
Prayers & Religious Selections 
 

 

O Gentlest Heart 

O gentlest heart of Jesus, ever 

present in the Blessed Sacrament, 

ever consumed with burning love 

for the poor captive souls, have 

mercy on the soul of thy departed 

servant. Be not severe in Thy judge- 

ment but let some drops of Thy 

Precious Blood fall upon the devour- 

ing flames, and do Thou O Merciful 

Savior, send Thy Angels to conduct 

Thy departed servant to a place of 

refreshment, light and peace. Amen 
Merciful Jesus grant eternal rest. 

 

 

God The Giver 
"Blessed are they that mourn 

for they shall be comforted". 

St. Matthew, Verse 5 
O God, the giver of pardon and lover 

of human salvation, have mercy on 

your servant who has departed from 

this world. May the intercession of 

the Blessed Mary ever Virgin, and 

all your Saints assist this soul in 

attaining eternal happiness. 
May the souls of all the faithful 

departed, through the mercy of God 

rest in peace. 
Amen. 

 

 

Hail Mary 
Hail Mary, full of grace, 

the Lord is with thee: blessed 
art thou among women and 

blessed is the fruit of thy 
womb, Jesus. 

 

Holy Mary, Mother of God, 
pray for us sinners now, 

and at the hour of our death. 
Amen. 

 

 
 



Memorare 
Remember O most gracious Virgin Mary 

that never was it known that anyone 

who fled to Thy protection, implored 

Thy help, and sought Thy inter- 

cession was left unaided. 

Inspired with this confidence, I fly 

unto Thee, O Virgin of virgins. 

My Mother! to Thee I come; before 

Thee I stand, sinful and sorrowful. 

Oh Mother of the Word incarnatel 

despise not my petitions, but, 

in Thy mercy, hear and answer me. 
Amen. 

 

Loved Her 
Father we entrust our sister 

to your mercy. 
You loved her greatly in this 

life: now that she is freed from 

all its cares, give her happiness 

and peace for ever. 
Welcome her now into paradise 

where there will be no more 

sorrow, no more weeping or pain, 

but only peace and joy with Jesus 

your Son, and the Holy Spirit 

for ever and ever. 
 

Loved Him 
Father we entrust our brother 

to your mercy. 
You loved him greatly in this 

life: now that he is freed from 

all its cares, give him happiness 

and peace for ever. 
peace and joy with Jesus your Son, 

and the Holy Spirit 

for ever and ever. 



Safely Home 
I am home in heaven, dear ones. 

Oh, so happy and so bright! 

There is a perfect joy and beauty 

In the everlasting light. 

All the pain and grief is over, 

Every restless tossing passed; 

I am now at peace forever, 

Safely home in heaven at last. 

There is work still waiting for you, 

So you must not idly stand, 

Do it now, while life remaineth-- 

You shall rest in God's own land. 

When that work is all completed, 

He will gently call you Home; 

Oh, the rapture of that meeting 

Oh, the joy to see you come! 

 

 

The Serenity Prayer 
God grant me the serenity to 

accept the things I cannot change, 
the courage to change the things 

I can, and the wisdom 
to know the difference. 

 

 

Irish Blessing 
May the road rise with you, 

May the wind be always 

at your back, 

May the sun shine warm 

upon your face, 

And rains fall soft 

upon your fields, 

And until we meet again, 

may God keep you 

in the hollow of His hand. 

 

 

Come To Me 
God saw you getting tired, and a cure was  

not to be, so He put his arms around  

you and whispered, "Come to Me." 

With tearful eyes we watched you,  

and saw you pass away,  

and although we loved you dearly,  

we could not make you stay.  

A golden heart stopped beating,  

hard working hands at rest.  

God broke our hearts to prove to us, 

 He only takes the best. 



Footprints 
One night a man had a dream.  

He dreamed he was walking along  

the beach with the LORD.  

Across the sky flashed scenes from his life.  

For each scene, he noticed two 

 sets of footprints in the sand;  

one belonged to him, and the other to the LORD. 
When the last scene of his life flashed before him,  

he looked back at the footprints in the sand. 

He noticed that many times along the path of his  

life there was only one set of footprints.  

