
23RD PSALM 

 

The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want. 

He maketh me to lie down in green pastures: 

He leadeth me beside 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. 

 

121ST PSALM 

 

I will lift 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 nor 

sleep. The Lord is thy keeper; 

the Lord is thy shade upon thy 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 forth, 

and even for evermore. 

 

AFTERGLOW - 1 

 

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. 

 

AFTERGLOW - 2 

 

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. 

 

Your life was love and labor, 

Your love for your family true, 

You did your best for all of us, 

We will always remember you. 

 

AMAZING GRACE 

 

Amazing grace! How sweet the sound, 

that saved a wretch like me! 

I once was lost but now am 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! 

The Lord has promised good to me, 

His word my hope secures; 

He will my shield and portion be 

as long as life endures. 

Through many dangers, toils, and snares, I 

have already come, 

‘tis grace that brought me safe thus far, 

and grace will lead me home. 

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 ’d first begun. 

 

BE AT PEACE 

 

Do not look forward in fear to the 

changes in life; rather look to them 

with full hope that as they arise, 

God, whose very own you are, will 

lead you safely through all things; 

and when you cannot stand it, God 

will carry you in His arms. Do not 

fear what may happen tomorrow, the 

same everlasting Father who cares 

for you today, will take care of you 

then and everyday. He will either 

shield you from suffering, or will 

give you unfailing strength to bear 

it. Be at peace and put aside all 

anxious thoughts and imaginations. 

 

St. Francis de Sales 

 

BESIDE YOUR BEDSIDE 

 

We sat beside your bedside, 

Our hearts were crushed and sore, 

We did our best to the end, 

‘Til we could do no more. 

 

In tears we watched you sinking 

We watched you fade away, 

And though our hearts were breaking, 

We knew you could not stay. 

 

You left behind some aching hearts, 

That loved you most sincere; 

We never shall and never will 

Forget you (mother/father) dear. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

BLUE SKIES 

 

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... 

 

CARDINAL NEWMAN 

 

May He support us all the day long 

till the shades lengthen 

and the evening comes 

and the busy world 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 

 

CARMELITE PRAYER 

 

Death is nothing at all --I have only 

slipped away into the next room. 

Whatsoever we were to each other, 

that we are still. Call me by my old 

familiar name, speak to me in the 

easy way which you always used to. 

Laugh as we 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 

has 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 

am 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, only better, 

infinitely happier and forever --we will 

be one together with Christ. 

 

 

 

 

 



CROSSING THE BAR 

 

Sunset and evening star, 

And one clear call for me! 

And may 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 and foam, 

When that which drew from out 

the boundless deep. Turns again home. 

Twilight and evening bell, 

And after that the dark! 

And may there be no sadness 

of farewell, When I embark; 

For tho’ from out our bourne 

of Time and Place 

The flood may bear me far, 

I hope to see my Pilot face to face 

When I have crossed the bar. 

 

DO NOT STAND 

 

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 glint of snow. 

I am the sunlight on ripened grain. 

I am the autumn’s gentle rain. 

When you waken 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 I did not die. 

 

THE EVERLASTING LIGHT 

 

Those we love must someday pass 

beyond our present sight. . . 

must leave us and the world we know 

without their radiant light. 

But we know that like a candle 

their lovely light will shine 

to brighten up another place 

more perfect... more devine. 

And in the realm of Heaven 

where they shine so warm and bright, 

our loved ones live forevermore 

in God’s eternal light. 

 

FATHER, A LIGHT 

 

A light is from our household gone, 

A voice we loved is stilled, 

A place is vacant in our home, 

Which never can be filled. 

God gave us a beautiful father, 

A father who never grew old, 

You were always there 

With a helping hand, 

Help us now to accept His plan. 

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 take our "Father's Place". 

May the choirs of the angels receive 

you and may you have rest 

and peace everlasting. Amen. 

 

FIREFIGHTER'S PRAYER 

 

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, I am 

to lose my life, please bless with 

Your protecting hand my family, friends (and 

wife). 

 

FOOTPRINTS 

 

One night a man had a dream. He dreamed he 

was walking along the 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 belonged to him, 

and the other to the LORD. When the last 

scene of his life flashed before him, he looked 

back at the footprints in the sand. He noticed 

that many times along the path of his life there 

was only one set of foot- prints. He also 

noticed that it happened at the very lowest and 

saddest times in his life. This really bothered 

him and he questioned the LORD about it. 

