.
e

s

leadetl.me in the.paths of righteous- .

’f

/ (1), rapsaLm

The Lord Is my shepherd; 1 shall not
want. He maketh me to lle down In
green pastures: He leadeth me beside
still waters. He restorath my soul: He

ness for His nama's sake, Yea, though 1
walk through the valley of the shadow
of death, I will fear no evil; for Thou
art with me; Thy rod and Thy stqff thay
comyfort ne. Thou preparest a table
bafore me in the presence of mine
enemies; Thou anointest my head reith
oll; my cup runnsth over. Surely
goodness and mercy shall follow me all
the days of my life, and 1 will dwell in
the house of the Lord forever.

(6) ANGEL,LITTLE

Whoen God calls bistle fildren to duoell =128
Hies above, ve mortals somelizas question ife
alu!aao[é’u .fwc.gmm‘mbo‘t
compares cwith the deatd of ons small fild,
Who docs 10 much to mable ous world seem
:-mJn[tJ ond mtld, Mapt God thes of
calling the agdtod}u/o&l.méhﬂo‘m
vosebud. Bafore th aan grow old, God knows

Bow ek e azed them, aad 10 e taksa

fanbnc‘d‘&fndefdémvmm
smllﬁat bahn.%hg s &s Wc
Mma‘uaumlh’. ths saddest wond
canktad fnwes otll aloags o *Good Lys",
So, crhen aﬁ!l&ewlt@mh. wawho ae
kft‘c‘hlnud \mﬁugalfonu‘ﬂun.
Hagls e Hord To Fiad.

(11) BLUESKIES

Skies always :!mne.
Flower-strewn pathways
All our lives lgmugh;
God hath not promised
Sun without rain,
Joy without sorrow,
Peace without pain,

But God haﬁt)hr &m&i;ed
Strength ¢ day,
Rest for the (abor,
Light for the way.
Grace for the trials,
Help from above,

Unfailing sympeth|
Undying !ov';.a.. Y

(2) 121sePSALM
A wiHE [t mlne eyes unto the Atlls from
whence cometh my felp. Uy felp
coneth from the Sgpd, which masde
feaven and earth, He will not suffer
&hy foot to e moved; He that

sleep, Dhe oy 1s Ty kesper; the
Tard s Dy shade upon by hand,
D e sun shall not smite Fhee by day,
nor the moon by night, ke Qopd shall
preserve Phee from all evil; ‘He shafl
preserve ©hy soul, ke Jord shafl
preserve hy golng out and Phy
coming ln, from this ttme forth, and
even for cvertitore,

(7) sBasYy

God on his throna in haaven,
Laooked arcund at his flowers so
fal, and then cought a blossom
on earth to add to those He had

there. To ba part of such

haavenly company tha bloom
muat be pure and aweet, and the

little bud that was chosen was
the child who had played at our
feet. Sorrow lo graat at the loss
of our child, at tha pasting with
ane we love. But tha parting was
made that our child might go to

brighten the heavens above.

(12) CARDINAL NEWMAN:

May he support us all the day long
till the shades lengthen
and the evening comes
and the busy world is hushed
and the fever of life is over
and our work is done.

Then in His mercy...
may He give us a safe ledging
and a holy rest
and peace at the lasL

Cantinz] Newman

Ohee will not sfuntber nor ~

(3) AFTERGLOW

¥'d like the memosy of me
to be a happy ene,
1"d tike to leave an aftesglow
of smiles when life is done,

Tdiiketoleaveanecho
whispesing sofily down the ways,
of happy limes and laughing times

and bright and sunny days.

1'd like the tears, of those who
grieve, to dry before the sun
of happy memories that [ leave
when life is done.

(8) BEATPEACE

Do not look forward in fear to the
in fife; rether look to them
with fitl) hope that as they arise.
God, Whose very own you are, will
tead you safely through all things;
and when you cannot stand it, God
will carry you in His arms. Do not
fear what may heppen tomorow, the
same everlasting Father who cares
for you today will take care of you
then and everyday. He will either
shield you from suffering, or will
give you unfailing strength to bear
it. Be al peace and put aside alt
anxious thoughts end imaginations.

St. Frencls do Sales

(13) CARMELITE PRAYER
Dexth (s nothing at all -~§ have only slipped
siway Into the noxt room. Whatsoover we
mwm&f.M\w&nﬁLCugx
by my ¢ ar name, to ms
oasy way which you ahways used to, Laugh
as we always loughed at the tule we
enjoyed togather, Play, smile, think of me,
pray for ms, Lot my eame be the housshold
word that it always was, Lel it be
without effort. Life means afl that it has ever
meent, [t Is tho sams as {1 ever was, there is
cbsolutely unbroken contlnuity, Why should
I be out of your mind becasts 1 em out of
your sight? [ am but walting for you, far an

somowhere very peas, just around

the comer. Al fs well. Nothing is past,

nothing is lost, Ons brief mement and all will
bo as H was before, only better, infinitely
ha?hpl« and foraver —we will be ona together
with Christ,

(4) AFTERGLOW—2

¥1'd likc the memory of me
I'd lik‘: lt,:l:ave gna:'rghw
an
of smtiles when life is done.

" I'd like tomleave an g‘o
- whispering softly down the'ways, -~ -
of happy times and laughing times
end bright and sunny days.

I'd like the tears, of those who
grieve, to dry before the sun
of happy memories that [ leave
when life is done.

Your life was love and labor,
Your love for your family true,
You did your best for all of us,
We will elways remember you.

(9) BESIDE YOUR BEDSIDE

Ve sat beside your bedside,
Owur ficarts were crushied and sore,
We did our best to ths end,
W we could do no more,

G tears we swatchod you shiking
We wvatciad you fade away,
Avd thoughi our hearts were breaking,
We kuew you could not stay.

You left befilud some achlng hearts,
O Fat loved you inost sincere;
We ncver shafl and never will aver
Grorget you (motker) dear.

(14) cunp,A

God needed an angel in Heaven
to stand at the Savior’s feet;
His choice must be the rarest

A lily pure and swest,

He gazed upon the mighty throng
Then stopped and picked the best,
Our child was His chosen one
With Jesus (he's/she’s) row et rest.

