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Samples

In Fond 
and Loving 
Memory of 
a Cherished Life

Togetherness
Death is nothing at all - I have only slipped 
away into the next room.  Whatever we 
were to each, that we are still.  Call me 
by my old familiar name, speak to me in 
the easy way you always used.  Laugh as 
we always laughed at the little jokes we 
enjoyed together.  

Play, smile, think of me, pray for me.  Let 
my name be the household word that it 
always was. Let it be spoken without effort.  
Life means all that it ever meant.  It is 
the same as it ever was; there is absolutely 
unbroken continuity.  

Why should I be out of your mind because 
I am out of your sight?  I am waiting for 
you, for an interval somewhere very near 
just around the corner.  All is well.  Nothing 
is past; nothing is lost.  One brief moment 
and all will be as it was before, only better, 
infinitely happier and forever we will all be 
one together with Christ.

In Loving Memory of

Sally Molloy
Rest In Peace

Those who die in grace
Go no further from us than God

And God is very near
We often sit and think of you
And think of how you died;

To think you could not say goodbye
Before you closed your eyes.

In Loving Memory
- of -

Sally Molloy
The Terrace, Clogher, Co. Tyrone

who died on 

1st January 2019
Aged 72 Years

May She rest in Peace

God’s Garden

God looked around His garden
And He found an empty place

He then looked down upon the earth
And saw your precious face

He put His arms 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 you’ d never ever
Get well on earth again.

So He closed your weary eyelids
And whispered “ Peace be thine”
Then He took you up to Heaven
With Hands so gentle and kind.

It broke our hearts to lose you
But you did not go alone,

For part of us went with you
The day God welcomed you home.

Our Lady of Lourdes Pray for Him

In loving memory of

Maria Brown
Sledrin

who died on 19th January 2015
Aged 42 years

May she rest in peace

You can only have one mother, 
Patient, kind and true;

No other friend in all the world
Will be the same to you.

When other friends forsake you,
To mother you will return;
For all her loving kindness
She asks nothing in return.

As we look upon her picture
Sweet memories we recall

Of a face so full of sunshine
And a smile for one and all.

Sweet Jesus take this message
To our dear mother up above;

Tell her how we miss her 
And give her all our love.We shall meet again in a brighter land

Where farewell is never spoken
We shall clasp each other hand in hand

And the clasp shall not be broken

PRAYER TO 
ST. MARTIN DE PORRES

Most Glorious Martin De Porres, whose 
burning charity embraced not only thy needy 
brethren, but also the very animals of the 
fields: splendid example of charity, we hail thee 
and invoke thee! 

From that high throne which thou dost occupy, 
deign to listen to the supplications of thy needy 
brethren, that, by imitating thy virtues, we may 
live contented in that state in which God has 
placed us and carry with strength and courage 
our cross.

May we follow in the footsteps of Our Blessed 
Redeemer and His most afflicted Mother, that 
at last we may reach the Kingdom of Heaven 
through the merits of Our Lord Jesus Christ.

Amen.

In Loving 
    Memory of

John Bunyan

Hail Mary, full of Grace, 
The Lord is with Thee:
Blessed art Thou amongst 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.

Gentle woman, quiet light, 
Morning star so strong and bright, 
Gentle mother, peaceful dove, 
Teach us wisdom; teach us love.

You were chosen by the Father: 
You were chosen for the Son: 
You were chosen from all women 
And for woman shining one.

Blessed are you among women
Blessed in turn all women too
Blessed they with peaceful spirits
Blessed they with gentle hearts.

In Loving Memory

The family of the late

Maria O’Sullivan
gratefully acknowledge and deeply appreciate 

your kind expression of sympathy in their recent sad loss.

The Holy Sacrifice of the Mass has been offered for your intentions.

15 Grove Park, Anytown.
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Thank You

Jane who died on 

20th September 2009

ReSt in Peace

We wish to thank you 
most sincerely for the sympathy 
and support shown to all of us

at the time of Jane’s death.

The Holy Sacrifice 
of the Mass has been offered 

for your intentions.

Address

A Sincere Thank You

O’ Hagan
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In Loving Memory 
- of - 

Susan Callaghan
26 Tower Street, Anytown
who died on 15th June 2015

Aged 72 Years
Rest in peace

We have loved her in life,
let us not forget her in death.

No farewells were spoken, 

we did not say "goodbye," 

You were gone before we knew it 

and only god knows why. 

You left us precious memories 

that made us laugh and cry,

 but the love you planted in our 

hearts no millionaire can buy

In life we loved you dearly, 

 In death we love you still

In our heart we hold a place

that only you can fill.

