
 
When God calls little children 

 
To dwell with him above, 

We mortals sometimes question 
The wisdom of His love. 

For no heartache compares with 
The death of one small child 

Who does so much to make our world 
Seem wonderful and mild. 

Perhaps God tires of calling 
The aged to His fold, 

So He picks a little rosebud 
Before it can grow old. 

God knows how much we need them, 
So He takes but a few 

To make the land of heaven 
More beautiful to view. 
Believing this is difficult 

Still, somehow we must try, 
The saddest word mankind knows 

Will always be "goodbye". 
So when a little child departs, 

We who are left behind 
Must realize God loves children... 

Angels are hard to find. 

 
 

A Shared Tear 
 

As the sun goes down, we realize 
that another day is coming to an end. 

We feel for your family and close friends 
at the loss of your loved one. 

 
We wish you the peace and assurance 

that the reasons are there. 
They may be beyond our understanding 

at this time, but they do exist. 
 

We pray you are comforted during this 
time of grief, through your friends and 

family. 
 

We just want you to know, (Name), that 
our thoughts and prayers are with you. 

 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

If Tears Could Build 
 A Stairway 

 
And memories were a lane  

We would walk right up to heaven 
And bring you back again. 

No farewell words were spoken  
No time to say goodbye 

You were gone before we knew it  
And only God knows why.  

Our hearts still ache in sadness  
And secret tears still flow  
What it meant to lose you  

No one can ever know.  
But now we know you want us  

To mourn for you no more 
To remember all the happy times  

Life still has much in store.  
Since you'll never be forgotten  

We pledge to you today  
A hallowed place within our hearts  

Is where you'll always stay. 
 

 
  
 

(Name) Memorial  
 

In My Heart  
I thought of you with love today,  

But that is nothing new.  
I thought about you yesterday,  

And days before that too.  
I think of you in silence.  
I often speak your name.  

Now all I have is memories,  
And your pictures in a frame.  
Your memory is my keepsake,  

With which I'll never part.  
God has you in his keeping.  

I have you in my heart. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



 
 

I'm Free 
 

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 peace at 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've savored much,  

good friends, good times a loved one's touch.  
Perhaps my time seemed all too brief, 
don't lengthen it now with undue grief.  
Lift up your hearts, and share with me 
God wanted me now; He Set me free. 

 
 

 

 
 
 
 

Come To Me 
 

God saw you were getting tired,  
And a cure was not to be,  

So he put his arms around you  
And Whispered, "Come to me."  

With tearful eye we watched you,  
And saw you pass away.  

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. 
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