He also noticed that it happened at the very  

lowest and saddest times in his life. 
This really bothered him and he questioned 

 the LORD about it. "LORD, you said that once 

 I decided to follow you,  

you'd walk with me all the way.  

But I have noticed that during the most  

troublesome times in my life,  

there is only one set of footprints.  

I don't understand why when I needed  

you the most you would leave me. 

" The LORD replied, "My precious, precious child,  

I love you and would never leave you.  

During your times of trial and suffering,  

when you see only one set of footprints,  

it was then that I carried you." 

 
 

The Blessing of St. Francis of Assisi 
The Lord bless you and keep you. 

May He show His face to you and have mercy. 

May He turn His countenance to you and give you peace. 

The Lord bless you! 

 

 

The Lord's Prayer 

(Catholic Version) 
Our Father who art in heaven, 

Hallowed be thy name; 
Thy kingdom come; 

Thy will be done on earth 

as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread; 

And Forgive us our trespasses as we 

forgive those who trespass against 

us. 
And lead us not into temptation, 

but deliver us from evil. 
Amen. 



The Lord's Prayer 

(Protestant Version) 
Our Father who art in heaven, 

Hallowed be thy name; 
Thy kingdom come; 

Thy will be done on earth 

as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread; 

And Forgive us our trespasses as we 

forgive those who trespass against 

us. 
And lead us not into temptation, 

but deliver us from evil. 

For Thine is the Kingdom,  

and the power, and the glory,  

for ever and ever. 
Amen. 

 

 

Crossing The Bar 
Sunset and evening star, 

And one clear call from me! 

And may there be no moaning 

of the bar 

When I put out to sea. 

But such a tide as moving seems 

asleep, 

Too full for sound and foam, 

When that which drew from out 

the boundless deep. 

Turns again home. 

Twilight and evening bell, 

And after that the dark! 

And may there be no sadness 

of farewell, When I embark; 

For tho' from out our bourne 

of Time and place 

The flood may bear me far, I hope 

to see my Pilot face to face 

When I have crossed the bar. 

 

 
 



The Broken Chain  

We little knew that morning that God was going to call your name, 

In life we loved you dearly,in death we do the same. 

It broke our hearts to lose you, you did not go alone. 

For part of us went with you, the day God called you home. 

You left us peaceful memories, your love is still our guide, 

And though we cannot see you, you are always at our side. 

Our family chain is broken, and nothing seems the same, 

But as God calls us one by one, the chain will link again. 

I’m Free 

Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free, 

I’m following the path God laid for me. 

I took His hand when I heard him call,  

I turned my back and left it all. 

I could not stay another day, 

to laugh, to love, to work or play; 

Tasks left undone must stay that way. 

If my parting has left a void, 

Then fill it with remembered joy. 

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss, 

Ah yes, these things too I will miss. 

Be not burdened with times of sorrow, 

I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow. 

My life’s been full, I’ve savored much. 

Good friends, good times, a loved ones touch. 

Perhaps my time seemed all too brief, 

Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief. 

Lift up your hearts and share with me, 

I’m with God now, I’ve been set free. 

 

 

God’s Garden 

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 saw the road was getting rough and  

the hills were hard to climb,  

so He closed your weary eyelids and whispered  

“Peace be thine”. It broke our hearts to  

lose you but you didn't go alone, for part of  

us went with you the day God called you home. 



MOURNER'S KADDISH 

(English Translation)  

 

Glorified and sanctified be God's great name throughout the world which He has created 

according to His will. May He establish His kingdom in your lifetime and during your days, 

and within the life of the entire House of Israel, speedily and soon; and say, Amen. 

 

May His great name be blessed forever and to all eternity.  

 

Blessed and praised, glorified and exalted, extolled and honored, adored and lauded be the 

name of the Holy One, blessed be He, beyond all the blessings and hymns, praises and 

consolations that are ever spoken in the world; and say, Amen. 

 

May there be abundant peace from heaven, and life, for us 

and for all Israel; and say, Amen. 

 

 

*Note: For memorial folders only 

 

 

 

MOURNER’S KADDISH 

(TRANSLITERATION) 

Yit-gadal v'yit-kadash sh'may raba b'alma dee-v'ra che-ru-tay, ve'yam-lich mal-chutay 

b'chai-yay-chon uv'yo-may-chon uv-cha-yay d'chol beit Yisrael, ba-agala u'vitze-man ka-

riv, ve'imru amen. 

