Thomas M Lewis

-~ August 4, 1947 ~ November 11, 2025




The dust has settled on the diamond,
The lights have dimmed, the season done.
But the echoes of the game are with you,

A victory for some, a battle won.

The crack of the bat, the pop of the glove,
The cheers that rose above the game,
These are the sounds of a love that endures,

A fire that time cannot claim.

For in every swing, a story is told,
Of hope, and will, and life’s grand plan.
You learned to swing, and to play with your heart,

A game more than just a man.

For the love of the game will always remain,
A part of you, in every way,
In the cheers of the crowd, the smell of the grass,

And the ball that flies away.
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Tuesday ~ November 18, 2025 ~ 2:00 pm
St. Anthony’s Chapel
524 N. 7" Avenue ~ Pocatello, ID
Celebrant ~ Father Emil Parafiniuk
Co-Celebrant ~ Father Remigius Thim

~ Readings ~

A Reading from the Book of Isaiah 55:1-3, 12-13

Read by Steve Maharas

Psalm 23 ~ The Lord is My Shepherd

A Reading from the first Letter of St. John 4:7-12

Read by Aunikah Potts

A Reading from the Holy Gospel According to Matthew 11:25-30

~ Musicians ~
Cantor ~ Kasidee Lee

Pianist ~ Saralee Anderson

~ Song Sc¢lections ~
In Christ Alone
Parable
May the Angels Lead You Home
Song of Farewell

Go In Peace

Cndudbng Jersivs

Mountain View Cemetery
57 West ~ Row 2 ~ Space 17
Committal ~ Father Emil Parafiniuk



