the same. For someday down that lonely
road You’ll hear me call your name.
Funeral Home Funeral Home Funeral Home Funeral Home
City, State City, State City, State City, State
Angel's Prayer Beatitudes Beyond the Sunset Blessing of St Francis

Verses will be modified to fit on the standard prayer card. Fonts may be change by request.




PRAYER CARD VERSES

In Loving Memory of
Justin X. Ample, Sr.

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

God hath not promised skies
always blue. Flowers strewn
pathways all our lives through;

God hath not promised sun
without rain, joy without
sorrow, peace without pain.

But God hath promised strength
for the day, rest for the labor,
light for the way, grace for the
trials, help from above,
unfailing sympathy, undying
love.

Funeral Home

In Loving Memory of
Justin X. Ample, Sr.

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

What God Hath Promised

God hath not promised
skies always blue,
flower-strewn pathways
all our lives through.
God hath not promised
sun without rain,
joy without sorrow,
peace without pain.
But God hath promised
strength for the day,
rest for the labor,
light for the way,
grace for the trials,
Help from above.
unfailing sympathy
Undying love...

Funeral Home

In Loving Memory of

Justin X. Ample, Sr.

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

The butterfly emerges
from its silken shell-
Reborn, it arises,
no longer bound to earth.
Free at last, the butterfly glides
to heights unknown before.
So do our loved ones find
a beautiful release
as, earthbound no more,
they leave our sight and joyfully rise
to a garden of matchless beauty,
a place of light and peace.

-Evelyn Phillips

Funeral Home

In Loving Memory of

Justin X. Ample, Sr.

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

O Lord, support us all the
day long, till the shades
lengthen, and the evening
comes, and the busy worked
1s hushed, and the fever of
life is over, and our work is
done! Then in His mercy
may He give us a safe
lodging, and a holy rest,
and peace at the last!

Cardinal Newman

Funeral Home

City, State City, State City, State City, State
Blue Sky Blue Skies Butterfly Cardinal Newman
In Loving Memory of In Loving Memory of In Loving Memory of In Loving Memory of
Justin X. Ample, Sr. Justin X. Ample, Sr. Justin X. Ample, Sr. Justin X. Ample, Sr.

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

Grieve not. ..

nor speak of me with tears...

but laugh and talk of me...
as though [ were beside you.
I loved you so...
‘twas Heaven here with you.

Funeral Home
City, State

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

A bud the Gardner gave us a pure
and lovely child. He gave it to our
keeping, to cherish undefiled. But
just as it was opening, to the glory of
the day, down came the Heavenly
Gardner, and took our bud away. O
sweet little angel pray for us and
through thy prayers intercede to the
Sacred Heart of Jesus that through
His burning heart of love He may
lead us through this life and help us
overcome the temptations which may
befall us. "Sweet Heart of Jesus, I
implore that I may love Thee more
and more." "My Jesus, for Thee I
live, My Jesus for Thee I die, My
Jesus, I am Thine in life and death.”
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Another leaf has fallen,
another soul has gone.
But still we have God’s promises,
in every robin’s song.
For He’s in His Heaven,
and though He takes away.
He always leaves to mortals,
the bright sun’s kindly ray.
He leaves the fragrant blossoms,
and lovely forests green.
And gives us new found comfort,

when we on Him will lean.
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THE great and sad mistake of many people,
among them even pious persons, is to imagine that
those whom death has taken leave us. They do not
leave us. They remain! - Where are they? In
darkness? Oh, no! It is we who are in darkness.
We do not see them, but they see us. Their eyes,
radiant with glory, are fixed upon our eyes full of
tears. Oh, infinite consolation! Though invisible
to us, our dear dead are not absent.

1 have often reflected upon the surest comfort for
those who mourn. It is this: a firm faith in the
real and continual presence of our loved ones; it is
the clear and penetrating conviction that death has
not destroyed them, nor carried them away. They
are not even absent, but living near to us,
transfigured: having lost in their glorious change
no delicacy of their souls, no tenderness of their
hearts, nor especial preference in their affection;
on the contrary, having in depth and fervor of
devotion, grown larger a hundredfold. Death is
for the good, a translation into light, into power,
into love. Those who on earth were only ordinary
Christians, become perfect; those who were
beautiful become good; those who were good
become sublime.
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God has created me to do him some definite
service. He has committed some work to me
which he has not committed to another. I
have my mission - I may never know it in
this life, but I shall be told it in the next. I
am a link in a chain, a bond of connection,
between persons. He has not created me for
naught. I shall do his work. I shall be an
angel of peace, a preacher of truth in my
own pace while not intending it. Therefore I
will trust Him. Whatever, wherever I am. 1
can never be thrown away. If [ am in
sickness, my sickness may serve Him; in
perplexity, my perplexity may serve Him; if
in sorrow, my sorrow may serve Him. He
does nothing in vain. He knows what He is
about. He may take away my friends. He
may throw me among strangers. He may
make me feel desolate, make my spirits sink,
hide my future from me -Still He knows
what He is all about.
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Crossing the Bar

Sunset and evening
star, and one clear call
For me! And let there
be no moaning of the

bar when I put out to sea.
But such a tide as
moving seems asleep,
too full for sound or
foam, when that which
drew from out the
boundless deep turns
again home.

-Alfred Tennyson
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Create your own.

Simpley provide a written or
text doument to be formated
for a prayer card.
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We’ll always Remember
That special smile,
that caring heart.

That warm embrace
you always gave us.
You being there
for Mom and us
through good and bad times
no matter what.
We’ll always remember
you, Dad, because
there’ll never be anyone
to replace you in our hearts
and the love we will always
have for you.
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GOD, Your days are without end,
Your beyond
Help us always to remember that life
is short and the day of our death is
known to You alone.

mercies counting.

May Your Holy Spirit lead us to live
in holiness and justice all our days.
Then, after serving You in the
fellowship of Your Church, with
strong faith, consoling hope, and
perfect love for all, may we joyfully
come to Your Kingdom.

We ask this through Christ Our Lord.
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Out of the depths have I cried to Thee
O Lord: Lord hear my voice. Let thine
ears be attentive to the voice of my
supplication. If Thou, O Lord, wilt
mark iniquities, Lord who shall stand
it? For with Thee there is merciful
forgiveness: and by reason of Thy law,
have I waited for Thee O Lord. My
soul hath relied on His word: my soul
hath hoped in the Lord. From the
morning watch even until night: let
Israel hope in the Lord. Because with
the Lord there is mercy and with Him
plenteous redemption.

And He shall redeem Israel from all
iniquities. Eternal rest grant him, O
Lord, and let perpetual light shine upon
him.
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Dear Heavenly Father,
give us the strength not to lose
faith and accept our beloved
Justin X. Ample, Sr. into Your
kingdom. I ask this in the name
of your son, Jesus Christ. For it
was He who said, “I say to you,
whatever you ask the Father in
My name He will give you. Ask
and you will receive, that your
joy may be full.”
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Death be not proud,
though some have called thee
Mighty and dreadful,
for thou art not so:

For those whom thou think’st
thou dost overthrow
Die not, poor death,
nor yet canst thou kill me.
One short sleep past,
we wake eternally,

And Death shall be no more:
Death, thou shalt die.

- John Donne
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Go placidly amid the noise and haste, and remember what
peace there may be in silence. As far as possible without
surrender be on good terms with all persons. Speak your
truth quietly and clearly; and listen to others, even the dull
and ignorant; they too have their story. I Avoid loud and
aggressive persons, they are vexations to the spirit. If you
compare yourself with others, you may become vain and
bitter; for always there will be greater and lesser persons
than yourself. Enjoy your achievements as well as your
plans. Keep interested in your own career, however humble;
it is a real possession in the changing fortunes of time.
Exercise caution in your business affairs; for the world is full
of trickery. But let this not blind you to what virtue there is;
many persons strive for high ideals; and everywhere life is
full of heroism. Be yourself. Especially, do not feign
affection. Neither be cynical about love; for in the face of
aridity and disenchantment it is perennial as the grass. Take
kindly the council of the years, gracefully surrendering the
things of youth. Nurture strength of spirit to shield you in
sudden misfortune. But do not distress yourself with
imaginings. Many fears are born of fatigue and loneliness.
Beyond a wholesome discipline, be gentle with yourself.
You are a child of the universe, no less than the trees and
stars; you have a right to be here. And whether or not it is
clear to you, no doubt the universe is unfolding as it should.
Therefore be at peace with God, whatever you conceive Him
to be, and whatever your labors and aspirations, in the noisy
confusion of life keep peace with your soul. With all its
sham, drudgery and broken dreams, it is still a beautiful
world. Be careful. Strive to be happy.
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When I must leave you for a little
while, please do not grieve and shed
wild tears. And hug your sorrow to
you through the years. But start out
bravely with a gallant smile; and for
my sake and in my name, live on and
do all things the same; feed not your
loneliness on empty days, but fill
each waking hour in useful ways,
reach out your hand in comfort and
in cheer and I in turn will comfort
you and hold you near; and never,
never be afraid to die. For I am
waiting for you in the sky!
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Do not stand at my grave and
weep I am not there, I do not sleep
I am a thousand winds that blow
I am the diamond’s gift of snow

I am the sunlight on ripened grain
I am the autumn’s gentle rain
When you awaken in the
morning’s hush

I am the swift uplifting rush

Of quiet birds in circled flight

I am the soft stars that shine at
night

Do not stand at my grave and cry

I am not there
1 did not die.
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When 1 leave you, don't weep for
me. Pass the wine around and
remember how my laughing pleased
you. Look at one another, smiling
and don't forget about touching.
Sing the songs that I loved best and
dance one time all together. As for
me, I'll be off, running somewhere
on the beach, and I'll fly to the top of
the tree, I always meant to climb,
when you're ready, I'll be there -

waiting for you. Take your time.
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And Jesus, having been given
baptism, straight away went
up from the water, and, the
heavens opening, he saw the
Spirit of God coming down

on him as a dove.
Matthew 3:16
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My brothers and friends, you have
heard the tolling of eleven strokes This
is to remind us that with the Elks the
hour eleven has a tender significance.
Wherever an elk may roam, whatever
his lot in life may be, when this hour
falls upon the dial of night the great
heart of Elkdom swells and throbs. It
is the golden hour of recollection, the
homecoming of those who wander, the
mystic roll call of those who will come
no more. Living or dead, an Elk is
never forgotten, never forsaken.
Morning and noon may pass him by,
the light of day sink heedlessly in the
West, but ere the shadows of midnight
shall fall, the chimes of memory will
be pealing forth the friendly message,

“To our absent brothers.”
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“To laugh often and much; to
win the respect of intelligent
people and the affection of
children; to earn the appreciation
of honest critics and endure the
betrayal of false friends; to
appreciate beauty; to find the best
in others; to leave the world a bit
better whether by a healthy child,
a garden patch, or a redeemed
social condition; to know even
one life has breathed easier
because you have lived. This is
to have succeeded.”

Ralph Waldo Emerson
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“To laugh often and much; to win
the respect of intelligent people and
the affection of children; to earn the
appreciation of honest critics and
endure the betrayal of false friends;
to appreciate beauty;, to find the
best in others; to leave the world a
bit better whether by healthy child,
a garden patch, or a redeemed social
condition; to Know even one [ife has
breathed easier because you have
lived. This is to have succeeded”

Ralph Waldo Emerson
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Our Father
Hail Mary
Glory Be

Eternal rest, grant unto him O Lord
and let perpetual light shine.

May his soul and the souls of all the
faithfully departed, through the
mercy of God, rest in peace.

Lord, help this family to remember
that nothing will happen to them
today that you and they together
cannot handle.
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I shall pass through the
world but once: any good
therefore that I can do or any
kindness that I can show to
any human being, let me do
it now, let me not defer or
neglect it for I shall not pass
this way again.

Exlibris
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Where there is Faith
There is Love
Where there is Love
There is Peace
Where there is Peace
There is God
Where there is God
There is no Need
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Prayer for all the
Faithful Departed

0, God,
the creator and redeemer
of all the faithful,
grant to the souls
of Thy servants departed
the remission of all their sins;
that through pious supplications
they may obtain the pardon
which they have always desired
who livest and reignest
world without end. Amen.
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Fill not your hearts with pain and
sorrow, but remember me in every
tomorrow. Remember the joy, the
laughter, the smiles, I’ve only gone
to rest a little while. Although my
leaving causes pain and grief, my
going has eased my hurt and given
me relief. So dry your eyes and
remember me, not as I am now, but
as I used to be. Because I will
remember you all and look on with a
smile. Understand, in your hearts,
I’ve only gone to rest a little while.
As long as I have the love of each of
you, I can live my life in the hearts
of all of you.
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When I am called to duty, God,
whenever flames may rage, give me
strength to save some life, whatever
be its age. Help me embrace a little
child before it is too late, or save an
older person from the horror of that
fate. Enable me to be alert and hear
the weakest shout, and quickly, and
efficiently to put the fire out. I want
to fill my calling, and to give the best
in me, to guard my every neighbor
and protect his property. And if,
according to my fate, [ am to lose my
life, please bless with your protecting
hand my family, friends and wife.
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God Grant me that I may live
to fish until my dying day and
when it comes to my last task,
I most humbly pray, that in
the Lord’s safe handling net
I’m peacefully asleep. In His
mercy that I be judged big
enough to keep.
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One night a man had a dream. In it he was walking along
a beach with the Lord. Across the sky flashed scenes
from his life. For each scene, he noticed two sets of
footprints in the sand, one belonging to him, and the other
to the Lord.

‘When the final scene of his life flashed before him, he
looked back at the footprints in the sand. He noticed
many times along the path of his life there was only one
set of footprints, and realized that they came at the hardest
and saddest times of his life.

Bothered about this, he questioned the Lord saying,
"Lord, you said that once I decided to follow you, you'd
walk with me all the way. But I have noticed that during
the most burdensome times in my life, there is only one
set of footprints. I don't understand why when I needed
you the most you would leave me."

The Lord replied, "My dear child, I love you and I would
never leave you. During the times of trial and suffering,
when you see only one set of footprints, it was then that I
carried you."
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Footsteps

God sees when the
footsteps all falter.

When the pathway has
grown too steep.

Then He touches the
weary eyelids,

And gives His dear
ones sleep.
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Footprints

How very softly
you tiptoed into my world.
Almost silently,
only a moment you stayed.
But what an imprint
your footsteps have left
upon my heart.

By Dorothy Ferguson
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Your gentle face and patient smile
with sadness we recall. You had a
kindly word for each and died
beloved by all.

The voice is mute and stilled the
heart that loved us well and true, ah,
bitter was the trial to part from one
so good as you.

You are not forgotten, nor will you
ever be as long as life and memory
last we will remember thee.

We miss you now, our hearts are
sore, as time goes by we miss you
more, Your loving smile, your gentle
face no one can fill your vacant
place.
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With the spirits of the righteous made
perfect, give rest to the soul of Thy
servant, O Saviour; and preserve it in
that life of blessedness which is with
thee, O thou who lovest mankind.

In the place of Thy rest, O lord, where
all thy Saints repose, give rest also to
the soul of Thy servant for Thou only
lovest mankind. Glory to the Father,
and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit:

Thou are our God, who descended into
Hell, and loosed the bonds of those
who were there, Thyself give rest also
to the soul of Thy servant Now and
ever unto ages of ages.

Amen.
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We give them back to you, O Lord,
who first gave them to us, yet as you
did not lose them in the giving, so we
do not lose them by their return. For
what is yours is ours also, if we
belong to you. Love is undying, and
life is unending, and the boundary of
this mortal life is but a horizon, and a
horizon is nothing save the limit of
our sight. Lift us up, O God, that our
sight may see further. Cleanse our
eyes, that we may see more clearly
and while you prepare the place for
this departed soul, prepare us also for
that happy place, that we may be
with you, and with those we love,
forever. Amen.
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God hath not promised
Skies always blue,
Flower-strewn pathways
All our lives through;
Sun without rain,
Joy without sorrow,
Peace without pain.

But God hath promised
Strength for the day,
Rest for the labor,
Light for the way,
Grace for the trials,
Help from above,
Unfailing sympathy
Undying Love...
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God's Garden

God looked around the garden and found
an empty space.

He looked down upon the earth and saw
your tired face.

He put his arms around you, and lifted
you to rest.

God's garden must be beautiful, for he
only takes the best.

He knew that you were weary, and he
knew you were in pain.

He knew that you would never, be well
on earth again.

He saw the roads were getting rough, and
the hills were hard to climb.

So he closed your weary eyelids, and
whispered peace be thine.
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There is never a life without
sadness, There is never a heart
free from pain. If one seeks in
the world for true solace, He
seeks it forever in vain. So when
to your heart comes the sorrow of
losing some dear one you’ve
known, Tis’ the touch of God’s
sickle at harvest since He reaps

in the field’s He has sown.
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PRAYER FOR A GRACIOUS LADY

Dear Lord, a lovely lady left her earthly
home tonight; gaily taking the upper path
that leads to You and light. She will be a
little lonely, and a little weary too, and she
may not know just how to turn when
heaven comes into view. So it would be a
very kindly thing to send the Little Flower to
meet her on the pathway and lead her to
her bower. And may she have a garden, it
matters not how small, with larkspur for the
summer and asters for the fall. And would
your Mother Mary drop in some day for tea,
and chat in woman fashion, each had a son
You see. And may it be Your gracious Will,
when she lies down to rest, to send her
dreams of her homefolks, of those she
loved the best. If you could do these
things, dear Lord, it would ease us in our
plight, for she was a gracious lady, who
went Home to You this night.
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In the name of the Father and of the
Son and of the Holy Spirit, Amen.
Holy God, Holy Mighty, Holy
Immortal have mercy on us. May He
who rose from the dead, Christ our
true God; through the intercessions
of His all-immaculate Mother; of the
holy and glorious and all-laudable
Apostles; Of our venerable and
God-bearing fathers and of all the
Saints, establish in the mansions of
the righteous the soul of His servant,
who hath just been taken away from
us, and number this soul among the
just; and have mercy upon us, for as
much as He is good and loveth
mankind.

Amen.
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May He who rose again from the
dead, Christ our true God; through
the intercessions of His all-
immaculate Mother; of the holy,
glorious, and all-laudable Apostles;
of our venerable and God-bearing
Fathers and of all the saints, establish
in the mansions of the righteous the
soul of His servant, who hath just
been taken from us, and number this
soul among the just; and have mercy
upon us, for as much as He is good
and loveth mankind. A4men.
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Hail Mary full of grace
the Lord is with thee;
Blessed art thou among women,
and blessed is the fruit
of thy womb, Jesus.

Holy Mary Mother of God,
pray for us sinners now
and at the hour of our death.
Amen.
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God has created me to do him some definite
service. He has committed some work to me
which He has not committed to another. I have
my mission --- [ may never know it in this life,
but I shall be told it in the next. Tamalink ina
chain, a bond of connection, between persons.
He has not created me for naught. I shall do his
work, I shall be an angel of peace, a preacher of
truth in my own pace while not intending it ---
If T do but keep His Commandments. Therefore
I will trust Him. Whatever, wherever I am, I can
never be thrown away. If I am in sickness, my
sickness may serve Him; in perplexity, my
perplexity may serve Him, If I am in sorrow, my
sorrow may serve Him. He does nothing in
vain.
HE KNOWS WHAT HE IS ABOUT.
He may take away my friends. He may throw
me among strangers. He may make me feel
desolate, make may spirits sink, hide my future
from me
STILL HE KNOWS WHAT HE IS ABOUT.

(Henry Cardinal Newsman)
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I have competed well,
I have finished the race
I have kept the faith.
From now on the crown
of holiness awaits me,
which the Lord, the just one,
will award to me on that final day
and not only to me but to
all who have longed to see
His face.
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All things are in His loving care:
The distant stars that twinkle high
Above our hill; the sleeping town
Spread out below, and you and 1.
The earth is watered and renewed;
The birds are fed, the lilies clad
In quiet glory. Should not we
Take courage therefore and be glad?
Be of good cheer: Be not afraid.
The perfect answer to each prayer
Lies in the quiet knowledge that

All things are in His loving care.
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Life is eternal
And love is immortal
And death is only a horizon
And a horizon is nothing

Save the limit of sight

Rossiter Worthington Raymond
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I do not go alone.

