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Just One Rose Will Do

When time shall come for my leaving, when I bid you adieu;
Don’t spend your money for flowers, just one rose will do.

Because I’m going up to a beautiful garden,
At last when my work is through.

Don’t spend your money for flowers, just one rose will do.
I’d rather have one rose, from a garden of a friend,

Than the choicest flowers when this stay on earth shall end.
I’d rather have one word in kindness said to me,

Than flattery when my heart is still and life has ceased to be.
I’d rather have a pleasant smile from a friend I know is true,

Than tears shed around my casket when I bid this world adieu.
Bring me all the flowers today, whether pink, white or red.

I’d rather have one rose now, than a truck load when I’m dead.

Please visit www.hartsmort.com or scan the 
QR code here with your smart phone to ex-

press condolences.
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Because He Lives

God sent His son, they called Him Jesus
He came to love, heal, and forgive.

He lived and died to buy my pardon,
An empty grave is there to prove my Savior lives.

Because He lives, I can face tomorrow.
Because He lives, All fear is gone.

Because I know He holds the future,
And life is worth the living just because He lives.

How sweet to hold a newborn baby,
And feel the pride and joy he gives.
But greater still the calm assurance,

This child can face uncertain days because He lives.

Because He lives, I can face tomorrow.
Because He lives, All fear is gone.

Because I know He holds the future,
And life is worth the living just because He lives.

And then one day I’ll cross the river,
I’ll fight life’s final war with pain.

And then as death gives way to victory,
I’ll see the lights of glory and I’ll know He lives.

Because He lives, I can face tomorrow.
Because He lives, All fear is gone!

Because I know He holds the future
And life is worth the living just because He lives!

R

Blessed Assurance

Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine
O what a foretaste of glory divine
Heir of salvation, purchase of God

Born of His Spirit, washed in His blood

This is my story, this is my song
Praising my Savior all the day long

This is my story, this is my song
Praising my Savior all the day long

Perfect submission, perfect delight, 
Visions of rapture now burst on my sight;

Angels descending bring from above, 
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love.

This is my story, this is my song
Praising my Savior all the day long

This is my story, this is my song
Praising my Savior all the day long

Perfect submission, all is at rest; 
I in my Savior am happy and blest, 

Watching and waiting, looking above,
Filled with his goodness, lost in his love.

This is my story, this is my song
Praising my Savior all the day long

This is my story, this is my song
Praising my Savior all the day long

Dear Granny,

Your spirit may be up in the sky
But your memory will never die

You lived 94 long years
Although we might be shedding tears

We all loved you so 
but it was your

Time to go

Our life couldn’t be better
With you next to our sides

You stood next to us every moment 
Of our lives

You were born in Florida
And you lived your life in Georgia

You were a child of nine and one of a kind

The children that you raised in your glory days
Tanya, Jan, Keith, Bobby and Joan

At that point you realized, you were not 
Alone

The time somehow ticked away
But we couldn’t ask for better days

You raised a nurse, a navigator and three teachers
Your guiding hand is a part of their strongest

Features

PaPa was your husband and one of your best
Friends now you can go up and see him again

Gone too soon was your dear son Keith
Reunited at last 

such a relief

Now I end this on a high note
congratulating you and your life

I hope you have many more memories 
up there in the Sky


