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To Graft Jacquillard Funeral Home.  We understand that funerals are for the living and strive 

to provide meaningful, individual service for every family we serve.

 

Our professional staff is always available for assistance and guidance whether our services are 

needed before the funeral, at the time of death, or after the funeral is over. 

We have designed our facility to offer a warm and comfortable place for friends and family to 

gather.

Welcome...
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Family Tree

Messenger of Peace

In Memory

Wings of Gold

Garden of Promise

Dedicated Classic

Patriotic

Winding Stream

PREMIUM  Custom Price

STANDARD  $315

BASIC  $245

STATIONERY TIERS



PREMIUM
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June 9, 1933 - August 11, 2017

June 9, 1933 August 11, 2017

www.messengerstationery.com

© Bonnie Mohr – Printed in U.S.A.
www.bonniemohr.com

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.

Your kindness and sYmpathY are deeplY 
appreciated and will alwaYs be remembered.

Your kindness and sYmpathY are deeplY 
appreciated and will alwaYs be remembered.

1933 - 20171933 - 2017

Karl Robert BraunKarl Robert Braun
In Memory OfIn Memory Of

Register Book with Signature Interior

Memorial Service Folder Tri-Fold
Service Folder

Bookmark Acknowledgement
Jackson shown

Memorial Candle

FAMILY TREE
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Beverly Meyers  

   Pelican
December 8, 1931 ~ January 14, 2017ForeverIn Our

Hearts

www.messengerstationery.com

Images © 1992-1999 Thomas Kinkade.  Printed in U.S.A.

Beverly Meyers              
   Pelican
December 8, 1931 ~ January 14, 2017    When someone you love  

                becomes a memory,

That memory becomes a  

                     treasure.

Remembering
a Life

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…

InMemory
of

DECEMBER 8, 1931

ALBANY, NY

Beverly Pelican

Date of Birth

Entered into Rest
JANUARY 14, 2017

ST. MARY, PA

Age
86 YEARS OLD

Register Book with Signature Interior

Memorial Service Folder Tri-Fold
Service Folder

Bookmark Acknowledgement
Franklin shown

Beverly Meyers Pelican

Memorial Candle

GARDEN OF PROMISE
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Register Book

Memorial 
Service Folder

Prayer Cards Bookmark Acknowledgement

Round Candle

MESSENGER OF PEACE

or



STANDARD
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DEDICATED CLASSIC

Memorial 
Service Folder

Prayer Cards Bookmark Acknowledgement

or

Register Book Round Candle



STANDARD
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Round Candle

WINGS OF GOLD

Register Book

Memorial 
Service Folder

Prayer Cards Bookmark Acknowledgement

or



STANDARD
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WINDING STREAM

Register Book

Memorial 
Service Folder

Prayer Cards Bookmark Acknowledgement

or

Round Candle
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BASIC

IN MEMORY

Register Book

Memorial 
Service Folder

Acknowledgement

Round Candle
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BASIC

PATRIOTIC

Register Book

Memorial 
Service Folder

Acknowledgement
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PRAYER CARDS

DIVINITY CELESTIAL

DIVINITY RENAISSANCE

DEDICATED CLASSIC



KEEPSAKES
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FAMILY TREE SLATE PINK BLOSSOMS SLATE

MEMORIAL SLATES

CARDINAL ORNAMENT DOVE ORNAMENT PORCELAIN ORNAMENT

ORNAMENTS
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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 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, 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.

After Glow

I’d like the memory of me
to be a happy one

I’d like to leave an after glow
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.

 
 

Do Not Stand at My Grave

I’m Not There
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 softly falling snow,
I am the gentle showers of rain,
I am the fields of ripening grain,
I am in the morning hush I am in the graceful rush
of birds in circling flight.
I am the star shine of the night,
I am in the flowers that bloom,
I am in a quiet room,
I am the birds that sing,
I am in each lovely thing,
Do not stand at my grave and cry,
I am not there, I did not die.

Footprints

One night I had a dream. I was walking along the beach with the 
Lord, and across the skies flashed scenes of my life. In each scene 
I noticed two sets of footprints in the sand. One was mine, and one 
was the Lord’s.