Y'hay sh'may raba me'varach le-alam uleh-almay alma-ya. 

Yit-barach v'yish-tabach, v'yit-pa-ar v'yit-romam v'yit-nasay, v'yit-hadar v'yit-aleh v'yit-

halal sh'may d'koo-d'shah, b'rich hoo. layla meen kol beer-chata v'she-rata, toosh-b'chata 

v'nay-ch'mata, da-a meran b'alma, ve'imru amen. 

Y'hay sh'lama raba meen sh'maya v'cha-yim aleynu v'al kol Yisrael, ve'imru amen. 

O'seh shalom beem-romav, hoo ya'ah-seh shalom aleynu v'al kol Yisrael, ve'imru amen. 

 

 

*Note: For memorial folders only 



Scripture Verses 
 

Ecclesiastes III 
To everything there is a season,  

and a time to every purpose  

under heaven:  

a time to be born,  

a time to die;  

a time to weep,  

and a time to laugh;  

a time to mourn,  

and a time to dance.  

(Ecclesiastes III) 
 

 

John 14: 1-3 
Let not your hearts be troubled; 

believe in God, believe also in me. 
In my Father's house are many rooms; 

if it were not so, would I have told 

you that I go and prepare a place 

for you? 
And when I go and prepare a place 

for you, I will come again and will 

take you to myself, that where I am 

you may be also. 

 

 

Romans 14:7-8 
None of us lives unto himself, 
and none of us dies to himself. 
If we live, we live to the Lord, 

and if we die, we die to the Lord 
So then whether we live or 

whether we die, we are the Lord's. 

 

John 8:12 

I am the Light of the World, 

he who follows Me will not 

walk in darkness, but 

will have the light of life. 

 

 
 



23rd Psalm  
The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not 

want. He maketh me to lie down in 

green pastures; he leadeth me beside 

still waters. He restoreth my soul; 

he leadeth me in the paths of 

righteousness for His name's sake. 

Yea, though I walk through the val- 

ley of the shadow of death, I will 

fear no evil; for thou art with me. 

Thy rod and thy staff they comfort 

me. Thou preparest a table before 

me in the presence of mine enemies; 

thou anointest my head with oil; 

my cup runneth over. 

Surely goodness and mercy shall 

follow me all the days of my life; 

and I will dwell in the house of 

the Lord forever. 

 

 

121st Psalm 
I will lift mine eyes unto the hills 

from whence cometh my help. 

My help cometh from the Lord, which 

made heaven and earth. He will 

not suffer thy foot to be moved: 

he that keepeth thee will not 

slumber nor sleep. The Lord is thy 

keeper: the Lord is thy shade upon 

thy hand. The sun shall not smite 

thee by day, nor the moon by night. 

The Lord shall preserve thee from 

all evil; He shall preserve thy 

soul. The Lord shall preserve thy 

going out and thy coming in from 

this time forth, and even for 

evermore. 

 

 

Revelation 21:4 

And God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes; 

And there shall be no more death, neither sorrow, nor crying, 

neither shall there be any more pain; 

for the former things are passed away. 

 

 
 
 



 

Matthew 11:28-30 

Come unto me, all you that labor and are heavy 

laden, and I will give you rest.  Take my yoke upon you, 

and learn from me; for I am meek and humble in heart 

and you shall find rest unto  your souls. 

For my yoke is easy, and my burden is light. 

 

 

John 3:16 

For God so loved the world, 

 that He gave His only begotten Son,  

that whoever believes in  

Him should not perish, but  

have everlasting life. 

 



Spanish Selections 
 

Ave Maria 
Dios te salve Maria. 

Llena eres de gracia 

El Señor es contigo 

bendita eres entre todas 

las mujeres 

bendito es el fruto de tu 

vientre Jesus. 

Santa Maria Madre de Dios 

ruega por nosotros los pecadores 

ahora y en la hora de 

nuestra muerte. 

Amen. 

