Choice of Quotes
Quote # 1

Quote # 2

Death leaves a
heartache no one can heal,
love leaves a memory
no one can steal.

In the night of death,
hope sees a star,
and listening love
can hear the rustle of a wing.

Quote # 5

Quote # 4

Perhaps they are not the stars,
but rather openings in Heaven
where the love of our lost
ones pours through and shines
down upon us to let us know
they are happy.

Life is eternal,
and love is immortal,
and death is only a horizon;
and a horizon is nothing
save the limit of our sight.
Quote # 7

Quote # 8

Death is only a launching into the
region of strange Untried;
it is but the first salutation
to the possibilities of the immense
Remote, the Wild, the Watery,
the Unshored

Quote # 10

Death may be the greatest
of all human blessings.

Quote # 13
There is no death.
Only a change of worlds.

Quote # 16

Death is only a larger kind
of going abroad.

Quote # 11
If we have been pleased with life,
we should not be displeased with
death, since it comes from the
hand of the same master.

Quote # 14
As a well-spent day brings happy
sleep, so a life well
used brings happy death.

Quote # 17

They that love beyond the
world cannot be separated
by it. Death cannot kill
what never dies.

Death—the last sleep?
No, it is the final awakening.
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Quote # 3
While we are mourning
the loss of our friend,
others are rejoicing
to meet him behind the veil.

Quote # 6
For death is no more
than a turning of us over
from time to eternity.

Quote # 9
Our death is not an end
if we can live on in our
children and the younger generation.
For they are us, our bodies are only
wilted leaves on the tree of life.

Quote # 12
For what is it to die,
But to stand in the sun
and melt into the wind ?

Quote # 15
What we have done for
ourselves alone dies with
us; what we have done for
others and the world remains
and is immortal.
Quote # 18
I look upon life as a gift from
God. I did nothing to earn it.
Now that the time is coming
to give it back, I have no
right to complain.

Choice of Quotes
Quote # 19
Some people come into
our lives, leave footprints on
our hearts, and we are
never the same.

Quote # 22
God pours life into death
and death into life
without a drop being spilled.

Quote # 25

To Death I yield,
but not to Doubt,
who slays before.

Quote # 28
I am rejoining the ones I
loved, and I am waiting
for those I love.

Quote # 20

Quote # 21

God’s finger touched him,
and he slept.

Quote # 23

He that lives to forever,
never fears dying.

Quote # 24

Life is a dream walking,
death is going home.

Seeing death as the end of life
is like seeing the horizon
as the end of the ocean.

Quote # 27

Quote # 26

Death is the most
blessed dream.

Quote # 29
Death is not the greatest
loss in life. The greatest
loss is what dies inside
us while we live.
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Let me, O Lord, walk
blindly on the path
that you have traced.
I do not seek to understand
Your guidance.

Choice of Poems and Prayers
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 diamond glints on
snow. I am the sunlight on
ripened grain. I am the
gentle autumn rain. When
you awaken in the
morning’s hush, I am the
swift uplifting rush of quiet
birds in circled flight. I am
the soft stars that shine at
night. Do not stand at my
grave and cry; I am not
there. I did not die.
No.: 101

Death is nothing at all.
I have only slipped away into the next
room. I am I, and you are you.
Whatever we were to each other, we
still are. Call me by my old familiar
name; Speak to me in the easy way
which you always used. Put no
difference in your tone, wear no forced
air of solemnity or sorrow. Laugh as
we always laughed at the little jokes
we enjoyed together. Play, smile, think
of me and pray for me. Let my name be
ever the household name that it always
was, let it be spoken without effort,
without the trace of a shadow on it. Life
means all that it ever meant. It is the
same as it ever was; it is an unbroken
continuity. Why should I be out of mind
because I am out of sight? I am waiting
for you, from an interval, somewhere
very near, just around the corner…
All is well.

No.: 104

Because I could not stop for
Death, He kindly stopped for me;
The carriage held but ourselves
And Immortality.
We slowly drove, he knew no
haste, and I had put away
My labour, and my leisure too,
For his civility. We passed the
school where children played at
wrestling in a ring; We passed the
fields of gazing grain, we passed
the setting sun. We paused before
a house that seemed a swelling of
the ground; the roof was scarcely
visible, the cornice but a mound.
Since then it is centuries; but each
Feels shorter than the day
I first surmised the horses’ heads
Were towards eternity.
No.: 102

One night a man had a dream...
He was walking along the beach with the
Lord, and across the sky flashed scenes
from his life. In each scene, he noticed two
sets of footprints in the sand; one made by
him, and the other by the Lord. When the
last scene of his life flashed before him, he
looked at the footprints in the sand, and
noticed that many times along the path of
his life there was only one set of footprints.
He also noticed that it happened at the
worst times of his life. This bothered him, so
he asked 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 in my life there is only one set of
footprints. I don't understand why You left
me when I needed You most. " The Lord
replied, "My precious child, I love you and
would never leave you... During your times
of trouble where you see only one set of
footprints, I was carrying you."

