Always In Our Hearts
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"Their legacy lives where fearless love meets rlghteous action.
With every step, they proved that a wild heart and
awise mind can indeed change the world."
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The Best

God saw you getting tired and a cure was not to be.

So, He put His arms around you and whispered, “Come to ME.”
With tearful eves 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.

Your Family
Ms. Mary K. Weaver passed away

Saturday, May 24, 2025, at Covenant
Healthcare Cooper. Age 75 years.
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— ree— Public School District. She was a graduate of St. Peter and Paul High School
and Western Michigan University. Mary was the district's Social Studies
: Instructional Leader for many years before her retirement. She taught at
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He saw the road was getting rough
And the hills were hard to climb.
So HHe closed your weary eyelids
And whispered “Peace be thine.”

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.
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