 

 

El Señor es mi pastor; nada me falta, en 

verdes pastos él me hace reposar y 

adonde brota agua fresca me conduce. 

Fortalece mi alma, 

por el camino del bueno me dirige 

por amor de su nombre. 

Aunque pase por quebradas muy oscuras 

no tengo ningún mal, porque tú estás 

conmigo, tu bastón y tu vara me protegen. 

Me sirves a la mesa frente a mis 

adversarios, con aceites tú perfumas mi 

cabeza y rellenas mi copa. 

Me acompaña tu bondad y tu favor 

mientras dura mi vida, mi mansión 

será la casa del Señor por largo, 

largo tiempo. 

 

 

Padre nuestro que estás en los cielos  

Santificado sea tu Nombre  

Venga tu reino  

Hágase tu voluntad  

En la tierra como en el cielo  

Danos hoy el pan de este día  

y perdona nuestras deudas  

como nosotros perdonamos nuestros deudores  

y no nos dejes caer en al tentacion  

sino que líbranos del malo. 

Amen 

 



Oración a la Virgen de Guadalupe 

Oh amada Virgen de Guadalupe,  

rosa mística, intercede por nosotros  

ante tu Hijo y obteén por  

nosotros las gracias que te pedimos.  

En los momentos de angustia  

defiendenosde las fuerzas de nuestros  

enemigos, y a la hora de nuestra  

muerte recibe nuestra  

alma en el Cielo.  

 Amén 

 

 

O dulce pequeño angel, ora por  

nostros y atraves de tus oraciones  

intercede al Sagrado Corazon de Jesus  

que attraves de Su Corazon  

ardiendo de Amor pueda guiarnos  

a nosotros por esta vida y  

ayudarnos en las tentaciones  

sobre las cuales pueden hacernos  

caer. 

“Dulce Corazon de Jesus,  

yo te implore que yo pueda  

amarte mas y mas.” 

“Mi Jesus, por ti yo vivo:  

Mi Jesus por ti yo muero;  

Mi Jesus, yo estoy  

contigo en vida y muerte.” 

 



 

 

 

Yo soy la resurreccion y la 

Vida el que cree en mi, 

aunque haya muerto, 

vivira, y el que vive  

y cree en mi, no morira  

para siempre. 

 

 

Oh Piadoso Corazón de Jesus  

siempre presente en el Sacramento,  

siempre lleno de amor ardiente  

por las pobres almas cautivas en el Purgatorio,  

ten piedad del alma de quien llega 

 a Ti con humildad. No seas muy severo 

 en Vuestro Juicio y deja que algunas 

 gotas de Vuestra Preciosa Sangre caigan 

 en las devoradoras llamas y haced,  

oh piadosa Señor, que Vuestros  

Angeles conduzcan el alma de quien  

a Ti clama, a un lugar de  

descanso y paz eterna.   

 Amen. 

 

 
Oracion de San Francisco 

Señor haced de mi un instrumento de  

vuestra paz. Que allí adonde aya ofensa,  

ponga yo perdón; Que allí donde  

haya discordia, ponga yo armonía;  

Que allí donde haya duda, ponga  

yo la fe; Que allí donde haya tinieblas,  

ponga yo la luz; Que allí donde haya  

tristeza, ponga yo alegría.  

Oh Divino Maestro, Que no me empeñe  

tanto en ser consolado, como en consolar;  

en ser comprendido, como en  

comprender; en ser amado,  

como en amar; pues dando es  

como se recibe, perdonando se es  

perdonado y muriendo se  

resucita a la vida eterna. 



Selections for Children & Infants 
 

 

 

A Place Where Children Are 

What kind of place would heaven be with all its streets of gold, if all  the souls, that dwell  

up there like yours and mine, were old? How strange would heaven's music  sound when 

harps begin to ring, if children were not gathered 'round to help the angels sing.  

The children that God sends to  us are only just a loan,  He knows we need their sunshine  

to make the house a home.  We need the inspiration of a baby's blessed smile. He doesn't 

say they've come to stay, just lends them for a while. Sometimes it takes them years  

to do the work for which they come. Sometimes in just a month or two our Father calls 

them home. I like to think some souls up  there bear not one sinful scar. I love to think of 

heaven  

as a place where children are. 