(5) AMAZING GRACE

Amasing gracal how owee! the soxnd,
that caved a wratch Eka mal
J onco was lost but now am found,
weo blindbut now J 0ao,
Twan gracs that taught my haoet 1o faar,
and graca my foars rellevady

did that.graca appeor. . . .
tha hour J firct ballaved]
‘Tha Lord hao promized good to mo,
{its word my hopa cacuresy
He will my chield and portion ba
aslong as lifo andurao,
Through many dangery, lolly, end enarea,
J havo already coms, 'll:“dgmu that
brought ma eafa thus far, graca wil
laad ma home

When wo've baen there tan thousand
yoarg, bright chining asthacuny

wo'vo no laca dayo to sing Clod's praloa
than whan wa'd firat bagun,

(10) BEYOND THE SUNSET

Beyond tho sunsat, 0 bilssful morning,
Whien with our Savior heaven {3 bagun.
Rarth's tofling anded, 0 glorious
dawning; Bayond the sunset, when the
day Is dano. Boyond the sunsst 2o elouds
will gather, No storms will threatan, no
foars ammoy; O day of gladnass, 0 day
unending, Bayond the sunset, eternat
Joy! Beyond ého sunset a hard witl guide
me to ded, the Father, whom [ adere; His
glorious pressnee, HIS words of
welcome, Wil bo my portion on that fale
ghoro. Bayond tho sunsat, a glad
rounion, With our dear loved cztes
who've gono before; In that fair
homeland we'll know 2o parting ,
Bsyond the gunset for ever morel

(15) CHRIST HAVE MERCY

With the spirits of the rightecus made
petfect, give rest to the soul of Thy
servant, O Savior; end preserve i in
that life of blessedness which is with
Thee, O Thou who lovest mankind. In
the place of Thy rest, O Lond, where all
Thy Saints repose, give rest also to the
soul of Thy servant for Thou only
lovest mankind. Glory to the Father,
and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit:
Thou ant cur God, who descended Into
Hell, and loosened the bonds of those
who were there, Thysell give rest also
to the soul of Thy servamt now and ever
unto ages of ages, Amen.



n

(16) CROSSING THE BAR
. Sunset and evening stor,
' And ane clear eall from mel
And may these be no moaning of the bar
Ween I put out to sea.
But such o tids as moving seems asleep,
Teo full for sound and foam,
T When tial Whileh @Sv from oal the
boundless deep,
Tums again home,
Twilight and evening bell,
And after that the dark!
And may there be no sadniess of farewell,
When I embark:
For tho' from out our boume of time and
piace the flocd may bear me far,
1 hope tosee my Pilot fece to facs
When I have crossed the bar,

(21)EVERLASTING LIGHT, THE

Those we love
must scmeday pass
beyond our present sight. . .
must leave us and the world we
know without their radiant light.
But we know that like a candle
thelr lovely light will shine
to brighten up ancther place
more perfect... mare divine.
And In the realm of Heaven
where they shine so wamm and
bright, our loved ones five
forevermore
In God's eternal light.

(26) FOUNDERS PRAYER

God made us a family
Weneed one another
Welove one another

We work together
We play together
Weworship together
Together we use God's word
Together we grow in Christ
Together we love all people
Together we serve God
Together we hope for Heaven
These are our hopes and ideals
Help usto attain them, O Ged
Through Jesus Christ our Lord

(17) pAYS WITHOUT END

GOD, Your days are without and,
Yeur mercies beyond counting,
Halp us always to remamber that
{ifa ta short and tha day of our death

is known to you_alone. May your

" Haly cpirtload ua to iva In hollnass

and juatice all sur days.
Than after cerving you inthe
fellowship of Your church, with
atvrong falth, eonsoling hope, and
pesfact love for al, my wa forfaly
come to Your kingdom.
We ask thia thraugh
Chyist Our Lord.

(22) FATHER, A LIGHT

A Hghtis from our heuseliold gona,
A vaotca wo loved Is stilled,
Aplaca s vacant in eurkoms,
Which naver can ho filed.

Ged gave us a beautiful father,

A tathor who nover grew old,
You wero always there
With a bslping hand,

Retp us now to acospt Bis plan,
We miss yon now, outr hearts are sore,
As tima goes by, wo miss you more.
Your loving swils, your gentls face,
No ono can take our “Pather’s Flace".

Hay the cholrs of tha angels receive
you and may you have rest
and psaco sveriasting. Amen.

(27) GENTLEFACE

Your gentle facs and patient snde
With sadmess vwe recall.

You had o ward, for cach
Mdzz‘ﬂa’d@dh
The voles £s muts and
Seitlad, thataars,

That loved us well and, true.
Ah, bitter was the brial topart
From ons g0 geod asgou.

Yos ava not faygottan, loved ons,
Nor wild you ever be,

Wa mizs you sow oup hearts ars sovo,
As ttmo goos by wo miss yos more.
Your loving smde, your gontls face,

(18) pEPROFUNDIS

Out af tko depths havel erted to Thea 0
Lord: Lord hear my voloa, Let Thing eara ds
attentive to the voles of my suppilcation. It

Thon, 0 Lord, wilt mark infquities, Lord
who shatl stand H? For with Ties there Is

- -merelful-forgivences: and by reason of -+ -

Thy taw, havs 1 walted for Tites 0 Lord. Ky
goul hath relied on His word: my soud bath
koped tn the Lord. From (s moruing watch
even untl might: st Isract hops [n tho Lord.
Basatsa with the Lord there f3 meroy and
with Him plenteous redemption.

And Ho ghal] redeem Iarac] from all
intquities. Rternal rest grant kim, O Lord,
and let perpetual light ghing upon htm,

(23) FIRE FIGHTERS PRAYER

When | am called to duty, God,
whenever flames may rage, give me
strength to save some lifo, whatover be
its age. Help me embrace a little child
before it is teo late, or save an older
pesson from the hormor of that fate.
Enable mo to be alert and hear the
weakest shout, and quickly and
efficiently to put the firc out. | want to
fill my calling, and to give the best in
me, to guard my every neighbor and
protect his property. And if, eccording
to my fate, 1 am to fose my life, please
bless with Your protecting hand my
fasnily and fricnds.

(28) GENTLEST HEART, O

O gentlest heart of Jesus, ever
present in the Blessed Sacrament,
ever consumed with burting love

for the poor captive souls, have
mercy on the soul of Thy depasted
servant. Be not severe in Thy judgment
but let some drops of Thy Precious
Blood fall upon the devouring fames,
and do Thou O Mercifu) Savior, send
Thy Angels th conduct Thy departed
servent to a place of refreshment,
light and peace. Amen

‘Mm:lﬁd Jesus grant etemal rest.

19) DESIDERAT.
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This really bothered him and he questioned the LORD
ehout it “LORD, you said that ence § decided to follow
you, you'd welk with me ol e way. But | have
ootioed Gt dring the most tocblesame tmes in my
[, tees ent st of foorpeinte | don't
tnderztand why when 1 noeded yoo most you woudd
Iesve me™ The LORD replied, “My precious
child, | fove you end | would never leave you. Dertng
your times of wia) end uffiring, when yon ses ooy ces

(29) GrFT, PRECIOUS

One gifl, above all athers,
God gives lo us lo treasure.
One thal knows no time, no place
and one gold cannol measure.