"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 troublesome 

times in my life, there is only one set of 

footprints. I don't understand whywhen I 

needed you most you would leave me." The 

LORD replied, "My precious, precious child, I 

love you and I would never leave you. 

During your times of trial and suffering, when 

you see only one set of footprints, it was then 

that I carried you." 

 

GOD LOOKED 

 

God looked around His garden 

And found an empty place. 

He then 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 

He always takes the best. 

He saw the road was getting rough, 

And the hills were hard to climb, 

So He closed your weary eyelids, 

And whispered "Peace be thine". 

It broke our hearts to lose you 

But you didn't go alone, 

For part of us went with you 

The day God called you home. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

GOD SAW 

 

God saw you 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 to rest. 

God broke our hearts to prove to us, 

He only takes the best. 

 

 

HAIL MARY 

 

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 

 

 

HIS / HER JOURNEY 

 

Don't think of (him/her) as gone away, 

her journey's just begun. 

Life holds so many facets 

this earth is only one. 

Just think of her as resting 

from the sorrow and the tears, 

in a place of warmth and comfort, 

where there are no days and years. 

Think how she must be wishing 

that we could know today 

how nothing but our sadness 

can really pass away. 

And think of her as living 

in the hearts of those she touched, 

for nothing loved is ever lost, 

and she was loved so much. 

 

Ellen Brenneman 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



I'M FREE 

 

Don't grieve for me 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 peace at 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've savored much; 

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

Perhaps my time seemed all to brief, don't 

lengthen it now with undue grief. Lift up your 

hearts and share with me, for God wanted me 

now. He set me free. 

 

IRISH BLESSING 

 

May the road rise 

to meet you, 

May the wind be always 

at your back, 

May the sun shine warm 

upon your face, 

The rains fall soft 

upon your fields, 

And until we meet again 

May God hold you in the palm 

of his hand. 

 

JOHN 14:1-3 

 

Let not your hearts be troubled; 

believe in God, believe also in Me. 

In my Father's house are many rooms; 

if it were not so, would I have told 

you that I go and 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. 

 

John 14:1-3 

 

LORD'S PRAYER (CATHOLIC) 

 

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 

 

 

LORD'S PRAYER (PROTESTANT) 

 

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 forever. 

 

Amen 

 

 

LOVED HIM/HER 

 

Father we entrust our 

(brother/sister) to your mercy. 

You loved (him/her) greatly in this 

life. Now that (he/she) is freed from 

all its cares, give (him/her) happiness 

and peace forever. 

Welcome (him/her) 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 

for ever and ever. 

 

LOVE 

 

Love is patient; Love is kind; 

Love is not jealous, 

it does not put on airs, 

it is not snobbish. 

Love is never rude. 

It is not self seeking, 

it is not prone to anger; 

neither does it 

brood over injuries. 

Love does not rejoice 

in what is wrong 

but rejoices with the truth. 

There is no limit to 

Love's forbearance, its trust, 

its hope, its power to endure. 

Love never fails. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

MARINE PRAYER 

 

Almighty Father, whose command is 

over all and whose love never fails, 

make me aware of Thy presence and 

obedient to Thy will. Keep me true to my best 

self, guarding me against dishonesty in 

purpose and deed and helping me to live so 

that I can face my fellow Marines, my loved 

ones, and Thee without shame or fear. Protect 

my family. Give me the will to do the work of 

a Marine and to accept my share of 

responsibilities with vigor and enthusiasm. 

Grant me the courage to be proficient in my 

daily performance. Keep me loyal and faithful 

to my superiors and to the duties my Country 

and the Marine Corps have entrusted to me. 

Make me considerate of those committed to 

my leadership. Help me to wear my uniform 

with dignity, and let it remind me daily of the 

traditions which I must uphold. If I am 

inclined to doubt, steady my faith; if I am 

tempted, make me strong to resist; if I should 

miss the mark, give me the courage to try 

again. Guide me with the light of truth and 

grant me wisdom by which I may understand 

the answer to my prayer. 

 

Amen 

 

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 do 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 

 

MISS ME 

 

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 part of the Master 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. 

 

 

 



MOTHER, A LIGHT 

 

A light is from our household gone, 

a voice we loved is still, 

a place is vacant in our home, 

that never can be filled. 