When the last scene of my life appeared before me, I looked back at 
the footprints in the sand, and to my surprise, I noticed that many 
times along the path of my life there was only one set of footprints. 
And I noticed that it was at the lowest and saddest times in my life.

I asked the Lord about it. “Lord, you said that once I decided to follow 
you, you would walk with me all the way. But I noticed that during the 
most troublesome times in my life there is only one set of footprints. 
I don’t understand why you left my side whenI needed you most.”

The Lord replied, “My precious child, I love you and would never leave 
you. During your times of trial and suffering, where you see only one 
set of footprints, I was carrying you.” 
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God Saw

God saw you were 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.
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.

Be Free

My time has come, but don’t grieve for me.
I’m safely home where I have strived to be.
My life has been full and I have loved so much,
especially warm smiles and a gentle baby’s touch.
But nothing as valuable as loving so many
in days of want and days when there was plenty.
Some days will be tough, but those will pass 
soon enough.
Remember each person’s good and where they 
once stood.
Our past creates the future, brighter than today.
Keep up the fight, for we will meet again someday.
In a place that is brighter, one fit for a fighter.
Be faithful and strong, as life comes along.
So you too can be free, one day just like me!
 -Heather Garman

Irish Blessing

May the road rise up to meet you.
May the wind be always at your back. 
May the sun shine warm upon your face; 
the rains fall soft upon your fields. 
And until we meet again, 
may God hold you in 
the palm of His hand.

The Lord’s Prayer

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, forever. 
Amen

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.
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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.
He will not suffer thy foot to be moved;  
he that keepeth thee will not slumber. 
Behold, he that keepeth Israel 
shall neither slumber nor sleep.
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. 
 - Psalm 121

Resurrection Prayer

Most merciful Father, we commend our departed 
into your hands.  We are filled with the sure hope 
that our departed 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.

O Father, in your great mercy, accept our prayer 
that the Gates of Paradise may be opened for your 
servant.  In our turn, may we too be comforted by 
the word of faith until we greet Christ in glory and 
are united with You and our departed. Through 
Christ our Lord, Amen.   

Revelation 14:13

Blessed are the dead which die
in the Lord from henceforth:
Yea, saith the Spirit, 
that they may rest from their labors; 
and their works do follow them.
 - Revelation 14:13

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. 
Did you wonder why I so calmly
Trod the valley of the shade?
Oh!  But Jesus’ love illumined
Every dark and fearful glade.
And He came Himself to meet me
In that way so hard to tread;
And with Jesus’ arm to lean on, 
Could I have one doubt or dread?
Then you must not grieve so sorely, 
For I love you dearly still;
Try to look beyond earth’s shadows, 
Pray to trust our Father’s will.
There is work still waiting for you,
So you must not idly stand;
Do it now, while life remaineth—
You shall rest in Jesus’ 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!



18

POEMS & VERSES

St. Francis

Prayer of St. Francis of Assisi
Lord, make me an instrument 
of your 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.
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.

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.

To Those I Love & Leave Behind

When I am gone, release me, let me go, 
I have so many things to see and do, 
Please don’t tie yourself to me with tears, 
Be thankful for our beautiful years. 
I gave you my love. You can only guess 
How much you gave to me in happiness... 
I thank you for the love you each have shown, 
But now it’s time I traveled on alone. 
So grieve a while for me, if grieve you must, 
Then let your grief be comforted by trust. 
It’s only for a time that we must part, 
So bless the memories within your heart. 
I won’t be far away, for life goes on. 
So, If you need me, call and I will come. 
Though you can’t see or touch me, I’ll be near. 
And if you listen with your heart, you’ll hear 
All my love around you soft and clear, 
Then, when you must come this way alone, 
I’ll greet you with a smile, and say, 
“Welcome Home!”
 - Therese Marie Horn

Treasured Seasons

For everything there is
an appointed season.
And a time for everything 
under heaven:
A time for sharing;
A time for caring;
A time for loving;
A time for giving; 
A time for remembering; 
A time for parting.
You have made everything 
beautiful in its time,
for everything You do 
remains forever.
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www.gjfuneral.com