The prectous, polgnant tender gift
Of Memory .- thal will keep
Our dear ones ever In our hearts,

- Although God gives them sleep.
1t brings back long remembered
things: A song, a word, asmile
And our world's a beiter place

because :

We had them for awhile!
Jessis H, Fedrweather

(20) pONOTSTAND
{or, Indian Prayer)
Do not stenid &t my grave and weep.
lamnotthere, { donotsteep.
1amathousand winds that blow,
| em the diamond’s glint of snow.
“I'am thesurlight onripened grein,
1amthe autumn’s genile rein.
When youwaken in the moming’s bnzsh,
1am the swifl uplifting rush
Of quiet birds in circled flight.
| am thesofl starg thet shine at night,
Do notstend at my grave and cry,

[emnotthere I did not die,
(lost line of the /ndftan Praver: I iivewith

(25) roorsTEPS

GOD $EES WHEN THE
FOOTITEPS ALL PALTER,

WHEN THE PATHWAY HAS
GROWN TOO STEEP.

THEN HE TOUCHES THE
WEARY EYELIDS

AND GIVES
HiI$ DEAR ONES$ $LEEP.

e e . ot
we A
S ) Be o e sty han we've

A
3
|



(31) GOD LOOKED

God looked aronnd His garden
And found an empty place,
He then looked down upon the earth,
And saw your tired fuce,

~Heput his.arms aroundyon..___ ...

And lifted you to rest,
God’s garden must be
He always takes the best,
He saw tha road was getling rough,
And the hllls were hard to climb,
8o he closed your weary eyelids,
And whispered “Peace de Thine*,
It broke our hearts to lose you
But you didn't go alone,
For pant of us went with you
The day God called pou home.

(37) uAND OF GOD, THE

Though today you walk in serrow,
youselll not be alona.

Thera Is One whose loving wisdom
Is far greater than our awn,
Put your trusting hand In His,
As a little child would do,
And He, ltke a loving father,
Will guide and comfort you!

Day by day, there will come to
Naw faith, new hope, new light;
You'll find that stars unseen by day
i thovgh s hocr s o
A Jyour is longing,
For the dear one who's at rest,
You'll know before the fourney's end

That God's dear ways are best!
Jestls Homo Felrweather

(41) IRiSH BLESSING
%ﬂak&um&dm
Lo maal you,
gﬂag'mwm &vn&hgm
n&ym‘hwg
guogalasom&&num
upow gyoar face
0o natns fufl aoft
upocw youn flelde,
andmﬂzdﬂuwdvnsm
gncg-go& aougwlw l«ﬁ@‘w&u
o-ﬁﬂ/l&?mmla

(32)

Name and dates

(38) nappysouL

(] soul,
be thankful now, and rest!
Heaven Is a goodly land:
And God is love; and those he
loves are Blest;
Now Thou dost understond
The least Thou hast is
Setter than the best
That Thou didst hope for;
new upon Thine ayes.
The naw life opens fair;

is all a sweet surprise.

(42) JonN1413

Let not your hearts be troubled;
belicve in God, belicve also in Mc.

In my Mather’s house are many
rooms; if it were not so, would 1
have told you that I go and prepare

a place for you?

And when [ go and prepare a place
for you, I will comic again and will
take you to Mysclf, that where T am

you may be glso,

John 14: 1-3

(33) GOD THE CREATOR

God the Ceeator and Redeemer
of all the

Sweet Heaxt of Many
Bz (Ris Jor) salvation.

Ouws Sather, - Ftall Mong, --

(30) HERJOURNEY

Pon't think of ker as gone away,
ker journey's just begun,
qfe holds so many facats

this earth is oufy one,

Just think of her as resting
from the sorrow and the tears,
in a place of warmth and comfort,
where there are no days and gears.
ik how she must be wishing
that we coufd know today
fiow nothilug but our sadnaess
can really pass away.

Apd thiuk of ker as (iving
in the hearts of (hose she fouched,
Jor nothing foved ts evce fost,

and she was foved so much

(43) rauvcH

To laugh often and much;
to win the respect of Intelligent
people and the affection of
chitdren; to earn the appreciation
of honest critics and endure the
betrayal of false friends; to

appreciate beauty; to flnd the biest

in others; to leave the wortd a bit
better whether by a healthy child,
a garden patch, or a redeemed
soclal condition; to know even
one life has breathed easler
because you have lived.

(34) Gop THEGIVER

“Blessed are they that mourn,
Jor thay shall ba comforted”,
84, (nitherw, Verse S

O God, the glver of pardon and lover

-+ of-human salvation, have-mercy.on

your servant who has deparied from
this world, May the Intercession of
the Blessed Mary ever Virgin, and
all your Saints assist this soul In
altatning eternal happlness.

May the souls of all the fafthful
departed, through the mercy of God
rest {n peace.

Amen

lal
S e g bk o 1
m call. J t and l¢
all. J could not nrgmflmr dayto
laughy to lova, to work or play, T!asla
m \mck:"a na must stay that wday. %f
fowml that ce af closa ay,
my Pk'::cle avoldienﬁﬂ It
with remam! . A friandchip
ghared, a laugh, a ah yeo,
thingo J too will migs, Bs not
bwdanﬁ with imas of sorrow. J wizh
w the sunshing of tomareow. M
Ifa’e baan full, J've savored v
good ,‘rlem:l ood timeo, a
ona'o fou.:l:. arhaps my Hma
mm‘:l‘ ﬁlmmbrh& don;:‘}:nelhm #
now wit! e
hearts and MB\;Iﬂ"\f md) f:rp m

wantad ma now. He st ma fras.

(44) vear
oLraf aftor leaf

flowor after flowse
somo i tho dawn of day
somo io the after hour,
Allvo thoy floarich,
and alive theg fall

and the earth that custained thom )

voceives them all.

(35) HAILMARY

Hail Mary,
full of grace,
the Lord is with Thee;
blessed art Thou among

e

and blessed
is the fruit of
Thy womb, Jesus.

Holy Mary,
Mother of God
pray for us sinners now,
and at the four of our death.

Amen

(40) INCLINE THINE EAR

“We have loved them during life,
let us not abandon them, until we
have conducted them by our prayers
in the house of the Lord™

St. Ambrose

Incline Thine ear, O Lord, unto our
prayers, wherein we humbly pray Thee
to show Thy mercy upon the soul of
Thy sesvent, whem Thou hast com-
manded to pass out of this world,
that Thou wouldst place him in the
region of peace and light, and bid
him be a partaker with Thy Saints.

Through Christ our Lord, Amen

“45) vure
Life Is bul a stopping plate,
Apause inwhat's lobe,

A resting place along the road
to sweel etemnity.
Weall have different journeys,
Different paths along the way,
We afl were meant o leam
some things,

Bat never meant to stay...
Qur destinztion is a place
fer greater than we know,
For scme, the journey qulcker,
For some the journey’s stow.

when the
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(46)' LITTLE CHILDREN
Wrien God calls (itcle Shifdren to dwell with

(47) LITTLE ROSE

Miss me but lef me go.
For this s a journey we all must take,
ch alone.

and each mus! go
f1's all part of the Master plan,

A stepon the road lo home,
When you are lonely and sick of hearl,
Go to the friends we know
Amllmryytmrs\m'«'swsdeeds {n dotng good

Miss me, bul let me go.