If Death should beckon me with
outstretched hand and whisper
softly of “An Unknown Land”; I
shall not be afraid to go. For
though the path I do not know, I
take Death’s Hand without a fear,
for He who safely brought me here
will also take me safely back. And
though in many things I lack, He
will not let me go alone into the
“Valley That’s Unknown”... So I
reach out and take Death’s Hand
and journey to the “Promise Land”.
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I said a prayer for you today, and
know God must have heard. I felt the
answer in my heart, although He
spoke no word! I didn’t ask for
wealth or fame (I knew you wouldn’t
mind), I asked Him to send treasures
of a far more lasting kind! I asked
that He’d be near you, at the start of
each new day. To grant you health
and blessings, for friends to share
your way! I asked for happiness for
you, in all things great and small, but
it was for His loving care, I prayed
the most of all!
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Don’t grieve for me, for now I'm free.
I’m following the path God laid for me.
I took his hand when I heard him call.
I turned my back and left it all.

I could not stay another day,
to laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way.
I found that place at the close of day.
Perhaps my time seemed all too brief.
Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me.
God wanted me now, he set me free.
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Come, meet me in the garden, Lord,;
The day is fresh and bright —

I"d like to walk and talk with Thee,
And glory in Thy might ...
Come, meet me in the garden, Lord,
And take me by the hand;

The flowers are blooming all around,
And the trees are tall and grand ...
Come, meet me in the garden, Lord,
Bestow on me Thy love —
Endow me with new hope and peace,
And blessings from above ...
Come, meet me in the garden, Lord;
How happy I will be —

Uplift my heart and soul with joy,
And set my spirit free!

Hope C. Oberhelman
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“We have loved them during life, let
us not abandon them, until we have
conducted them by our prayers into
the house of the Lord.”

St. Ambrose

Incline Thine ear, O Lord, unto our
prayers, wherein we humbly pray
Thee to show Thy mercy upon the
soul of Thy servant, whom Thou hast
commanded to pass out of this world,
that Thou wouldst place him in the
region of peace and light, and bid
him be a partaker with Thy Saints.

Through Christ our Lord. Amen.

Funeral Home
City, State

May the road
rise to meet you.
May the wind
be always at your back.
May the sun shine warm
upon your face
and rains fall soft
upon your fields.
And until we meet again,
May God hold you
in the hollow of His hand.

An Old Irish Blessing
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MAY THE ROAD RISE TO
MEET YOU.

MAY THE WIND BE
ALWAYS AT YOUR BACK.
MAY THE SUN SHINE
WARM UPON YOUR FACE.
MAY THE RAINS FALL
SOFT UPON YOUR FIELDS
AND UNTIL WE MEET AGAIN,
MAY GOD HOLD YOU IN THE
PALM OF HIS HAND.
AMEN.
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Incline Thine Ear

Irish Blessing, I

Irish Blessing 11

Irish Blessing 111

Verses will be modified to fit on the standard prayer card. Fonts may be change by request.




PRAYER CARD VERSES

JESUS JOY OF THE
ANGELS

A bud the Gardener gave us a pure
and lovely child. He gave it to our
keeping, to cherish undefiled. But
just as it was opening, to the glory of
the day, down came the Heavenly
Gardener and took our bud away.

Justin X. Ample, Sr.
May 31, 1930 - November 12, 2017

O sweet little angel pray for us and
through thy prayers intercede to the
Sacred Heart of Jesus that through
His burning heart of love He may
lead us through this life and help us
overcome the temptations which may
befall us.

“Sweet Heart of Jesus, I implore that
I may love Thee more and more.”
“My Jesus, for Thee I live; My Jesus,
for Thee I die, My Jesus, I am Thine
in life and death.”
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Jesus Mary and Joseph

Heavenly Father, help us to live as
the holy family, united in respect and
love. We want to live as Jesus,
Mary, and Joseph, in peace with you
and one another.  Through the
prayers of Mary, the virgin mother of
Jesus, and of her husband Joseph,
unite our families in peace and love.
Grant this through our Lord Jesus
Christ, Your Son, who lives and
reigns with you and the Holy Spirit,
one God, forever and ever. Amen.

Jesus, Mary, and Joseph,
Pray for us.
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I am the Light of the
World; he who follows Me

will not walk in darkness
but will have the light

of life.

John 8:12
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"I am the resurrection and
the Life; He who believes
in me, though he die, yet
shall he live, and whosoever
lives and believes in Me
shall never die."

John 11:25-26
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ye believe in God, believe also in me.
In my Father's house are many
mansions; if it were not so,

I would have told you. Igo to
prepare a place for you. And if

I go and prepare a place for you,

I will come again, and receive you
unto myself; that where [ am,
there ye may be also.

PEACE I leave with you, my
peace I give unto you; not as the
world giveth, give [ unto you.
Let not your heart be troubled,
neither let it be afraid.

-- John 14: 1-3, 27
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"For God so loved the world,
that He gave His only begotten
Son, that whosoever believeth in
Him should not perish, but have

everlasting life."

St. John 3:16
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Now the labourer’s task is over;
Now the battle day is past;
Now upon the farther shore

Lands the voyager at last.

Father, in Thy gracious keeping

Leave we now thy servant
sleeping.

- John Ellerton
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Leaf after leaf
flower after flower
some in the dawn of day
some in the after hour.
Alive they flourish,
and alive they fall
and the earth that sustained them

receives them in fall.
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Labourer's Task Over

Leaf After Leaf
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In Loving Memory of

Justin X. Ample, Sr.

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

When I am dead pray for me a little.

Think of me sometimes,
but not too much.
It is not good for you
to allow your thoughts to dwell
too long on the dead.
Think of me now and again
as I was in life,
at some moment which it is
pleasant to recall,
But not too long.

In Loving Memory of

Justin X. Ample, Sr.

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

Let me come in where you are
weeping, friend, and let me take your
hand. I, who have known a sorrow
such as yours, can understand.

Let me come in — I would be very
still beside you in your grief; I would
not bid you cease your weeping,
friend, tears bring relief.

Let me come in — I would only
breathe a prayer, and hold your hand,

In Loving Memory of

Justin X. Ample, Sr.

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

Almighty God, through the death of
Your Son on the cross, you have
overcome death for us. Through his
burial and resurrection from the dead
you have made the grave a holy
place and restored to us eternal life.
We pray for those who died
believing in Jesus and are buried
with him in the hope of rising again.
God of the living and the dead, may
those who faithfully believed in you
on earth praise you forever in the joy

In Loving Memory of

Justin X. Ample, Sr.

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

The life
of those who
are faithful to
thee, Lord, is
but changed,
not ended.

Leave me in peace for I have known a sorrow such as | of heaven. We ask this through
as I shall leave you too, in peace. yours, and understand. Christ our Lord.
While you live,
let your thoughts be with the living. Grace Noll Crowell Amen.
Funeral Home Funeral Home Funeral Home Funeral Home
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"The Lord's Prayer"

Our Father who art in heaven,
hallowed be thy name;
Thy kingdom come; Thy will be
done on earth as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread,;
and forgive us our trespasses
as we forgive those who
trespass against us;
And lead us not into temptation,
but deliver us from evil.
Amen
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"The Lord's Prayer"

Our Father who art in heaven,
hallowed be thy name; Thy
kingdom come; Thy will be done
on earth as it is in heaven. Give us
this day our daily bread; And
forgive us our trespasses as we
forgive those who trespass against
us; And lead wus not into
temptation, but deliver us from
evil. For thine is the Kingdom,
and the power, and the glory,
forever.
Amen
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“The Lord's Prayer”
Our Father who art in heaven,
hallowed be thy name;

Thy kingdom come; Thy will be

done on earth as it is in heaven.

Give us this day our daily bread;
and forgive us our trespasses as we
forgive those who trespass against

us; And lead us not into
temptation, but deliver us
Jfrom evil.

-Amen
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November 12, 2017

You can shed tears that he is gone,
Or you can smile because he has lived.
You can close your eyes
and pray that he'll come,

Or you can open your eyes
and see all he's left.

Your heart can be empty
because you can’t see him,

Or you can be full of the love you shared.
You can turn your back on tomorrow
and live yesterday,

Or you can be happy for tomorrow
because of yesterday.

You can remember him
and only that he's gone,

Or you can cherish his memory
and let it live on.

You can cry and close your mind,
be empty and turn your back,

Or can do what he'd want:
Smile, open your eyes, love and go on.

Funeral Home
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Lord’s Prayer Catholic

Lord’s Prayer Protestant

Lord’s Prayer Script

Love and Go On
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In Loving Memory of

Justin X. Ample, Sr.

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

LOVE LIVES ON

Those we love remain with us
for love itself lives on, and
cherished memories never fade
because a loved one's gone...

Those we love can never be
more than a thought apart, for as
long as there is memory, they'll
live on in the heart.
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It’s difficult when someone
Who is loved cannot be there,
But memories that are made
and shared will keep a

loved one near.

And God, with loving
wisdom, Will be there to
guide us through; He’ll help
us meet tomorrow and He’ll
give us strength anew

Funeral Home

In Loving Memory of
Justin X. Ample, Sr.

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

It is truly right and just, proper and
helpful toward salvation, that we
always and everywhere give thanks to
You, O Lord, holy Father, almighty
and eternal God, through Christ our
Lord. In the same Christ the hope of a
blessed resurrection has dawned for us,
bringing all who are under the certain,
sad sentence of death the consoling
promise of future immortality. For
those who have been faithful, O Lord,
life is not ended, but merely changed,
and when this earthly abode dissolves,
an eternal dwelling place awaits them
in heaven.

Eternal rest grant them O Lord and let
perpetual light sine upon them. May
they rest in peace.

Amen.
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PRAYER

May the angels lead you into
Paradise, may the Martyrs receive
you at your coming, and take you
to Jerusalem, the holy city. May
the choirs of the Angels receive
you, and may you with the once
poor Lazarus, have rest everlasting.
Amen.

i

(Roman Ritual)
May the Souls of all the faithful
departed, through the mercy of
God, rest in peace. Amen.
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Remember O most gracious Virgin
Mary that never was it known that
anyone who fled to Thy protection,
implored Thy help, and sought Thy
intercession was left unaided.
Inspired with this confidence, I fly
unto Thee, O Virgin of virgins. My
Mother! To Thee I come; before
Thee 1 stand, sinful and sorrowful.
Oh Mother of the Word incarnate!
Despise not my petitions, but in Thy
mercy, hear and answer me.

Amen.
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City, State

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

When I come to the end of the road
and the sun has set for me, I want no
rites in a gloom-filled room. Why
cry for a soul set free? Miss me a
little — but not too long And not with
your head bowed low. Remember
the love that we once shared. Miss
me — but let me go. For this is a
journey we all must take, and each
must go alone. It’s all a part of the
Master’s Plan, a step on the road to
home. When you are lonely and sick
of heart, Go to the friends we know
and bury your sorrows in doing good
deeds. Miss me — but let me go.
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We’ll always remember

that special smile,
that caring heart,
that warm embrace
you always gave us.
You being there
for dad and us
through good and bad times
no matter what.
We’ll always remember
you mom, because
there’ll never be anyone
to replace you in our hearts
and the love we will always
have for you.
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Beautiful things in this life are
manifold tis true, we count the
stars by thousands, the birds and
flowers, too; the sunsets and
dawning’s, rare beauties far and
near, but all the wide world over,

there’s just one “Mother Dear.”
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Memorare

Miss Me-But Let Me Go

Mom

Mother Dear
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In Loving Memory of
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“The Magic of a Mother’s Touch”

There’s magic in a Mother’s
touch, and sunshine in her smile.
There’s love in everything she
does to make our lives
worthwhile. We can find both
hope and courage just by looking
in her eyes. Her laughter is a
source of joy, her words are
warm and wise. There is a
kindness and compassion to be
found in her embrace, and we see
the light of heaven shining from a
Mother’s face.
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Music has moments of rapturous
sound and intervals of rest.

It thrills the heart with its majesty
and soothes it when suppressed.

Life too has ringing, throbbing tones
and muted, silent keys.

Yet both are merged at the Master’s
touch into living symphonies.

Florence Emeline Wright
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Mystery

What is this mystery that men call death?
My friend before me lies; in all save breath
He seems the same as yesterday. His face
So like to life, so calm, bears not a trace
of that great change which all of us so dread.
I gaze on her and say: He is not dead,
But sleeps; and soon she will rise and take
Me by the hand. I know he will awake
and smile on me as he did yesterday;
And he will have some gentle word to say,
Some kindly deed to do; for loving thought
Was warp and woof of which
his life was wrought.

He is not dead. Such souls forever live
In boundless measure of the love they give.

-Jerome B. Bell
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God Our Father, hear our
prayers and be merciful to
our sister whom you have
called from this life. Accept
the fidelity and witness of
her life and welcome her
into Your Kingdom of light
and peace. We ask this
through Jesus Christ Our
Lord. Amen
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O GENTLEST HEART of Jesus
ever present in the Blessed
Sacrament ever consumed with
burning love for the poor captive
souls in purgatory, have mercy
on the soul of thy servant and
bring thy servant far from the
shadows of exile to the bright
home of heaven, where we trust
Thou and thy Blessed Mother
have woven a crown of unfailing
bliss.
Amen.
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Gentlest Heart of Jesus, ever present in
the Blessed Sacrament, ever consumed
with burming love for the poor captive
souls in Purgatory, have mercy on the
soul of Thy departed servant. Be not
severe in Thy judgment, but let some
drops of Thy Precious Blood fall upon the
devouring flames, and do Thou, O
merciful Savior, send Thy angels to
conduct Thy departed servant to a place
of refreshment, light and peace.

Amen.
Eternal rest grant unto them, O Lord!
And let perpetual light shine upon them.
May the souls of all the faithful departed,
through the mercy of God, rest in peace.

Amen
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O Great Spirit

Whose voice I hear in the winds, and whose
breath gives life to all the world hear me! 1
am small and weak, I need your strength and
wisdom. Let me walk in beauty, and make
my eyes ever behold the red and purple
sunset. Make my hands respect the things
you have made and my ears sharp to hear
you voice. Make me wise so that [ may
understand the things that you have taught
my people. Let me learn the lessons that
you have hidden in every leaf and rock. I
seek strength, not to be greater than my
brother, but to fight my greatest enemy —
myself. Make me always ready to come to
you with clean hands and straight eyes. So
when life fades, as the fading sunset, my
spirit may come to you without shame.
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One Little Rose
I would rather have one little rose
from the garden of a friend than to
have the choicest flowers when my
stay on earth must end.

I would rather have one pleasant
word in kindness said to me than
flattery when my heart is still and life
has ceased to be.

I would rather have a loving smile
from friends I know are true than
tears shed round my casket when this
world I’ve bid adieu.

Bring me all your flowers today
whether pink, or white, or red; I’d
rather have one blossom now than a
truckload when I’'m dead.
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O Gentlest Heart

O Gentlest Heart - Crown

O Great Spirit

One Little Rose
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In Loving Memory of

Justin X. Ample, Sr.

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

God on His throne in heaven looked
round at His flowers so fair, and then
sought a blossom on earth to those
He had there. To be a part of such
heavenly Company, the bloom must
be pure and sweet, and the little bud
that was chosen, was the child who
played at our feet. Sorrow is great at
the loss of our child, at the parting
with one we love. But parting was
made that our child might go, to
brighten the heavens above.
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Look down upon me, good and gentle
Jesus while before Your face I humbly
kneel and beseech You to fix deep in
my heart lively sentiments of faith,
hope, and charity, true contrition for
my sins, and a firm purpose of
amendment. While I contemplate, with
great love and tender pity, Your five
most precious wounds. Pondering over
them within me and calling to mind the
words which David, Your prophet, said
of You, my Jesus: “They have pierced
my hands and my feet, they have
numbered all my bones.”

Amen.
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May he who rose again from the
dead, Christ our true God; through
the intercessions of His all-
immaculate Mother; of the holy,
glorious, and all laudable Apostles;
of our venerable and God-bearing
Fathers and of all the saints
establish in the mansions of the
righteous the soul of His servant,
who hath just been taken from us,
and number this soul among the
just; and have mercy upon us, for
as much as He is good and loveth
mankind. Amen.
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“Blessed are they that mourn for they
shall be comforted.”
St. Matthew, Verse 5

O God, the giver of pardon and lover
of human salvation, have mercy on
your servant who has departed from
this world. May the intercession of
the Blessed Mary ever Virgin, and all
your Saints assist this soul in
attaining eternal happiness.

May the souls of all the faithful
departed, through the mercy of God
rest in peace.

Amen.
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Memorare

Remember, O most gracious Virgin
Mary, that never was it known that
anyone who fled to thy protection,
implored thy help, and sought thy
intercession, was left unaided.
Inspired with this confidence, I fly
unto thee, O Virgin of virgins, My
Mother! To thee I come; before thee
I stand, sinful and sorrowful. O
Mother of the Word Incarnate!
Despise not my petitions, but in thy
mercy, hear and answer me. Amen.

MARY, Queen of Peace, pray for us.
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Remember, O most gracious
Virgin Mary; that never was it
known that anyone who fled to
thy protection, implored thy help,
or sought thy intercession was
left unaided. Inspired with
confidence, I fly unto thee.

Virgin of virgins, my Mother; to
thee I come, before thee I stand,
sinful and sorrowful; O Mother
of the Word incarnate, despise
not my petitions, but in thy
mercy hear and answer me.
Amen
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Prayer to Mary I

Prayer to Mary II
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In Loving Memory of

Justin X. Ample, Sr.

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

O God, who amongst Thy
Apostolic priests has raised up
Thy servant, to the dignity of a
priest, grant, we beseech Thee,
that He may also be admitted in
heaven to their everlasting
fellowship, through Jesus Christ,
our Lord. Amen.

Eternal rest grant unto him, O
Lord. And let perpetual light
shine upon him. May he rest in
peace. Amen.
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I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills,
from whence cometh my help. My
help cometh from the Lord, which
made heaven and earth. He will not
suffer thy foot to be moved; He that
keepeth thee will not slumber.
Behold, He that keepeth Israel shall
neither slumber nor sleep. The Lord
is thy Keeper: the Lord is thy shade
upon the right hand. The sun shall
not smite thee by day, nor the moon
by night. The Lord shall preserve
thee from all evil; He shall preserve
thy soul. The Lord shall preserve thy
going out and thy coming in from
this time, and even for evermore.
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The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not
want. He maketh me to lie down in
green pastures: he leadeth me beside
the still waters. He restoreth my soul:
he leadeth me in the paths of
righteousness for His name's sake.
Yea, though I walk through the valley
of the shadow of death, I will fear no
evil: for thou art with me; thy rod and
thy staff they comfort me. Thou
preparest a table before me in the
presence of mine enemies: thou
anointest my head with oil; my cup
runneth over. Surely goodness and
mercy shall follow me all the days of
my life: and I will dwell in the house of
the Lord forever.
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2374 Psalm

The Lord is my shepherd; there is nothing
I shall want. Fresh and green are the
pastures where he gives me repose. Near
restful waters he leads me, to revive my
drooping spirit. He guides me along the
right path; he is true to his name. If I
should walk in the Valley of Darkness, no
evil would I fear. You are there with
your crook and your staft; with these you
give me comfort. You have prepared a
banquet for me in the sight of my foes.
My head you have anointed with oil; my
cup is overflowing. Surely goodness and
kindness shall follow me all the days of
my life. In the lord’s own house shall I
dwell forever and ever.
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PSALM 23

The Lord is my Shepherd; I shall not
want. In verdant pastures He gives me
repose; Before restful waters He leads
me; He refreshes my soul. He guides
me in right paths for His names sake.
Even though I walk in the dark valley I
fear no evil: for You are at my side
with Your rod and Your staff that give
me courage. You spread a table for me
in the sight of my foes. You anoint my
head with oil, my cup overflows. Only
goodness and kindness follow me all
the days of my life; and I shall dwell in
the house of the Lord for years to
come.
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The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not
want. He maketh me to lie down in green
pastures; he leadeth me beside the still
waters. He restoreth my soul; he leadeth
me in the paths of righteousness for His
name's sake. Yea, though I walk through
the valley of the shadow of death, I will
fear no evil; for thou art with me. Thy rod
and thy staff they comfort me. Thou
preparest a table before me in the
presence of mine enemies; thou anointest
my head with oil; my cup runneth over.
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow
me all the days of my life and I will dwell
in the house of the Lord forever.

Funeral Home
City, State

November 12, 2017

The earth is the Lord’s, and the fullness
thereof; the world, and they that dwell
therein.

