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Please don’t cry because I'm gone,

'm still with you from dusk till dawn. Prelude
Though you can’t see me, I'm never far, Soft Music
I'm in your memories, just where you are.

! Processional
Remember my laugh, remember my smile, Minister, Family & Friends
And hold onto our moments for a while.
When your heart hurts and tears begin to fall, - Musical Selection

Just know my love is still with you through it all. % ]
Scripture Readings

I wish I could tell you P'm okay, £ = 3 Old Testament — Ecclesiastes 3:1-4
And remind you I'm never really away. " o New Testament — John 14:1-3
So live your life and make memories too, : -

And know that I'll always be watching over Prayer

yeih = & Expressions
~ Until the day we meet again, B & Family & Friends (2 Minutes)
Keep me in your heart, my family and friends. p S
%n earth may have come to an end, T Mg/ Words of Comfort
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A Fathers Love Continues
By: Amayia Taylor'

H full of life My Dear Son,

2 man 1 c . ere are no words that can truly express the
with a heart that made a house feel like home. pain in my heart as I say goodbye to you. A
He loved his famﬂy deeply, mother is never supposed to have to iury her
and made sure none of us ever felt alone. child, and losing you has left a place in my
H 0 ohitaneh d " heart that no one can ever ﬁl!. g

€ was a Tather to his daughters and son, From the moment you came into my life, you
a grandfather whose love knew no end. were a precious gif{ from God. I watched you

He wanted to raise us the r
to teach us how to stand tal
how to work hard, love deeply,

and never be afraid to give our all.

ht wa: ow, loved you through every season, an
F ¥ gflcrished eery mome%lt we shared. I will hold
) onto those memories for the rest of my life.
I wish I could hold you one more time, hear
our voice, see your smile, and tell you just

ow much I 10\{: you. Even thoughl Cﬁntllot
K L . see you or touch you anymore, you will always
He was hon_CSt in everything he did, [ihsbe gly son, and Izvill cag youl)‘, love with mz
a hardworking man who never looked for the easy every day.

M;?eart ma

way. i'lbe broken, but I will trust God
He believed that hard work would pay off, t‘(’)z‘;‘g’r‘;‘s‘ii; r?:illllsdll; ‘g;y Saail;:d;;(}‘gzv
even when life made it difficult to see another day. ﬁay’ b¥ s gce’ e vl e i

Rest peacefully, my precious son.
He taught us that your word meant something, YO&I were l_ﬁved in 111, e, you are missed in death,
a = an 'ou will never be Orgottcn.
that family was something you protected and I e
cherished. Love, Mom

And though he may not have said it every day,
his love was in everything he did for us.

He wanted his granddauﬁhter to know
what it meant to be loved and cared for,
and he wanted his children to grow
into people who could face the world
with strength, kindness, and courage.

Now that he is gone,

there is an emptiness words cannot explain.
We would give anything for one more conversation,
one more laugh,

one more hug,

one more ordinary day with him again.

But the man he was did not disappear.
He lives on in the lessons he taught us,
in the love he gave us,

in the memories we carry,

and in every part of us he helped shape.
Dad, you worked hard.

You loved hard.

You gave your family everythinf dyou could.
And even though we cannot hold you anymore,
we will carry your love with us forever.

Losing you has left a place in our heart
that no Words can ever ﬁl o

You were not only our cousin,

you were a beautiful part of our life
and a memory we will carry forever.

You were more than our father.
You were our protector, our teacher,
our provider, and our home.

And as long as we live,

your name will be spoken with love,

your memory will never fade,

and the family You worked so hard to build

will keep your love alive. i It hurts knowing we can’t see you,

¥ talk to you, or make more memories with you.
But we find comfort in knowing
that the love we shared will never disappcar.

we'll always remember the laughtcr we shared,
the moments that you made us smile,

and all the memories that we wish

we could relive just one more time.

Rest peacefully, Dad.
You did your part. g
You loved us well. You may be gone from this world,

P il ficvenat op ot g you. buf fou will never be gone _from our heart.
we'll carry your memory with us

through every day of our life .

Rest peacefully, our dear cousin,
You were loved more than words can say,
you are missed more than you'll ever know,

and you will never be forgotten.
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	He was a man full of life,
	with a heart that made a house feel like home.
	He loved his family deeply,
	and made sure none of us ever felt alone.
	He was a father to his daughters and son,
	a grandfather whose love knew no end.
	He wanted to raise us the right way,
	to teach us how to stand tall,
	how to work hard, love deeply,
	and never be afraid to give our all.
	He was honest in everything he did,
	a hardworking man who never looked for the easy way.
	He believed that hard work would pay off,
	even when life made it difficult to see another day.
	He taught us that your word meant something,
	that family was something you protected and cherished.
	And though he may not have said it every day,
	his love was in everything he did for us.
	He wanted his granddaughter to know
	what it meant to be loved and cared for,
	and he wanted his children to grow
	into people who could face the world
	with strength, kindness, and courage.
	Now that he is gone,
	there is an emptiness words cannot explain.
	We would give anything for one more conversation,
	one more laugh,
	one more hug,
	one more ordinary day with him again.
	But the man he was did not disappear.
	He lives on in the lessons he taught us,
	in the love he gave us,
	in the memories we carry,
	and in every part of us he helped shape.
	Dad, you worked hard.
	You loved hard.
	You gave your family everything you could.
	And even though we cannot hold you anymore,
	we will carry your love with us forever.
	You were more than our father.
	You were our protector, our teacher,
	our provider, and our home.
	And as long as we live,
	your name will be spoken with love,
	your memory will never fade,
	and the family you worked so hard to build
	will keep your love alive.
	Rest peacefully, Dad.
	You did your part.
	You loved us well.
	And we will never stop loving you.
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