 

 

God on His throne in heaven 

Looked round at His flowers so fair 

And then sought a blossom on earth 

To add to those He had there 

To be part of such heavenly Company 

The bloom must be pure and sweet 

And the little bud that was chosen 

Was the child who had played at our feet. 

Sorrow is great at the loss of our child 

At the parting with one we love 

But the parting was made that our child might go 

To brighten the heavens above. 

 

 

To you, gentle Father, 
we humbly entrust this child so precious in your sight. 

Take him/her into your arms 

and welcome him/her into your presence 
where there is no sorrow nor pain, 

but the fullness of peace and joy with you 
for ever and ever. 

 
 

 
 
 
 

 



OUR BABY  

In a baby castle, just beyond our eyes,  

Our baby plays with angel toys that money cannot buy.  

Who are we, to wish that you had known this world of strife?  

Now, play on, our Baby you have eternal life.  

At night, when all is silent and sleep forsakes our eyes  

We’ll hear your tiny footsteps come running to our side.  

Your little hands caress us, so tenderly and sweet  

We’ll breathe a prayer and close our eyes  

And embrace you in our sleep.  

Feelings we will treasure,  

Sometimes they’ll make us sad,  

Because, our little Baby  

We are still your Mom and Dad.  

 

 

 

O dulce pequeño angel, ora por  

nostros y atraves de tus oraciones  

intercede al Sagrado Corazon de Jesus  

que a traves de Su Corazon  

ardiendo de Amor pueda guiarnos  

a nosotros por esta vida y  

ayudarnos en las tentaciones  

sobre las cuales pueden hacernos  

caer. 

“Dulce Corazon de Jesus,  

yo te implore que yo pueda  

amarte mas y mas.” 

“Mi Jesus, por ti yo vivo:  

Mi Jesus por ti yo muero;  

Mi Jesus, yo estoy  

contigo en vida y muerte.” 



Prayers to Saints 
 

St. Francis 

 

Lord make me an instrument 

of Thy peace. 

Where there is hatred, let me sow love. 

Where there is injury, pardon. 

Where there is doubt, faith. 

Where there is despair, hope. 

Where there is darkness, light. 

Where there is sadness, joy. 
O Divine Master; grant that I may 

not so much seek to be consoled as 

to console; to be understood as to 

understand; to be loved as to love; 

for it is in giving that we receive, 

and it is in pardoning that we are 

pardoned, and it is in dying that 

we are born to eternal life. 

 

 

St. Jude 
St. Jude, glorious Apostle, faithful 

servant and friend of Jesus, the 

name of the traitor has caused you 

to be forgotten by many, but the 

true Church invokes you universally 

as the Patron of things despaired 

of; pray for me, who am so miserable 

pray for me, that finally I may 

receive the consolations and the 

succor of Heaven in all my necessi- 

ties, tribulations and sufferings, 

particularly(make your request here) 

and I may bless God with the Elect 

throughout Eternity. Amen. 
St. Jude, Apostle, martyr and 

relative of our Lord Jesus Christ, 

of Mary and of Joseph, intercede 

for us. 
 

 
 



St. Michael 
St. Michael the Archangel, 

Defend us in battle 

Be our protection against the 

wickedness and snares of the devil; 

May God rebuke him, we humbly pray; 

And do thou, O Prince of the 

heavenly house, 

By the power of God, thrust into hell 

Satan and all evil spirits 

Who wander through the world 

For the ruin of souls. 
Amen. 

 

 

St. Patrick 
O great Apostle of Ireland, 

glorious St. Patrick, to whom 

under God, so many are indebted for 

the most precious of all treasures, 

the great gift of Faith, 

receive our fervant thanks for the 

zeal and charity which have been to 

thousands the source of blessings 

so invaluable. 
Ask for all who dwell in this land 

and the land of thy labors, the 

precious light of Faith, and beg for 

us on whom its glorious rays have 

long since beamed, the grace to 

regulate our lives by its 

sacred maxims. 

 

St. Therese 
O little flower of Jesus, 

Ever consoling troubled souls 

with Heavenly Graces, 

In your unfailing intercession 

I place my confident trust. 

From the Heart of our Blessed 

Saviour petition these Blessings 

of which I stand in greatest need. 