For He hath founded it upon the seas, and
established it upon the floods.

Who shall ascend into the hill of the
Lord? Or who shall stand in His holy
place?

He that hath clean hands, and a pure
heart; who hath not lifted up his soul unto
vanity, nor sworn deceitfully.

He shall receive the blessing from the
Lord, and righteousness from the God of
salvation.

Psalm 24:1-5

Funeral Home
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November 12, 2017

The Lord is my light and my salvation;
whom shall I fear? The Lord is the strength of
my life; of whom shall I be afraid?

When the wicked, even my enemies and my
foes, came upon me to eat up my flesh, they
stumbled and fell.

Though a host should encamp against me, my
heart shall not fear: though war should rise
against me, in this will I be confident.

One thing have I desired of the Lord, that will
1 seek after; that I may dwell in the house of the
Lord all the days of my life, to behold the
beauty of the Lord, and to inquire in His temple.

For in the time of trouble He shall hide me in
His pavilion: in the secret of His tabernacle
shall He hide me, He shall set me up upon a
rock.

Wait on the Lord: be of good courage, and
He shall strengthen thine heart: wait, I say, on
the Lord.

Psalm 27:1-5,1
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A Psalm of Praise

Make a joyful noise unto the Lord,
all ye lands. Serve the Lord with
gladness: come before His presence
with singing. Know ye that the Lord
He is God: it is He that hath made us,
and not we ourselves; we are His
people, and the sheep of His pasture.
Enter into His gates with
thanksgiving, and into His courts
with praise: be thankful unto Him,
and bless His name. For the Lord is
good; His mercy is everlasting; and
His truth endureth to all generations.
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Requiem

Under the wide and starry sky
Dig the grave and let me lie;
Glad did I live and gladly die,
And I laid me down with a will.
This be the verse you ‘grave for me:
Here he lies where he long’d to be;
Home is the sailor, home from the
sea,

And the hunter home from the hill.

- Robert Louis Stevenson
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RESURRECTION PRAYER

Most merciful Father, we commend
our departed into your hands. We are
filled with the sure hope that our
departed will rise again on the Last
Day with all who have died in Christ.
We thank you for all the good things
you have given during our departed's
earthly life. O Father, in your great
mercy, accept our prayer that the Gates
of Paradise may be opened for your
servant. In our turn, may we too be
comforted by the words of faith until
we greet Christ in glory and are united
with you and our departed.

Through Christ our Lord,
Amen.
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And God shall wipe away all
tears from their eyes: and
there shall be no more death,
neither sorrow, nor crying,
neither shall there be any
more pain: for the former
things are passed away.

Funeral Home

City, State City, State City, State City, State
Psalm of Praise Requiem Resurrection Prayer Revelations 21-4
In Loving Memory of In Loving Memory of Safe in the Keeping of God Justin X. Ample, Sr.
Justin X. Ample, Sr. Justin X. Ample, Sr. Justin X. Ample, Sr. May 31, 1930
N ber 12,2017
May 31, 1930 May 31, 1930 May 31, 1930 Overmber

November 12, 2017

None of us lives to himself, and
none of us dies to himself. If we
live to the Lord and if we die to
the Lord: so then whether we
live or whether we die, we are
the Lord’s.

(Romans 14:7-8)

November 12, 2017

O God of spirits and of all flesh, who
hast trampled down Death, and
overthrown the devil and given life
unto Thy world; give eternal rest to the
soul of thy departed servant, in a place
of brightness, in a place of verdure, in a
place of repose, from whence all pain,
sorrow, and sighing, have fled away.
Pardon, every transgression which may
have been committed, whether by word
or deed or thought. For there is no man
who lives and does not commit a sin.
Thou only art without sin, Thy
righteousness is everlasting, and Thy

November 12, 2017

I am Home in Heaven, dear ones,
Oh! So happy and so bright! There
is perfect joy and beauty in this
Everlasting Light. All the pain and
grief are over, every restless
yearning past; I am now at peace
forever, safely home I have at last.

Dear one, do not grieve so sorely, for
I love you dearly still; Try to look
beyond earth’s shadows, pray to trust
Our Father’s will. When your work
is all completed, He will gently call
you Home; Oh! The rapture of that

Safely Home

I am home in Heaven, dear ones: Oh, so
happy and so bright! There is perfect joy
and beauty in this everlasting light.

All the pain and grief is over, every
restless tossing passed, I am now at peace
forever, safely home in Heaven at last.

Then you must not grieve so sorely, for I
love you dearly still; try to look beyond
earth shadows, pray to trust our Father’s
will.

There is work still waiting for you, so you
must not idly stand: do it now, while life
remaineth, you shall rest in Jesus’ land.

When that work is all completed, He will

word is the Truth. meeting!  Oh! The joy to see you gently call you Home; oh the rapture of
Amen | come! that meeting, oh the joy to see you come!
Funeral Home Funeral Home Funeral Home Funeral Home
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God grant me the serenity
to accept the things [
cannot change...

...the courage to change the
things I can...

...and the wisdom
to know the difference.

Amen.
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God grant me the serenity
to accept the things I
cannot change....

Courage to change the
things I can and

Wisdom to know the
difference.

Amen.
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The Soul
departed in
the Lord
does not die,
it returns
to God, who is
the Giver of Life.
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O Glorious St. Anne, thou art filled
with compassion for those who invoke
thee and with love for those who
suffer! Heavily laden with the weight
of my troubles, I therefore cast myself
at thy feet and humbly beg of thee to
take under thy special protection the
present affair with I recommend to
thee. Vouchsafe to recommend it to
thy Daughter, the Blessed Virgin Mary,
and lay it before the throne of Jesus, so
that He may bring it to a happy issue.
Cease not to intercede for me until my
request is granted. Above all obtain for
me the grace of one day be behold my
God face to face, and with thee and
Mary and the saints to praise and bless
Him for all Eternity. Amen.
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May 31, 1930
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O most amiable Protector, Saint
Anthony of Padua, what worthy gift
can I possibly offer to show my
gratitude? I have nothing that is of
worth to you, but I offer you all the
esteem, in which  you are
continuously held throughout the
world, and all the miracles with
which you have filled the church
even to the benefit of those outside its
fold;  all these, admirable Saint
Anthony, please express my humble
thanks for everything to God the
Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit,
and to the Most Blessed Virgin Mary
through endless ages. Amen.
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O glorious St. Anthony, safe refuge of
the afflicted and distressed, who by
miraculous revelation has directed all
those who seek aid to come to Thy
altar with the promise that whosoever
visits it for nine consecutive Tuesdays,
and there piously invokes thee, will
feel the power of the intercession. I, a
poor sinner, encouraged by this
promise, come to thee. O powerful
Saint, and with a firm hope I implore
thy aid, thy protection, thy counsel and
thy blessing. Obtain for me, I beseech
thee my request in this necessity. But
if it should be opposed to the Will of
God and the welfare of my soul, obtain
for me such other graces as shall be
conducive to my salvation. Through
Christ our Lord.
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May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

May the angels lead you into
Paradise, may the Martyrs receive
you at your coming, and take you to
Jerusalem, the holy city. May the
choirs of the Angels receive you, and
may you, with the once poor
Lazarus, have rest everlasting.
Amen.

O Gentle and loving Saint Anthony,
whose heart was ever full of human
sympathy, pray for us.
O glorious Saint Anthony, whom the
infant Jesus so much loved and
honored, pray for us and the souls of
all the faithful departed.

Amen.
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Watch thou, dear Lord, with
those who wake, or watch, or
weep tonight and give your
angels charge over those who
sleep.

Tend your sick ones, O Lord
Christ, rest your weary ones, pity
pity your
afflicted ones, and all for your

your dying ones,

love’s sake!
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"Lord make me an instrument of
Thy peace; where there is hatred, let
me sow love; where there is doubt,
faith; where there is despair, hope;
where there is darkness, light; and
where there is sadness, joy."

"O Divine Master, grant that I may
not so much seek to be consoled, as
to console; to be understood, as to
understand; to be loved, as to love;
for it is in giving that we receive, and
it is in pardoning, that we are
pardoned and it is in dying, that we
are born to eternal life."

St. Francis of Assisi
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Take, O Lord, and receive all my
liberty, ~my  memory, my
understanding, and whole will.
You have given me all that I am,
and all that 1 possess. 1
surrender it all You, that You
may dispose of it according to
Your will.  Give me only Your
love and grace: with thee I'll be
rich enough, and will have no
more to desire.

St. Ignatius

Eternal rest grant unto his O
lord. May he rest in peace.
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Saint John Neumann,
Your ardent desire to bring all souls to
Christ impelled you to leave home and
country. Teach us to live worthily in
the Spirit of our baptism, which makes
us children of the one heavenly Father.
And brothers and sisters of Jesus
Christ, the first-born of the family of
God. Obtain for us that complete
dedication to the needy, the weak, the
afflicted and the abandoned, which so
characterized your life. Help us to
persevere in the difficult and, at times,
painful paths of duty. May death find
us on the sure road to our Father’s
house with the light of living faith in
our hearts.

Amen.
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Prayer to St. Joseph

O, St. Joseph, whose protection is so
great, so strong, so prompt before the
throne of God. I place in you all my
interest and desires. O St. Joseph, do
assist me by your powerful intercession,
and obtain for me from your divine foster
-Son all spiritual blessings, though Jesus
Christ, our Lord; so that, having engaged
here below your heavenly power, I may
offer my thanksgiving and homage to the
most loving of Fathers. O, St. Joseph, I
never weary contemplating you, and
Jesus asleep in your arms; I dare not
approach while He reposes near your
heart. Press Him in my name and kiss
His fine head for me and ask Him to
return the kiss when I draw my dying
breath. St. Joseph patron of departing
souls. Pray for us.
Amen.
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May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

Prayer to St. Jude

St. Jude, glorious Apostle, faithful
servant and friend of Jesus, the name
of the traitor has caused you to be
forgotten by many, but the true
Church invokes you universally as
the Patron of things despaired ofj
pray for me, who am so miserable;
pray for me, that finally I may
receive the consolations and the
succor of Heaven in all my
necessities, tribulations and
sufferings, particularly (here make
your request), and that I may bless
God with the Elect throughout
Eternity. Amen.
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St. Michael the Archangel,
Defend us in battle

Be our protection against the
wickedness and snares of the devil;

May God rebuke him, we humbly
pray;

And do thou, O Prince of the
heavenly house, by the power of
God, thrust into hell Satan and all
evil spirits who wander through
the world for the ruin of souls.

Amen.
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O Great Apostle of Ireland, glorious
St. Patrick, to whom under God, so
many are indebted for the most
precious of all treasures, the great
gift of Fuaith, receive our servant
thanks for the zeal and charity which
have been to thousands the source of
blessings so invaluable. Ask for all
who dwell in this land of thy labors,
the precious light of Faith, and beg
for us on whom its glorious rays
have long since beamed, the grace to
regulate our lives by its sacred
maxima.
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We seem to give him back to you, O
Lord, who gave him to us. Yet as You
did not lose him in giving, so we do not
lose him by his return. Not as the
world gives, do you give you do not
take away, for what is yours is ours
also if we are Yours. And life is eternal
and love is immortal and death is only
a horizon and a horizon is nothing but
the limit of our sight. Lift us up, strong
son of God that we may see further;
cleanse our eyes that we may see more
clearly; draw us closer to yourself that
we may know ourselves to be nearer to
our loved ones who are with you. And
while you prepare a place for us,
prepare us also for that happy place
that where you are we may be also.
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Prayer to Saint Rita

O God, in your infinite mercy you
looked with love on your faithful
servant Rita and granted through her
intercession that which is beyond the
power of mankind and the wisdom of
this world. Through that love which
bound St. Rita to you turn to us in
mercy and aid us in our difficulties.

Grant that all may come to know that
you alone are the reward of the
humble, the protection of the
abandoned, and the strength of all
those who trust in you.
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St. Rocco was a “Lay Saint.” He
lived at the time of the bubonic
plague, a highly contagious disease,
sometimes called the black death.
Legend has it that St. Rocco would
bring bread to those afflicted with
the illness when no one else would
go near them. He became ill with the
plague himself and, when no one
would feed him, a dog was sent by
God to St. Rocco each evening with
bread. The feast grew out of that
legend.
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Prayer to St. Theresa

Lord, who hast said:

“Unless you become as little
children, you shall not enter into the
kingdom of heaven,” grant us, we
beseech Thee, so to walk in the
footsteps of Thy blessed Virgin
Theresa with a humble and single
heart that we may attain to
everlasting rewards, who livest and
reignest world without end.

Amen.
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O little flower of Jesus, Ever
consoling  troubled with
Heavenly Graces, in your unfailing
intercession I place my confident
trust. From the Heart of our Blessed
Saviour petition these Blessings of
which I stand in greatest need.
Shower upon me your promised
Roses of Virtue and Grace, dear St.
Therese, so that swiftly advancing in
sanctity and in perfect love of
neighbor, I may someday receive the
Crown of Life Eternal.

souls

November 12, 2017

All sunny skies would
be too bright,
All morning hours means
too much light,

All laughing days
too gay a strain;
There must be clouds,
and night, and rain,
And shut-in days,
to make us see
The beauty of life’s tapestry.

Justin X. Ample, Sr.

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

The Suscipe of
Mother Catherine Mc Auley

My God, I am Thine for time and
eternity. Teach me to cast myself entirely
into the arms of Thy loving Providence
with the most lively unlimited confidence
in Thy compassionate tender pity. Grant
me, O most merciful Redeemer, that
whatever Thou dost ordain or permit may
be acceptable to me. Take from my heart
all painful anxiety; suffer nothing to
sadden me but sin; nothing to delight me
but the hope of coming to the possession

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

The Suscipe of
Mother Catherine Mc Auley

My God, 1 am Thine for time and
eternity.  Teach me to cast myself
entirely into the arms of Thy loving
Providence with the most lively
unlimited  confidence in Thy
compassionate tender pity. Grant me,
most merciful Redeemer, that whatever
Thou dost ordain or permit may be
acceptable to me. Take from my heart
all painful anxiety,; suffer nothing to
sadden me but sin; nothing to delight
me but the hope of coming to the
possession of Thee, my God and my

Amen. of Thee, my God and my All, in Thine | 47 jn Thine everlasting Kingdom.
everlasting Kingdom. Amen. Amen.
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Taps

Day is done, gone the sun
From the lake, from the hill
From the sky.

All is well, safely rest
God is nigh.

Thanks and praise, for our days,
‘Neath the sun, ‘neath the stars,
‘Neath the sky,

As we go, this we know,
God is nigh.

Amen.
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There's a legend of a teardrop that rolled
down a cheek one day, and it fell upon a
tombstone where a family had gone to pray.
And it sparkled like a diamond as it ventured
toward the sod, and its brilliance was so
startling that it caught the eye of God.

That teardrop, born of sorrow for mother who
had died, was shed in grief and sadness by
her children who had cried.

But it had a special meaning to the Father up
above, for that teardrop was just loaded with
all her children's love.

In its loving sparkling brilliance God recalled
the teardrop home, and he showed the
mother, who no more on earth would roam.
Then God took that brilliant teardrop shed in
love on earth afar, and he placed it in the
heavens with His brightest morning star.

So when you look into the heavens where ten
million stars are spread, you may see a lovely
teardrop that in sorrow you have shed.
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Though today, you walk in sorrow you
will not be alone. There is One whose
loving wisdom is far greater than our
own. Put your trusting hand in His as a
little child would do and He like a
loving father will guide and comfort
you!

Day by day, there will come to you
new faith, new hope, new light. You’ll
find that stars unseen by day shine
through the darkest night, and though
your heart is longing for the dear one
who’s at rest, you’ll know before the
journey’s end that God’s dear ways are
best!

Jessie Home Fairweather
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One gift, above all others

God gives to us to treasure

One that knows no time, no place
And one gold cannot measure.

The precious, poignant, tender gift
Of Memory — that will keep

Our dear ones ever in our hearts
Although God gives them sleep.

It brings back long remembered things
A song, a word, a smile

And our world’s a better place —
because

We had them for awhile.

Jessie Home Fairweather
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1 expect to pass through
this world but once.
Any good therefore that
1 can do or any kindness
that I can show to any
fellow creature
let me do it now...
For I shall not pass
this way again.

The Road of Life
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Jesus said,

“In my Father’s house are many
rooms; if it were not so would I have
told you that I go to prepare a place
for you? And when I go and prepare
a place for you, I will come again
and will take you to myself, that
where I am you may be also. And
you know the way I am going.”

“I am the way, and the truth, and the
life; no one comes to the Father, but
by me.”

“Because I live, you will live also.”
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There comes a time for all of us
when we must say good-bye
But faith and hope and love and
trust can never, never die.
Although the curtain falls at last is
that a cause to grieve?

The future’s fairer than the past if
only we believe
And trust in God’s eternal care —
So when the Master calls
Let’s say that life is still more fair
although the curtain falls.
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For Thy faithful people, O
Lord, life is changed, and
when the house of this life on
earth is gone, an eternal home
is prepared. With them, O
Lord let us be united, knowing
that neither death nor life can
separate us from Thy love.
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The time has come for me
to leave this life. I have
fought the good fight.
I have finished the race.
I have kept the faith.
Now there is in store for me
the crown of righteousness
which the Lord, the righteous judge,
will award to me on that day.

-Paul’s Second Letter to Timothy
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Death is nothing at all — I have only slipped
away into the next room. Whatever we were
to each other, we are still. Call me by my
old familiar name, speak to me in the easy
way which you always used to. Laugh as
you always laughed at the little jokes we
enjoyed together, play, smile, think of me,
pray for me. Let my name be the household
word that it always was. Let it be spoken
without effort. Life means all that it ever
meant. It is the same as it ever was; There is
absolutely unbroken continuity. Why
should I be out of your mind because I am
out of your sight? I’m but waiting for you
for an interval, somewhere very near just
around the corner. All is well. Nothing is
past, nothing is lost. One brief moment and
all will be as it was before, better, infinitely
happier and forever — we will be together.
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I still find each day too short for all
the thoughts I want to think,

All the walks I want to take,
All the books I want to read, and
All the friends I want to see.
The longer I live the more my mind
dwells upon the beauty and the

wonder of the world.

John Burroughs
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God'’s finger touched him
and he slipped away
From earth’s dark shadows
to a brighter day;

God saw the road was getting rough,
The hills were hard to climb;

He gently closed his weary eyes,

And whispered, “Peace be thine.’

>

To a beautiful garden
this friend has gone,
To a land of perfect rest;
Though he is gone he still lives on
In the garden of memory.
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If T should die and leave you here
awhile, be not like others, sore
undone, who keep long vigil be the
silent dust and weep.

For my sake turn again to life and
smile, nerving thy heart and
trembling hand to do that which will
comfort other souls than thine;

Complete these dear unfinished tasks
of mine, and I, perchance, may

therein comfort you.

Mary Lee Hall
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If Death should beckon me
with outstretched hand and whisper
softly of “An Unknown Land”;

I shall not be afraid to go.

For though the path I do not know,
I will take Death’s Hand without
fear,
for He who safely brought me here
will also take me safely back
and though in many things I lack,
He will not let me go alone into the
“Valley That’s Unknown”...
so I reach out and take Death’s
hand and journey to the
“Promised Land”.

Funeral Home
City, State

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

We hold you close within our hearts
and there you shall remain.

To walk with us throughout our lives
until we meet again.

So rest in peace, dear loved one
and thanks for all you 've done.

We pray that God has given you the
crown you 've truly won.

Funeral Home
City, State

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

At the rising of the sun
and its going down,

WE REMEMBER THEM.
At the blowing of the wind
and in the chill of winter,
WE REMEMBER THEM.

In the opening of the buds
and in the rebirth of the spring,
WE REMEMBER THEM.

At the blueness of the skies
and in the warmth of summer,
WE REMEMBER THEM.

At the rustling of the leaves
and the beauty of autumn,
WE REMEMBER THEM.
As long as we live, they too will live;
for they are now a part of us,
As we remember them.

Funeral Home
City, State

Turn Again to Life

Unknown Land

We Hold You Close

We Remember Them
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In Loving Memory of

Justin X. Ample, Sr.

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

WE WOULD NOT have you
lack understanding concerning
those in the sleep of death, lest
you yield to grief like others,
who have no hope. For if we
believe that Jesus died and yet
rose, so also will God bring forth
with him those who have fallen

asleep believing in Jesus.