If love alone could have saved you,

you never would have died

It broke our hearts to lose you,

but you didn't go alone, 

as part of us went with you, 

the day God called you home.

We lost a mother with a heart of gold:
How much we miss her can never be told.  

She shared our troubles and helped us along;
If we follow in her footsteps 

We will never go wrong.

She was a mother so very rare, 
Content in her home and always there.

On earth, she toiled; in Heaven, she rests:
God bless you Mother, 

You were one of the best.

We miss you from your fireside chair,
Your loving smile and gentle air, 

Your vacant place no-one can fill:
We miss you Mother and always will.

Each time we look at your picture
You seem to smile and say,

“Don’t  be sad, but courage take,
And love each other for my sake.”

Our loving thoughts of you, dear Mother
End not in memories that pass;

On Mary’s beads we plead your needs
And in the Holy Mass.

Remembering Susan

Hail Mary, full of grace, the Lord is 
with Thee.
Blessed art Thou amongst 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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Precious Memories 
- of - 

Margaret Blaney
Bryanstown, Cork

who died on
20th April 2016

aged 90 yrs

Lord, 
when the storm rages 

around me,
And I can hold on 

no more;
When the waves of tears

engulf me
And I am weary,
battered and sore;

Take me then and steer me
Storm-tossed, broken

and afraid,
Into the arms of 

Your safe harbour:
Safely Home

THE MEMORARE

Remember, 
O most gracious Virgin Mary, 
that never was it known that anyone 
who fled to thy protection, 
implored thy help 
or sought thy intercession 
was left unaided. 

Inspired with this confidence, 
I fly unto thee, 
O Virgin of Virgins, my Mother.  
To thee I come; before thee I stand, 
sinful and sorrowful. 

O Mother of the Word Incarnate, 
despise not my petitions, 
but in thy clemency 
hear and answer me. 

Amen.

Angel of God, 
my guardian dear,

to whom God’s love 
commits me here,

ever this day 
be at my side

to light and guard, 
to rule and guide.

Amen.

So go and run free with the angels

Dance around the golden clouds

For the lord has chosen you to be with him

And we should feel nothing but proud

Although he has taken you from us

And our pain a lifetime will last

Your memory will never escape us

But make us glad for the time we did have

Your face will always be hidden

Deep inside our hearts

Each precious moment you gave us

Shall never, ever depart

So go and run free with the angels

As they sing so tenderly

And please be sure to tell them

To take good care of you for me

Will those who think of me today 
a little prayer to Jesus say?

In Loving Memory of 

Michael Devine
15th March 1923 - 17th April 2016

In Loving Memory of 

Michael Devine
15th March 1923 - 17th April 2016

Life is but a stopping place,
a pause in what’s to be,
a resting place along the

road to sweet eternity.

Rest in Peace

Your gentle face and patient smile.

With sadness we recall

you had a kindly word for each

and died beloved by all.

The voice is mute and stilled

the heart that loved us well and true.

Ah, bitter was the trial to part

from one so good as you.

You are not forgotten loved one

nor will you ever be as long as life

and memory last we will remember thee.

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.

Our Lady of Knock, 
Pray for Him

In loving memory of

Maria Kelly
Dungannon

who died on 15th June 2016 
aged 88 years

May She Rest In Peace
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Blessed Virgin Mary, who can worthily repay 
you with praise and thanks for having rescued a 
fallen world by your generous consent! Receive 
our gratitude, and by your prayers obtain the 
pardon of our sins. Take our prayers into the 

sanctuary of heaven and enable them to make our 
peace with God. 

Holy Mary, help the miserable, strengthen the 
discouraged, comfort the sorrowful, pray for your 

people, plead for the clergy, intercede for all women 
consecrated to God. May all who venerate you feel 
now your help and protection. Be ready to help us 
when we pray, and bring back to us the answers 
to our prayers. Make it your continual concern to 

pray for the people of God, for you were blessed by 
God and were made worthy to bear the Redeemer 
of the world, who lives and reigns forever. Amen. 

Saint Augustine of Hippo

 Pray

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.

BOOKMARK not to scale

Back                                         Front A

IN LOVING MEMORY
~ OF ~

A. N. OTHER
Your Address, This Road, Anytown

who died on the

10th December 1910

Aged 60 Years

Rest In Peace
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Please choose a verse and picture from our extensive selection.  
All Bookmarks come with a laminate finish.

Boundless 
       in time and space

He loves us.

    Shall we, then, 
set limits to our love?

