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The Lord's Prayer (Roman Catholic) 

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. 
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The Lord's Prayer (Protestant) 

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 kingdo1n, and the 
power, and the glory, forever. 

Amen. 
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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. 
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Psalm 23 

The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want. 
He maketh me to lie down in green pastures: 

He leadeth me beside the 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 valley 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; 1ny 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. 
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Psalm 121 

I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, 
from whence cometh my help. 

My help cometh from the Lord, 
which made heaven and earth. 

The Lord is thy keeper; the Lord 
is thy shade upon thy right 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. 
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Resurrection Prayer 

MOST merciful Father, we commend 
our departed into your hands. We 

are filled with the sure hope that our 
depa11ed will rise again on the Last 

Day with all who have died in Christ. 
We thank you for all the good things 
you have given during our departed's 

earthly life. 
0 Father, in your great mercy, 

accept our prayer that the Gates of 
Paradise n1ay be opened for your 

servant. In our turn, may we too be 
comforted by the words of faith until 

we greet Christ in glory and are 
united with you and our departed. 
Through Christ our Lord, Amen. 
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Romans 14:7-8 

None ofus lives unto himself, 
and none of us dies unto 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. 
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Ecclesiastes III 

To everything there is a 
season, and a time to 

every purpose under the Heaven: 
a time to be born, 
and a time to die; 

a time to weep, and a time 
to laugh, 

a time to mourn, 
and a time to dance. 
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May The Angels Lead You Into Paradise 

May the Angels lead 
you into Paradise; 
may the Martyrs 

welcome you and take 
you to Jerusalem, 

the holy city. 
May the choirs of 

Angels welcome you, 
and may you, with 

the once poor Lazarus, 
have rest everlasting. 

Amen. 
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Prayer For The Deceased 

Eternal rest, grant unto them, 0 Lord, 
and let perpetual light shine upon them. 
May the souls of the faithful departed 

through the mercy of God rest in peace. 
Amen. 
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0 Gentlest Heart Of Jesus 

0 Gentlest Heart of Jesus ever present 
in the Blessed Sacrament, ever consu1ned with burning love 

for the poor captive souls in Purgatory have mercy on the soul 
of Thy departed servant. Be not severe 

in Thy judgment but let some drops of Thy Precious Blood fall upon 
the devouring flames, and do Thou O Merciful Savior send Thy 

angels to conduct Thy departed servant to a place of refreshment, 
light and peace. 

Amen. 
May the souls of all the faithful departed, 
through the mercy of God, rest in peace. 

Amen. 
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When You're Alone With Jesus 

When you're alone with Jesus 
And He sweetly smiles on thee. 
Will you gently whisper to Him 

A little prayer for me? 
And when I'm alone with Jesus 

And all else is hid from view 
I' 11 gently drop into His heart 

A little prayer for you. 
Jesus, Mary, Joseph 

My Jesus, mercy 
0 Sacred Heart of Jesus, 
I place my trust in You. 
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Prayer of St. Francis of Assisi 

Lord make me an instru1nent 
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 

0 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. 
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God Hath Not Promised 
God hath not promised 

skies always blue, 
Flower-strewn pathways 

all our lives through; 
God hath not promised 

sun without rain, 
Joy without sorrow, 
peace without pain. 

But God hath promised 
strength for the day, 
Rest for the labor, 
light for the way, 

Grace for the trials, 
help from above, 

Unfailing sympathy 
undying love. 
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The Day God Took You Home 
God saw you getting tired 

And a cure was not to be 
So He put his anns around you 

And whispered come to me. 
With careful eyes we watched you 

And saw you pass away 
Although we loved you dearly 

We could not 1nake you stay! 
A golden heart stopped beating 

Hardworking hands at rest 
God broke our hea11s to prove to us 

He only takes the best. 
It broke our hearts to lose you 

But you didn't go alone 
For a part of us went with you 

The day God took you home. 
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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 anns around you 

And lifted you to rest. 
God's garden must be beautiful 

He always takes the best. 
He knew that you were suffering 

He knew 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, 
So, He closed your weary eyelids 
And whispered, Peace be Thine 
It broke our hea11s to lose you 

But you didn't go alone 
For a part of us went with you 
The day God called you home. 
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The Master's Bouquet 
The Master walked in His garden, plucking flowers along the way; 

He plucked one of my loved ones, to add to His bouquet. 
My heart at first was broken, at the loss of one so dear; 

but the tears I shed just washed my eyes, so I saw more clear. 
My Lord has a need for just this one, for the pattern he has in mind; 

but it's hard for the rest of us to see why we must be left behind. 
Perhaps we are not ready to go just yet we 1nay need to ripen more 

to reach the full blown fragrance. 
My Lord is waiting for. To each give forth a fragrance 

to each we chance to meet. 
We should each be trying day by day to make our fragrance sweet. 

