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A Poem for Mum

You can shed tears that she is gone
Or you can smile because she has lived
You can close your eyes and pray that she will come back
Or you can open your eyes and see all that she has left
Your heart can be emptly because you can’t see her
Or you can be full of the love that you shared
You can turn your back on tomorrow and live yesterday
Or you can be happy for tomorrow because of yesterday
You can remember her and only that she is gone
Or you can cherish her memory and let it live on
You can cry and close your mind,
be empty and turn your back
Or you can do what she would want:
smile, open your eyes, love and go on



A Poem for Roysy

If roses grow in heaven,
Lord please pick a bunch for me,
Place them in my Father’s arms

and tell him they’re from me.
Tell him I love him and miss him,
and when he turns to smile,
place a kiss upon his cheek
and hold him for a while.
Because remembering him is easy,
I do it every day,
but there’s an ache within my heart
that will never go away.



APPRECIATION

The family would like to thank vou all for your

kind support during this time of sadness
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