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“Roses Bloom Eternal”

I've grown roses all my days,
Perfuming my nights.
Through life's up and downs,
My roses have brought light.

Small blooms from heaven,
Yellow, pink, and red,
Reminders of the blessings
Heaven richly sheds.

Now like winter's coming,
My bloom may dry and fall,
But I'm not gone forever,
Just passed beyond the veil.

Where roses bloom eternal
And love more brightly shines.
| do not forget
Loved ones left behind.

May the perfume of my love
Linger in your hearts,

Til we see roses bloom eternal,
Nevermore to part.

-~ Chris Jones 11/3/22
(son-in-law)
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In Loving Memory of

Carma Rae (Taylor) Hartle
9 August 1942
2 November 2022