St. Bernard

memorial card front/backs

In Remembrance

1 2 3 4 5

If I 

believe 

in Thee 

O Lord,

everything 

will take me to 

Heaven

BOOKMARK not to scale

Back                                         Front B

In Loving Memory of

John Smyth
omagh, Co. yrone

who died on 
10th September 2006

aged 50 yearS

rest In peace

We hold you close within our hearts,
And there you shall remain,

To walk with us throughout our lives
Until we meet again.

So rest in peace, dear Mickey,
And thanks for all you’ve done:

We pray that God has given you
The crown you’ve truly won.

Thanks be to God for His love and 
mercy

Thanks be to God for His boundless 
grace

Thanks be to God for the hearts that 
love us

Thanks be to God for each friendly 
face

Thanks be to God for strength in 
suffering

Thanks be to God for joys we've 
known

Thanks be to God for the hope He 
gives us

Of rest eternal beside His throne
Amen

Two tired eyes are sleeping,
Two willing hands are still:

The one who worked so hard for us
Is resting at God's will.

In Loving Memory of

John Smyth
omagh, Co. yrone

who died on 
10th September 2006

aged 50 yearS

rest In peace

We hold you close within our hearts,
And there you shall remain,

To walk with us throughout our lives
Until we meet again.

So rest in peace, dear Mickey,
And thanks for all you’ve done:

We pray that God has given you
The crown you’ve truly won.

Thanks be to God for His love and 
mercy

Thanks be to God for His boundless 
grace

Thanks be to God for the hearts that 
love us

Thanks be to God for each friendly 
face

Thanks be to God for strength in 
suffering

Thanks be to God for joys we've 
known

Thanks be to God for the hope He 
gives us

Of rest eternal beside His throne
Amen

Two tired eyes are sleeping,
Two willing hands are still:

The one who worked so hard for us
Is resting at God's will.



4

In Remembrance In Remembrance

Sacred Heart of Jesus, 
I place all my trust in Thee

6 7 8 9 10

In Remembrance

11 12 13 14

In Remembrance

15

The Lord is my Shepherd The Lord is my Shepherd

16 17 18 19

Those who die in grace 
go no further from us than God 

and God is very near

20

 grant me the Serenity to accept the 

things I cannot change ... Courage to change 

the things I can, and Wisdom to know the 

difference.

 God

memorial card fronts / backs

21 22 23 24 25

The Cross 

of Christ 

has 

conquered 

Death.

In Your goodness, Lord, 
count our dear departed among 

Your chosen ones, 
and make us more eager to treasure  

Your friendship.
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Sacred Heart of Jesus 
I place all my trust in Thee

If we could see the splendour of the 
land to which our loved ones are 
called from us, perhaps we would 
understand.

Lord, I am never alone:
You are always with me.

 Those we hold most dear never truly leave us ...
 They live on in the kindness they showed, 
 The comfort they shared, 
And the love they brought into our  
 lives.

26 27 28 29 30

Oh Mary, conceived without sin, 
pray for us who have recourse 

to Thee.

31 32 33 34

In Remembrance

35

Sweet Heart of Jesus
grant that I may love Thee

more and more.

36 37 38 39 40
Ave Maria

Lord, I am 
never alone: 

You are 
always with me.

memorial card fronts / backs

41 42 43 44

Oh You whom I have loved so much on 
earth, pray for me and live in such a manner 
that we may be reunited forever in a blesed 
eternity.           
St. Bonaventure

 Those we hold most dear never 
truly leave us ...
 They live on in the kindness they 
showed, 
 The comfort they shared, 
And the love they brought into our  
 lives.

 grant me the Serenity to accept the 

things I cannot change ... Courage to change 

the things I can, and Wisdom to know the 

difference.

 God

If you do not see 
what you require 
in this catalogue 
we will be pleased 
to incorporate your 
own verse or picture 
preference into your 
cards.

The Word was made Flesh, 
and dwelt amongst us
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45 46 47 48 49

50 51 52 53 54

55 56 57 58 59

memorial card fronts / backs

In Loving Memory

All I ask of you is that wherever you may be you 
will always remember me at the altar of God. 

St. Monica.

60 61
If you do not see 
what you require 
in this catalogue 
we will be pleased 
to incorporate your 
own verse or picture 
preference into your 
cards.

62 63
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64 65 66 67 68

69 70 71 72

memorial card fronts / backs

In Loving Memory of

Rest In Peace

Those who die in grace
Go no further from us than God

And God is very near

73

We are happy to receive photographs in hard copy (printed) or digitally 
(by email or on a USB pen).  If you are sending us an image of a group 
of people, please indicate which one is your loved one by lightly marking 
their image on the BACK of the photograph with an 'X'.