Funeral Home

In Loving Memory of

Justin X. Ample, Sr.
May 31, 1930 - November 12, 2017

When I am gone, release me, let me go. [
have so many things to see and do, you
mustn’t tie yourself to me with tears. Be
thankful for our beautiful years.

I gave to you my love. You can only
guess how much you gave to me in
happiness. I thank you for the love you
each have shown, but now it’s time I
traveled on alone.

So grieve awhile for me, if grieve you
must, then let your grief be comforted by
trust, it’s only for a time that we must
part, so bless the memories within your
heart.

I won't be far away, for life goes on,
though you can’t see or touch me, I’ll be
near. All my love around you soft and
clear.

And then, when you must come this way
alone, I'll greet you with a smile, and say
“Welcome Home.”

Funeral Home

In Loving Memory of

Justin X. Ample, Sr.

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

When through our tears of
sorrow we see a curtain fall, and
know a dearly-loved one has
gone beyond our call.

We must have faith and
confidence in God and in His
way, for He will raise the curtain

on a fairer scene some day.

Author Unknown

Funeral Home

In Loving Memory of

Justin X. Ample, Sr.

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

We give back to you, O God, those
whom you gave to us. You did not
lose them when you gave them to us,
and we do not lose them by their return
to you. Your dear Son has taught us
that life is eternal and love cannot die.
So death is only a horizon, and a
horizon is only the limit of our sight.
Open our eyes to see more clearly, and
draw us closer to you that we may
know that we are nearer to our loved
ones, who are with you. You have told
us that you are preparing a place for us;
prepare us also for that happy place,
that where you are we may also be
always, O dear Lord of Life and Death.

William Penn 1644-1718

Funeral Home

City, State City, State City, State City, State
We Would Not When I Am Gone When the Curtain Falls William Penn
In Loving Memory of @ In Loving Memory of In Loving Memory of
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Forever earthbound are my feet, upon
the rocky road ahead, but high among
the clouds, my thoughts, and so my
heart is comforted.

And if one shoulder aches, I shift the
burden to the other side, remembering
the times I've laughed, and not the
ones in which I’ve cried.

Too short indeed these precious years,
to let a dream die needlessly, beyond
tomorrow there awaits a time and place
designed for me, and old hopes rising
one by one, are golden wings against
the sun!

Grace E. Easley

Funeral Home

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

With the Saints give rest, O
Christ, to the soul of Thy servant,
where sickness and sorrow are
no more, neither sighing, but life
everlasting. Whither we mortals
all shall go making our funeral
dirge the hymn: Alleluia.
Memory Eternal.

Funeral Home

With the Saints give rest, O Christ, to
the souls of Thy servants, where there
is neither sickness, nor sorrow, nor
sighing, but life everlasting.

Thou only art immortal, who hast
created and fashioned man. For out of
the earth were we mortals made, and
unto the earth shall we return again, as
Thou didst command when Thou
maddest man, saying unto me: For
earth thou art, and unto the earth
shallthou return. Whether, also, all we
mortals wend our way, making of our
funeral dirge the song:

Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia

Funeral Home

There is a world above,
where parting is unknown.

A whole eternity of love,
Jform’d for the good alone:
and faith beholds the dying here
translated to that happier sphere.

The Lord gave,
and the Lord hath taken away.
Blessed be the name of the Lord.

Funeral Home

City, State City, State City, State City, State
Wings Against Sun  |With the Saints Give Rest 1| "'t the Sa‘I‘;ts Give Rest World Above
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In Loving Memory of

Justin X. Ample, Sr.

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

Father we entrust our brother to
your mercy. You loved him
greatly in this life: now that he is
freed from all its cares, give him
happiness and peace forever.
Welcome him now into paradise
where there will be no more
sorrow, no more weeping or
pain, but only peace and joy with
Jesus your Son, and the Holy
spirit forever and ever.

Funeral Home
City, State

In Loving Memory of
Justin X. Ample, Sr.

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

As I stumble through this life, help
me to create more laughter than
tears, dispense more happiness than
gloom, spread more cheer than
despair. Never let me become so
indifferent that I will fail to see the
wonder in the eyes of a child, or the
twinkle in the eyes of the aged.
Never let me forget that my total
effort is to cheer people, make them
happy and forget, at least, for a
moment all the unpleasantness in
their lives. And in my final moment
may I hear you whisper, “When you
made my people smile, you made me
shine.”

Funeral Home
City, State

In Loving Memory of
Justin X. Ample, Sr.

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

Don't cry for me. I will be okay.
Heaven is my home now,
and this is where I’ll stay.

Don’t cry for me. I’'m where I belong.
I want you to be happy and try to stay strong.

Don’t cry for me. It was just my time,
but I will see you someday on the other side.

Don’t cry for me. I am not alone.

The angels are with me to welcome me home.

Don’t cry for me. for [ have no fear.
All my pain is gone, and Jesus took my tears.

Don’t cry for me. This is not the end.
I’1l be waiting here for you
when we meet again.

Funeral Home
City, State

In Loving Memory of
Justin X. Ample, Sr.

May 31, 1930
November 12, 2017

God saw you were getting tired,
and a cure was not to be, so he put
his arms around you and
whispered, “Come to me.”
With tearful eyes we watched you,
and saw you pass away.
Although we loved you dearly, we
could not make you stay.

A golden heart stopped beating,
hard working hands at rest. God
broke our hearts to prove to us, He
only takes the best.

Funeral Home
City, State

You Loved (him-her)

You Made Me Shine

Don’t Cry for Me

Come to Me
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In Loving Memory of

Justin X. Ample, Sr.

kvéten 31, 1920
listopad 12, 2007

MODLITBA PANE
Otce nas jenz jsi na nebesich
Posvét” se jméno Tvé
Prijd” kralovstvi Tvé
Bud” ville Tva jako v nebi tak i na zemi
Chléb nas vezdejsi dejz nam dnes
A odpust” ndm nase viny jakoz i my
odpoustime nasim vinikum
A neuved” nas v pokuseni

Ale zbav nas ode v$eho zlého, Amen.

Funeral Home

Dans la mémoire affectueuse de

Justin X. Ample, Sr.

mai 31, 1920
novembre 12, 2007

Priez — Dieu — Pour — Elle

Seigneur, prétez 17 oreille aux
priéres, par lesquelles nous
conjurons humblement  votre
miséricorde, de placer dans de la
lumiére I’ ame de vote servante, que
vous avez fait sortir de ce monde er
d’ordonner qu ‘elle soit associée a
la gloire de vos saints.

Par Jesus — Christ, notre seigneur
Ainsi soit il
Jesus — Marie - Joseph

Funeral Home

Verliebt Erinnerung von

Justin X. Ample, Sr.

Mai 31, 1920
November 12, 2007

Johannes 3:16

Denn also hat Gott die Welt
geliebt,  daB er  seinen
eingebornen Sohn gab, auf daB
alle, die an ihn glauben, nicht
verloren werden, sondern das
ewige Leben haben.

Funeral Home

In Loving Memory of

Justin X. Ample, Sr.

Mai 31, 1920
November 12, 2007

Herr, allméchtiger Gott, ich bitte Dich
Durak das kostbare Blut, welches dein
gottlicher Sohn Jesus bei seiner
schmerzlicher Dornenkronung
vergossen hat: befreiedie leidenden
Seelen im Fegfeuer, besonders
diejenige, welche als die letzte aus
solchen Peinen hervorgehen sollte,
damit sie nicht so lange Zeit
Zuriiickgehalten werde, Dich in deiner
Herrlichkeit zu loben und zu preisen in
Eqigkeit.

Amen.

Funeral Home

City, State City, State City, State City, State
Czech French Priez Dieu Pour German Johannes 3 16 Germzfn Liebender
Elle - Erinnerung
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Der HERR als mein hirte, mir wird 12’ 2007 OH, JEZUSOM  édes Szive, aki a |"Ar Ur az ¢én pésztorom; nem

nichts manein. Er weldt mich auf einer
grunen Aue und fuhret mich zum
frischen wasser. Er erquecket meine
seel. Er fuhret mich auf rechter stabe
um seins Namens wilen. Und ob ich
schon wanserte im finstern. Tal,
furchte ich kein ungluck; den du bist
bel mir, deln stecken und stab trosen
mich. Du bereitest vor einen. Tisch im
ange sicht melner feinde. Du salbst
mein haupt mit ol, und schenkest mir
voll ein. Gutes und barmherzigkelt
werden mir folgen mein leben lang,
und ich werde bleiben im hause des
HERRn immerdar.

Funeral Home
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Funeral Home

legméltosagosabb  Oltariszentségben
mindig égd szeretettel viseltetel a
tisztitd tiizben szenvedd lelkek irant,
légy  irgalmas  elhunyt szolgad
(szolgalod) lelkének. Ne légy szigoru
birdja, hanem hullasd szentséges
Verednek egy cseppjét a tisztito tiiz
lobogd laangjara és Te, Oh irgalmas
Megvaaltonk, kiildd el angyaldot, hogy
az elhunyt lelkét vezesse be a boldog
orok vilagossag békés szent honaba.
Amen. Ennek ¢és minden megholt
hivek nek lelkei. Isten
irgalmassagabol, békességben
nyugodjanak. Amen.

Funeral Home

sziikolkodom. Fiives legelokén nyugtat
engem, ¢és csendes vizekhez terelget
engem. Lelkemet megvidamitja, az
igazsdg Osvényein vezet engem az O
nevéét. Még ha a halal arnyékanak
volgyében jarok is, nem félek a
gonosztol, mert te valem vagy; a te
vesszdd én botod, azok vigasztalnak
engem. Asztalt teritesz nékem az én
ellenségeim elott; elarasztod fejem
olajjal; csordultig van a poharam.
Bizonyara  josogod és  kegyelmed
kovetnek engem életem minden napajan,
s az Ur hazaban lakozom hosszu ideig."

Funeral Home

City, State City, State City, State City, State
Hebrew Mourner's
German Psalm 23 Kaddish Hungarian Catholic Hungarian Psalm 23
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In Amata Memoria di
Justin X. Ample, Sr.

maggio 31, 1920
novembre 12, 2007

Gentile Cuore di Gesu, sempre presente
nel Santo  Sacramento.  sempre
consumato dalla fiamma d'amore per
chi soffre nel Purgatorio, abbia pieta
dell'anima dipartita Non sia severo con
la Tua sentenza, ma lascia che qualche
goccia del Tuo Prezioso Sangue cada
sulle flamme divoratrici e che Tu. con
la Tua clemenza. O Pietosissimo
Salvatore. manda gli Angeli a condurre
l'anima dipartita ad wun posto di
Godimento di Luce. di Pace.
Amen

Che le Anime di tutti i fedeli scomparsi
per misericordia di Dio. riposino in
pace.

Amen.

Funeral Home

In Amata Memoria di

Justin X. Ample, Sr.

maggio 31, 1920
novembre 12, 2007

Non piangete per me, Voi,
che tanto amai, ritomo a Dio
per godere una felicita che
non finira mai; preghero per
voi, preparandovi i posti che
vi sono destinati la, dove 1a
famiglia si riunisce e le

lacrime cesseranno

Funeral Home

In Amata Memoria di
T
Justin X. Ample, Sr.
maggio 31, 1920
novembre 12, 2007

O Amorosissimo Cuore di Gesu,

sempre presente nel SS.
Sacramento, sempre ardente di
amore pe le povere anime del

Purgatorio, abbiate pieta dell’anime
del vostro servo defuncto. Non esser
severo nel giudicarla, ma lascia che
alcune goccie del Tuo Preziosissimo
Sangue cadano sopra le divoratrici
filamme. Nella Tua Misericordia fa
scendere i Tuoi Angeli per condurre
I’anima benedetta in luogo di luce e
di pace. Cosi sia. Possano per la
Misericordia di Dio le anime di tutti
i fedeli defunti riposare in pace.
Cosi sia. (100 giorni per ciascuna
invocazione.)

Funeral Home

In Amata Memoria di
Justin X. Ample, Sr.
maggio 31, 1920
novembre 12, 2007

Salmo 23

IL Signore e il mio pastore: nulla mi
manchera. Egli mi fa giacere in paschi
erbosi, mi guida lungo le acque chete. Egli
mi ristora 1 anima; egli mi conduce per li
sentieri digiustizia, per amor del suo Nome.
Avvegnache io camminassi nella valle dell
ombra della morte, i0 nontemerei male
alcuno; perciocche tu sei meco; la tua
bacchetta, e la tuaverga mi consolno. Tu
apparecchi davanti a me la mensa, al
cospetto de miei nemici; tuungi il mio capo
con olio; la mia coppa trabocca. Per certo,
beni e benignita mi accampagneranno tutti i
gorni della misvita; ed io abitoro nella Casa
del Signore per lunghi giorni.

Funeral Home

City, State City, State City, State City, State
Italian Gentile Italian Non Piangete Per Me Italian Italian Psalm 23
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14 Sivan 5680 - 2 Kislev 5768

May 31, 1920 - November 12,
2007

MOURNER’S KADDISH

Yisgadal Ve’yiskadash Sh’mey Rabba,
Be’olmo Deevro Chiroosey, Ve’yamlich
Malchoosey Be’chayeychown
U’vyowmeychown U’vchayey De’chol
Baiss Yisroale Ba’agolo Uvisman Koreev
Ve’imroo Omaine: Ye’hey Sh’mey
Rabba Me’vorach Le’olam  Ulolmey
Olmayah  Yisborach,  Ve’yishtabach
Ve’yispoar, Ve’yisrowmam Ve’yisnasey,
Ve’yisadar, Ve'yisalley  Ve’yishallal
Shmey De’koodsho Be’rish-Hoo, Le’eylo
Min Kol Birchoso Ve’sheeroso
Tooshbechoso Ve’nechemoso
Da’ameeron Be’olmo Ve’imro Omaine.
Yehey Shlomo Rabbo Min Sh’mayo
Ve’chayim Oleynoo Ve’al Kol Yisroale
Ve’imroo Omaine. Ouseh Sholowm
Bimrowmov Hoo Ya’aseh Shlowm
Oleynoo Ve’al Kol Yisroale Ve’imroo
Omain.

Funeral Home
City, State

May 31, 1920
November 12, 2007

“Blogoslowieni smutni, albowiem
zostana pocieszeni.” Sw. Mateusz V.5.

Moj Jezu, miej milosierdzie nad dusza

Najslodsze Serce Jezusa zawsze obecne
w  Przenajswietszem  Sakramencie,
zawsze przejete goraca miloScia dla
biednych dusz uwiezionych w csyScu,
zmilyj sie nad dusza Twego odeszlego
slugi. Nie badz srogiem w Twojem
sadzie, lecz zezwoll aby kilka kropel
Twej cennej krwi spadlo na pozerajace
plomienie. I Ty, o pelen milosierdzia
Zbawicielu, zeslij Twych aniolow, aby
zaprowadzili Twego odeszlego sluge do
miejsca ochlodzenia, swiatla I pokoju.
Amen. Niech dusze wszystkich
wierzacych, zmarlych za laske Boza,
odpoczywaja w pokoju. Amen.

Funeral Home
City, State

maj 31,1920
listopad 12,2007

Pan jest pasterzem molm, Niczego
mi nie braknie. Na niwach zielonych
pasie mnie. Nad wody apokoje
prowadzi  mnie. Dusze moja
pokrzepia. Wiedzie mnie’solezkaml
sprawledliwosci Ze wzglodu nalme
swoje. Zla sie nie ulekne, bos’ Ty ze
mna. Laska twoja | kij twoj mnie
pocieszaja. Zastawlasz przede mna
stol wobec nieprzyjaciol molch.
Namaszczasz oliwa glowe moje,
klelich moj prze lewa sle. Dobroc j
laska towarzyszyo mi bede Przez
wszystkie dni  zela mego, [
zamieskam w domu Pana przez
dlugie dni.

Funeral Home
City, State

May 31, 1920
November 12, 2007

Oracao

Duleissimo Coracédo de Jesus que
permaneceis no Santissimo
Sacramento, abrazado de amor pelas
almas cativas do Purgatorio tende
piedade da alma do vosso servo.

Néo sejais severo no Vosso julgamento
mas dignai-Vos derramar algumas
gotas do Vosso Precioso Sangue sobre
as chamas devoradoras do Purgatorio e
permiti, Senhor, que os Vossos anjos a
conduzam a mansao celeste.

Amen.

Funeral Home
City, State

Mourner's Kaddash

Polish I

Polish 11

Portuguese

Verses will be modified to fit on the standard prayer card. Fonts may be change by request.
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Justin X. Ample, Sr.

Mmau 31, 1920
Hos60pb 12, 2007

Co cBATBIMM YHOKOW, XpuCTe, [ymty
paba(pa6el) Tboero, nnhxe HBCTD,
Goih3Hb, HY Nevaib, HU BO3MIbIXaHie,
HO X/3Hb OE3KOHEUHAS!. .. HAArPOOHOE
pblianie TBOpsme IhcHb: aumyia,

AUDALyia, ajumuLyia.

BhuHast mamsits!

Funeral Home
City, State

In Loving Memory of

Justin X. Ample, Sr.

maj 31, 1920
november 12, 2007

"Blahoslaveni su ti, ktori smutia, lebo poteseni
buda."
Sv. Matgs, V. 5.

Pane Jezi$u, bud milostivy dusi!

Najsladsie Srdce JeziSove, vzdy pritomné v
Prevelebnej Sviatosti Oltarnej, vzdy horiace
laskou ku ubohym duSiam v O¢istei, udel
milost dusi odobravsej sa na ve¢nost. O, Pane
JeZiSu, nebud prisny vo svojom rozsudku, lez
daj niekol'ko kvapiek Tvojej predrahej krve
spadnit na pal¢ivé plamene a Ty najvys
milosrdny Spasitel'u, doposli svojich anjelov,
aby odprevadili dusu na ve¢nost sa odobravsiu
na miesto pokoja, obc&erstvenia a svetla.-
Amen.

Duse vsetkych vernych zomre iych pre
milosrdenstvo BoZie nech odpocivajy v pokoji.
Amen.

Funeral Home
City, State

En Memoria de

Justin X. Ample, Sr.

mayo 31, 1920
noviembre 12, 2007

Dios te salve, Maria; llena
eres de gracia; el Seflor es
contigo; bendita ti eres entre
todas las mujeres y bendito
es el fruto de tu vientre,
Jesus.

Santa Maria, Madre de Dios,
ruega por nosotros
pecadores, ahora y en la hora
de nuestra muerte. Amen.

Funeral Home
City, State

Un boton el Jardinero nos di6
Un puro y amoroso nifio,

El nos lo dio para guardar.
Para compatir y no malcriar.
Pero tan pronto se abrio,
La gloria del dia.

Abajo vino el Divino Jardinero
Y se llevo nuestro boton

Justin X. Ample, Sr.

mayo 31, 1920
noviembre 12, 2007

O dulce pequetio angel ora por nosotros y
atravéz de tus oraciones intercede al
Sagrado Corazon de Jesus que atravez de
Su Corazén ardiendo de Amor pueda
guiarmos a nosotros por esta vida y
ayudarnos en las tentaciones sobre las
cuales pueden hacernos caer.
“Dulce Corazoén de Jestis”, yo te imploro
que yo pueda amarte mas y mas.”
“Mi Jesus, por ti yo vivo; Mi Jesus por ti
yo muero; Mi Jesus, yo estoy contigo en
vida y muerte.”

Funeral Home
City, State

Russian Prayer

Slovak

Spanish Ave Maria

Spanish Baby

En Memoria de

Justin X. Ample, Sr.

mayo 31, 1920
noviembre 12, 2007

Oracién a la Caridad del Cobre

iOh, Santisima Virgen de la Caridad,
Madre mia y Sefiora Soberana, Con
cuanta alegria acudo a postrarme a tus
pies! jVirgen de los milagros! Como te
llamaban nuestros mayores; cura a los
enfermos, consuela a los afligidos, da
animos a los desesperados, preserva de
toda desgracia a las familias, obras cada
dia en favor de las almas que te invocan,
justificando asi la confianza y el namente
las maravillas que protege a la juventud,
ampara a la nifiez. Nadie puede publicar
digamor que te profesan todos sus hijos!
Desde tu Santuario del Cobre, Venerada
Virgen de la Caridad, sé¢ siempre el
manantial de todas las gracias.
Amén

Funeral Home
City, State

En Memoria de
Justin X. Ample, Sr.

mayo 31, 1920
noviembre 12, 2007
Les dejo la paz,

Les doy mi paz.

