
 

The Music Will Never End  
 

I used to think  
loving life so greatly,  

that to die would be like  
leaving the party before the end.  

 
But now I know that the party  

is really happening somewhere else,  
that the light and music escaping in snatches,  

to make the pulse beat faster and the tempo quicken,  
comes from another place. 

 
And I know, too,  

that when I get there 
the music and the love and praise  

will belong to Him  
and the music will never end. 

 
    Author Unknown 

 
 

Note:  Mom loved poetry and this was one of her favorites.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Susan Eliza McIntyre  
1919-2020 

 
  John 3:16           For God so loved the world that He  



 
 
 
 

In Celebration of the Life of  

Susan Eliza McIntyre  
November 10, 1919 - January 25, 2020 
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