It is important when choosing your photograph to pay close attention to 
the quality of the image.  If possible, choose a close-up photograph.  If 
you are unsure what photograph to use, we would be happy for you to 
send us more than one and we will advise you on which photo is likely 
to reproduce most clearly.  We can select the image of your choice and 
change the background if required.  

Please call us if you have any queries.  

Choosing your photograph
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We hold you close within our hearts,
And there you shall remain,

To walk with us throughout our lives
Until we meet again.

Two tired eyes are sleeping,
Two willing hands are still;

The one who worked so hard for us 
Is resting at God’s will.

We want to tell you something
So there won’t be any doubt;

You’re so wonderful to think of 
But so hard to do without.

So rest in peace, dear xxxx,
And thanks for all you’ve done:
We pray that God has given you

The crown you’ve truly won.

1

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 my name,
Live on and do all things the same.

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 turn will comfort you and
Hold you near;
And never, never be afraid to die,
For I am waiting for you in the sky.

2

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.
Amen.

3

Padre Pio Prayer
 
O Jesus, full of grace and charity, victim 
for sinners, so impelled by love for us that 
you willed to die on the cross, I humbly 
beseech you to glorify in heaven and on 
earth the Servant of God, Padre Pio of 
Pietrelcina, who generously participated in 
Your sufferings, who loved Thee so much 
and laboured so faithfully for the glory 
of Your heavenly Father and for the good 
of souls.  

With confidence, I beseech Thee to grant 
me, through his intercession, the grace of 
............................ which I ardently desire.

Glory be to Father ... (Three times.)

4
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Afterglow

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

5

God saw the road was getting rough,
The hill was hard to climb,

He gently closed your weary eyes,
And whispered “Peace be thine.”

The angels sang ‘Amazing Grace’,
Our Lord came down and

touched your face.
He held your hand and whispered low,

“Come with me, it’s time to go.”

The gates of heaven opened wide,
The angels lined up side by side,

For a special guest was on his way,
The day you took our xxxxx away.

So rest in peace, dear xxxx,
And thanks for all you’ve done:
We pray that God has given you

The crown you’ve truly won.

6

Your gentle face and patient smile.

With sadness we recall

you had a kindly word for each

and died beloved by all.

The voice is mute and stilled

the heart that loved us well and true.

Ah, bitter was the trial to part

from one so good as you.

You are not forgotten loved one

nor will you ever be as long as life

and memory last we will remember thee.

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.

7

We Give Our Loved Ones 
Back To God

We give our loved ones
 back to God.
And just as He first gave
 them to us
And did not lose them in the giving,
 so we have not lost them
In returning them
 to Him .....

For Life is eternal,
 Love is immortal,
Death is only a horizon ....
 and a horizon is nothing
But the limit
 of our earthly sight.

8
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Christ be beside me, Christ be before me,
Christ be behind me, King of my heart.
Christ be within me, Christ be below me,
Christ be above me, never to part.

Christ on my right hand, 
Christ on my left hand,
Christ all around me, shield in the strife.
Christ in my sleeping, Christ in my sitting,
Christ in my rising, light of my heart.

Christ be in all hearts thinking about me,
Christ be on all tongues telling of me.
Christ be the vision in eyes that see me,
In ears that hear me Christ ever be.

9

A Mother’s love is special,
A gift beyond compare;

You only know the meaning
When she is no longer there.

Along the road of suffering
You found a little lane

That took you straight to heaven
And ended all your pain.

Deep in our hearts your memory is kept
To love, to cherish and never forget;

In heaven you rest, no worries, no pain,
In God’s own time, we’ll meet again.

A silent thought, a silent tear,
Always wishing you were here;

Life goes on, we know that’s true,
But it’s not been the same since losing you.

May the God of love and Mercy
Care for our loved one who is gone

And bless with consolation
Those left to carry on.

10

There is always a face before us,

A voice we would love to hear;

A smile we will always remember

Of a daughter we loved so dear.

To us she was someone special,

Someone set apart,

And her memory will live forever

Engraved within our hearts.

So put your arms around her, Lord,

And keep her forever safe,

For she was someone special

And can never be replaced.

11

So go and run free with the angels
Dance around the golden clouds

For the Lord has chosen you to be with him
And we should feel nothing but proud

Although he has taken you from us
And our pain a lifetime will last

Your memory will never escape us
But make us glad for the time we did have

Your face will always be hidden
Deep inside our hearts

Each precious moment you gave us
Shall never, ever depart

So go and run free with the angels
As they sing so tenderly

And please be sure to tell them
To take good care of you for me.