La paz que yo
Les doy no Es como
la que da el mundo.
Que no haya en ustedes ni
Angustia ni miedo.

Funeral Home
City, State

En Memoria de

Justin X. Ample, Sr.

mayo 31, 1920
noviembre 12, 2007

Padre nuestro que estas
en el cielo, santificado
sea tu nombre.

Venga a nosotros a tu reino,
Hagase tu voluntad en la tierra
como en el cielo.
Danos hoy el pan de cada dia,
perdona nuestras ofensas
como nosotros perdonamos
a los que nos ofenden.

No nos dejes caer en tentacion
v libranos del mal.
Amén

Funeral Home
City, State

En Memoria de

Justin X. Ample, Sr.

mayo 31, 1920
noviembre 12, 2007

Oracién a San Lazare
Patron de los pobres, Llamo a tu
espiritu para pedir de ti un favor.

Tengo en mis manos una muleta y
una medalla que lleva tu nombre.
Y te ruego siempre hagas justicia
por mi Creo en ti, San Lazaro, en

el nombre del Padre, del Hijo y del
Espiritu Santo, y que me juegues

en necesidad de mi peticion.
Confiando en tu bondad infinita a
través de tu intercesion a Cristo
Jests. Amén.

Funeral Home
City, State

Spanish Caridad

Spanish Juan 15

Spanish Lords Prayer

Spanish Oracion A San
Lazare

Verses will be modified to fit on the standard prayer card. Fonts may be change by request.




NON-ENGLISH PRAYER CARD VERSES

En Memoria de

Justin X. Ample, Sr.

mayo 31, 1920
noviembre 12, 2007

Reconoce, Sefior, tu oriatura, obra no
de dioses extrafios, sino tuya, Dios
unico, vivo y verdadero, porque no hay
otro Dios mas que tu, y nadie te iguala
en las obras. Haz, sefior, que tu dulce
presencia le llene el alma de alegria;
Olvida sus iniquidades pasadas y los
extravios arrastrada por sus pasino ha
renunciado a la fé del nes; Porque aun
cuando jegd padre del Hijo y del
Espiritu Santo, sino que ha conseroado
el cele del Sefior y adoradofielmente a
Dios, creador de todas las cosas.

Amen.

Funeral Home
City, State

En Memoria de
Justin X. Ample, Sr.

mayo 31, 1920
noviembre 12, 2007

No se turben: ustedes creen en
Dios: crean también en mi.
En la Casa de mi Padre
hay muchas mansiones,

y voy alla a prepararles
un lugar (si no fuera
asi, se lo habria dicho.)
Pero, si me
voy a prepararles un lugar,
es que volveré y los llevaré
junto a mi, para que, donde yo
estoy, estén también ustedes.

Funeral Home
City, State

In Loving Memory of

Justin X. Ample, Sr.

May 31, 1920
November 12, 2007

Padre nuestro que estas en el
cielo, santificado sea tu
nombre. Venga a nosotros a tu
reino, Hagase tu voluntad en la
tierra como en el cielo. Danos

hoy el pan de cada dia, perdona
nuestras ofensas como nosotros

perdonamos a los que nos
ofenden. No nos dejes caer en

tentacion y libranos del mal.
Amén

En Memoria de
Justin X. Ample, Sr.

mayo 31, 1920
noviembre 12, 2007

El Sefior es mi pastor, nada me falta:
en verdes pastos el me hace reposar y
adonde brota agua fresca me conduce.
Fortalece mi alma, por el buen camino
me dirige por amor de a su nombre.

Aunque pase por quebradas muy
oscuras no temo ningun mal, porque tu
estas commigo, tu baston y tu vara me
protegen. Me sirves a la mesa frente a
mis adversarios, con aceites tu perfumas
mi cabeza y llenas mi copa. Me
acompana tu bondad y tu favor mientras
dura mi vida, mi mansion sera la casa del
Senor por largo, largo tiempo.

Funeral Home
City, State

Spanish Oracion

Spanish Padre

Spanish Padre Nuestro

Spanish Psalm 23 Catholic

En Memoria de
Justin X. Ample, Sr.

mayo 31, 1920
noviembre 12, 2007

Jehova es mi pastor; nada me faltara.
En lugares de delicados pastos me hara
descansar; junto a aguas de reposo me
pastoreard. Con- fortard mi alma; me
guiara por sendas de justicia por amor
de su nombre. Aunque ande en valle do
sombra de muerte, no temeré mal
alguno, por-que tu estaras conmigo; tu
vara y tu cayado me infundiran aliento.
Adere-zas mesa delante de mi en
presencia de mis angustiadores; undes
mi cabeza con aceite; mi copa esta rebo-
sando. Ciertamente el bien y la mis-
ericordia me seguiran todos los dias de
mi vida, y en la casa de Jehova moraré
por largos dias.

Funeral Home

En Memoria de
Justin X. Ample, Sr.

mayo 31, 1920
noviembre 12, 2007

Oracion por la Resurreccion
“Yo soy la Resurreccion y la
Vida; el que cree en Mi
aunque este muerto vivira y
todo aquel que vive y cree en

Mi no morira para siempre.”

Funeral Home

En Memoria de
Justin X. Ample, Sr.

mayo 31, 1920
noviembre 12, 2007

Salmo 121

Alzaré mis ojos a los montes;
(De donde vendra mi socorro?
Mi socorro viene del Sefior, que
Hizo los cielos y la tierra.

No dara tu pie al resbaladero, ni se
dormira el que te guarda. He aqui,
no se adormecera ni dormira.

El que guarda a Israel. El Sefior es
tu guardador; el Sefior es tu sombra
a tu mano derecha. El sol no te
fatigara de dia, ni la luna de noche.

El Sefior te guardara de todo mal; el
guardara tu alma. El Sefior
guardard tu salida y tu entrada

desde ahora y para siempre.

Funeral Home

En Memoria de

Justin X. Ample, Sr.

mayo 31, 1920
noviembre 12, 2007

Dios, concedeme
serenidad para aceptar
las cosas que no
puedo cambiar...

...valor para cambiar
aquellas que puedo...

...y sabiduria para reconocer
la diferencia entre estas
dos cosas.

Funeral Home

City, State City, State City, State City, State
Spanish Psalm 23 Spanish Resurreccion Spanish Salmo 121 Spanish Serenity
Protestant Prayer

Verses will be modified to fit on the standard prayer card. Fonts may be change by request.
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In Loving Memory of

Justin X. Ample, Sr.

May 31, 1920
November 12, 2007

El Sefior lo miro que estaba
cansado, y ya no tenia curacion,
asi que lo tomo entre sus
brazos, y en voz baja susurro,
"Ven a mi." Con los ojos
llorosos lo veiamos, y de aqui lo
miramos partir. Aunque lo
amamos eternamente no
pudimos hacerlo quedar. Un
corazén de oro pard de latir, sus
manos trabajadoras descansan.
Dios rompid nuestros corazones
para ensefiarnos que solamente
se lleva lo mejor.

Funeral Home
City, State

In Loving Memory of

Justin X. Ample, Sr.

May 31, 1920
November 12, 2007

El Sefior la miro que estaba
cansada, y ya no tenia curacion,
asi que la tomo entre sus brazos,

y en voz baja susurro, "Ven a
mi." Con los ojos llorosos la
veiamos, y de aqui la miramos
partir. Aunque la amamos
eternamente no pudimos hacerla
quedar. Un corazdn de oro pard
de latir, sus manos trabajadoras
descansan. Dios rompi6
nuestros corazones para
ensefiarnos que solamente se
lleva la mejor.

Funeral Home
City, State

In Loving Memory of

Justin X. Ample, Sr.

May 31, 1920
November 12, 2007

MOJINTBA

Beemoryunn Boxe, B
Tpoviui Emamit Moo Tebe B
TIOKOPI, YMMJIOCEPINCH HaJl TOIO
JIIIEIO 1 1apyYi it NPOIIEHHA BCIX
I'pixXiB i BB/ 1i IACMBE XNTTA
[1apCTBA BIYHOTO.

Otye Har...

Boropomye [iBo...

Funeral Home

City, State

In Loving Memory of

Justin X. Ample, Sr.

May 31, 1920
November 12, 2007

I3 cBaTvMy yrokon, Xpucre, Jymy
padn TBO3Y, e HeMas Hemyry, Hi
CMYTKY, 4 Hi 3iIXaHHf, dJ€ BiuHe
XUTTA... 3 HaATPOOHMM pHIaHHAM
CIIBAIOYUM TICHIO: IS, AJIIYA,
ALY,

Bivmas mam’sp!

Funeral Home
City, State

Spanish Ven a Mi (male)

Spanish Ven a Mi (female)

UKkrainian Catholic

Ukrainian Orthodox Female

In Loving Memory of

Justin X. Ample, Sr.

May 31, 1920
November 12, 2007

I3 cBatmmm  yookow, Xpucre,
nymy paba Tsoro, ne Hemas
HEeNyIy, Hi CMYTKY, a4 Hi 3iIXaHHs,
ajie BiYHEe XNTTA... 3 HArpoOHMM
PUIAHHAM  CILBAIOWA  ILCHIO:
ALY, AJVILYsl, AJAILYSL.

Biunast nam’ste!

Funeral Home
City, State

Ukrainian Orthodox Male

Verses will be modified to fit on the standard prayer card. Fonts may be change by request.




PRAYER FOLDERS

T

Tu Signiﬁca\'(e Tange

T30 o 50 Ditr tovdas 710501
it fiurste, LA o Mentire
T iminggpe oy W s sy,

52 01y iy MUSIEG ey Stuchgy
— CSIOS €1 gy errey
J Rttestrps Coﬂ’m)nm

Welcome Prayer
Frang Tom/l'nmh

Music Solo
Brayg Smhgf

Life Sketch
Myrigy, Linpey

Video Tribyte

Sharing of Memories
Svlvig ],’o/n/mson,
aviq /l//a/m‘s'trom
Pa[r/’cz'a

sty
Losing Frapg }"om/m.mn

-l“é : -
i e
: Funeral Services at h b B
s u e i e
. B adine Catl—nollc C "
= St Dem

October 24, 2015 \
SQtU"day’
11:50 am

r—— rvices
B nt Following Se
e |ntermen

il Ko e . 4
1l wood [Hills p
- rest Lawn Ho J z ' -
7 T

PHOTO OR



Memoria.

| Folders

-

=5 ]}w ﬂ// % /}/lfj

Folder 001

Folder 002

Jesin)’
G Eh

-~

Folder 003

Folder 004



| Folders

Folder 005

Folder 006

OVING MEMORY

Folder 007

Folder 008



Memorial Folders

.

Folder 009

Folder 011 Folder 012



Memorial Folders

Folder 014

Folder 013

Folder 016

Folder 015



Custom Memorial Folders

S
Gl
Saturday, October 24, 2015

2

—ainwl }

God saw that you were getting tired

and a cure was not to be,
so e put His arms around you and
whispered, “Come with me”.
With tearful eyes we let you go
and saw you slip away.
Although we loved you dearly,
we could not make you stay.
Your precious heart
stopped beating, and hard working
hands now rest.
(God breaks our heart to prove to us
He only takes the best...

Author (nknown

Ailine Fon Lo

October 24, 1928 - February 3, 2015

Fin D

October 24, 1928 - February 3, 2015

Pall Bearers are Arlene’s Grandsons.
Garrett Pollard
Wesley Pollard
James Laszlo
Robert Pollard
Josh Tynan
Colby Tarrab
Nick Tynan
Casey Tarrab

Bennett Loe

Fitine Jin Lo
October 24, 1928 - February 3, 2015

Conducting - Bishop Ted Yang
Chorister — Nicole Pollard
Organist - Sandy Nielson

“I Need Thee Every Hour” Page 98
Dyann Maruji (sister In law)
... William H Loe 111 (Son)
. Jeffrey Loe (Son)
iane Pollard (Daughter)
Nicole Pollard (Granddaughter in law)
... Robert Pollard (Son in law)

Open Floor for Comments
Bishop’s Remarks

Family Song ... e Atlene’s Family
Closing Prayer Gary Williams (Nephew)
Dedication of the Grave ... Sam Browne

Forest Lawn Hollywood Hills

The family would like to invite everyone to the
Pollard- Loe home following the graveside dedication at
6621 Clearsprings Road, Simi Valley




MEMORIAL FOLDER VERSES

“A beautiful life”

A beautiful life

that came to an end,

he died as he lived, everyone’s
friend.

In our hearts a memory will
always be kept,

of one we loved,

and will never forget.

Lord, I ask for courage: courage to face
and conquer my own fears, courage to take
me where others will not go.

1 ask for strength: strength of body to
protect others; strength of spirit to lead
others.

1 ask for dedication: dedication to my job to
do it well; dedication to my community to
keep it safe.

Give me, Lord, concern: concern for all
those who entrust me,; and compassion for
those who need me; and please, Lord,
through it all be at my side.

For everything there is an appointed
season, and a time for everything
under heaven

a time for sharing,

a time for caring,

a time for loving,

a time for giving,

a time for remembering,
a time for parting.

You have made everything beautiful
in its time for everything you do
remains forever.

A Beautiful Life (him-her)

A Policeman's Prayer

A Time

I’d like the memory of me

to be a happy one,

I’d like to leave an afterglow

of smiles when life is done.

I’d like to leave an echo
whispering softly down the ways,
of happy times and laughing
times and bright and sunny days.
I’d like the tears of those

who grieve, to dry before the sun.
Of happy memories that I leave
when life is done.

How often you fear the road up ahead,
How often you dread the unknown,
How often, too, do you tend to forget
That you never walk alone.

r there’s One who well knows where you’re going,
He’s sure every step of the way,

For long, long ago He walked the same path

That you and I travel today.

And He understands every misgiving,

For fear is a part of us all,

But in faith make each step firm and steady,
And the father will not let you fall.

Just remember He’s walking beside you
With love that will never fail,

His arm around your shoulders,

His eye upon the trail.

Lee Simmons

Always remember we love you,
Although you could not stay,
You’ll always remain in our hearts.

Until we meet again our little one.

After Glow

Along The Road

Always

Amazing grace shall always be
my song of praise, for it was grace
that brought my liberty, I do not
know just why He came to love me
S0,

He looked beyond my faults

and saw my need.

1 shall forever lift mine eyes

to Calvary to view the

cross where Jesus died for me;
how marvelous the grace that
caught my falling soul,

He looked beyond my fault

and saw my need.

Amazing grace, how sweet the
sound that saved a soul like me. I
once was lost but now I’'m found,
was blind but now I see. Twas grace
that taught my heart to fear, and
grace my fears relieved. How
precious did that grace appear the
hour I first believed. When we’ve
been there ten thousand years, bright
shining as the sun, We’ve no less
days to sing God’s praise, than when
we first begun.

Angel of God, my guardian dear, to
whom God'’s love commits me here,
ever this night be at my side, to
light, to guard, to rule and guide.

Amen

Eternal rest grant unto him O Lord.

May he rest in peace.

Amazing Grace

Amazing Grace Verse

Angel Of God (him-her)

Verses will be modified to standard folder size. Fonts and styles may be altered up request.
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Angel of God, my guardian dear, to

whom God’s love commits me here,

ever this night be at my side, to

light, to guard, to rule and guide.
Amen

O Jesus, friend of little children,
bless the little children of the whole

world.

Mother of love, of sorrow and of

Angel of God,
My guardian dear.
To Whom God’s love,
Commits me here.

Ever this night,
Be at my side.
To light and guard,
To rule and guide.

May the Angels lead thee into
Paradise.

May the Martyrs receive thee
at thy coming and take thee to
the Holy City.

May the Choirs of the Angels
recetve thee and mayest thou
have rest everlasting.

Amen
mercy. Pray for us.
Amen.
Angel Of God Children Angel Of God Angel's Prayer
Blessed are the poor in spirit; for theirs is the
kingdom of heaven.  Blessed are they that|Should you go first and I remain, to walk the
mourn, for they shall be comforted. Blessed are|road alone, I'll live in memories garden dear
the meek; for they shall inherit the earth.|with happy days we’ve known in spring I’ll wait BLESSING OF ST FRANCIS

Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst
after righteousness, for they shall be filled.
Blessed are the merciful; for they shall obtain
mercy. Blessed are the pure in heart, for they
Shall see God. Blessed are the peacemakers; for
they shall be called children of God. Blessed are
they which are persecuted for righteousness’
sake; for theirs is the kingdom of heaven.
Blessed are ye, when men affront you, and
persecute you, and shall say all manners of evil
against you falsely, for my sake. Rejoice, and be
exceedingly glad: for great is your reward in
heaven: for so persecuted they the prophets
which were before you.

for roses red, when faded lilacs blue. In early
fall when brown leaves fall, I’ll catch a glimpse
of you. Should you go first and I remain, for
battles to be fought. Each thing you’ve touched
along the way will be a hallowed spot. I'll hear
your voice, I’ll see your smile, tho blindly I may
grope. The memory of your helping hand will
buoy me on with hope. Should you go first and I
remain, walk slowly down that long, long path,
one thing I’ll have you do, for soon I'll follow
you. I want to know each step you take, so |
may take the same. For someday down that
lonely road You’ll hear me call your name.

May The Lord bless thee and keep thee,

May he show His face to thee and have
mercy On thee,

May He turn His countenance to thee,
and give thee His peace.

May the Lord bless thee.

-St. Francis of Assisi

Beautitudes Beyond The Sunset Blessing Of St Francis
What God Hath Promised The butterfly emerges
God ,hath not promised from its silken shell-
God hath not promised skies always blue,

skies always blue. Flowers strewn
pathways all our lives through;

God hath not promised
sun without rain, joy without sorrow,
peace without pain.

But God hath promised
strength for the day, rest for the labor,
light for the way, grace for the trials,
help from above, unfailing sympathy,
undying love.

flower-strewn pathways
all our lives through.
God hath not promised
sun without rain,
joy without sorrow,
peace without pain.
But God hath promised
strength for the day,
rest for the labor,
light for the way,
grace for the trials,
Help from above.

Reborn, it arises,
no longer bound to earth.
Free at last, the butterfly glides
to heights unknown before.
So do our loved ones find
a beautiful release
as, earthbound no more,
they leave our sight and joyfully
rise
to a garden of matchless beauty,
a place of light and peace.

unfailing sympathy o
Undying love... -Evelyn Phillips
Blue Skies I Blue Skies I1 Butterfly

Verses will be modified to standard folder size. Fonts and styles may be altered up request.
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O Lord, support us all the day
long, till the shades lengthen,
and the evening comes, and the
busy worked is hushed, and the
fever of life is over, and our work
is done! Then in His mercy may
He give us a safe lodging, and a
holy rest, and peace at the last!

Cardinal Newman

Grieve not...

nor speak of me with tears...
but laugh and talk of me...
as though I were beside you.
I loved you so...

‘twas Heaven here with you.

A bud the Gardner gave us a pure
and lovely child. He gave it to
our keeping, to cherish undefiled.
But just as it was opening, to the
glory of the day, down came the Heavenly
Gardner, and took our bud away.

O sweet little angel pray for us and
through thy prayers intercede to the
Sacred Heart of Jesus that through
His burning heart of love He may lead
us through this life and help us
overcome the temptations which may
befall us. "Sweet Heart of Jesus,
1implore that I may
love Thee more and more."”

"My Jesus, for Thee I live,

My Jesus for Thee I die,

My Jesus, I am
Thine in life and death.”

Cardinal Newman

Celtic

Child's Prayer

Comfort for those who Mourn

THE great and sad mistake of many people, among them even
pious persons, is to imagine that those whom death has taken
leave us. They do not leave us. They remain! - Where are
they? In darkness? Oh, no! It is we who are in darkness. We
do not see them, but they see us. Their eyes, radiant with
glory, are fixed upon our eyes full of tears. Oh, infinite
consolation! Though invisible to us, our dear dead are not
absent.

I have often reflected upon the surest comfort for those who
mourn. It is this: a firm faith in the real and continual
presence of our loved ones; it is the clear and penetrating
conviction that death has not destroyed them, nor carried them
away. They are not even absent, but living near to us,
transfigured: having lost in their glorious change no delicacy
of their souls, no tenderness of their hearts, nor especial
preference in their affection; on the contrary, having in depth
and fervor of devotion, grown larger a hundredfold. Death is
for the good, a translation into light, into power, into love.
Those who on earth were only ordinary Christians, become
perfect; those who were beautiful become good; those who
were good become sublime.

