In Memory Of

oSuana Lucy

3, 19371 ~
i Jm 10, 2028
Weﬁﬂfel‘zmwtfwtday
God was going to call your narme.
In (ife we loved you dearty,
In death, we do the same.
Tt broke our fearts to [ose you.
You did not go alone.
For part of us went with you,
The day God called you fiorre.
You left us beautiful memories,
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