12
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Prayer of the Angel of Fatima

My God, I believe, I adore, I hope, and I love 
You. I ask forgiveness for those who do not 
believe, nor adore, nor hope, nor love You.

Most Holy Trinity, Father, Son and Holy 
Ghost, I adore You profoundly, and I 
offer You the Most Precious Body, Blood, 
Soul and Divinity of Jesus Christ, present 
in all the tabernacles of the world, in 
reparation for the outrages, sacrileges and 
indifferences by which He is offended and 
by the infinite merits of His Most Sacred 
Heart and through the Immaculate Heart 
of Mary, I beg the conversion of poor 
sinners.

We shall meet again

In a brighter land

Where farewell

Is never spoken

We shall clasp each other

Hand in hand

And the clasp

Shall not be broken

13

Hail Mary,
 Full of Grace,
 the Lord is with Thee:
 Blessed art Thou amongst  
 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.

14

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 illuminated
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 the work is all completed,
He will gently call you home,

Oh, the rapture of that meeting,
Oh, the joy to see you come.

15 16
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I remember the day I met you,
And the day God made you mine:
I remember the day He took you,

And will till the end of time.

We made our vows together,
Till death do us part,

But when God came and took you,
My whole world fell apart.

I often pause in my daily task,
And by my side you’ll be:

A million memories bring you back,
To stay a while with me.

The years we spent together
I keep within my heart;

For they hold precious memories
Which will never let us part.

But I never knew such loneliness
Could bring such utter pain,

That memories would return to me
And wound my heart again.

So even in deep despair
I know that every tear I shed

Would grieve your heart that loved me,
So I’ll try to smile instead.

If I searched the whole world through,
I would not have found a wife and mother like you:

I think of you more each day,
My heart is broken....what more can I say.

17

To my friends and family,
There’s something I’d like to say:
But first of all, to let you know,

That I arrived okay.

That day I had to leave you,
When my life on earth was through,
God picked me up and hugged me

And said, “I’m glad to see you.”

Then God asked me to make a list
Of things I’d like to do,

And foremost on that list of mine
Is to watch and care for you.

Now do not be unhappy
Just because I’m out of sight;
Remember that I’m with you

Every morning, noon and night.

So cherish all the memories
We gathered through the years,
All the things we’ve said or done

Will wipe away those tears.

18

Thanks be to God 

for his love & mercy

Thanks be to God 

for his boundless grace

Thanks be to God 

for the hearts that love us

Thanks be to God

 for each friendly face

Thanks be to God 

for strength in suffering

Thanks be to God 

for the joys we’ve known

Thanks be to God 

for the hope he gives us

of rest eternal beside his throne.

19

I’ll walk beside you
Through the passing years,

Through days of cloud and sunshine,
Joy and tears.

I’ll hold you close within my heart
And there you shall remain,

I’ll walk with you throughout your life
Until we meet again.

And when God’s great call comes
And the sunset gleams, 

I’ll walk beside you
To the land of dreams.

20
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Lonely is the home without you,
Life to us is not the same;

All the world would be like Heaven
If we could have you back again.

Two tired eyes are sleeping,
Two willing hands are still;

The one who worked so hard for us 
Is resting at God’s will.

Pray for us, O dearest father, 
To Jesus Christ, Our King,

That He may bless our lonely home
Where thou once dwelt therein.

And pray that God may give us strength
To bear our heavy cross;

For no-one knows but only He
The treasure we have lost.

21

We lost a mother with a heart of gold:
How much we miss her can never be told.  

She shared our troubles and helped us along;
If we follow in her footsteps 

We will never go wrong.

She was a mother so very rare, 
Content in her home and always there.

On earth, she toiled; in Heaven, she rests:
God bless you Mother, 

You were one of the best.

We miss you from your fireside chair,
Your loving smile and gentle air, 

Your vacant place no-one can fill:
We miss you Mother and always will.

Each time we look at your picture
You seem to smile and say,

“Don’t  be sad, but courage take,
And love each other for my sake.”

Our loving thoughts of you, dear Mother
End not in memories that pass;

On Mary’s beads we plead your needs
And in the Holy Mass.

22

I am writing this from Heaven
Where I dwell with God above;

Here there’s no more tears or sadness,
There is just eternal love.

The day I had to leave you
When my life on earth was through,
God picked me up and hugged me

And said “I welcome you.”

Please do not be unhappy
Just because I’m out of sight;
Remember that I’m with you

Every morning, noon and night.

But one thing is for certain:
Though my life on earth is o’er

I am closer to you now
Than I ever was before.

When you are walking down the street
And you’ve got me on your mind,

I’m walking in your footsteps
Only half a step behind.

