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LOVE

There is a bridge of memory.
From earth to heaven above.

It keeps you always near us,
it’s called the bridge of love.
May you always walk in sunshine
and God’s love around you flow,
for happiness you gave us,
no one will ever know.

It broke our hearts to lose you,
but you did not go alone,

for part of us went with you.
The day God called you home.

IN LOVING MEMORY of

g

D