‘mm.mmm“mm‘wm T would rather have a littla rosa
the wisdom of 2fls Love, For no feartacie From the gardan of a friend,
compares Wit thie dentfi of one smaff cAifd, Than hava the cholcast flowers
who does 80 much to mage our worfd seem When my clay on earth chall and,
vl S PR GBS i,
calfing te aged to 3fis fo, 80 3e picks the kinclogt wordds
roecGud Gefore it can grow ofd, God Rnows Anda amils that T con
flow much we roed them, and 8o He tafes @ Thon fla oot

X tary whan my haart lo atll]

Jow to make the (and of caven mere And this Ife coased to be.
Geautifuf to view. Befleving thls ls Affeudt,
stiff aomefiow we must try. The saddest J would rather hava a loving smile
word mankindRnows wifl always 6e “Good- From the friends T know ave true,
8ye™. So, wiien a fittle cAlfd departs, we who Than fears shad around my cacket
are feft Gefilnd mast reafize God loves fittfe When the world 7 bid adicu.
chiferen, Angels Are 3fard Jo Find,

(51) LOVED HIMHER (52) Love
Father we entrust aur (beothee/sister) LOVE IS PATIENT; LOVE IS KIND;
to your mercy, LOVE IS NOT JEALOUS, IT DOES
You loved fhin/h )smtlylatlﬂs NOT PUT ON AIRS, IT IS NOT
SNOBBISH. LOVE IS NEVER
life, New that (he/she) Is freed fron
RUDE. IT IS NOT SELF SEEKING,
afl 15 cares, glve (hin/her) happiness IT IS NOT PRONE TO ANGER;
and peace for aver, NEITHER DOES IT BROOD OVER
INJURIES. LOVE DOES NOT
"i:"b::"a”b:“‘ tato paradica REJOICE IN WHAT 1S WRONG
where there wit be no wors Sasrow, oo BUT REJOICES WITH THE TRUTH.
wote wespinger paln, but only peacs and THERE IS NO LIMIT TO
Joy with Jasus yeur Son, and the Holy LOVE'S FORBEARANCE,
ITS TRUST, ITS HOPE,
$or ever and ever, IT’S POWER TO ENDURE.
LOVE NEVER FAILS.
(56) missME (57)Most Important Person Gn Earth
When | come lo the end of the road THE most important person on easth is
and the sun has sel for me, a mother, She cannot claim the honor
{ want no rites tn a gloom-filled room. of hm built Notre Dame Cathedral.
Why ey (or a scul sel freel She not. She has built something
Miss me 3 Uitle, but not too long, more magnificcnt than eny cathedral -a
and nol with your head bowed low. dwelling for an immorta! soul, the tiny
Remember the {ove that we once shared, perfection of her baby's body. “The

angels have not been blessed with such
grece. They cannot share in God's
creative miracle to bring new saints to
Heaven. Only a humsan mother can,
Mothers are closer to God the Creator
than eny other creatures. God joins
forces with mothers in pesforming this
act of creation . . .
“What on God’s gocd carth is more
gloricus then this: to be a mother?
Jasiph Cardline! Mindssceny

(48)LORD’S PRAYER (Protestant)

Ouy Father who art in heaven,
Hollowed be Thr names
Thy kingdom comes
Thy will be done on carth

+ o w—p8 il.is.in.hoavon. .o .. ..

Give us this day our daily broead;
And forgive us onr treapanscs
as wo forgive those who
trespoas againet us,

Aud leadl us not into temptation,
but deliver ua from ovil.
For Thine io the Xingdom,
and the power,
and the glory, forever.

Au\un

(53)
MAY THE ANGELS LEAD THEE
INTO PARADISE

MAY THE MARTYRS RECEIVE
THEE AT THY COMING AND TAKE
THEE TO THE HOLY CITY

MAY THE CHOIRS OF THE
ANGELS RECEVE THEE AND
MAYEST THOU HAVE REST
EVERLASTING

AMEN

(58) motHer

Nobody dias, and Molbiar foast of
alf. IHer loving guiso, lhe sound of
lior foolfall, Erighten ihe dark
ball. Semy foalure of for fues
ropaals in cvery yoar. Har voico,
fier gonlle grace, in soma doar
child appear, lior visicn stille our
Jaar. She canncl pass obile our
romombering cromns fia groon
gras il boppy  flooars of
Spring. Recalling cverylhiing; lior

kindnoss moal of alf, thal passed .

nobody by. Whalever may bofall,
abialover changing shy, Mollar
allf aol dia.

(49)LORD’S PRAYER (Catholic)

Our Fatfier who art in Reaven,
affowed 6e Thy name:

Thy Ringdom come;
-- . Jhywifl 6e done on cartfi . .

as lt {s In fieaven,
Give us tfils day our deify Gread;

And forgive us our trespasses
as we forgive thiose who

tregpass against us,
And eod us not into templation,
Gut dcfiver ug from evit
Amen

(54) MARINE PRAYER

Almighty Father, whose command is
over all and whose love never fails,
make me aware of Thy presence and
obedient to thy will, Keep me true to
my best self, guarding me against
dishonesty in purpose and deed and
helping me to live so that I can face
my fellow marines, my loved ones
and Thee without shame or fear,
Protect my family. Give me the will
to do the work of a marine and to
accept my share of responsibilities
with vigor and enthusiasm. Grant me
the couragp to be proficient in my
daily performance. Keep me loyal
and faithful to my superiers and to
the duties my country and the Marine
Corps have entrusted to me, Make
me considerate of those committed to
my leadership. Help me to wearmy
uniform with dignity, and let it
remind me daily of the tradition
which I must uphold.

1f 1 am inclined to doubt, steady
my faith; if | am tempted, make me
strong to resist; If I should miss the
mark, give me the
courage to try again,
Guide me with the light of truth
and grant me wisdom by which
[ may understand the
answer to my prayer,

Amen

(50) Lorp surpORT US
Loro support us all oay long,
until che shaoeuws lengchen ano
the evening comes, ano the busy

worlo {s husheo, axop the Fever
of Ife Is over, v cur work

ts oone. Then, in Thy mercy,
qrmusnsm‘elooqmq.ma
holy rest, anp peace At thelase,

~meN

(55) MEMORARE

Remember O most
gracious Virgin Mary
that never was it kpown
that anyone who fled to
q’ﬁy p’ 0‘““5’1; ‘ﬂlﬂﬂn‘
Thy belp, and sought
Thy intercession was left unaided.
Inspired with this confidence,
1 fly unto Thee, 0 Visgin of virgins,
Mothier!To Thee I came;
fors Thee I stand, sinful and
sorrowful, Ok Mothicr of the Word
Incarnate despiss not my petitions,
but, in Tﬁy mercy,

kear and answer me.