You can only have one mother, 

patient, kind and true, 

no other friend in all the world, 

will be the same to you. 

When other friends forsake you, 

to mother you will return, 

for all her loving kindness, 

she asks nothing in return. 

As we look upon her picture, 

sweet memories we recall, 

of a face so full of sunshine, 

and a smile for one and all. 

Sweet Jesus take our message, 

to our dear mother up above, 

Tell her how we miss her, 

and give her all our love. 

May She Rest in Peace. 

Amen. 

 

 

NURSE'S PRAYER 

 

Almighty God, 

Divine Healer of all, grant me, 

Your handmaiden, strength 

and courage in my calling. 

Give to my heart compassion and 

understanding. Give to my hands still 

and tenderness. Give to my mind 

knowledge and wisdom. 

Especially, Dear Lord, 

help me always to remember 

the true purpose of my vocation, 

that of selfless service and dedication 

to the weak and despairing 

in body and spirit. 

 

OUR LADY OF MIRACULOUS MEDAL 

 

O Mother of God, Mary Immaculate, 

we dedicate and consecrate ourselves to you 

under the title of Our Lady of Miraculous 

Medal. May this Medal be for each one of us a 

sure sign of your affection for us and a 

constant 

reminder of our duties toward you. 

Even while wearing it, may we be 

blessed by your loving protection and 

preserved in the grace of your Son, 

O most powerful Virgin, Mother of our Savior 

keep us close to you every moment of our 

lives. Obtain for us, your children, the grace of 

a happy death; so that in union with you, 

we may enjoy the bliss of heaven forever. 

 

Amen 

 

 

 

 

 

 

PERPETUAL HELP 

 

O Mother of perpetual help, grant 

that I may ever invoke Your most 

powerful name, which is the 

safeguard of the living and the 

salvation of the dying. O Purest 

Mary! O Sweetest Mary! Let Your name 

henceforth be ever on my lips. Delay 

not, O blessed Lady. To help me when 

ever I call on You, for in all my 

temptations, in all my needs, I 

shall never cease to call on You. 

Ever repeating Your sacred name, 

Mary! Mary! O what consolation, what 

sweetness, what confidence, what 

emotion fills my soul when I utter 

Your sacred name, or even only think 

of You. But I will not be content 

with merely uttering Your Name, let 

my love for You prompt me ever to 

hail You, Mother of Perpetual Help. 

 

 

POLICEMAN'S PRAYER 

 

O Almighty God whose great power 

and eternal wisdom embrace the 

universe, watch over all Policemen 

and Law Enforcement Officers. Protect 

them from harm in the performance 

of their duty to stop crime, 

robberies, riots and violence. 

We pray to help them keep our streets 

and homes safe day and night. We 

recommend them to your care because 

their duty is dangerous. Grant them 

Your unending strength and courage 

in their daily assignments. Dear God 

protect these brave officers, grant them 

Your almighty protection, unite them 

safely with their families after duty ends. 

 

Amen 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

SAFELY HOME 

 

I am in Heaven, dear ones; 

Oh, so happy and so bright! 

There is perfect joy and beauty 

In His 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. 

Did you wonder I so calmly 

trod the valley of the shade? 

Oh! but Jesus' love illumined 

every dark and fearful glade. 

And He came Himself to meet me 

in that way so hard to tread; 

And with Jesus' arm to lean on, 

could I have one doubt or dread? 

Then you must not grieve so sorely, 

for I love you dearly still: 

Try to look beyond earth's 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! 

 

 

 

SERENITY PRAYER 

 

God grant me the serenity to 

accept the things I cannot change. 

The courage to change the things 

I can, and the wisdom 

to know the difference. 

 

 

 

 

SHE IS GONE 

 

I am standing on the seashore. 

A ship spreads her sails to the 

morning breeze and starts for 

the ocean. I am watching until 

she fades on the horizon, and 

someone at my side says, 

“She is gone.” 

Gone where? The loss of sight 

is in me, not in her. Just at the 

moment when someone says 

“She is gone,” There are others 

who are watching her coming. 

Other voices take up the glad 

shout, “Here she comes!”.... 

And that is dying. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



ST. ANNE 

 

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 which 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 to behold my God face to 

face, and with Thee and Mary and 

the saints to praise and bless Him 

for all Eternity. Amen 

 

ST. ANTHONY 

 

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 Thy 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 of my salvation. 

