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

I’d like to leave an afterglow of 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 | leave when life is done.

Poem ~Death is nofhing‘ at all

Henry Scott-Holland
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@ oem - (yny eternal love -

Lauren Price

Embracing the essence of eternity, our love shines brightly
through the tapestry of time, a testament to our boundless
connection that knows no end.

Though you may be physically distant, the love we shared
continues to light up my heart, reminding me that even in loss,
love’s warmth remains an eternal presence.

In the garden of our memories, your presence blooms forever.
Though you’re no longer with us, your love and laughter
continue to fill our hearts, creating a bond that time can not
break.

While my heart bears a weight of sorrow, grieving the absence
of your earthly presence, my heart acknowledges you've
crossed to the other side and | find comfort in the belief that
one day, we’ll reunite and continue our journey together.

Deep and enduring, transcending time, boundless both within
and beyond...

My Eternal Love.




Music - (me/ooly - Donaghue Quarfef

eaturing: (le sweet lord - George Harrison
Chiquitita- Abba

cgesus wanfs me ][(‘)’l" a sunéeam - Hymn

Jhere's no one quite like granclma— St Winifred's
School Choir
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Gentle Jesus meek and mild look upon a little child

Now I lay me down to sleep,
| pray the Lord my soul to keep;
Angels watch me through the night,
And wake me with the morning light.
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