Shower upon me your promised Roses 

of Virtue and Grace, dear 

St. Therese, so that swiftly 

advancing in sanctity and in 

perfect love of neighbor, I may 

someday receive the 

Crown of Life Eternal. 

Amen. 

 
 



St. Pucci 

(Her) 
We seem to give Her back to you, O 

Lord, who gave Her to us. Yet as You 

did not lose Her in giving, so we do 

not lose Her by Her return. Not as 

the world gives, do you give O Lover 

of souls. What you give you do not 

take away, for what is yours is ours 

also if we are Yours. And life is 

eternal and love is immortal and 

death is only a horizon and a hor- 

izon is nothing but the limit of our 

sight. Lift us up, strong son of God 

that we may see further; cleanse our 

eyes that we may see more clearly; 

draw us closer to yourself that we 

may know ourselves to be nearer to 

our loved ones who are with you. And 

while you prepare a place for us, 

prepare us also for that happy place 

that where you are we may be also. 

 

 

St. Pucci 

(Him)  
We seem to give Him back to you, O 

Lord, who gave Him to us. Yet as You 

did not lose Him in giving, so we do 

not lose Him by His return. Not as 

the world gives, do you give O Lover 

of souls. What you give you do not 

take away, for what is yours is ours 

also if we are Yours. And life is 

eternal and love is immortal and 

death is only a horizon and a hor- 

izon is nothing but the limit of our 

sight. Lift us up, strong son of God 

that we may see further; cleanse our 

eyes that we may see more clearly; 

draw us closer to yourself that we 

may know ourselves to be nearer to 

our loved ones who are with you. And 

while you prepare a place for us, 

prepare us also for that happy place 

that where you are we may be also. 



Prayers for Occupations & Special Interests 
 

Police Officer's Prayer 
Lord, I ask for courage; 

Courage to face and conquer my own fears... 

Courage to take me where others will not go. 

I ask for strength; 

Strength of body to protect others... 

Strength of spirit to lead others. 

I ask dedication; 

Dedication to my job to do it well... 

Dedication to my community to keep it safe. 

Give me, Lord, concern; 

For all those who trust me... 

And compassion for those who need me 

And, please, Lord, through it all; be at my side. 

 

 

Firefighter's Prayer 
Almighty God, protector of all, your strength, power, and 

wisdom are a beacon of light to all: 
Give special guidance to firefighters so that we may be 

protected from harm while performing our duty. 
Help me with your loving care while I work to save the 

lives and property of all people, young and old. 
Give me the courage, the alertness to protect my 

neighbors and all others whom I am pledged to aid 

when involved in fire or accident. 
Amen 

 

 

Taps 
Day is done, gone the sun 

From the lake, from the hill 

From the sky. 
All is well, safely rest 

God is nigh. 
Thanks and praise, for our days, 

'Neath the sun, 'neath the stars, 

'Neath the sky. 
As we go, this we know, 

God is nigh. 
Amen. 

 

 

 

 

 



Fisherman’s Prayer 

“I pray that I may live to fish  

Until my dying day, 

And when it comes to my last cast, 

Then I most humbly pray 

When in the Lord’s great landing net 

And peacefully asleep, 

That in His mercy I be judged 

Big enough to keep!” 

 

 

 

Golfer’s Serenity Prayer 

God grant me the serenity  

to accept the shots I miss,  

the courage to try, try again,  

and the wisdom not to  

throw my clubs in the lake.  

 

 

 

Nurse’s Prayer 

As I care and comfort my  

patients today, 

Be there with me O Lord,  

I pray. 

Make my words kind for it  

means so much, 

And in my hands place your  

healing touch. 

Let your love shine through  

all that I do, 

So that those in need may  

hear and feel you. 

 

 

Priest Prayer 
O God, who amongst Thy Apostolic 
priests has raised up Thy servant, 
to the dignity of a priest, grant, 

we beseech Thee, that He may also be 
admitted in heaven to their ever- 
lasting fellowship, through Jesus 

Christ, our Lord. Amen. 
Eternal rest grant unto him, O Lord. 

And let perpetual light shine upon 

him. May he rest in peace. Amen. 

