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Death is nothing at all
I have only slipped away into the next room
Iam I and you are you
Whatever we were to each other
That we still are
Call me by my old familiar name
Speak to me in the easy way which vou always used
Put no difference into your tone
Wear no forced air of solemnity or sorrow
Laugh as we always laughed
At the little jokes we always enjoyed together
Play, smile, think of me, pray for me
Let my name be ever the household word that it always was
Let it be spoken without effect
Without the ghost of a shadow on it
Life means all that it ever meant
It is the same as it ever was
Why should I be out of mind
Because I am out of sight?



‘The Old Rugged Cross

On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross
The emblem of suffering and shame
And I love that old cross where the dearest and best
For a world of lost sinners was slain
So I'll cherish the old rugged cross (rugged cross)
Till my trophies at last I lay down
I will cling to the old rugged cross
And exchange it some day for a crown
To the old rugged cross I will ever be true
It's shame and reproach gladly bear
‘Then he'll call me some day to my home far away
Where his glory forever I'll share
And I'll cherish the old rugged cross (rugged cross)
Till my trophies at last I lay down
And I will cling to the old rugged cross
And exchange it some day for a crown
I will cling to the old rugged cross
And exchange it some day for a crown



APPRECIATION

The family would like to thank you all for your

kind support during this time of sadness

No more a Watch to stand, Old Sailor
Your Ship is anchored in God's Harbor.
And your Shipmates, sailors of the Lord.
Are Mustered on the deck to greet you.
And pipe you as you come aboard.
Fust waiting to gelt underway.
When the last Hand comes aboard.
Look sharp, that Hand is vou, Old Sailor.
And you'll be sailing out on Heavenly Seas.
May the wind be ever at your bhack.

Fair weather, and God speed!
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