(59) MOTHER, A LIGHT
A ight Is from our RousefioR gone, a
volce we (oved I3 stiff, a ploce Is vacant in
our fiome, that never can Ge fiffed, You
can onfy flave one motfier, patlent, kind
and true, no otfier friend in aff tfie worf,
will Ge tfie came to you. \Weien otfier
Jriends foraale you, to motfier you wiff
return, for off er foving finBness, sde
asks notfiing in returm. As we (oo upon
fier pleture, sweet memostes we rocafl, of
a face so fufl of sunshine, anda smife for
one and afl. Sweet Jesus take our
to our dear motfer up afove,
Fell fior fiow we miisa fior, and give fler aff
our fove, May Sfie Rest In Pecce, Amen,



e
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" (60) MOTHER, DARLING

What is honta without a inother?
All things this world may send,
But when e lost our darling mother,
Wa last our dearest friend,

Loving and kind in cll your ways,

Upright and just to the end

of your days;
Sincere and true, in your heart and
mind;
Beautifill memorles, you left behind,

However long our lives may last,
Whatever lands we vier,
Whatever joy or grief be ours,
We will always think of you.

(65) NURSESPRAYER

Almighity God,

Divine 3feafer of fl, grant me, Your
fandmalden, strengifi and courage in
my caffing,

Give to my fieart compasalon and
understanding. Give to my Aands kil
and tenderness. Give to my mind
Rnowledge and wisdom.
Especiafty, Dear Lord,
fiefp me afways to remember
the true purpose of my vocatlon,
tfiat of seffless service and dedlcation
to the weak and despalring

(70)  ELAN,THE
Our Lives aru but fing weavlags
Thst God snd we propars,
€ech [ifa baeomas a (abirle plsancd
Aod fashteged In His care,
We exsy act atways cca fuct how
The acsviags Iateriwing,
But wo cxust trust the Matior's head
Aad follaw Hls destgo,
Por {1 een view tha pettera
Upea the uprr )

Walle we carst (eok (rom underacuth
And trest ia [lim ta guldo..
Sometimes a straad of sorrow
42 83804 to fils plan,

And theugh (s difflestt (or us,
We silf) must ondorstand,
That It's le wio (i1s the shutite,
12°s to who knews what's dest,
85 ws mort weave In psifencs
And lasya te Ulo (Bo rest...

Nat ¢t tha loom Is sltent
Aod the shottles cansa to Ny
Shat) God uarent) the casves
And eapinta (ke reessn whyee
Tho derk theoeds aro a3 needsd
tn tha Weaver's skiSifu) hand
As tha (broads of pold and sliver

(61) MOTHERDEAR

Dear Mother, Tm grateful
Oror your teuder care,
Dhe worrtes and heartaches
Aund pour constant prayers,

Oy Hary, God's, Mother
Spread her mantle tue,
©rfold you forever
OWVIth her Son there, too,

Each day while T thinking
Fheaven is meant for you,
My heart keeps on stuging,

Mother, Mother, G love you.

(66) oracioN

Reconoce, Sefior, tucriatura, ebrano de
dioses extrafios, sino tuya, Dios énico,
vivo y verdadero, por- que no hay otro
Dios mds wue 9, y nadie te iguala en
las obras, Hez, seitor, que tu dulee
presencia te Hene cf alma de alegria;
Olvida sus iniquidades pasedas y los
exiravios arrastrada por sus pasino ha
renun- ciado a la fé del nes; Porque aiin
cusndo pecd padre del Hijo y del
Espiritu Santo, sino que ha conservado
¢l celo del Sentor y adorado fielmente a
Dios, credor de todas las cosss.
Amen

(71) POLICE OFFICER'S PRAYER

O Almighty God whose great power
and elemal wisdom embrace the
universe, watch over all Law
Enforcement Officers. Protect them
from hamn in the performance of their
duty to step crime, robberles, riots and
violence, We pray to help them keep
our streets and homes safe day and
night. We reccmmend them to your
care because their duty Is dangerous.
Grant them Your unending strength
and courage in their daily assignments.
Dear God protect these brave officers,
grant them Your almighty protection,
unite them safely with thelr families
after duty ends.

(62) MOTHER,FORA

Alight s from cur bousehold gone,
Svolee weloved Is stilled,
A ploce is vacant in our kome,
MRedeh never can be filled.
7 God gave us a beantifel moller,
A asther who never grew vld,
Yo oxere aloags there with o helplag band.
Delp us now o aceept s plan.
We ntiss gou now, o hearls are sore,
s time goes by, we etlss gon more,
Bour bviag smile, gur gentle fece,
DNo one ean tahe our ewther's place.
. HMeg gourest ln peace.

(67) ourmorE

We command our deasly departed into
Your hand, O Merelfil God,

In faith, we belleve thot having died
in Christ, our departed loved one will
rise ognin on the lagt day with Him.

We give You thanks for allawing us to
shore ths good things of this earthly lifs
with our dearly departed.
Accept our prayer that the gates of
Heaven will be opened to
Your depasted servant,

Comfort us In our sorrow
as wo walt in joyful
to bo united with all our loved ones
and greet Christ in glory,
Amen,

(72) PRAYER FOR THE
FAITHFUL DEPARTED

0 God,
The Creator and Redeemer
Of all the Falthful,
Grant to the Souls
Of Thy Servants departed
The remission of all thelr sins;
That though plous supplicatlons
They may obtain the pardon
Which they have always desired .
Who livest and relgnest
World without end.
Amen,

(63) MOTHER, MAGIC OF

q:yeu's magle n o Mr’, towel)
and gmBie s Gee guife.
Cere's leve 1 averptftng 5o Soey

¢ em ot mafie our fives GontiB0Ee,

Womf&iﬁdggarcécmga
fst By Loofitug tn Gee ey, _
9(«!«.55:” Is & source °”°t‘
&rﬁuﬁ;m@cmm&%

c&n&o“&mdcmpmu
0 be fousd n Ger cmBrace,
ash Qo yee 1Ge 838t of Geaven
iaing from 0 WotBer's face.

(68)orLasyoermrACLLOUSMEDAL

O Mother of God, Meary Immaculate,
we dedicate and consecrate ourselves to
you under the title of Cur Ledy of
Miracutous Medal, May this Medal be
for each cne of us a sure sign of your
affection for us end a constant reminder
of our dutics toward you, Even while
wearing it, may we be blessed by your
loving protection and preserved in the
grace of your Son, O most powerful
Virgin, Mother of our Savior keef us
close to you every moment of our lives.
Obtain for us, your children, the grace
of a happy death; o that in union with
you, we may enjoy the
bliss of heaven forever.

Amen

(73) PRAYER FOR YOU, A

| said a prayer for you today
And krow God must have hegrd--
[ felt the answer in my heant
Although he spoke 110 word!
1 didn’t ask fer wealth or fame
(L knew you wouldn't mind)-
1 asked Him to send treasures
Of a far more lasting kind!