God has created me to do him some definite
service. He has committed some work to me,
which he has not committed to another. I have
my mission - I may never know it in this life, but
I shall be told it in the next. I am a link in a
chain, a bond of connection, between persons.
He has not created me for naught. 1 shall do his
work. I shall be an angel of peace, a preacher of
truth in my own pace while not intending it.
Therefore I will trust Him. Whatever, wherever I
am. [ can never be thrown away. If I am in
sickness, my sickness may serve Him; in
perplexity, my perplexity may serve Him; if in
sorrow, my sorrow may serve Him. He does
nothing in vain. He knows what He is about. He
may take away my friends. He may throw me
among strangers.  He may make me feel
desolate, make my spirits sink; hide my future
from me -Still He knows what He is all about.

Comfort

Created

Crossing the Bar

Sunset and evening
star, and one clear call
For me! And let there
be no moaning of the

bar when I put out to sea.
But such a tide as
moving seems asleep,
too full for sound or
foam, when that which
drew from out the
boundless deep turns

We’ll always Remember

That special smile,
that caring heart.

That warm embrace
you always gave us.
You being there
for mom and us
through good and bad times
no matter what.
We’ll always remember
you, Dad, because
there’ll never be anyone
to replace you in our hearts

GOD, Your days are without end, Your
mercies beyond counting. Help us always
to remember that life is short and the day of
our death is known to You alone.

May Your Holy Spirit lead us to live in
holiness and justice all our days.

Then, after serving You in the fellowship of
Your Church, with strong faith, consoling
hope, and perfect love for all, may we
joyfully come to Your Kingdom.

again home. and the love we will always We ask this through Christ Our Lord.
have for you.
-Alfred Tennyson Y
Crossing The Bar Dad Days Without End

Verses will be modified to standard folder size. Fonts and styles may be altered up request.
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Out of the depths have I cried to Thee O
Lord: Lord hear my voice. Let thine ears
be attentive to the voice of my supplication.
If Thou, O Lord, wilt mark iniquities, Lord
who shall stand it? For with Thee there is
merciful forgiveness: and by reason of Thy
law, have I waited for Thee O Lord. My
soul hath relied on His word: my soul hath
hoped in the Lord. From the morning
watch even until night: let Israel hope in
the Lord. Because with the Lord there is
mercy and with Him plenteous redemption.

And He shall redeem Israel from all

Dear Heavenly Father,

give us the strength not to lose faith
and accept our beloved Justin X.
Ample, Sr. into Your Ringdom. I
ask, this in the name of your son,
Jesus Christ. For it was He who
said, “I say to you, whatever you
ask the Father in My name He will
give you. Ask and you will receive,

Death be not proud,
though some have called thee
Mighty and dreadful,
for thou art not so:

For those whom thou think’st
thou dost overthrow
Die not, poor death,
nor yet canst thou kill me.
One short sleep past,
we wake eternally,

And Death shall be no more:

iniquities. Eternal rest grant him, O Lord, | thgt your joy may be ﬁt[[ ” Death, thou shalt die.
and let perpetual light shine upon him. - John Donne
De Profundis Dear Heavenly Father Death Be Not Proud
DESIDERATA

Go placidly amid the noise and haste, and remember what peace there
may be in silence. As far as possible without surrender be on good terms
with all persons. Speak your truth quietly and clearly; and listen to
others, even the dull and ignorant; they too have their story. I Avoid loud
and aggressive persons, they are vexations to the spirit. If you compare
yourself with others, you may become vain and bitter; for always there
will be greater and lesser persons than yourself.  Enjoy your
achievements as well as your plans. Keep interested in your own career,
however humble; it is a real possession in the changing fortunes of time.
Exercise caution in your business affairs; for the world is full of trickery.
But let this not blind you to what virtue there is; many persons strive for
high ideals; and everywhere life is full of heroism.
Especially, do not feign affection. Neither be cynical about love; for in
the face of aridity and disenchantment it is perennial as the grass. Take
kindly the council of the years, gracefully surrendering the things of
youth. Nurture strength of spirit to shield you in sudden misfortune. But
do not distress yourself with imaginings. Many fears are born of fatigue
and loneliness. Beyond a wholesome discipline, be gentle with yourself.
You are a child of the universe, no less than the trees and stars; you have
a right to be here. And whether or not it is clear to you, no doubt the
universe is unfolding as it should. Therefore be at peace with God,
whatever you conceive Him to be, and whatever your labors and
aspirations, in the noisy confusion of life keep peace with your soul.

Be yourself.

When I must leave you for a little while,
please do not grieve and shed wild tears.
And hug your sorrow to you
through the years.

But start out bravely with a gallant smile;
And for my sake and in my name,
Live on and do all things the same;
Feed not your loneliness on empty days,
but fill each waking hour in useful ways,
reach out your hand in comfort
and in cheer
and I in turn will comfort you
and hold you near;

And never, never be afraid to die.

Do not stand at my grave and weep
I am not there, I do not sleep
1 am a thousand winds that blow
1 am the diamond’s gift of snow
1 am the sunlight on ripened grain
I am the autumn’s gentle rain
When you awaken in the morning’s
hush
I am the swift uplifting rush
Of quiet birds in circled flight
I am the soft stars that shine at night
Do not stand at my grave and cry
1 am not there

With all its sham, drudgery and broken dreams, it is still a beautiful For I am Wa[[[ngfor you in the Sky/ I did not die
world. Be careful. Strive to be happy. :
Desiderata Do Not Grieve Do Not Stand

\7/’/

And  Jesus, having been given
baptism, straight away went up
from the water; and, the heavens
opening, he saw the Spirit of God|
coming down on him as a dove.

My brothers and friends, you have heard
the tolling of eleven strokes. This is to
remind us that with the Elks the hour eleven
has a tender significance. Wherever an elk
may roam, whatever his lot in life may be,
when this hour falls upon the dial of night
the great heart of Elkdom swells and throbs.
It is the golden hour of recollection, the
homecoming of those who wander, the
mystic roll call of those who will come no
more. Living or dead, an Elk is never
forgotten, never forsaken. Morning and
noon may pass him by, the light of day sink
heedlessly in the West, but ere the shadows
of midnight shall fall, the chimes of memory

“To laugh often and much; to win the
respect of intelligent people and the
affection of children; to earn the
appreciation of honest critics and endure
the betrayal of false friends; to appreciate
beauty; to find the best in others; to leave
the world a bit better whether by healthy
child, a garden patch, or a redeemed social|
condition; to Rnow even one life has
breathed easier because you have [ived.
This is to have succeeded”

will be pealing forth the friendly message, Q{a[pﬁ Waldo Emerson
Matthew 3:16 “To our absent brothers.”
Dove Verse Elks Emerson Succeeded Script
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“To laugh often and much; to win the
respect of intelligent people and the
affection of children; to earn the
appreciation of honest critics and
endure the betrayal of false friends; to
appreciate beauty; to find the best in
others; to leave the world a bit better
whether by a healthy child, a garden
patch, or a redeemed social condition;
to know even one life has breathed
easier because you have lived. This is
to have succeeded.”

Ralph Waldo Emerson

Our Father
Hail Mary
Glory Be

Eternal Rest Grant unto O Lord

And let perpetual light shine upon
him/her.

May soul and the soul’s of all the
faithful departed through the mercy of
god rest in peace.

Lord help this family to remember that
nothing will happen to them today that
you and they together cannot handle.

I shall pass through the world
but once: any good therefore
that I can do or any kindness
that I can show to any human
being, let me do it now, let me
not defer or neglect it for I shall
not pass this way again.

Exlibris

Emerson Succeeded

Eternal Rest Grant

Exlibris

Where there is Faith
There is Love
Where there is Love
There is Peace
Where there is Peace
There is God
Where there is God
There is no Need

Prayer for all the
Faithful Departed

0, God,
the creator and redeemer
of all the faithful,
grant to the souls
of Thy servants departed
the remission of all their sins;
that through pious supplications
they may obtain the pardon
which they have always desired
who livest and reignest
world without end. Amen.

Fill not your hearts with pain and
sorrow, but remember me in every
tomorrow.  Remember the joy, the
laughter, the smiles, I've only gone to
rest a little while. Although my leaving
causes pain and grief, my going has
eased my hurt and given me relief. So
dry your eyes and remember me, not as
I am now, but as I used to be. Because
1 will remember you all and look on
with a smile.  Understand, in your
hearts, I've only gone to rest a little
while. As long as I have the love of
each of you, I can live my life in the
hearts of all of you.

Faith, Love

Faithful

Fill Not Your Hearts

When [ am called to duty, God,
whenever flames may rage, give me
strength to save some life, whatever be
its age. Help me embrace a little child
before it is too late, or save an older
person from the horror of that fate.
Enable me to be alert and hear the
weakest shout, and quickly, and
efficiently to put the fire out. I want to
fill my calling, and to give the best in
me, to guard my every neighbor and
protect his property. And if, according
to my fate, I am to lose my life, please
bless with your protecting hand my
family, friends and wife.

God Grant me that [ may live to fish
until my dying day and when it
comes to my last task, I most
humbly pray, that in the Lord’s safe
handling net I’'m peacefully asleep.
In His mercy that I be judged big
enough to keep.

Ore night a man had a dream. In it he was walking along a
beach with the Lord. Across the sky flashed scenes from his
life. For each scene, he noticed two sets of footprints in the
sand, one belonging to him, and the other to the Lovd.

When the final scene of his life flashed before him, he looked
back at the footprints in the sand. He noticed many times
along the path of his life there was only one set of footprints,
and realized that they came at the hardest and saddest times
of his life.

Bothered about this, he questioned the Lord saying, "Lord,
you said that once I decided to follow you, you'd walk with
me all the way. But I have noticed that during the most
burdensome times in my life, there is only one set of
Jfootprints. I don't understand why when I needed you the
most you would leave me."

The Lord replied, "My dear child, I love you and I would
never leave you. During the times of trial and suffering,
when you see only one set of footprints, it was then that I
carried you."

Fireman's Prayer

Fisherman's Prayer

Footprints
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Footsteps

God sees when the footsteps
all falter.

When the pathway has grown
too steep.

Then He touches the weary eyelids,

And gives His dear ones sleep.

Footprints

How very softly
you tiptoed into my world.
Almost silently,
only a moment you stayed.
But what an imprint
your footsteps have left
upon my heart.

By Dorothy Ferguson

Your gentle face and patient smile with
sadness we recall. You had a kindly word
for each and died beloved by all.

The voice is mute and stilled the heart that
loved us well and true, ah, bitter was the
trial to part from one so good as you.

You are not forgotten, nor will you ever be
as long as life and memory last we will
remember thee.

We miss you now, our hearts are sore, as
time goes by we miss you more, Your
loving smile, your gentle face no one can
fill your vacant place.

Footsteps |

Footsteps 11

Gentle Face

With the spirits of the righteous made perfect,
give rest to the soul of Thy servant, O
Saviour; and preserve it in that life of
blessedness which is with thee, O thou who
lovest mankind.

In the place of Thy rest, O lord, where all thy
Saints repose, give rest also to the soul of Thy
servant for Thou only lovest mankind. Glory
to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy
Spirit:

Thou are our God, who descended into Hell,
and loosed the bonds of those who were there,
Thyself give rest also to the soul of Thy
servant Now and ever unto ages of ages.

Amen.

We give them back to you, O Lord, who first
gave them to us, yet as you did not lose
them in the giving, so we do not lose them
by their return. For what is yours is ours
also, if we belong to you. Love is undying,
and life is unending, and the boundary of
this mortal life is but a horizon, and a
horizon is nothing save the limit of our
sight. Lift us up, O God, that our sight may
see further. Cleanse our eyes that we may
see more clearly and while you prepare the
place for this departed soul, prepare us also
for that happy place, that we may be with
you, and with those we love, forever.
Amen.

God hath not promised
Skies always blue,
Flower-strewn pathways

All our lives through;
Sun without rain,

Joy without sorrow,
Peace without pain.

But God hath promised
Strength for the day,
Rest for the labor,
Light for the way,
Grace for the trials,
Help from above,
Unfailing sympathy
Undying Love....

Give Rest

Give Them Back

God Hath Not Promi

God's Garden

God looked around the garden
and found an empty space.
he looked down upon the earth

and saw your tired face.

He put his arms around you,
and lifted you to rest.

God's garden must be beautiful
for he only takes the best.

He knew that your were weary,
and he knew you were in pain.

He knew that you would never,
be well on earth again.

He saw the roads were getting rough,
and the hills were hard to climb.

So he closed your weary eyelids,
and whispered peace be thine.

There is never a life without
sadness, There is never a heart free
from pain. If one seeks in the world
for true solace, He seeks it forever
in vain. So when to your heart
comes the sorrow of losing some
dear omne you’ve known, Tis’ the
touch of God’s sickle at harvest
since He reaps in the field’s He has

Sown.

PRAYER FOR A GRACIOUS LADY

Dear Lord, a lovely lady left her earthly home tonight;
gaily taking the upper path that leads to You and light.
She will be a little lonely, and a little weary too, and
she may not know just how to turn when heaven comes
into view. So it would be a very kindly thing to send
the Little Flower to meet her on the pathway and lead
her to her bower. And may she have a garden; it
matters not how small, with larkspur for the summer
and asters for the fall. And would your Mother Mary
drop in some day for tea, and chat in woman fashion,
each had a son You see. And may it be Your gracious
Will, when she lies down to rest, to send her dreams of
her homefolks, of those she loved the best. If you could
do these things, dear Lord, it would ease us in our
plight, for she was a gracious lady, who went Home to
You this night.

God's Gar

God's Sickle

Gracious Lady
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In the name of the Father and of the Son
and of the Holy Spirit, Amen. Holy God,
Holy Mighty, Holy Immortal have mercy on
us. May He who rose from the dead, Christ
our true God, through the intercessions of
His all-immaculate Mother; of the holy and
glorious and all-laudable Apostles; Of our
venerable and God-bearing fathers and of
all the Saints, establish in the mansions of
the righteous the soul of His servant, who
hath just been taken away from us, and
number this soul among the just; and have
mercy upon us, for as much as He is good
and loveth mankind.

In the name of the Father and the Son and
the Holy Spirit. Amen. Holy God, Holy
Mighty, Holy Immortal: have mercy on us.
(3X)

May He who rose again from the dead,
Christ  our true God; through the
intercessions of His all-immaculate Mother,
of the holy, glorious, and all-laudable
Apostles; of our venerable and God-bearing
Fathers and of all the saints, establish in

His servant, who hath just been taken from
us, and number this soul among the just;

the mansions of the righteous the soul of

iy

Hail Mary full of grace
the Lord is with thee;
Blessed art thou among women,
and blessed is the fruit
of thy womb, Jesus.
Holy Mary Mother of God,
pray for us sinners now
and at the hour of our death.

and have mercy upon us, for as much as He Amen.
Amen. is good and loveth mankind. Amen.
Greek Orthodox Greek Hail Mary

I have competed well,
I have finished the race
I have kept the faith.
From now on the crown
of holiness awaits me,
which the Lord, the just one,
will award to me on that final day

and not only to me but to

all who have longed to see His face.

All things are in His loving care:
The distant stars that twinkle high
Above our hill; the sleeping town
Spread out below, and you and |.

The earth is watered and renewed;

The birds are fed, the lilies clad

In quiet glory. Should not we
Take courage therefore and be glad?
Be of good cheer: Be not afraid.
The perfect answer to each prayer

Lies in the quiet knowledge that

All things are in His loving care.

Life is eternal
And love is immortal
And death is only a horizon
And a horizon is nothing

Save the limit of sight

Rossiter Worthington Raymond

His Face

His Loving Care

Horizon

I do not go alone.

If Death should beckon me
with outstretched hand and whisper
softly of “An Unknown Land”;

I shall not be afraid to go.

For though the path I do not know,

I take Death’s Hand without a fear,
for He who safely brought me here will
also take me safely back.

And though in many things I lack,

He will not let me go alone into the
“Valley That’s Unknown”...

So I reach out and take Death’s Hand
and journey to the “Promise Land”.

1 said a prayer for you today,
and now God must have heard.
1 felt the answer in my heart,
although He spoke no word!

1 didn’t ask for wealth or fame
(I knew you wouldn’t mind),

I asked Him to send treasures of
a far more lasting kind!

1 asked that He’d be near you,
at the start of each new day.
To grant you health and blessings,
for friends to share your way!

1 asked for happiness for you,
in all things great and small,
but it was for His loving care,

I prayed the most of all!

I'm Free

Don't grieve for me, for now I'm free;
I'm following the path God laid for me.
1 took his hand when I heard him call;
I turned my back and left it all.

1 could not stay another day,

To laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way;
1 found that place at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void,

Then fill it with remembered joy.

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss;
Ah yes, these things, I too, will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow;

I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.

My life's been full, I savored much;

Good friends, good times, a loved one's touch.

Perhaps my time seemed all too brief;
Don't lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me;
God wanted me now, He set me free.

I Do Not Go Alone

I Said A Prayer

I'm Fre
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Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free.
I’m following the path God laid for me,
I took his hand when I heard him call
I turned my back and left it all.

I could not stay another day to laugh, to
love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way.
I found that place at the close of day.
Perhaps my time seemed all too brief.

Come, meet me in the garden, Lord;
The day is fresh and bright —

1'd like to walk and talk with Thee,
And glory in Thy might ...

Come, meet me in the garden, Lord,
And take me by the hand;

The flowers are blooming all around,
And the trees are tall and grand ...
Come, meet me in the garden, Lord,
Bestow on me Thy love —

Endow me with new hope and peace,
And blessings from above ...

Come, meet me in the garden, Lord;

“We have loved them during life, let us
not abandon them, until we have
conducted them by our prayers into the
house of the Lord.”

St. Ambrose

Incline Thine ear, O Lord, unto our
prayers, wherein we humbly pray Thee
to show Thy mercy upon the soul of
Thy servant, whom Thou hast
commanded to pass out of this world,
that Thou wouldst place him in the

> . . . How happy I will be — . . . .
Don t lengthen it now with undge grief. Uplift my heart and soul with joy, region of peace and light, and bid him
Lift up your heart and share with me. | 1,7, my spirit free! be a partaker with Thy Saints.
God wanted me now, he set me free.
Hope C. Oberhelman Through Christ our Lord. Amen.
I'm Free In The Garden Incline Thine Ear
May the road 7
rise t?)] meet you May the road rise to meet you. Way the noad nive to meet yau.
May the wind May the wind be My the wind be
be always at your back. always at your back. always at your back.
May the sun shine warm May the sun shine May the sun shine
upon your face warm upon your face.
and rains fall soft May the rains fall ‘ pace.
upon your fields. soft upon your fields May the rains fall

And until we meet again,

and until we meet again,

daft apon youn ficlds

_ May God hold you May God hold you in the and antdl we meet again,
in the hollow of His hand. palm of His hand. God dlid o én the
An Old Irish Blessing Amen. palm of #és hand. Amen.
Irish Blessing I Irish Blessing 11 Irish Blessing II1
JESUS JOY OF THE ANGELS Jesus Mary and Joseph I am the Light of the World;

A bud the Gardener gave us a pure and lovely
child. He gave it to our keeping, to cherish
undefiled. But just as it was opening, to the
glory of the day, down came the Heavenly
Gardener and took our bud away.

O sweet little angel pray for us and through thy
prayers intercede to the Sacred Heart of Jesus
that through His burning heart of love He may
lead us through this life and help us overcome
the temptations which may befall us.

“Sweet Heart of Jesus, I implore that I may love
Thee more and more.” “My Jesus, for Thee I
live; My Jesus, for Thee I die, My Jesus, I am
Thine in life and death.”

Heavenly Father, help us to live as the
holy family, united in respect and love.
We want to live as Jesus, Mary, and
Joseph, in peace with you and one
another. Through the prayers of Mary,
the virgin mother of Jesus, and of her
husband Joseph, unite our families in
peace and love. Grant this through our
Lord Jesus Christ, Your Son, who lives
and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit,
one God, forever and ever. Amen.

Jesus, Mary, and Joseph,
Pray for us.

he who follows Me will not
walk in darkness but will have

the light of life.