No.: 201

Sunset and evening star,
And one clear call for me!
And may there be no moaning
of the bar, when I put out to sea,
But such a tide as moving seems
asleep, too full for sound and
foam, when that which drew
from out the bondless deep
Turns again home. Twilight
and evening bell, and after that
the dark! And may there be no
sadness of farewell,
When I embark; for though
from out our borne of Time and
Place. The flood may bear me
far, I hope to see my Pilot face
to face When I have crossed
the bar.

No.: 103

God saw you getting tired,
and a cure was not to be.
So He put His arms around you and
whispered, “Come with Me.”
With tearful eyes we watched you
slowly fade away.
Although we loved you dearly,
we would not make you stay.
A golden heart stopped beating,
your hard-working hands
put to rest,
God broke our hearts
to prove to us
He only takes the best.

No.: 202
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Choice of Poems and Prayers
Oh, I have slipped the surly bonds of
earth And danced in the skies
On laughter-silvered wings;
Sunward I’ve climbed,
And joined the tumbling mirth
Of sun-split clouds—
And done a hundred things
You could not have dreamed of—
Wheeled and soared
And swung high in the sunlit silence.
Hovering there,
I’ve chased the shouting wind along,
And flung my eager craft
Through footless halls of air.
Up, up the long delirious burning
blue
I’ve topped the windswept heights
With easy grace where never lark,
Nor even eagle flew,
And, while with silent, lifting mind,
I’ve trod the high untrespassed,
Sanctity of space,
Put out my hand,
And touched the face of God.

No.: 203

I have a rendezvous with Death
At some disputed barricade
When Spring comes round with rustling shade
And apple blossoms fill the air.
I have a rendezvous with Death
When Spring brings back blue days and fair.
It may be he shall take my hand
And lead me into his dark land
And close my eyes and quench my breath;
It may be I shall pass him still.
I have a rendezvous with Death
On some scarred slope of battered hill,
When Spring comes round again this year
And the first meadow flowers appear.
God knows it were better to be deep
Pillowed in silk and scented down,
Where love throbs out in blissful sleep,
Pulse nigh to pulse, and breath to breath,
Where hushed awakenings are dear…
But I’ve a rendezvous with Death
At midnight in some flaming town,
When Spring trips north again this year,
And I to my pledged word am true,
I shall not fail that rendezvous.

No.: 204

Love Is Never Lost
As the months pass
And the seasons change,
Something of tranquility
descends,
And although the
well-remembered
Footstep will not sound again,
Nor the voice call
From the room beyond,
There seems to be about one
In the air an atmosphere of love,
A living presence.

No.: 302

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 that place at the close of day.
If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss;
Ah yes, these things, I too will 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 time seemed all to
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.

No.: 301

Not in Vain

Nothing Gold Can Stay

If I can stop one heart
from breaking,
I shall not live in vain:
If I can ease one life the aching,
Or cool one pain,
Or help one fainting robin
Unto his nest again,
I shall not live in vain.

Nature’s first green is gold,
Her hardest hue to hold
Her early leaf’s a flower;
But only so an hour.
Then leaf subsides to leaf.
So Eden sank to grief,
So dawn goes down to day.
Nothing gold can stay.

.

No.: 303

No.: 304
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Choice of Poems and Prayers
Prayer of St. Francis of Assisi

Now I lay me down
To sleep
I pray the Lord
My soul to keep
If I should die
Before I wake
I pray the Lord
My soul to take.

No.: 401

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.
No.: 402

The Serenity Prayer
God grant me
The Serenity
To accept the things
I cannot change,
Courage to change
The things I can,
And the wisdom
To know the difference.

No.: 404

… Time is a friend
That walks with us all
our lives;
Though my journey
has ended,
Time will carry me
For eternity…

No.: 501

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
For ever and ever.
Amen
No.: 403

“I’ll lend you for a little time a child of mine,”
He said, “For you to love while he lives
And mourn for when he’s dead.
It may be six or seven years, or twenty-two or
three, but will you, till I call him back,
Take care of him for me? He’ll bring his charms
to gladden you, and shall his stay be brief,
You’ll have his lovely memories as solace for
your grief. I cannot promise he will stay,
Since all from earth return,
But there are lessons taught down there
I want this child to learn. I’ve looked the wide
world over in my search for teachers true
And from the throngs that crowd life’s lanes,
I have selected you. Now will you give him all
your love, nor think the labour vain,
Nor hate me when I come to call to take him back
again? I fancied that I heard them say;
“Dear Lord, Thy will be done!”
For all the joy Thy child shall bring, the risk of
grief we’ll run. We’ll shelter him with tenderness,
We’ll love him while we may, and for the
happiness we’ve known forever grateful stay;
But shall the angels call for him much sooner
than we’ve planned, we’ll brave the bitter grief
that comes and try to understand.”