1 asked that He'd be near you
At the stert of each new day
To grant you health and blessings
And friends to shere your way!
[ asked for happiness for you
In ll things great and small~
But it was for His toving care
1 prayed the most of alll

(64) wmusic

PHecate bas xoments

of eaptunces eound
s tnceroals of v,

e o G0.thells e beane.. .

wdth ies majoaty
Aud soothos ¢ cxben espprsescd,

Life 835 has eluylny,
thealbiny tonce
Aud mated, atlent ey,

Hee bo28 ars meryed
ac ths Waston's trucch
Duts Uioing eymphonics,

Florence Emeline Wright

(69) PERPETUAL HELP

© Mother of perpotual help, grant that [
may ever invoke Your most powerful
name, which is the safeguard of the
living and the salvetion of the dying. O
Purest Maryl O Sweetest Mary! Let
Your name hencefosth be ever on my
lips. Delay niot, O Blessed Lady! To hel
me when ever | call on You, for in all
my temptations, in alt my needs, I shall
?eve{( cease to mt‘:lall on Y:‘u.ag'v?a repfag
ng Your sacred name, ary!
what consolation, what sweeiness, what
confidence, what emetion fills my soul
when 1 utter Your sacred name, or even
only think of You. But | will not be
content with merely uttering Your Nams,
let my love for You prompt me ever to

(74) RESURRECTION PRAYER

Host marelful Pather, wa commend cur
departed into your hands. We are fillad
with the sura hopa that our doparted
will riso again on the Last Day with all
who have dled {n Christ, Wo thank you
for all the good things you kave given
during our daparted's easthly life.

0 Fatker, fn Your great meroy, acospt
our prayer that tho Gates of Paradiso
may bo eponed for Tour servant. In car
turn, may wa teo bo comforted by the
word of faith until we great Cheist In
glory and are utited with Yon
and our departad,
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(75) . ROMAN RITUAL

May the Angels
tead you into Paradise,
may the Martyrs recaive you
at your coning, and take you
~toJerusalenthe holy-elty.

May the choirs of the Angels
receive you, and may you with the

once poor Lazarus, have rest

ever lasting. Amen

Roman Ritual

May the Souls of all the
Jalthful departed, through the
mercy of Ged, rest in peace.
Amen

(80) sT.ANTHONY

O glerious St. Anthony, safe rofuge
of the effticted and distreszed, Who
by miraculous revelation has directed
all those who seek aid to come to Thy
altar with the promise that whosoever
vishs it for nins consecutive Tucsdays,
and there picusly invokes Thes, will
foed the pawer of Thy Intercession,
1, a poor sinner, encouraged by this
promise, :aml.o‘l'lwe.o
Suim. and with a firm

{ beseech Thee, my request {n this
necegslty. But if i shoutd be opposed
to the will ef God and the welfaro of my
soutl, abtain for me such ather graces
as shall be conducivs of my salvation.
Through Christ our Lord, Amen.

(85) sr.J0sEPH
St whose Isso
o D

e a:ﬁum ymrpowuihl

thlotunmdwklsmldmwwdm

breath. St J: of departing souls,
wmm

werk. wnﬂmgfhtyw.soymmmhm

dott lifs remaineth- you shall
m %ﬁmmm ]

mumm«m%m’ﬁmﬂ
you coms!

(81) ST. ANTHONY-2

O Holy St. Antheny, gentlest of Saints,
your love for God and Charity for His
creatures, made you worthy, when on
earth, to possess miraculous powerss.
Miracles waited on your word, which
you were ever reedy (o speek for those in
trouble or anxiety. Encouraged by this
thought, I implore of you to cbiein for
me (teqw) The answer to my prayer

may require a miracle, cven so, you are
the Saint of Miracles, O gentle and
loving St Anthony, whose heart was
ever full of human sympathy, whisper
my petition into the cass of the Sweet
Infant Jesus, who loved to be folded in
your arms; and the gratitude of my heart
will ever be yours,

(86) ST. JUDE
O gloricus Apostle, St. Jude Thaddzus
true relative of Jesus and Mery,
1 salute you through the
Most Sacred Heart of Jesus,
Through this Heart 1 praiss
and thack God for ell the giaces
l-leht;sbmo\veduponm
l!mp!mmghmkw
to tock down upon me with compassion,
Oh desplss not my poor proyer,
let oot my trust be confounded,
To you God has granted the privitegs of
elding mankind in the most despenate coses.
Oh, coms to my ald that I may priss the
muciuof&o:;umnt}l{‘lifehgl:c
grateful to wi your hithfis)
ciimmy:ﬂmﬂmnkmlnhwm
Amen

(77) SERENITY PRAYER

God grant me the serenity
to accept the thmgs

1 cannot change.
The courage
to change the things I can,
and the wisdom
to know the difference.

(82) sT. ANTHONY,
Unfailing Prayer To

Oh Holy St. Anthony, gentlest of Saints,
your love for God end Charity for His
creatures, made you worthy, when on
carth to possess miraculous powers.
Miracles waited on your word, which
you were ever ready to speak for those in
trouble or anxiety. Oh gentle and loving
St. Anthony, whose heart was ever full
of human sympathy, whisper my petition
into the ecars of the Sweet Infant Jesus,
who loved to be folded in your arms: and
the gratitude of my heart will ever be

yours.

(87) st. Michael

St. Michael the Archangel,
Defend us in battle,
Be cur protection against the
wickedness and
snares of the devil,

May God rebuke him, we humbly pray,
And do Thow, O Prince of the
heavenly house,

By the power of God,
thrust into hell
Satan and all cvil spirits
Who wander through the world
For the ruin of Souls.
Amen

(78) SHEISGONE

1 am standing on the seashore,
A shi; spmds her sails to the
moming brecze and sterts for
the ocean. 1 am watching until

. .shé fades.on.the-horizon,.and .

someone at my side says,
“She is gone.”

Gone where? The loss of sight
is in me, not in her, Just at the
moment when someone says
“She is gone,” There are others
who are watching her coming.
Other voices take up the glad
shout, “Here she comesl®....

And that is dying.

(83) ST. AUGUSTINE-2

Watch Thou, dear Lord,
with those who wake,
or watch, or weep tonight
and give Your angels charge
over those who sleep.

Tead Your sick oncs,

O Lord Christ,
rest Your weary ones,

plty Your dylng ones,
pity Your afflicted ones,
and all for Your love’s sake!