John 8:12

Jesus Joy Of The Angels

Jesus Mary And Joseph

John 812
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"I am the resurrection and the Life;
He who believes in me, though he
die, yet shall he live, and whosoever
lives and believes in Me shall never

die."

John 11:25-26

LET NOT your heart be troubled;
ye believe in God, believe also in me.
In my Father's house are many
mansions, if it were not so,

I would have told you. I go to
prepare a place for you. And if
1 go and prepare a place for you,

I will come again, and receive you
unto myself; that where I am,
there ye may be also.

PEACE I leave with you, my
peace I give unto you, not as the
world giveth, give I unto you.
Let not your heart be troubled,
neither let it be afraid.

--John 14: 1-3, 27

"For God so loved the world, that He
gave His only begotten Son, that
whosoever believeth in Him should not

perish, but have everlasting life."

St. John 3:16

Johnl1 25-26

Johnl4 1-3, 27

John3 16

Now the labourer’s task is over;
Now the battle day is past;
Now upon the farther shore

Lands the voyager at last.

Father, in Thy gracious keeping

Leave we now thy servant sleeping.

- John Ellerton

Leaf after leaf
flower after flower
some in the dawn of day
some in the after hour.
Alive they flourish,
and alive they fall
and the earth that sustained them

receives them in fall.

When I am dead pray for me a little.
Think of me sometimes,
but not too much.
1t is not good for you
to allow your thoughts to dwell
too long on the dead.
Think of me now and again
as I was in life,
at some moment which it is
pleasant to recall,
But not too long.
Leave me in peace
as 1 shall leave you too, in peace.
While you live,
let your thoughts be with the living.

Labourer's Task

Leaf After Leaf

Leave Me In Peace

Let me come in where you are weeping,
friend, and let me take your hand. I, who
have known a sorrow such as yours, can
understand.

Let me come in — I would be very still
beside you in your grief; I would not bid
you cease your weeping, friend, tears
bring relief.

Almighty God, through the death of
Your Son on the cross, you have
overcome death for us. Through his
burial and resurrection from the dead
you have made the grave a holy place
and restored to us eternal life. We pray
for those who died believing in Jesus
and are buried with him in the hope of
rising again. God of the living and the
dead, may those who faithfully believed

The life
of those who
are faithful to
thee, Lord, is

Let me come in — [ would only breathe a | X X
prayer, and hold your hand, for I have | You on earth praise you forever in the but Changed,
known a sorrow such as yours, and joy .of heaven. We ask this through
understand. Christ our Lord. not ended.
Grace Noll Crowell Amen.
Let Me Come In Let Us Pray Life Prayer
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The Lord's Pr'flyer "The Lord’s Prayer” "The Lord's Prayer"
Ourhi?fgjvgglgz 31;; IIIllalrlrel:.'Ven, Our Father who art in heaven, Owr Father who art in heaven,
. ’, hallowed be thy name; thallowed be thy name:
Thy kingdom come, Thy will be Thy kingdom come; Thy will be done on Tty bingdom come; Thy will be doue
done on earth as it is in heaven. carth as it is in heaven. o ot a2 s do oo,
Give us this day our daily bread; Give us this day our daily bread; And Give ws this day oun dadly bread.
and forgive us our trespasses forgive us our trespasses as ) '
as we forgive those who we forgive those who trespass against us; and forgive us oun Dreopasscs as we
trespass against us; And lead us not into temptation, but deliver forgive those who trespass againdt ws;
And lead us not into temptation, us from evil. For thine is the Kingdom, and Hnd lead us wot into Cemplation,
but deliver us from evil. the power, and the glory, forever. but deliver as from evdl,
Amen Amen Amen
Lord's Prayer Catholic Lord's Prayer Protestant Lord's Prayer Script

Our Father who art in heaven,
hallowed be thy name;
Thy kingdom come; Thy will be done
on earth as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread; And
forgive us our trespasses as
we forgive those who trespass against
us; And lead us not into temptation, but
deliver us from evil. For thine is the
Kingdom, and the power, and the glory,

LOVE LIVES ON

Those we love remain with us
for love itself lives on,
and cherished memories never fade

because a loved one's gone. . .

Those we love can never be

more than a thought apart,

It’s difficult when someone

Who is loved cannot be there,
But memories that are made and
shared

Will keep a loved one near.
And God, with loving wisdom,

Will be there to guide us through;

forever. For as long as there is memory, He’ll help us meet tomorrow
Amen they'll live on in the heart. And He’ll give us strength anew.
Lords Prayer Love Lives On Loved

It is truly right and just, proper and helpful
toward salvation, that we always and
everywhere give thanks to You, O Lord, holy
Father, almighty and eternal God, through
Christ our Lord. In the same Christ the hope
of a blessed resurrection has dawned for us,
bringing all who are under the certain, sad
sentence of death the consoling promise of
future immortality. For those who have been
faithful, O Lord, life is not ended, but merely
changed; and when this earthly abode
dissolves, an eternal dwelling place awaits
them in heaven.

Eternal rest grant them O Lord and let
perpetual light sine upon them. May they rest
in peace.

Amen.

PRAYER
May the angels lead you
into Paradise, may the Martyrs
receive you at your coming,
and take you to Jerusalem,
the holy city. May the choirs
of the Angels receive you,
and may you with the once poor
Lazarus, have rest everlasting.
Amen.

ih

(Roman Ritual)
May the Souls of all the faithful
departed, through the mercy of God,
rest in peace. Amen.

Remember O most gracious Virgin
Mary that never was it known that
anyone who fled to Thy protection,
implored Thy help, and sought Thy
intercession was left unaided.

Inspired with this confidence, I fly unto
Thee, O Virgin of virgins.

My Mother! To Thee I come; before
Thee I stand, sinful and sorrowful.

Oh Mother of the Word incarnate!
Despise not my petitions, but in Thy
mercy, hear and answer me.

Amen.

Mass For The Dead

May The Angels

Memorare
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When I come to the end of the road
And the sun has set for me,
I want no rites in a gloom-filled room.
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little — but not too long
And not with your head bowed low.
Remember the love that we once shared.
Miss me — but let me go.

For this is a journey we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It’s all a part of the Master’s Plan,

A step on the road to home.
When you are lonely and sick of heart,
Go to the friends we know.

And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds.
Miss me — but let me go.

We’ll always Remember

That special smile
that caring heart.

That warm embrace
you always gave us.
You being there
for dad and us,
through good and bad times
no matter what.
We’ll always remember
you mom because
there’ll never be no one
to replace you in our hearts.
And the love we will always
have for you.

Beautiful things in this life are
manifold tis true, we count the stars
by thousands, the birds and flowers,
too; The sunsets and dawning’s,
rare beauties far and near, but all the

wide world over, there’s just one

“Mother Dear.”

Miss Me-but Let Me Go

Mom

Mother Dear

“The Magic of a Mother’s Touch”

There’s magic in a Mother’s touch,
and sunshine in her smile.
There’s love in everything she does
to make our lives worthwhile.
We can find both hope and courage
just by looking in her eyes.
Her laughter is a source of joy,
her words are warm and wise.
There is a kindness and compassion
to be found in her embrace,
and we see the light of heaven
shining from a Mother’s face.

Music has moments of rapturous sound
and intervals of rest.

It thrills the heart with its majesty and
soothes it when suppressed.

Life too has ringing, throbbing tones
and muted, silent keys.

Yet both are merged at the Master’s
touch into living symphonies.

Florence Emeline Wright

Mystery

What is this mystery that men call death?
My friend before me lies; in all save breath
She seems the same as yesterday. Her face

So like to life, so calm, bears not a trace
of that great change which all of us so dread.
I gaze on her and say: She is not dead,
But sleeps; and soon she will rise and take
Me by the hand. I know she will awake
and smile on me as she did yesterday;
And she will have some gentle word to say,
Some kindly deed to do; for loving thought
Was warp and woof of which
her life was wrought.

She is not dead. Such souls forever live
In boundless measure of the love they give.

-Jerome B. Bell

Mother's Touch Music Mystery Her
Mystery
What is this mystery that men call death? God Our Father, hear our prayers
My friend before me lies; in all save breath and be merciful to our sister whom
He seems the same as yesterday. His face . K
So like to life, so calm, bears not a trace you have called from this llfe-
of that great change which all of us so dread. Accept theﬁdelily and witness ofher
I gaze on him and say: He is not dead, llfe and welcome her into Your
But sleeps; and soon he will rise and take . .
Me by the hand. I know he will awake Type Prayer Here Kingdom of light and peace. We ask
and smile on me as he did yesterday; this through Jesus Christ Our Lord.
And he will have some gentle word to say, Amen
Some kindly deed to do; for loving thought
Was warp and woof of which
His life was wrought.
He is not dead. Such souls forever live
In boundless measure of the love they give.
-Jerome B. Bell
Mystery Him No Prayer Nuns Prayer
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O GENTLEST HEART of Jesus
ever present in the Blessed Sacrament ever
consumed with burning love for the poor
captive souls in purgatory, have mercy on
the soul of thy servant and bring thy servant
far from the shadows of exile to the bright
home of heaven, where we trust Thou and
thy Blessed Mother have woven a crown of

unfailing bliss.

Amen.

¥

Gentlest Heart of Jesus, ever present
in the Blessed Sacrament, ever consumed
with burning love for the poor
captive souls in Purgatory, have mercy
on the soul of Thy departed servant.
Be not severe in Thy judgment, but let
some drops of Thy Precious Blood fall
upon the devouring flames, and do Thou,
O merciful Savior, send Thy angels
to conduct Thy departed servant to a
place of refreshment, light and peace.
Amen.

Eternal rest grant unto them, O Lord!
And let perpetual light shine upon them.
May the souls of all the faithful departed, through the
mercy of God, rest in peace.

Amen

O Great Spirit

Whose voice I hear in the winds, and whose
breath gives life to all the world hear me! I am
small and weak, I need your strength and
wisdom. Let me walk in beauty, and make my
eyes ever behold the red and purple sunset.
Make my hands respect the things you have
made and my ears sharp to hear you voice.
Make me wise so that I may understand the
things that you have taught my people. Let me
learn the lessons that you have hidden in every
leaf and rock. [ seek strength, not to be greater
than my brother, but to fight my greatest enemy
— myself. Make me always ready to come to you
with clean hands and straight eyes. So when life
fades, as the fading sunset, my spirit may come
to you without shame.

O Gentlest Heart

O Gentlest Heart Wcrown

O Great Spirit

One Little Rose

I would rather have one little rose from the
garden of a friend than to have the choicest
flowers when my stay on earth must end.

I would rather have one pleasant word in
kindness said to me than flattery when my
heart is still and life has ceased to be.

I would rather have a loving smile from
friends I know are true than tears shed
round my casket when this world I've bid
adieu.

Bring me all your flowers today whether
pink, or white, or red; 1'd rather have one
blossom now than a truckload when I'm
dead.

God on His throne in heaven looked round
at His flowers so fair, and then sought a
blossom on earth to those He had there. To
be a part of such heavenly Company, the
bloom must be pure and sweet, and the little
bud that was chosen, was the child who
played at our feet. Sorrow is great at the
loss of our child, at the parting with one we

love. But parting was made that our child

might go, to brighten the heavens above.

Look down upon me, good and gentle Jesus
while before Your face I humbly kneel and
beseech You to fix deep in my heart lively
sentiments of faith, hope, and charity, true
contrition for my sins, and a firm purpose of
amendment.  While I contemplate, with
great love and tender pity, Your five most
precious wounds.  Pondering over them
within me and calling to mind the words
which David, Your prophet, said of You, my
Jesus:  “They have pierced my hands and
my feet, they have numbered all my bones.”

Amen.

One Little Rose

Our Child

Prayer For Crucifix

May he who rose again from the dead,
Christ our true God; through the
intercessions of His all-immaculate
Mother; of the holy, glorious, and all
laudable Apostles; of our venerable
and God-bearing Fathers and of all the
saints establish in the mansions of the
righteous the soul of His servant, who
hath just been taken from us, and
number this soul among the just; and
have mercy upon us, for as much as He
is good and loveth mankind. Amen.

“Blessed are they that mourn for they shall
be comforted.”
St. Matthew, Verse 5

O god, the giver of pardon and lover of
human salvation, have mercy on your
servant who has departed from this world.
May the intercession of the Blessed Mary
ever Virgin, and all your Saints assist this
soul in attaining eternal happiness.

May the souls of all the faithful departed,
through he mercy of God rest in peace.

Amen.

Remember, O most gracious Virgin
Mary, that never was it known that
anyone who fled to thy protection,
implored thy help, and sought thy
intercession, was left  unaided.
Inspired with this confidence, I fly unto
thee, O Virgin of virgins, My Mother!
To thee I come; before thee I stand,
sinful and sorrowful. O Mother of the
Word Incarnate!  Despise not my
petitions, but in thy mercy, hear and
answer me. Amen.

MARY, Queen of Peace, pray for us.

Prayer Of Intercession I

Prayer Of Intercession II

Prayer To Mary I
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Remember, O most gracious Virgin
Mary, that never was it known that
anyone who fled to thy protection,
implored thy help, or sought thy
intercession was left unaided.
Inspired with confidence, I fly unto
thee.

Virgin of virgins, my Mother; to thee
I come, before thee I stand, sinful
and sorrowful; O Mother of the
Word incarnate, despise not my
petitions, but in thy mercy hear and
answer me. Amen

O God, who amongst Thy Apostolic
priests has raised up Thy servant, to
the dignity of a priest, grant, we
beseech Thee, that He may also be
admitted in  heaven to their
everlasting  fellowship,  through
Jesus Christ, our Lord. Amen.

Eternal rest grant unto him, O Lord.
And let perpetual light shine upon
him. May he rest in peace. Amen.

I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, from
whence cometh my help. My help cometh
from the Lord, which made heaven and
earth. He will not suffer thy foot to be
moved; He that keepeth thee will not
slumber. Behold, He that keepeth Israel
shall neither slumber nor sleep. The Lord
is thy Keeper: the Lord is thy shade upon
the right hand. The sun shall not smite thee
by day, nor the moon by night. The Lord
shall preserve thee from all evil; He shall
preserve thy soul. The Lord shall preserve
thy going out and thy coming in from this
time, and even for evermore.

Prayer To Mary 11

Priest Prayer

Psalm 121

The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want.
He maketh me to lie down in green
pastures: he leadeth me beside the still
waters. He restoreth my soul: he leadeth
me in the paths of righteousness for His
name's sake. Yea, though I walk through
the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear
no evil: for thou art with me; Thy rod and
thy staff they comfort me. Thou preparest a
table before me in the presence of mine
enemies: thou anointest my head with oil;
my cup runneth over. Surely goodness and
mercy shall follow me all the days of my
life: and I will dwell in the house of the
Lord forever.

234 Psalm

The Lord is my shepherd; there is nothing [
shall want.  Fresh and green are the
pastures where he gives me repose. Near
restful waters he leads me, to revive my
drooping spirit. He guides me along the
right path; he is true to his name. If I
should walk in the Valley of Darkness, no
evil would I fear. You are there with your
crook and your staff; with these you give me
comfort. You have prepared a banquet for
me in the sight of my foes. My head you
have anointed with oil; my cup is
overflowing. Surely goodness and kindness
shall follow me all the days of my life. In
the lord’s own house shall I dwell forever
and ever.

PSALM 23

The Lord is my Shepherd, I shall not want.
In verdant pastures He gives me repose;
Before restful waters He leads me; He
refreshes my soul. He guides me in right
paths for His names sake. Even though [
walk in the dark valley I fear no evil; for
You are at my side with Your rod and Your
staff that give me courage. You spread a
table for me in the sight of my foes. You
anoint my head with oil, my cup overflows.
Only goodness and kindness follow me all
the days of my life; And I shall dwell in the
house of the Lord for years to come.

Psalm 23 1

Psalm 23 II

Psalm 23 111

The earth is the Lord’s, and the fullness
thereof; the world, and they that dwell
therein.

For He hath founded it upon the seas, and
established it upon the floods.

Who shall ascend into the hill of the Lord?
Or who shall stand in His holy place?

He that hath clean hands, and a pure heart;
who hath not lifted up his soul unto vanity,
nor sworn deceitfully.

He shall receive the blessing from the Lord,

Lord is my light and my salvation; whom shall I fear?
The Lord is the strength of my life; of whom shall I be
afraid?

bn the wicked, even my enemies and my foes, came
upon me to eat up my flesh, they stumbled and fell.

ugh a host should encamp against me, my heart shall
not fear: though war should rise against me, in this
will I be confident.

thing have I desired of the Lord, that will I seek after;
that I may dwell in the house of the Lord all the days
of my life, to behold the beauty of the Lord, and to
inquire in His temple.
in the time of trouble He shall hide me in His pavilion:
in the secret of His tabernacle shall He hide me, He
shall set me up upon a rock.

A Psalm of Praise

Make a joyful noise unto the Lord, all
ve lands. Serve the Lord with gladness:
come before His presence with singing.
Know ye that the Lord He is God: it is
He that hath made us, and not we
ourselves;, we are His people, and the
sheep of His pasture. Enter into His
gates with thanksgiving, and into His
courts with praise: be thankful unto
Him, and bless His name. For the Lord

nd righ n from th f i - Hi i ino -
a 1d rig teousness 0 the God o  on the Lord: be of good courage, and He shall is .good, His mercy is everlastll?g, and
salvation. strengthen thine heart: wait, I say, on the Lord. His truth endureth to all generations.
Psalm 24:1-5 Psalm 27:1-5,14
Psalm 24 Psalm 27 Psalm Of Praise
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Requiem

Under the wide and starry sky
Dig the grave and let me lie;
Glad did I live and gladly die,
And I laid me down with a will.
This be the verse you ‘grave for me:
Here he lies where he long’d to be;
Home is the sailor, home from the
sea,

And the hunter home from the hill.

- Robert Louis Stevenson

RESURRECTION PRAYER

Most merciful Father, we commend our departed
into your hands. We are filled with the sure
hope that our departed will rise again on the
Last Day with all who have died in Christ. We
thank you for all the good things you have given
during our departed's earthly life. O Father, in
your great mercy, accept our prayer that the
Gates of Paradise may be opened for your
servant. In our turn, may we too be comforted
by the words of faith until we greet Christ in
glory and are united with you and our departed.

Through Christ our Lord,
Amen.

And God shall wipe
away all tears from
their eyes: and there

shall be no more death,

neither sorrow, nor

neither shall

crying,

Requiem

Resurrection Prayer

Revelations 21-4

None of us lives to himself,
and none of us dies to himself.
If we live to the Lord
and if we die to the Lord:
so then whether we live
or whether we die,

we are the Lord’s.

(Romans 14:7-8)

O god of spirits, and of all flesh, who hast
trampled down Death, and overthrown the
devil, and given life unto Thy word: Do
Thou, the same Lord, give rest to the soul of
Thy departed servant, N., in a place of
brightness, a place of verdure, a place of
repose, whence all sickness, sorrow and
sighing have fled away. Pardon every
transgression, which he (she) hath
committed, whether by word, or deed, or
thought. For Thou art a good God, and
lovest mankind; because there is no man
who liveth and sinneth not: for Thou only
art without sin, and Thy righteousness is to
all eternity, and Thy word is true.

Amen.

I am Home in Heaven, dear ones,
Oh! So happy and so bright!
There is perfect joy and beauty
in this Everlasting Light.

All the pain and grief are over,
every restless yearning past;

1 am now at peace forever,
safely home I have at last.

Dear one, do not grieve so sorely,
for I love you dearly still;

Try to look beyond earth’s shadows,
pray to trust Our Father’s will.
When your work is all completed,

He will gently call you Home;
Oh! The rapture of that meeting!
Oh! The joy to see you come!

Romans 14 7-8

Russian

Safe In The Keeping Of God

Safely Home

1 am home in Heaven dear ones:
Oh, so happy and so bright!
There is perfect joy and beauty
In this everlasting light.

All the pain and grief is over,
Every restless tossing passed
I am now at peace forever,
Safely home in Heaven at last.

Then you must not grieve so sorely,
For I love you dearly still;
Try to look beyond earth shadows,
Pray to trust our Father’s will

There is work still waiting for you,
So you must not idly stand:
Do it now, while life remaineth
You shall rest in Jesus’ land

When that work is all completed,
He will gently call you Home;
Oh the rapture of that meeting,

Oh the joy to see you come!

