A Mather's Love

A Mother’s bove is something that no one can explain.

Jt is made of deep devation

and of sacrifice and pain...

Jt is endless and unselfish
and enduring, come what may,

For nothing can destroy it o take that love away. ..
Jtis patient and forgiving
whien all others are fonsaking,

Und it never fails o faltens
even though the feaxt is breaking...

Jt believes beyond believing
when the world around cendemns,
of the narest, brightest gems...

Jt is far beyond defining, it defies all explanation,
Und it still remains a secret
A many splendored miracle man cannot understand
Und ancther wondrows evidence
of God’s tender guiding hand.
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I'm Changed
By Joyce Arendt

Have you noticed how the wooly worm seeks a place of rest,
Where he can spin his own cocoon and settle down to nest?
He crawls through life just searching for that perfect place to spin,
Then does his work and slumbers there in safety from within.
He does not spend eternity within that small cocoon.
When he lays down to rest he knows he’ll come forth very soon.
And when he does, he will be changed from what he used to be.
And breaking forth, he’ll fly away, his spirit will be free!
You know, it’s just the same with us, we live our lives in search.
We know there is a better place than down here on this earth.
So when my final slumber comes, be it day or night,
Please watch and pray and you shall see, my spirit take its flight!
For as the lowly butterfly, whose found a life anew,

My souls been set free from the chains surrounding my cocoon.
The flutter of my newfound wings, you’ll hear me as I fly...
Be rest assured, I’m on my way...I’m changed...I did not die!

On behalf of the families we serve, we thank you for the love and
support you have shown them by your presence at the visitation and funeral
ceremonies.

At the time of grief, it is important for families to be reassured that
people care about them.

There is great value in funeral service and your support.
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