St. Augustine

(88) sr.PATRICK

© gaest Bpastle of Gralaod,

Re tousafallt

Rasalte son fortent Ronks for the
N“MM“‘*'-"'

da tRe lu,
uM

a.&p...caa.M:.&.u
prantons light of fotk, -M-s'f"
ot acv dfom Lo gloatens aags Rate

aegalate ass lde by 1t

(79) sT.ANNE

O Glorious St. Anne Thou art filled with
compassion for those who invoke Thee
and with love for those who suffer]
Heavily loden with the welght of my
troubles, I therefore cast myseif at Thy
~feerand humbly begof Thee tota
| the present affair

Thy protection
which I recommend to Thee. Vouchsafe to
recommend it to Thy Daughter, the
Blessed Virgin Mary, and loy {1 before the
throne of Jesus, 50 2t He may bring it to
a happy Issus. Ceass net to intercede for
me unti) my request is granted. Above all
obtain for me the grece of one day to
behold my God fece to fece, and with
Thee and Mary and the saints to praise and
bless Him for all Etemity. Amen

(84) sr.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 ] may aot
so much seek to be consoled as to
conscle; 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
i;feifldyingtbmwembmtom
i
Prayer of S, Feancis of Assisi

(89) sT.THERESA

Oyt lower of Geuus,
Ever conscling troubled worfs
with Heaverly Giaots,

D your unfaifing ntercestion
4 place ary confldans trust,
From the Heart of our Plessed
Savier patiiten these Plessings
of which G stand tn groates) need,
Shower upen me your promised Roses
of Virtue and Grace, dear
S\ Gheresa, so that swifify
advancing In sanciityand ln
perfect love cf netghibor, G may
someday recelve the
Crown of Xife (Eternal,
Amen,

ke under ———
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(99) SONGS OF THE ANGELS

May the songs of the angels
welcome you,
and guide you along your way.
May the smiles.of the martyrs
greet your own
as darkness turns into day.
Ev'ry fear will be undone
‘and death will be no more.
As songs of the angels
bring you home,
before the face of God.

(95) TCOLITTLETIME

| find each day too short
for all the thoughts
| want to think,
all the walks | want to take,
all the books | want
to read,
and all the friends | want
to see. The tonger | live
the more my mind dwells
upon the beauty and the
wonder of the world.

John Burroughs

(100)we'LL ALWAYS REMEMBER

That speciel smils,
that caring heart,
that warm embrece
you always gave us.

We'll always remember
you being there
for Mom and us,
Through good and bad times,
no matter what.

We'll always remember you Dad,
because there'll never be any one
to replace you in our hearts
and the tove we will always
have for you.

(91)  suNseT:

Should you go first and 1 remzin, to
walk the road atone.
'l live in memorics garden. dear,
with bnppg days we've knowa,
1n spring 10 walt for roses red,
when faded the filaes blus,

“Inearly fal) when Brown leaves fall, ©

I'll eateh a glimpse of you.
1'1) ear your voice, 1'1) see you smile
tho blindly | may grape,

The memory of your helping hand
will broy me on with hops,
Shoald you go first and I remaln
cno thing I'l) have yau do:
Waik stowly down that long, leng path
for soon 1'l) foftow you,

1 want to kaow cach step you take,
50 | may take the same,
for somedny down that lonely rond,
you'll hear me catl your name.

(96) TREASURED SEASONS:

For everything there is
an eppointed season,
and a time for every purpose
under heaven...

A time for sharing,
a time for caring.
A time for loving,
a time for giving.
A time for remembering,
atime for parting.

You have mads everything
beautifitl in its time, for
everything You do remains
forever,

(101 wHEN I'M GONE

When I'm gone. Give what's left of me awvay
tochildren and to old folks (het welt tols.
And if you need toczy, ey for your brother

andsisterwalking the street besidayou, And
when youneed me, put your anms eround
somecnsand pive them what yotineed to
givetome. § wont to leave you something,

something better then wozds or sounds, Look
for me in the pecple I'vo known end loved,
Ardifyoucannot glve meaway, ot least let
me live inyoureyes and not in yourmind.

Youcan iove memostby letiing hands touch

hands, by letting bodiestouch bodies, and by
tetting go of children that need to be fiee,
Lovedoesn't die, people do. So, when all
that's ket of mo is love, givemeaway,

2)

Day is done, gone the sun
From the lake, from the hill
From the sky.

TAPS:

TTTTANS well sEfely rest. T T T T

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,

(97) TREE,A

| think that | shall never see
A poem lovely as a tree.

A tree whose hundry motith is
pressed
Agamst the eapth’s sweet flowns
breast: :

A tree that looks at God all day,
And (fts hep leafy arms to pray;

A tree that may m Summep wear
A nest of pobins in hep haty;

Upon whoseé bosom snow has lam;
Who inttmately tives with patn,

Poems arc made by fools tie me,

(102) wreN1 ﬁusr 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 tho years, but start
out bravely with a gallant smile,
and for my sake, and in my nams live
on and do all things the same, Feed
not your loneliness on empty days,
but fill each weking hour in uscfiu}
ways, reach out your hand in comfort
and in cheer and I, In tum, will
comfort you and hold you near.
And never, never be afrald to dle,
for I am waiting for you in the sky.

93) THANK YOU FOR CARING:

When someane takes the time to listen,
‘When semeons reaches ou,
When someono docs 8 thoughtfid thing
That mekes you werm (hroughout.

When someoae lends a helping hand,

Finds ways in which (o share,

When someans makes you feel secure

By always being thera.

When someone senses there are thnes
When you have spesial needs,

When someane gives you inner strength

Throtigh words as well ng deeds.

When someons seems to take an Imterast
In just how you're faring,
I1's time to tell that special someone
Thanks so much for caring!

(98) WALK IN SUNSHINE:

May you always walk in sunshine
and God’s love around you flow, for
the happiness you gave us, no one
will ever know. It broke our hearts
to lose you, but you did rot go
alone, a part of us went with you
the day God celled you home.

A miilion times we've needed you,
a million times we've cried.

If love could only have saved you,
You never would have died.

The Lord Be With You
And May You Rest In Peace
Amen
)]

(103)WINGS AGAINST THE SUN

Forever earthbound are my feet,
Upsn the rocky road shead,
But high among the clouds,

my thonﬁns,
And 50 my heart is comforted.
If ene shoulder aches,
1 shift the burden to the other side,

Remembering the times I've lay
And not lhcngms in which I've gdh&'

Teo short indeed these precious years,
To lct a dream dic needlessly,
Beyond tomorrow there awalls
A time and place designed for me,
And cld hopes rising one by one,
Are golden wings against the sun!

Gencn E. Bastoy

(94) THEYSAY

They say there is a reason,
They say that time will heal,
But neither time or reagon,
Wil change the way we feel.

" For no ofi¢ knows ilic Feartachic

Thal ties beyond our smiles,
No one knows how meny times
We have breken down and cried,
We want (o tell you something,
So there won't be any doubt,
You'ro 20 wondesful to think of,
But 50 hard to be without.

(99) WE GIVE THEM BACK

Wk sees to ghoe thesn bo Thee, O fod, who grvest
then tous. Yed o3 Thou didst not boge Bems in gioing, 0
dosve ot bose thems by thols rebun, DNk o the woeald
giocth, givest Thas, O Lover of scxds, Whiad Tecrs
Goed, Thocs tebest uot vy, for what is Thine iscers
dwif we e Thine. And be is domed d bove s
Eronortal, and death s exdy enhovizon, end an hevizm is
toiking, some the linit of o ight. Ot us g, strong
Sourof Sod, that eoe ey see frthery ceanse onw ges
that sve g see cearlys draro s closor bo Ty tha
we gy keoes crrselves to be never bo o loved ones
who are with Thee. Fudvolile e dost prepvea
oo oGt g,
where Tho art we ey be adio for everneore.