And when you feel that gentle breeze
Or the wind upon your face

That’s me giving you a great big hug,
Or just a soft embrace.

23

TogeTherness
Death is nothing at all - I have only slipped away 
into the next room.  Whatever we were to each, 
that we are still.  Call me by my old familiar 
name, speak to me in the easy way you always 
used.  Laugh as we always laughed at the little 
jokes we enjoyed together.  

Play, smile, think of me, pray for me.  Let my 
name be the household word that it always was. 
Let it be spoken without effort.  Life means all 
that it ever meant.  It is the same as it ever was; 
there is absolutely unbroken continuity.  

Why should I be out of your mind because I am 
out of your sight?  I am waiting for you, for an 
interval somewhere very near just around the 
corner.  All is well.  Nothing is past; nothing is 
lost.  One brief moment and all will be as it was 
before, only better, infinitely happier and forever 
we will all be one together with Christ.

24



14

You can only have one mother, 
Patient, kind and true;

No other friend in all the world
Will be the same to you.

When other friends forsake you,
To mother you will return;
For all her loving kindness
She asks nothing in return.

As we look upon her picture
Sweet memories we recall

Of a face so full of sunshine
And a smile for one and all.

Sweet Jesus take this message
To our dear mother up above;

Tell her how we miss her 
And give her all our love.

25 

Miss Me, But Let Me Go

Now I have come to the end of the road
And the sun has set for me,

I want no tears in a gloom-filled room;
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little, but not too long,
And not with your head bowed low;

Remember the love that we once shared;
Miss me, but let me go.

For this is a journey we all must take
And each must go alone;

It’s all a part of God’s own plan,
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick of heart, 
Go to the friends we know;

And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds.
Miss me, but let me go.

26

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 Him 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 my place at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void
Then fill it with remembered joys.

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

Be not burdened with times of sorrow:
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life’s been full, I savoured much;

Good friends, good times, a loved ones touch.

Perhaps my life seemed all too 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.

27 

It was a sudden parting
Too bitter to forget;

Those who loved you dearly
Are the ones who can’t forget.

The blow was hard, the shock severe,
To part with one we loved so dear;

Our loss is great, we’ll not complain
But trust in God to meet again.

When last we saw your smiling face
You looked so bright and well;

Little did we know that day
Was to be our last farewell.

We often sit and think of you
And think of how you died;

To think you could not say goodbye
Before you closed your eyes.

You left us oh so suddenly
We could only weep and cry,
But the hardest part of all was

We never said goodbye.

28
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You can shed tears that I am gone 
Or you can smile because I have lived. 

You can close your eyes and pray 
that I will come back, 

Or you can open your eyes and see all 
that I have left.

Your heart can be empty because you 
can't see me,

Or it can be full of the love that we 
shared. 

You can turn your back on tomorrow 
and live in yesterday, 

Or you can be happy for tomorrow 
because of yesterday 

You can remember me and think only 
that I am gone, 

Or you can cherish my memory and let 
it live on. 

You can cry and close your mind, be 
empty and turn your back, 

Or you can do what I would want: 
smile, open your eyes, love and go on.

29

Just a prayer from the family who loved you,
Just a memory fond and true,

In our hearts you will stay forever,
Because we thought the world of you.

We cannot bring the old days back
When we were all together,

But fond and loving thoughts of you 
Will be with us forever.

You cared for us when we were small,
Watched over us as we grew tall;

You shared our joys, you dried our tears,
Thank you Daddy for those precious years.

The happy hours we once enjoyed
How sweet their memory still,

But death has left a vacant place 
This world can never fill.

Your life was one of kindly deeds,
A helping hand for other’s needs;

To a beautiful life came a happy end:
You died as you lived - everyone’s friend.

30

Our lips cannot speak how we loved him,
Our hearts cannot tell our dismay;

But God only knows how we miss him
In our home that is lonely today.

What he suffered he told but few;
He did not deserve what he went through.

Tired and weary he made no fuss
But tried so hard to stay with us.

A silent grief that’s in our hearts
No human eye can trace,

For many a broken heart is hidden
Beneath a smiling face.

Pray for us, O dearest father,
To Jesus Christ, our King,

That He may bless our lonely home
where thou once dwelt therein.

And pray that God may give us strength
To bear our heavy cross;

For no-one knows but only He
The treasure we have lost.

31

Prayer to the Guardian Angel

Angel of God, 
my Guardian dear, 
to whom God’s love 
commits me here, 

ever this day be at my side, 
to light and guard, 
to rule and guide. 

Amen.

