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Unit We Meet Again 

Those special memories of you will always bring a 

smile if only I could have you back for just a little 

while Then we could sit and talk again just like 

we used to do you always meant so very much and 

always will do too the fact that you're no longer 

here will always cause me pain but you're forever 

in my heart until we meet again.  
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Committal 

Benediction 

Recessional  

Postlude   

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. 

Afterglow 

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. 


