
 



 

    

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 

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 knew you were suffering,  
He knew that you were in pain.  
He knew that you would never  

Get well on earth again. 
He saw the road was getting rough  
And the hills were hard to climb.  

He closed your weary eyelids 
And whispered, “Peace Be Thine.” 
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Ardyce’s family wishes to express sincere appreciation for 

the support they have received during this difficult time. 

Please join them for refreshments outside in the  

picnic shelter following the service. 