32
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The gates of heaven opened wide
The angels lined up side by side,

For a special guest was on his way
The day you took our Dad away.

God called his name so softly
That only he could hear;

And no-one heard the footsteps 
Of the angels drawing near.

The angels sang ‘Amazing Grace,’
Our Lord came down and touched his face;

He held your hand and whispered low,
“Come with me; it’s time to go.”

So put your arms around him, Lord,
And keep him forever safe,
For he was someone special
And can never be replaced.

33

As we sat beside your bedside
Our hearts were crushed and sore;

We did our duty to the end
‘Till we could do no more.

For many years the family chain
Was closely linked together;

But, oh that chain is broken now,
The main link gone forever.

Gone from our home that smiling face,
The cheerful happy ways

The heart that won so many friends 
In bygone happy days.

The sunshine of our happy home
Must always clouded be;

But thou, O Lord have sent this cross,
We bear it all for thee.

Our lips cannot speak how we loved you,
Our hearts cannot tell our dismay;

But God only knows how we miss you
In our home that is lonely today.

34

They say there is a reason,
They say that time will heal,
But neither time nor reason

Will change the way we feel.

For no-one knows the heartache
That lies behind our smiles;

No-one knows how many times,
We have broken down and cried.

We want to tell you something
So there won’t be any doubt;

You’re so wonderful to think of 
But so hard to do without.

There is no night without a dawning,
No winter without a spring;

And beyond death’s dark horizon
Our hearts will once more sing.

For those who leave us for a while
Have only gone away

Out of a restless, careworn world
Into a brighter day.

35

Serenity
God 

grAnt me the

Serenity to Accept the things

i cAnnot chAnge,

Courage to chAnge the things 

i cAn,

And Wisdom

to know the difference.

36
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FOOTSTEPS
One night a man had a dream.  He dreamed he 
was walking along the beach with the Lord.  Across 
the sky flashed scenes from his life.  For each 
scene he noticed two sets of footprints in the sand; 
one belonging to him, and the other to the Lord.  
When the last scene of his life flashed before him, 
he looked back at the footprints in the sand.  He 
noticed that many times along the path of his life 
there was only one set of footprints in the sand.  He 
also noticed that it happened at the very lowest and 
saddest times of his life.

This really bothered him and he questioned the 
Lord about it.  “Lord, you said that once I decided 
to follow you, you’d walk with me all the way; but 
I have noticed that during the most troublesome 
times of my life there is only one set of footprints.  I 
don’t understand why, when I needed you most, You 
would leave me?”

The Lord replied: “My precious, precious child, I love 
you and would never leave you.  During your times 
of trial and suffering, when you see only one set of 
footprints, it was then that I carried you.”  
           Anon

37

Prayer of St. Francis of Assisi

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;
and where there is sadness; joy.

Lord, may I seek to console rather 
than be consoled;
to understand rather than to be understood;
to love rather than to be loved:
for it is in the giving that we receive;
in self-forgetfulness that we find our 
true selves;
in forgiving that we are forgiven;
and in dying that we are raised up to life 
everlasting.

38

THE MEMORARE

Remember, O most gracious Virgin Mary, 
that never was it known that anyone who 
fled to thy protection, implored thy help or 
sought thy intercession was left unaided. 

Inspired with this confidence, I fly unto 
thee, O Virgin of Virgins, my Mother.  To 
thee I come; before thee I stand, sinful and 
sorrowful. 

O Mother of the Word Incarnate, despise 
not my petitions, but in thy clemency hear 
and answer me. 

Amen.

39

A bouquet of beautiful memories,
Sprayed with a million tears,

Wishing God could have spared you,
For just a few more years.

It does not take a special day
For us to think of you;

Each Mass we hear, each prayer we say,
Is offered up for you.

We cannot bring the old days back,
When we were all together;

The family chain is broken now,
The main link gone forever.

It was a sudden parting,
Too bitter to forget;

Those who loved you dearly
Are the ones who can’t forget.

Each time we look at your picture,
You seem to smile and say,

“Don’t be sad, but courage take,
And love each other for my sake.”

40
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PRAYER TO OUR LADY OF LOURDES

O Ever Immaculate Virgin, Mother of 
mercy, health of the sick, refuge of sinners, 
comfort of the afflicted, you know my 
wants, my troubles, my sufferings; deign to 
cast on me a look of pity.  

By appearing in the Grotto of Lourdes, 
you were pleased to make it a privileged 
sanctuary, whence you dispense your 
favours, and already many sufferers have 
obtained the cure of their infirmities, both 
spiritual and corporal.  