No.: 502
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Choice of Poems and Prayers
To every thing there is a season,
And a time to every purpose
Under the heaven;
A time to be born, and a time to die;
A time to plant, and a time to pluck up
that which is planted;
A time to kill, and a time to heal;
A time to breakdown,
and a time to build up;
A time to weep, and a time to laugh;
A time to mourn,
and a time to dance;
A time to cast away stones,
and a time to gather stones together;
A time to embrace, and a time to refrain from embracing;
A time to get, and a time to lose;
A time to keep, and
a time to cast away;
A time to rend, and a time to sew;
A time to keep silence, and
a time to speak;
A time to love, and a time to hate;
A time of war, and a time of peace.

To those I Love And
Those Who Love Me
When I am gone, release me, let me go.
I have so many things to see and do.
You mustn’t tie yourself to me with tears,
Be happy that we had so many years.
I gave you my love and you can only guess,
How much you gave me in happiness.
I thank you for the love you each have shown,
But now it’s time I traveled on alone.
So grieve awhile for me, if grieve you must
Then let your grief be comforted by trust.
It’s only for awhile 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. And then, when you must
come this way alone,
I’ll greet you with a smile and say.

…When I must leave you
For a little while,
Please go on bravely
With a gallant smile
And for my sake
And in my name,
Live on and do all things
the same—
Spend not your life
In empty days,
But fill each walking hour
In useful ways—
Reach out your hand in comfort
And in cheer,
And I in turn will comfort you
And hold you near.

“Welcome Home”

Ecclesiastes 3:1-8

No.: 503

Dry your tears, beloved
You were my greatest gift,
I will love you in heaven
Like I did on earth.
My dear children please,
Do not forget me.
Why mourn my departure,
Death is the end of my suffering.
How sweet is death’s embrace
When you have suffered long and
hard. How sweet it is to
fall asleep on the cross
And to wake at heaven’s gate.
If you love me, pray often
And have communion for me.
Dear God, bless my family
And protect my children.
No.: 602

No.: 504

No.: 601

Farewell, beloved parents,
Brothers and sisters.
Still young, my pilgrimage
Has already ended.
Dear God, I return to you,
To love you more
And to pray with
renewed fervour
For those I have left behind.
Do not weep, I will wait
for you in heaven,
Our family will be whole
And the tears will dry
A communion, a prayer, please.

And relief is given
The joy of being reborn,
The body is gone
Yet the soul lives on.
Free to bathe
In joy
To float, to fly
And smile once more.

No.: 604

No.: 603
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Choice of Poems and Prayers
Your name is often spoken,
Our thoughts are with you still,
You haven’t been forgotten,
And you know you never will.
Remembering you is easy,
We do it every day,
It’s the loss we feel without you,
That never goes away.
We hold you close within
our hearts,
And there you shall remain,
To walk with us throughout
our lives,

When a child dies,
The babe is carried
To heaven
On the backs of
Angels’ wings
And given freedom
To play forever
In God’s beautiful
Garden.

The journey of the soul
Follows the flight path
Of God’s inner direction,
Until we meet again
In the land of our Lord

Until we meet again.

No.: 702

No.: 701

No.: 703

Family Is Forever
No matter how low the valley
Or how impossibly high
The mountain may appear
Our family is forever.
Death is as inevitable as birth
And our family will grow
In Heaven and upon the Earth,
Our loss in as angel’s first flight.

No.: 704

Love shines eternally
Time will not matter
The stress and strain
Of all our days,
Are eased by love
From those absent
Booking out from their
Chosen paradise.

A Star To Wish Upon
Sometimes a child is so special
Its innocence so precious
and pure,
Heaven needs to take
its angel back
To create another star
at night.
A star to wish upon
To light up the dark sky.

No.: 802

No.: 801
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Choice of Poems and Prayers
I’ve been told
Heaven’s garden is ladden
With flowers
Of every beauty and perfume,
Skies and seas blend in
The perfect landscapes,
How fortunate are those
That leave their earthly pain
To exist eternally
In such a paradise.