God grant me the
serenity to accept the
things I cannot change....
Courage to change
the things I can and
wisdom to know
the difference.

Amen.

God grant me the serencty to aceept the
thinge 7 cannot change. . ..
Coanage to change the thinge 97 can
and
Wesdom to lbnow the defference.

Amen.

Safely Home

Serenity Prayer

Serenity Script

Verses will be modified to standard folder size. Fonts and styles may be altered up request.




MEMORIAL FOLDER VERSES

The Soul
departed in
the Lord

does not die,

O Glorious St. Anne, thou art filled with
compassion for those who invoke thee and
with love for those who suffer! Heavily
laden with the weight of my troubles, [
therefore cast myself at thy feet and humbly
beg of thee to take under thy special
protection the present affair with [
recommend to thee. Vouchsafe to
recommend it to thy Daughter, the Blessed
Virgin Mary, and lay it before the throne of’

O most amiable Protector, St. Anthony of
Padua, what worthy gift can I possibly offer
to show my gratitude? I have nothing that
is of worth to you, but I offer you all the
esteem, in which you are continuously held
throughout the world, and all the miracles
with which you have filled the church even
to the benefit of those outside its fold: all

it returns Jesus, so that He may bring it to a happy |these, admirable Saint Anthony, please
issue. Cease not to intercede for me until | express my humble thanks for everything to
to GOd, who is my request is granted. Above all obtain for | God the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit,
me the grace of one day be behold my God |and to the Most Blessed Virgin Mary

. . face to face, and with thee and Mary and |through endless ages. Amen.

the Giver of Life. the saints to praise and bless Him for all
Eternity. Amen.
Soul Does Not Die St Anne St Anthony I

O glorious St. Anthony, safe refuge of the
afflicted and distressed, who by miraculous
revelation has directed all those who seek
aid to come to Thy altar with the promise
that whosoever visits it for nine consecutive
Tuesdays, and there piously invokes thee,
will feel the power of the intercession. I, a
poor sinner, encouraged by this promise,
come to thee. O powerful Saint, and with a
firm hope I implore thy aid, thy protection,
thy counsel and thy blessing. Obtain for
me, | beseech thee my request in this
necessity. But if it should be opposed to the
Will of God and the welfare of my soul,
obtain for me such other graces as shall be
conducive to my salvation. Through Christ
our Lord.

May the angels lead you into Paradise, may
the Martyrs receive you at your coming,
and take you to Jerusalem, the holy city.
May the choirs of the Angels receive you,
and may you, with the once poor Lazarus,
have rest everlasting.

Amen.

O Gentle and loving Saint Anthony, whose

heart was ever full of human sympathy,

pray for us.

O glorious Saint Anthony, whom the infant

Jesus so much loved and honored, pray for

us and the souls of all the faithful departed.
Amen.

Watch thou, dear Lord, with those
who wake, or watch, or weep tonight
and give your angels charge over
those who sleep.

Tend your sick ones, O Lord Christ,
rest your weary ones, pity your
dying ones, pity your afflicted ones,
and all for your love’s sake!

St Anthony 11

St Anthony III

St Augustine

"Lord make me an instrument of Thy
peace; where there is hatred, let me sow
love; where there is doubt, faith;, where
there is despair, hope; where there is
darkness, light; and where there is
sadness, joy"

"O Divine Master, grant that I may not
so much seek to be consoled, as to
console; to be understood, as to
understand, to be loved, as to love; for
it is in giving that we receive, and it is
in pardoning, that we are pardoned and
it is in dying, that we are born to
eternal life."”

St. Francis of Assisi

Take, O Lord, and receive all my
liberty, my memory, my understanding,
and whole will. You have given me all
that I am, and all that I possess. [
surrender it all You, that You may
dispose of it according to Your will.
Give me only Your love and grace: with
thee I'll be rich enough, and will have
no more to desire.

St. Ignatius

Eternal rest grant unto his O lord. May
he rest in peace.

Saint John Neumann,

Your ardent desire to bring all souls to Christ
impelled you to leave home and country. Teach
us to live worthily in the Spirit of our baptism,
which makes us children of the one heavenly
Father.

And brothers and sisters of Jesus Christ, the
first-born of the family of God. Obtain for us
that complete dedication to the needy, the weak,
the afflicted and the abandoned, which so
characterized your life. Help us to persevere in
the difficult and, at times, painful paths of duty.
May death find us on the sure road to our
Father’s house with the light of living faith in
our hearts.

Amen.

St Francis

St Ignatius (him-her)

St John Neumann

Verses will be modified to standard folder size. Fonts and styles may be altered up request.




MEMORIAL FOLDER VERSES

Prayer to St. Joseph

Oh, St. Joseph, whose protection is so great, so
strong, so prompt before the throne of God. place in
you all my interest and desires. O St. Joseph, do
assist me by your powerful intercession, and obtain
for me from your divine foster -Son all spiritual
blessings, though Jesus Christ, our Lord; so that,
having engaged here below your heavenly power, I
may offer my thanksgiving and homage to the most
loving of Fathers. Oh, St. Joseph, I never weary
contemplating you, and Jesus asleep in your arms;
dare not approach while He reposes near your heart.
Press Him in my name and kiss His fine head for me
and ask Him to return the kiss when I draw my dying
breath. St. Joseph patron of departing souls, pray for
us.
Amen.

Prayer to St. Jude

St. Jude, glorious Apostle, faithful
servant and friend of Jesus, the name of
the traitor has caused you to be
forgotten by many, but the true Church
invokes you universally as the Patron of
things despaired of; pray for me, who
am so miserable; pray for me, that
finally I may receive the consolations
and the succor of Heaven in all my
necessities, tribulations and sufferings,
particularly (here make your request),
and that I may bless God with the Elect
throughout Eternity. .Amen.

St. Michael the Archangel,

Defend us in battle

Be our protection against the
wickedness and snares of the devil;
May God rebuke him, we humbly pray;

And do thou, O Prince of the heavenly
house,

By the power of God, thrust into hell
Satan and all evil spirits who wander
through the world for the ruin of souls.

Amen.

St Joseph

St Jude

St Michael

O Great Apostle of Ireland, glorious St.
Patrick, to whom under God, so many
are indebted for the most precious of all
the great gift of Faith,
receive our servant thanks for the zeal

treasures,

and charity which have been to
thousands the source of blessings so
Ask for all who dwell in

this land of thy labors, the precious

invaluable.

light of Faith, and beg for us on whom
its glorious rays have long since
beamed, the grace to regulate our lives
by its sacred maxima.

We seem to give him back to you, O Lord,
who gave him to us. Yet as You did not lose
him in giving, so we do not lose him by his
return. Not as the world gives, do you give
you do not take away, for what is yours is
ours also if we are Yours. And life is
eternal and love is immortal and death is
only a horizon and a horizon is nothing but
the limit of our sight. Lift us up, strong son
of God that we may see further; cleanse our
eyes that we may see more clearly, draw us
closer to yourself that we may know
ourselves to be nearer to our loved ones
who are with you. And while you prepare a
place for us, prepare us also for that happy
place that where you are we may be also.

Prayer to Saint Rita

O God, in your infinite mercy you
looked with love on your faithful
servant Rita and granted through her
intercession that which is beyond the
power of mankind and the wisdom of
this world. Through that love which
bound St. Rita to you turn to us in
mercy and aid us in our difficulties.

Grant that all may come to know that
you alone are the reward of the humble,
the protection of the abandoned, and
the strength of all those who trust in
you.

St Patrick

St Pucci (him-her)

St Rita

St. Rocco was a “Lay Saint.” He lived
at the time of the bubonic plague, a
highly contagious disease, sometimes
called the black death. Legend has it
that St. Rocco would bring bread to
those afflicted with the illness when no
one else would go near them. He
became ill with the plague himself and,
when no one would feed him, a dog was
sent by God to St. Rocco each evening
with bread. The feast grew out of that
legend.

Lord, who hast said.:

“Unless you become as little children,
you shall not enter into the kingdom of
heaven,” grant us, we beseech Thee, so
to walk in the footsteps of Thy blessed
Virgin Theresa with a humble and
single heart that we may attain to
everlasting rewards, who livest and
reignest world without end.

Amen.

O little flower of Jesus, Ever consoling
troubled souls with Heavenly Graces, in
your unfailing intercession 1 place my
confident trust. From the Heart of our
Blessed Saviour petition these Blessings
of which 1 stand in greatest need.
Shower upon me your promised Roses
of Virtue and Grace, dear St. Therese,
so that swiftly advancing in sanctity and
in perfect love of neighbor, I may
someday receive the Crown of Life
Eternal.
Amen.

St Rocco

St Theresa

St Therese
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All sunny skies would be
too bright,
All morning hours means
too much light,
All laughing days
too gay a strain,
There must be clouds,
and night, and rain,
And shut-in days,
to make us see
The beauty of life’s tapestry.

The Suscipe of
Mother Catherine Mc Auley

My God, I am Thine for time and
eternity. Teach me to cast myself
entirely into the arms of Thy loving Providence
with the most lively
unlimited confidence in Thy compassionate
tender pity. Grant
me, O most merciful Redeemer, that whatever
Thou dost ordain or permit
may be acceptable to me. Take from

my heart all painful anxiety; suffer nothing to
sadden me but sin; nothing
to delight me but the hope of coming
to the possession of Thee, my God
and my AlL in Thine everlasting Kingdom.
Amen.

The Suscipe of
Mother Catherine Mc Auley

My God, I am Thine for time and eternity.
Teach me to cast myself entirely into the
arms of Thy loving Providence with the
most lively unlimited confidence in Thy
compassionate tender pity. Grant me, most
merciful Redeemer, that whatever Thou dost
ordain or permit may be acceptable to me.
Take from my heart all painful anxiety;
suffer nothing to sadden me but sin; nothing
to delight me but the hope of coming to the
possession of Thee, my God and my All, in
Thine everlasting Kingdom. Amen..

Sunny Skies

Suscipe Of Mother Mc Auley |

Suscipe Of Mother Mc Auley 11

Taps

Day is done, gone the sun
From the lake, from the hill
From the sky.

All is well, safely rest
God is nigh.

Thanks and praise, for our days,
‘Neath the sun, ‘Neath the stars,

There's a legend of a teardrop that rolled down a cheek
one day, and it fell upon a tombstone where a family had
gone to pray. And it sparkled like a diamond as it
ventured toward the sod, and its brilliance was so startling
that it caught the eye of God.

That teardrop, born of sorrow for mother who had died,
was shed in grief and sadness by her children who had
cried.

But it had a special meaning to the Father up above, for
that teardrop was just loaded with all her children's love.

In its loving sparkling brilliance God recalled the teardrop
home, and he showed the mother, who no more on earth
would roam.

Though today, you walk in sorrow you will
not be alone. There is One whose loving
wisdom is far greater that our own. Put
your trusting hand in His as a little child
would do and He like a loving father will
guide and comfort your!

Day by day, there will come to you new
faith, new hope, new light. You'll find that
stars unseen by day shine through the
darkest night, and through your heart is

‘Neath the Sky, Then God took that brilliant teardrop shed in love on earth longing fOI" the dear one who’s at rest,
. afar, and he placed it in the heavens with His brightest 1k b the i , d that
As we £o, this we know, morning star. you A now before the J?urney s en a
God 1s nlgh So when you look into the heavens where ten million stars God'’s dear ways are best!
are spread, you may see a lovely teardrop that in sorrow
Amen. you have shed. Jessie Home Fairweather
Taps Tear Drop The Hand Of God

One gift, above all others

God gives to us to treasure

One that knows no time, no place
And one gold cannot measure.

The precious, poignant, tender gift
Of Memory — that will keep

Our dear ones ever in our hearts
Although God gives them sleep.

It brings back long remembered things
A song, a word, a smile
And our world’s a better place — because

I expect to pass through this
world but once. Any good
therefore that I can do or any
kindness that I can show to any
fellow creature let me do it
now...

For I shall not pass this way
again.

Jesus said,

“In my Father’s house are many
rooms; if it were not so would I have
told you that I go to prepare a place
for you? And when I go and prepare
a place for you, I will come again
and will take you to myself, that
where I am you may be also. And
you know the way I am going.”

“I am the way, and the truth, and the
life; no one comes to the Father, but

We had them for awhile I
_ |by me.
Jessie Home Fairweather The Road of Life|“Because I live, you will live also.”
The Precious Gift The Road Of Life The Way
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There comes a time for all of us
when we must say good-bye
But faith and hope and love and
trust can never, never die.
Although the curtain falls at last is
that a cause to grieve?

The future’s fairer than the past if
only we believe
And trust in God’s eternal care —
So when the Master calls
Let’s say that life is still more fair
although the curtain falls.

For Thy faithful people, O Lord, life is
changed, and when the house of this life
on earth is gone, an eternal home is
prepared. With them, O Lord let us be
united, knowing that neither death nor

life can separate us from Thy love.

The time has come for me
to leave this life. I have
fought the good fight.
I have finished the race.
I have kept the faith.
Now there is in store for me
the crown of righteousness
which the Lord, the righteous judge,

will award to me on that day.

-Paul’s Second Letter to Timothy

There Comes A Time

Thy Faithful People

Time Has Come

I still find each day too short for all the
thoughts I want to think,

All the walks I want to take,
All the books I want to read, and
All the friends I want to see.
The longer I live the more my mind
dwells upon the beauty and the wonder

of the world.

John Burroughs

Death is nothing at all — I have only slipped
away into the next room. Whatever we were to
each other, we are still. Call me by my old
familiar name, speak to me in the easy way
which you always used to. Laugh as you always
laughed at the little jokes we enjoyed together,
play, smile, think of me, pray for me. Let my
name be the household word that it always was.
Let it be spoken without effort. Life means all
that it ever meant. It is the same as it ever was;
There is absolutely unbroken continuity. Why
should I be out of your mind because I am out of
your sight? I'm but waiting for you for an
interval, somewhere very near just around the
corner. All is well. Nothing is past, nothing is
lost. One brief moment and all will be as it was
before, better, infinitely happier and forever —
we will be together.

God’s finger touched him
and he slipped away
From earth’s dark shadows
to a brighter day,

God saw the road was getting rough,
The hills were hard to climb;
He gently closed his weary eyes,
And whispered, “Peace be thine.”

To a beautiful garden
this friend has gone,
To a land of perfect rest;
Though he is gone he still lives on
In the garden of memory.

To Little Time

Together

Touched (him-her)

If I should die and leave you here
awhile, be not like others, sore undone,
who keep long vigil be the silent dust
and weep.

For my sake turn again to life and
smile, nerving thy heart and trembling
hand to do that which will comfort
other souls than thine;

Complete these dear unfinished tasks of
mine, and I, perchance, may therein
comfort you.

If Death should beckon me
with outstretched hand and whisper
softly of “An Unknown Land’;

1 shall not be afraid to go.

For though the path I do not know,
1 will take Death’s Hand without fear,
for He who safely brought me here
will also take me safely back
and though in many things I lack,
He will not let me go alone into the
“Valley That’s Unknown”...
so I reach out and take Death’s
hand and journey to the

We hold you close within our
hearts and there you shall
remain.

To walk with us throughout
our lives until we meet again.

So rest in peace Dear loved one
and thanks for all you’ve done.

“Promised Land”. We pray that God has given
Mary Lee Hall ,
voll__the _crowwn.__unii’ve._trulyv
Turn Again To Life Unknown Land We Hold You Close
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At the rising of the sun
and its going down,
WE REMEMBER THEM.
At the blowing of the wind
and in the chill of winter,
WE REMEMBER THEM.

In the opening of the buds
and in the rebirth of the spring,
WE REMEMBER THEM.

At the blueness of the skies
and in the warmth of summer,
WE REMEMBER THEM.

At the rustling of the leaves
and the beauty of autumn,
WE REMEMBER THEM.
As long as we live, they too will live;
for they are now a part of us,
As we remember them.

WE WOULD NOT have you lack
understanding concerning those in the
sleep of death, lest you yield to grief
like others, who have no hope. For if
we believe that Jesus died and yet rose,
so also will God bring forth with him
those who have fallen asleep believing

in Jesus.

When I am gone, release me, let me go. I have so
many things to see and do, you mustn’t tie yourself
to me with tears. Be thankful for our beautiful
years.

1 gave to you my love. You can only guess how
much you gave to me in happiness. I thank you for
the love you each have shown, but now it’s time I
traveled on alone.

So grieve awhile for me, if grieve you must, then let
your grief be comforted by trust, it’s only for a time
that we must part, so bless the memories within
your heart.

I won'’t be far away, for life goes on, though you
can’t see or touch me, I'll be near. All my love
around you soft and clear.

And then, when you must come this way alone, I’ll
greet you with a smile, and say “Welcome Home.”

We Remember Them

We Would Not

When I Am Gone

When I Must Leave You

When I must leave you

for a little while---
Please do not grieve

and shed wild tears
And hug your sorrow to you

through the years,
But start our bravely

with a gallant smile;
And for my sake

and in my name
Live on and do

all things the same;
Feed not your loneliness

on empty days,
But fill each waking hour

in useful ways,
Reach out your hand

in comfort and in cheer
And I in turn will comfort you

and hold you near;
And never, never

be afraid to die,
For I am waiting for you in the sky!

When through our tears of sorrow
we see a curtain fall, and know a
dearly-loved one has gone beyond
our call.

We must have faith and confidence
in God and in His way, for He will
raise the curtain on a fairer scene
some day.

Author Unknown

We give back to you, O God, those whom
you gave to us. You did not lose them when
you gave them to us, and we do not lose
them by their return to you. Your dear Son
has taught us that life is eternal and love
cannot die. So death is only a horizon, and
a horizon is only the limit of our sight.
Open our eyes to see more clearly, and
draw us closer to you that we may know
that we are nearer to our loved ones, who
are with you. You have told us that you are
preparing a place for us; prepare us also
for that happy place, that where you are we
may also be always, O dear Lord of Life
and Death.

William Penn 1644-1718

When I Must Leave

When The Curtain Falls

William Penn

Forever earthbound are my feet, upon the
rocky road ahead, but high among the
clouds, my thoughts, and so my heart is
comforted.

And if one shoulder aches, I shift the burden
to the other side, remembering the times
I've laughed, and not the ones in which I’'ve
cried.

Too short indeed these precious years, to let
a dream die needlessly, beyond tomorrow
there awaits a time and place designed for
me, and old hopes rising one by one, are
golden wings against the sun!

Grace E. Easley

With the Saints give rest, O Christ, to
the soul of Thy servant, where sickness
and sorrow are no more, neither
sighing, but life everlasting. Whither

we mortals all shall go making our

funeral dirge the hymn: Alleluia.

Memory Eternal.

With the Saints give rest, O Christ, to the
souls of Thy servants, where there is neither
sickness, nor sorrow, nor sighing, but
lifelasting.

Thou only art immortal, who hast created
and fashioned man. For out of the earth
were we mortals made, and unto the earth
shall we return again, as Thou didst
command when Thou maddest man, saying
unto me: For earth thou art, and unto the
earth shallthou return. Whether, also, all
we mortals wend our way, making of our
funeral dirge the song:

Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia

Wings Against Sun

With The Saints Give Rest I

With The Saints Give Rest 11
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There is a world above,
where parting is unknown.
A whole eternity of love,
form’d for the good alone:
and faith beholds the dying here

translated to that happier sphere.

The Lord gave,
and the Lord hath taken away.
Blessed be the name of the Lord.

Father we entrust our brother to your
mercy. You loved him greatly in this
life: now that he is freed from all its
cares, give him happiness and peace
forever. Welcome him now into
paradise where there will be no more
sorrow, no more weeping or pain, but

only peace and joy with Jesus your Son,

and the Holy spirit forever and ever.

As I stumble through this life,
help me to create
more laughter than tears,
dispense more happiness than gloom,
spread more cheer than despair.
Never let me become so indifferent
that I will fail to see the wonder
in the eyes of a child,
or the twinkle in the eyes of the aged.
Never let me forget that my total
effort is to cheer people,
make them happy and forget,
at least, for a moment
all the unpleasantness in their lives.
And in my final moment
may I hear you whisper,
“When you made my people smile,
you made me shine.”

World Above

You Loved (him-her)

You Made Me Shine
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Posters & Collage Posters

Posters are available in many sizes.
The service includes scanning pictures if needed,
placing them into a template, printing on high quality
Satin Photo Paper, and mounting on foamcore.
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