I come, therefore, with the most unbounded 
confidence, to implore your maternal 
intercession.  Obtain, O loving Mother, the 
grant of my requests.  Through gratitude 
for your favours I will endeavour to imitate 
your virtues, that I may one day see your 
glory.

O Lord,
support us all the day long, 
until the shadows lengthen 
and the evening comes, 
and the busy world is hushed, 
and the fever of life is over, 
and our work is done.

Then Lord,
in Your mercy
grant us a safe lodging
and a holy rest, 
and peace at last.
Through Jesus Christ
Our Lord.
Amen.

John Henry Newman

42

Lord, 

when the storm rages 

around me,

And I can hold on 

no more;

When the waves of tears

engulf me

And I am weary,

battered and sore;

Take me then and steer me

Storm-tossed, broken

and afraid,

Into the arms of 

Your safe harbour:

Safely Home

43 44

41

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 arms 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 hearts to lose you
 But you didn't go alone,

 For part of us went with you
 The day God called you home
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There is a home that lies 
beyond

And past its golden door
Awaits the one who’s now away:

Not lost, just gone before.

And in that home that lies 
beyond

The Master will prepare a place 
for you; and when He calls
You’ll meet your loved one 

there.
May the God of love and Mercy
Care for our loved one who is 

gone
And bless with consolation

Those left to carry on.

45

God called your name so softly
That only you could hear;

And no-one heard the footsteps 
Of the angels drawing near.

Your face is always before us
Your voice we will never forget;
Your smile will linger forever

In our memories we see you yet.

Your memory is our keepsake,
With which we’ll never part,
God has you in his keeping,
We have you in our hearts.

Your voice keeps whispering gently
“Dear one, be brave and true.  

At the end of life there’s sunshine; 
I’ll be watching and waiting for you.”

So put your arms around her, Lord,
And keep her forever safe,

For she was someone special
And can never be replaced.

46

There is no night without a dawning, 

 No winter without a spring;

And beyond death’s dark horizon

 Our hearts, once more, will sing:

For those who leave us for a while 

 have only ‘gone away’

Out of a restless, careworn world

 Into a brighter day.

47

What you suffered you told but few:
You did not deserve what you went through.

Tired and weary you made no fuss,
But tried so hard to stay with us.

Your voice keeps whispering gently
“Dear one, be brave and true.  

At the end of life there’s sunshine; 
I’ll be watching and waiting for you.”

   
Good was your heart, in friendship sound,

Loved and respected by all around.
To a beautiful life came a happy end:

You died as you lived:
Everyone’s friend.

Your face is always before us
Your voice we will never forget;
Your smile will linger forever

In our memories we see you yet.

We think of you in silence
And often speak your name;
All we have are memories
And your photo in a frame.

48
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L
Christ has died, Christ has risen, Christ will 
come again.

M
Blessed are they who mourn, for they shall be 
comforted.                                Matthew 5 : 5

N
Come to me all you who labour and are 
burdened and I will give you rest.

Matthew 11 : 28

O
Lord, for your faithful people life has changed, 
not ended.

P
When someone you love becomes a memory, 
the memory becomes a treasure.

Q
If I believe in thee, O Lord, everything will take 
me to Heaven.

R
Sacred Heart of Jesus, I place all my trust in 
Thee.

S
O sweet Jesus for the sake of Thy bitter Passion 
and the sorrows of Thy immaculate Mother, 
have mercy on his soul, and let the light of Thy 
countenance shine upon him.  Amen.

T
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son,and to 
the Holy Spirit: as it was in the beginning, is 
now, and ever shall be, world without end.
Amen.

U
Though your smile is gone forever,
And your hand we cannot touch,
We still have so many memories,

Of the one we loved so much.

A
In Your goodness, Lord, count our dear 
departed among Your chosen ones, and make 
us more eager to treasure Your friendship.

B
O you whom I have loved during life, in praying 
for me, live always so that we may meet in 
Heaven.                                 St. Bonaventure

C
Perhaps if we could see the splendour of the 
land to which our loved ones are called from 
you and me, we’d understand.

D
All I ask of you is that wherever you may be you 
will always remember me at the Altar of God.   
                  St. Monica.

E
Stay with me, Lord, for You are my light, and 
without You, I am in darkness.          St. Padre Pio

F
Think of stepping on the shore and finding it 
Heaven, of Waking and finding you’re Home.

G
Those who die in grace go no further from us 
than God, and God is very near.

H
Lord, I am never alone; You are always with 
me.

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

J
Will those who think of me today a little prayer 
to Jesus say?

K
Fold Him, O Jesus, in thine arms and let him 
henceforth be a messenger of love between our 
human hearts and Thee.
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