(104) WITH THE SAINTS

With the Saints give rest, O Chyist to
the soul of Thy servants, where there s
neithes sickness, nor sorrow, nor
sighing, but life everlasting. Thou only
art immortal, who hast created and
fashioned man, For out of the earth
were we mortals made, and unto the
casth shall we retum again, as Thou
didst command when Thou madest
man, saying unto me: For esrth Thou
art, and unto the earth shall Thou
return, Whither, also, ell we mortals
wend our way, making of our funeral
dirge the sound Allelula, Alleluta.
Alleluia,

h



(103) WORD OF CONSOLATION,
T w ting baly could think, & wontd be afraid of
barth, Tn leave te onty warled it daa fnowoe woudd
seem a Lned of deatk, Bz bnnedialely after
otk vhe chdled woald fencd clself in loving arma,
chscacred enith affection and cared for af ey
moment, Sarely the baly waidd say, "7 was
foolisk to doict Godd"s Plan fas me, Uis ¢s a
beatiful Cife. ~ For the Ghristian passing
througd, deach i neally @ binth ints o mew and
deter worlid. Phose wkls ase left Cohind ehoutdl wat
gricae as o thee wone s kape. dife b3 hanged,
not laken atesy. O dear oncd live an, i a
wworld feautifect beyond anything we can nagixe.
Uith Jesus and Wasry they acail the day when
they will weleame us with Foy, Do wst griev tsa
maek they sagta ws, "We arc ledeg and are
sl eoith . -

O celeste patrono,
san Guida di cui
porto il nome, prega sempre Dio
per me: confermami nella fede,
rendimi forte nella vitd, aiutami
nella lotta spirituale afTinché, rin-
scendo vincitore contro il nemico
maligno, meriti di conseguire con
te la gloria eterna,
Amen

(lafian)
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(106) YOu TOILED SO HARD

You toiled so hard for those you loved,
You said good-bye to none,
Your spirit flew before we knew
Your work on carth was done.

We miss you now, our hearts are sore,
As time goes by we miss you more.
Your loving smile, your gentle face;

No one can fill your vacant place.

Your life was love and labor,
Your love for your family true,
You did the best for all of us,
We will always remember you.

The Lord be with you (Name),
now and for evermore,  Amen

SALMOS 23

O senhor ¢ o meu Pastor. Nada me

faltard, Ele me faz deltar em
pastagens relvosas; conduz-me junto a
lugares de descanso bem regados.

Refrigera a minha alma. Gula-me nos
trilhos da Justica por causa do seu

nome. Alnda que eu ande pelo vale
da sombra tenebrosa, ndo temerel mal
nemhum, porque tu estds comligo.
Tua vara e teu bastio sdo as hostis;
un-taste-me a cabeGa com dleo, Meu
corpo estd bem cheio. De certo, a
propria  bondade e benevoléncia
estardo no encalCo todos os dlas da
minha vida; e habltarel na Casa
Senhor para Sempre

(Portuguese 23rd Psalm)

MNous Te recommandons son ime, O Tendre
Cocur de Jésus, 4 jamais présent dans le SL
Sacrement, consumé d'un amour brillant
pour les pauvres dmes retenues dans le
Purgatoire,

Ne sois pas sévére dans Ton jugement, mais
i cause de Ton Précicux Sang répandu sur le
Calvaire, pardonne lui ses péchés.

cause de sa Foi et de son Espérance en
‘Ta miséricorde, Pére s bon, cnvoic Tes
anges lui cuvrir les portes du Paradis, ce lieu
de bonheur sans fin promis & Tes bons et
fidéles serviteurs.

Accorde lui, Scigneur, le repos élemel, Que
par In miséricorde de Dieu, les dmes des
Fidtles Trépassés repasent en paix. Amen

(Froxh Catholic)

Que Deus Tenha Misericérdia
de Alma de

O'Bondoso coracio de Jesus
sempre presenté no Santissimo
Sacramento, em penmanente con-
cativas no Purgatorio, tende
piedade da alma do vosso servo.
Nao sejais servero na Vossa Justica
¢ perdoai-lhes os scus pecados pela
divindade do Nosso Senhor Jesus
Cristo.

Pai Nosso, Ave Maria:

Que 2 sua alma ¢ alma em
todos os defuntos descance de paz.
Amen

(Portuguese-Cath.)

Dh the e of the Funtlier cd of the Son
awed of the ol Spit, Fmen

ﬂ‘fulﬂﬁud', Doly Mightyy, ZHoly Arwnortal:
lune nterGrjuil s, L;‘“ﬂ.l[ e whw rose ugan [from the
dead, Christ our truie Gud: througlh the infercessions of
His all-smnaadate AMother: of the ZHoby, glocious,
and all-lkzaduble Apslles: of vur vencrable nd fjud-

bearing Fathers aud of o the Senls, establalia the

muzsionns vf the righlewns the sl of 2His servail
( Newste ). volio hatl fust been tehies fron us, and innber
Lis goul exuung ﬂlc(}.'.d: mdlmunm:‘u 1pon s, for as

smich s e is guod e kveth sanfcind,

Thssen.

(Greck Onhodox)

SALMOS 23

Jehova es mi pastor: nada me faltari En
Tugares de delicados pastos me hari
descansar; Juanto a aguas de repaso me
pastoreard, Comfortard mi alma; Me guiard
por sendas de justicia pro amor de su
nombre. Aunwue ande en valle de sombra
de muerta. No temerd mal alguno porque ni
estiras commigo; Tu vara y tu cayado me
iinfundirin aliento. Aderezas mesa delante
de mi en pres- encia de mis angustiadores;
Unges mi cabeza con aceite; mi copa esti
rebosando. Ciertamente el bieny b
misericordia me sequirin todos los dias de
mi vida. Y enlas casa del Jehova meraré
por largos dias.

{Spanish 23rd Psalm)

We can
reproduce
a Color
Photograph
on

any format

(107) To THOSE 1 LOVE
AND THOSE WHO LOVE ME

When | am gone, release me, let me go,

1 have so many things to see and do,

You must not tie yourself'to me with tears,
Be thankful for our beautiful years -

1 gave 1o you my love, you can only guess.
How much you gave to me in happiness

1 thank you for the love you have shown.
Butnow it'stime | travel on alone.

So grieve a while if you must.

Then let your grief be comforted by trust
It's only for a while that we must part.

Sa bless the memories within your heart
[won't be far away, for life goes on.

And ifyou need me, call and I will come
Though you can't see me or touch me, 1'll be
near.

And if you listen with your heart you'll hear
All my love around you soft and clear.
And then when you must come this way
alone.

"Ml greet you with a smile and say welcome
home.
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