
  

In Loving Memory 



 

 

 

 

Like falling leaves you slipped by, 

But love and memories never die. 

A silent thought, a secret tear, 

Keeps your memory ever near. 

 

A heart of gold stopped beating,  

Two shining eyes at rest. 

God broke our hearts to prove to us,  

He only takes the best. 

 

The things we feel so deeply,  

Are the hardest things to say, 

But we, the family, love you 

In every special way. 

 

They say memories are golden, 

Well, that may be true,  

But we never wanted memories, 

We only wanted you. 

Celebrating the life of 
 

Virginia Bayley 
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