Through Christ our Lord, Amen. 

 

 

ST. FRANCIS 

 

Lord make me 

an instrument of Thy peace. 

Where there is hatred, 

let me sow love. 

Where there is injury, pardon. 

Where there is doubt, faith. 

Where there is despair, hope. 

Where there is darkness, light. 

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. 

 

Prayer of St. Francis of Assisi 

ST. JOSEPH 

 

Oh, 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. Oh, St. Joseph, do assist me by 

your powerful intercession, and obtain for me 

from your divine foster-Son all 

spiritual blessings, through Jesus Christ, our 

Lord; so that, having engaged here below your 

heavenly power, I may offer my thanks - 

giving and homage to the most 

loving of Fathers. Oh, 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. 

 

 

ST. JUDE 

 

O glorious Apostle, St. Jude Thaddeus true 

relative of Jesus and Mary, I salute you 

through the Most Sacred Heart of Jesus. 

Through this Heart I praise and thank God for 

all the graces He has bestowed upon you. 

Humbly prostrate before you, I implore you 

through this heart to look down upon me with 

compassion. Oh despise not my poor 

prayer, let not my trust be confounded. 

To you God has granted the privilege of aiding 

mankind in the most desperate cases. Oh, 

come to my aid that I may praise the mercies 

of God. All my life I will be grateful to you 

and will be your faithful client until I can 

thank you in heaven. 

Amen. 

 

 

ST. MICHAEL 

 

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. PATRICK 
 

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 Faith. 

Receive our fervent 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 

and the 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 maxims. 

 

ST. THERESA 
 

O Little flower of Jesus, 

Ever consoling troubled souls 

with Heavenly Graces, 

In your unfailing intercession 

I place my confident trust. 

From the Heart of our Blessed 

Savior petition these Blessings 

of which I stand in greatest need. 

Shower upon me your promised Roses 

of Virtue and Grace, dear 

St. Theresa, so that swiftly 

advancing in sanctity and in 

perfect love of neighbor, I may 

someday receive the 

Crown of Life Eternal. 

Amen 

 

SONGS OF THE ANGELS 
 

May the songs of the angels welcome you, and 

guide you along your way. 

May the smiles of the martyrs greet your own 

as darkness turns into day. 

Ev'ry fear will be undone and death will be no 

more. As songs of the angels bring you home 

before the face of God. 

 

SUNSET 
 

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 the lilacs blue. 

In early fall when brown leaves fall, 

I'll catch a glimpse of you. 

I'll hear your voice, I'll see you 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 

one thing I'll have you do: 

Walk slowly down that long, long path 

for soon I'll follow you. 

I want to know each step you take, 

so I may take the same. 

for someday down that lonely road, 

you'll hear me call your name. 



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. 

 

THEY SAY 

 

They say there is a reason, 

They say that time will heal, 

But neither time or reason, 

Will change the way we feel. 

For no one knows the heartache 

That lies beyond our smiles, 

No one knows how many times 

We have broken down and cried, 

We want to tell you something, 

So there won’t be any doubt, 

You're so wonderful to think of, 

But so hard to be without. 

 

 

TO THOSE I LOVE 

 

When I am gone, release me, let me go. I have 

so many things to see and do. You must not 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 have 

shown, But now it’s time I travel on alone. So 

grieve a while if you must. Then let your grief 

be comforted by trust. It’s only for a while that 

we must part, So bless the memories within 

your heart. I won’t be far away, for life goes 

on, And if you need me, call and I will come. 

Though you can’t see me or touch me, I’ll be 

near. And if you listen with your heart you’ll 

hear 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. 

 

TREASURED SEASONS 

 

For everything there is 

an appointed season, 

and a time for every purpose 

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. 

 

WALK IN SUNSHINE 

 

May you always walk in sunshine 

and God’s love around you flow, for 

the happiness you gave us, no one 

will ever know. It broke our hearts 

to lose you, but you did not go 

alone, a part of us went with you 

the day God called you home. 

A million times we’ve needed you, 

a million times we’ve cried. 

If love could only have saved you, 

You never would have died. 

The Lord Be With You 

And May You Rest In Peace 

Amen 

 

 

WHEN I MUST LEAVE 

 

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. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