No.: 803

The Lord is my shepherd;
I shall not want.
He maketh me lie down in
green pastures;
He leadeth me beside the 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 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 my enemies;
Thou annointest my head with oil;
My cup runneth over.
Surely goodness and mercy
Shall follow me all these days of my life;
And I will dwell in
The house of the Lord
Forever.

No.: 804
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Acknowledgement
We appreciate your sympathy
in these painful times when

For your warm sympathy
during our grieving
of the death of

We want to express our gratitude
for the sympathy you attributed
during our time of mourning for

Miss. Laurence Lamperolle

Mr. Oscar Cassgrin

on the 15th of June 2004

Are thankful to you;

We sincerely thank you

his wife Lucille,
his sons
Louis (Anne), Luc, Eric (Sandie),
his grand-sons
Hugo and Desmond

Miss Caroline Tessier
has been called back
to our heavenly father
We are very thankful
that you have shared
our hope of life after death
Mr. Laurent Tessier
and his children
Saint-Jean, December 12nd 2004

Acknowledgement No.: F1

On this day when the Lord
has called back

Miss. Louise Blais Dubé
You have prayed for her
and you have showed us
your comforting friendship.
We are deeply thankful.
Mr. Yvan Dubé
His children Donald and Sarah
together with all the members
of his family

Acknowledgement No.: F4

Her children
Raymond, Jacqueline, Rolland
their husband and wives
and their grand children

Acknowledgement No.: F2

Montreal, the 1st of May 2004
Acknowledgement No.: F3

On the 17th of April
a loving heart
has stopped beating
but she finally found
the eternal rest

While we were sad to hear
about the death of

We will always remember those
sixty-seven years of love
she has great fully given us.
To each and everyone of you who,
by a personal gesture have shared
our pain in the death of

your testimony of sympathy,
your presence along with your
words of encouragement have
brought us comfort and hope.

Roger

please accept our gratitude

We give you a sincere heartfelt
thank you for showing such a great
friendship and brotherhood to us.

Bertrand and his children

Jeanne and his son Jonathan

Louise

Acknowledgement No.: F5
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Acknowledgement No.: F6

Acknowledgement
We have been touched by the
warmth of your sympathy
and your comforting friendship
at the time of death of

Mr. Gilles Rozon
on the 17th of January 2004
at the age of 42 years old
Miss. Caroline Rozon
Claude, Andre and Mireille

Acknowledgement No.: F7

We sincerely thank you for being
at our sides and to have shared
our sadness at the loss of

Peacefully, without any noise,
like a bird that’s ready to fly,

Mrs. Laurette Provencher
went to our heavenly father.
Your prayers, your hearty gestures,
your affection and your presence
have shown the extent of
an invaluable friendship.
Thank you for being there.
Her children
Jeanne, Pierre and Manon
their husbands and wife
and her grand children

Acknowledgement No.: F8

Please accept the expression
of our gratitude for the delicate
attention you have shown us
during the painful times we went
through after the death of

Jean-Marie

Mr. Eugene Thomas

Louise and Marc-Yvon Jasmin

Mr. and Mrs.
Pierre and Jeanne Thomas

September 12nd 2004

Mr. and Mrs.
Robert and Elyse Charest

Your testimony of sympathy
and your presence has touched us
deeply at the time of death of

Rodrigue Francoeur
We ask you to accept
our sincere gratitude
His children
Melanie (Dino Biasiolo)
Philippe (Lynda Larue)
Pierre
Michel (Anne Major)
Sophie (Daniel Morin)
and her grand children
Terrebonne, November 14th 2004
Acknowledgement No.: F9

Goodbye Robert.
Farewell traveller.
See you soon.
You have worked hard,
may you rest in peace.
Your words, your gestures
will live forever.
You are not dead,
you are immortal.
Thank you heartily to each and
everyone of you who have helped
us through this event.
Jacynthe and Guillaume

Acknowledgement No.: F11

Acknowledgement No.: F12
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Acknowledgement No.: F13

Acknowledgement
You have had the delicacy
at the time of death of

Mr. Antonin Valois
to show us, by a personal gesture,
your sympathy concerning
our sadness.
We have been sincerely touched
and we want to let you know that
we are deeply thankful.
His wife Rollande
and his children
Luc, Joannie and Louis
Acknowledgement No.: F16

We appreciate your sympathy
in these painful times.
We have been sincerely
touched and we want
et let you know that we are
deeply thankful.

Form A

Your prayers, your hearty
gestures, your affection and
your presence
have shown the extent of
an invaluable friendship.
Thank you for helping us
through this unfortunate event.

Form B

Please accept the expression
of our gratitude for the delicate
attention you have shown us
during the painful times
we are going through.
We sincerely thank you.

Form C
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