So I'm going to try my very best to be loving and kind each day, 
so at last I'll be counted worthy to be part of my Master's Bouquet. 
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Safely Home 
I am home in heaven, dear ones; 

Oh, so happy and so bright! 
There is perfect joy and beauty 

In this 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
y ou 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! 
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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. 
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When I Must Leave You 

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 1ny na1ne 
live on and do all things the sa1ne, 

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 tum will co1nfort you and hold you near; 

And never, never be afraid to die, 
For I am waiting for you in the sky. 
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Footprints In The Sand 

One night I dreamed I was walking along the 
beach with the Lord. Scenes from my life 

flashed across the sky In each, I noticed footprints in the sand. 
Sometimes there were two sets of footprints; 

other times there was only one. 
During the low periods of my life I could see 

only one set of footprints, so I said, "You 
promised me, Lord, that you would walk with 

me always. Why, when I have needed you 
most, you have not been there for me?" 

The Lord replied, "The times when you have 
seen only one set of footprints, my child, 

is when I carried you." 
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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 hi1n 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; 
I found that place at the close of day. 

If my parting has left a void, 
then fill it with re1nembered joy. 

A friendship shared a laugh, a kiss; 
Ah yes, these things I too will miss. 

Be not burdened with tin1es of sonow 
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow. 
My life's been full, I savored n1uch; 

Good friends, good ti1nes, a loved ones touch. 
Perhaps 1ny time see1ns all to brief; 

Don't lengthen it now with undue grief. 
Lift up your heart and share with me, 
God wanted me now, He set me free. 
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We Sat Beside Your Bedside 

We sat beside your bedside, 
Our hearts were crushed and sore; 

We did our best to the end 
'Til we could do no more, 

In tears we watched you sinking 
We watched you fade away: 

And though our hearts were breaking, 
We knew you could not stay, 

You left behind some aching hearts, 
That loved you most sincere. 
We never shall and never will 

Forget you dear. 
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Do Not Stand At My Grave 

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 glints on snow. 
I am the sunlight on ripened grain; 

I am the gentle autumn's 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 star that shines at night. 
Do not stand at my grave and cry 

I am not there; 
I did not die. 
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Irish Blessing 

May the road rise to meet 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 
hold you in the palm of His 

hand. 

Amen 
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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. 
Amen 
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For Every Burden 

For every burden that we bear, 
For every sorrow, every care, 

There's a reason 
For every grief that bows the head, 

For every tear-drop that is shed, 
There's a reason 

For every hurt, for every plight, 
For every lonely pain racked night, 

There's a reason 
But if we trust God as we should, 
All must work out for our good, 

He knows the reason. 
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Some Day 

Some day all doubt and mystery will be made clear; 
The threatened clouds which now we see will disappear. 

Some day what seems a punishment, or loss, or pain, 
Will prove to be God's blessing sent for every gain. 
Some day our weary feet will rest in sweet content, 

And we will know how we were blest 
By what was sent. 

And looking back with clearer eyes 
Over life's short span, 

Will see with wondering, glad surprise, 
God's perfect plan. 

And knowing that the way we went 
Was God's own way, 

Will understand His wise intent, 
Some day-some day 
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There Is Never a Life Without Sadness 

There is never a life without sadness, 
There is never a heart free from pain; 

If one seeks in this world for true solace, 
he seeks it forever in vain. 

So when to your heart comes the sorrow 
of losing some dear one you've known 

Tis the touch of 
God's sickle at harvest 

Since He reaps in the fields 
He has sown. 
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Now The Laborer's Task is Over 

Now the laborer's task is over; 
Now the battle day is past; 
Now upon the farther shore 
Lands the voyager at last. 

Father, in thy gracious keeping, 
Leave we now thy servant sleeping. 

"Ea1th to earth, and dust to dust," 
Calmly now the words we say, 

Left behind, we wait in trust 
For the resurrection day. 

Father, in thy gracious keeping, 
Leave we now thy servant sleeping. 
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Taps 

There will be a great encampment 
in the land of clouds today 
A mingling and a merging 

of our boys who've gone away 
Though on earth they are disbanding, 

they are very close and near, 
for these brave and honored heroes 

show no sorrow, shed no tear. 
They have lived a life of glory, 
History pins their medals high, 

listen to the thunder rolling, 
they are marching in the sky! 
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