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Although we loved you dearly, we could not make you stay. A golden heart stopped beating, 
hard working hands at rest. God broke our hearts to prove to us, He only takes the best 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

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

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Out through the fields and the 
woods, And over the walls I 

have wended; I have climbed 
the hills of view, And looked at 

the world and descended; I 
have come by the highway 
home, And lo, it is ended. 


