A Hopi Prayer by Mary E. Frye

Do not stand at my grave and weep

I am not there.l do not sleep.

I am a thousand winds that blow.

I am the diamond glints on snow.

I am the sunlight on ripened grain.

I am the gentle autumn rain.

When you awaken in the morning's hush
I am the swift uplifting rush

Of quiet white doves in circled flight.

I am the soft stars that shine at night.
Do not stand at my grave and cry;

I am not there, | did not die.

To Those Whom | Love And Those Who Love Me

When | am gone, release me, let me go

I have so many things to see and do

You must not tie yourself to me with tears

Be happy that | have had so many years

I gave you my love, you can only guess

How much you gave me in happiness

I thank you for the love each have shown

But now it is time | travelled on alone

So grieve a while for me, if grieve you must

Then let your grief be comforted by trust

It is only for a while that we must part

So bless the memories in your heart

I will not be far away, for life goes on

So if you need me, call and I will come

Though you cannot see or touch me, | will be near
And if you listen with your heart, you will hear

All of my love around you soft and clear Then, when you must come this way alone
I will greet you with a smile and welcome you home.

Celtic Blessing

May the roads rise to meet you,

May the wind be always at your back,
May the sun shine warm upon your face,
The rain fall soft upon your fields

And, until we meet again,



May God hold you in the hollow of his hand.
Anon

In one of the stars, | shall be living.

In one of them, I shall be laughing.

And so it will be as if all the stars were laughing when you look at the sky at night.
~ The Little Prince, Antoine de Saint-Exupery

Look for me in Rainbows

Time for me to go now, | won't say goodbye;

Look for me in rainbows, way up in the sky.

In the morning sunrise when all the world is new,

Just look for me and love me, as you know I loved you.

Time for me to leave you, | won't say goodbye;

Look for me in rainbows, high up in the sky.

In the evening sunset, when all the world is through,
Just look for me and love me, and I'll be close to you.

It won't be forever, the day will come and then
My loving arms will hold you, when we meet again.

Time for us to part now, we won't say goodbye;

Look for me in rainbows, shining in the sky.

Every waking moment, and all your whole life through
Just look for me and love me, as you know I loved you.

Just wish me to be near you,
And I'll be there with you.

Music and lyrics: Conn Bernard (1990). Vicki Brown

Funeral Blues

Stop all the clocks, cut off the telephone,
Prevent the dog from barking with a juicy bone.
Silence the pianos and with muffled drum
Bring out the coffin, let the mourners come.



Let aeroplanes circle moaning overhead

Scribbling on the sky the message He is Dead,

Put crépe bows round the white necks of the public doves,
Let the traffic policemen wear black cotton gloves.

He was my North, my South, my East and West,
My working week and my Sunday rest,

My noon, my midnight, my talk, my song,

I thought that love would last forever: 'l was wrong'

The stars are not wanted now, put out every one;
Pack up the moon and dismantle the sun;

Pour away the ocean and sweep up the wood.
For nothing now can ever come to any good.

WH Auden

When I am gone, release me

When | am gone, release me - let me go | have so many things to see and do.- You must not
tie yourself to me with tears - Be happy that we had so many years- | gave you love, you can
only guess how much you gave me in happiness - | thank you for the love each have shown
but now it is time | travelled alone - So grieve awhile for me if grieve you must, - then let your
grief be comforted by trust - It is only for a while that we must part so bless those memories
within your heart.- | will not be far away, for life goes on. so if you need me, call and | will
come. - Though you cannot see or touch me, | will be near - And if you listen with your heart,
you will hear - All of my love around you, soft and clear.- Then when you must come this way

alone, I will greet you with a smile and "welcome home"

e Robyn Rancman

When | come to the end of the road,
And the sun has set for me.

| want no rites in a gloom filled room
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little, but not loo 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 we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It's all a part of the Master's plan

A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick of 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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