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When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,
I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.
Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take
and each and every one of us must go alone.
1t’s all part of the Master’s plan,
step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,
go to the friends we know.

And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds
Miss me-but let me go.
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The family wishes to acknowledge with deep appreciation the
many expressions of love, concern and kindness shown to their
family during this hour of bereavement.

May God Bless and Keep You!
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I'll Fly Away

Some glad morning when this life is o'er,
[l fly away;

To a home on God's celestial shore,

[l fly away (I'll fly away).

(Chorus)

I'll fly away, Oh Glory

I'll fly away; (in the morning)
When | die, Hallelujah, by and by,
I'll fly away (I'll fly away).

When the shadows of this life have grown,
[l fly away;

Like a bird from prison bars has flown,

[l fly away (I'll fly away)

(Chorus)

Just a few more weary days and then,
[l fly away;

To a land where joys shall never end,
[l fly away (I'll fly away)

(Chorus)
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Farther Along

Tempted and tried we're oft made to wonder
Why it should be thus all the day long

While there are others living about us

Never molested tho’ in the wrong

(Chorus)

Farther along we'll know all about it
Farther along we'll understand why
Cheer up my brother live in the sunshine
We'll understand it all by and by

When death has come and taken our loved ones
It leaves our home so lonely and drear

Then do we wonder why others prosper

Living so wicked year after year

(Chorus)

Faithful till death said our loving Master,

A few more days to labor and wait;

Toils of the road will then seem as nothing,
As we sweep thru the beautiful gate.

(Chorus)

When we see Jesus coming in glory

When He comes down from His home in the sky
Then we shall meet Him in that bright mansion
We'll understand it all by and by

(Repeat Chorus)
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