 

 

 
 



MOTHER 

You can only have one mother  

patient kind and true;  

no other friend in all the world,  

will be the same to you. 

 When other friends forsake you,  

to mother you will turn,  

for all her loving kindness,  

she asks nothing in return.  

As we look upon her picture,  

sweet memories we recall,  

of a face so full of sunshine,  

and a smile for one and all.  

Sweet Jesus, take this message,  

to our dear mother up above;  

tell her how we miss her,  
and give her all our love. 

 

 

 

The Magic of a Father’s Touch 

There’s a magic in a father’s touch, 

And sunshine in his smile 

There’s love in everything he does 

To make our lives worthwhile 

We can find both hope and courage 

Just by looking in him eyes 

His laughter is a source of joy, 

His words are warm and wise 

There is kindness and compassion 

To be found in his embrace 

And we see the light of Heaven 

Shining from a father’s face. 

 

 



Non-Religious Selections 
 

Do Not Stand 
Do not stand at my grave and weep 

I am not there, I do not sleep 

I am a thousand winds that blow 

I am the diamond's gift of snow 
I am the sunlight on ripened grain 

I am the autumn's gentle rain 

When you awaken in the morning's 

hush 

I am the swift uplifting rush 
Of quiet birds in circled flight 

I am the soft stars that shine 

at night 

Do not stand at my grave and cry 
I am not there 

I did not die. 

 

 

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. 

 

 

Leaf after Leaf 
Leaf after leaf 

flower after flower 
some in the dawn of day 
some in the after hour. 

Alive they flourish, 
and alive they fall 

and the earth that sustained them 
receives them in fall. 

 



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 com- 

fort you and hold you near; 
And never, never be afraid to die, 

For I am waiting for you in the sky. 

 

 
Wings Against Sun 

Forever earthbound are my feet, 

Upon the rocky road ahead, 

But high among the clouds, 

my thoughts, 

And so my heart is comforted. 

And if one shoulder aches, I shift 

The burden to the other side, 

Remembering the times I've laughed, 

And not the ones in which 

I've cried. 
Too short indeed these precious years, 

To let a dream die needlessly, 

Beyond tomorrow there awaits 

A time and place designed for me, 

And old hopes rising one by one, 

Are golden wings against the sun! 

 

 

 

The Tide Recedes 

The tide recedes 

But leaves behind 

Bright sea shells on the sand. 

The sun goes down 

But a gentle warmth 

Still lingers on the land. 

The music stops 

Yet echoes on in sweet refrains. 

And for each joy that passes 

Something beautiful remains. 

-Author unknown 



Selections for Pets 
 

Lord, make me an instrument of Thy Peace.  

Where there is hatred, let me sow love.  

Where there is injury, pardon.  

Where there is doubt, faith.  

Where there is despair, hope.  

Where there is darkness, light.  

Where there is sadness, joy.  

O Divine Master, grant that I  

may not so much seek 

to be consoled as to console;  

To be understood, as to understand; 

To be loved, as to love.  

For it is in giving that we receive.  

It is in pardoning, that we are pardoned.  

And it is in dying that we are 

 born to Eternal Life. 

Saint Francis of Assisi 

-- The Patron Saint of Animals 

 

 

Heavenly Father...  

We know that not even a sparrow  

falls without your knowledge,  

so we know that you are here  

with us today.  

Although this beloved companion  

animal will be missed very much,  

we give thanks to you for allowing 

 us to have so many wonderful years.   

Thank you for this  

and for all thy blessing, Lord.  

Amen 

 

 
 

Heavenly Father, Creator of all things, thank you for having entrusted us with a loyal pet. 

Thank you for letting him teach us unselfish love. Thank you for the memories that we can 

recall to brighten our days for the rest of our lives. Finally, in gratitude, we return our pet 

to you. Amen. 

 



Service Information 
 
 

In memory of 

 

John Doe  

 

January 1, 1933 

 

October 1, 2006 

 

Funeral Service: 

Ten o’clock in the morning 

October 5, 2006 

Stanfill Funeral Home 

10545 South Dixie Highway 

Pinecrest, Florida 

 

Interment: 

Miami Memorial Park 

6200 SW 77th Avenue 

Miami, Florida 

 
 


