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O beautiful for spacious sKies,
For amber waves of grain,
For purple mountain majesties
Above the fruited plain!
America! America!
God shed His grace on thee,
And crown thy good with brotherfood
From sea to shining sea!

1. America the beautiful

It’s difficult when someone
Who is loved cannot be there,
But memories that are made and shared
Will keep a loved one near.
And God, with loving wisdom,
Will be there to guide us through;
He'll help us meet tomorrow
And He'll give us strength anew.

4.1ts difficult
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2.Comfort

Footprints
One night I fiad a dream. I was walking along
the beach with the Lord, and across the skies flashed
scenes from my (ife. In each scene I noticed two sets
of footprints in the sand. One was mine, and one
was the Lond's,

When the last scene of my life appeared before
e, 1 looked back at the footprints in the sand, and
tomy surprise | naticed that many times along the
path of my (ife there was only one set of footprints.
And I noticed that it was at the lowest and saddest
times i my (e,

I asked the Lord about it. “Cord, you said that
once I decided to follow you, you would walk with
me all the way. But 1 notice that during the most
troubilesome times in my fife there is only one set of
Sfootprints. I don't understand why you left my side
when I needed you most.”

The Lord replied, “My precious child, 1 love you
and would never feave you. During your times of
trial and suffering, where you see only one set of
footprints, I was carrying you.”

5.Footprints

Crossing the Bar

Sunset and evening star
and one clear call for me!
And May there be no moaning of the bar,
when | put out to sea,
But such a tide as moving seems asleep,
t00 fullfor sound and foam,
When that which drew from out
the boundless deep
turns again home.
Twilight and evening bell,
and after that the dark!
And may there be no sadness of farewell,
when | embark;
For tho’ from out our bourne
of time and place
the flood may bear me far,
Ihope to see my Pilot face to face
when [ have crossed the bar.

Alfred Tennyson

3.Crossing the Bar

For every burden that we bear.

For every sormow, every care,
There's a reason

For every grief that bows the head,

For every tear-drop that is shed,
There's a reason

For every hurt, for every plight,

For every lonely painracked night,
There's areason

But if we trust God as we should,

All must work out for our good.,
He knows the reason.

6.For every burden




[image: image2.jpg]God hath not promised
skies always blue,
Flower-strewn pathways
all our lives through;
God hath not promised
sun without rain,
Joy without sorrow,
peace without pain.

EBut God hath promised
strength for the day,
Rest for the labor,
light for the way,
Grace for the trials,
help from abave,
Onfailing sympathy,

undying love . ..

7.God hath not

I'm Free
Don't grieve for me, for now I'm free

I'm following the path God laid for me.

1 took his hand when I'heard him call

I turned my back and left it all.
I could not stay another day

to laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks undone must stay that way.

1found that peace at close of day.
If my parting has left a void

then fill it with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,

ah, yes, these things I too will miss.
Be not burdened with times of sorrow

T wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life’s been full, I've savored much,

good friends, good times,

aloved one’s touch.

Perhaps my time seemed all too brief,

don’tlengthen it now with undue grief.

Lift up your hearts and share with me
God wanted me now:
He set me free.

10.I'm free

God grant me the Serenity

to accept the things
I cannot change. . .
Courage to change the
things I can
and Wisdom to know the

difference.

8.God grant me

Jesus said,
“I am the resurrection
and the life;
he who believes in me,
though he die,
yet shall he live,
and whoever lives
and believes in me

shall never die.”

—John 11:25,26

11.John 11:25,26

1 am not there

Do not stand at my grave and weep,
I am not there, I do not sleep
I am in a thousand winds that blow,
I am the softly falling snow.
Iam the gentle showers of rain,
I am the fields of ripening grain.
T am in the morning hush,
I am in the graceful rush
OF birds in circling flight.
Tam the star shine of the night.
I am in the flowers that bloom,
I'am in a quiet room,
T am the birds that sing,
Tam in each lovely thing.
Do not stand at my grave and cry,
Tam not there. I did not die.

— Mary Frye
9.1am not there

The Lord’s Prayer

Qur Father, who art in heaven,
hallowed be Thy name.
Thy kingdom come.
Thy will be done on earth,
as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread;

And forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive

those who trespass against us;
And lead us not into temptation,
but deliver us from evil.
For thine is the kingdom,
and the power, and the glory,
forever and ever.

Amen.

12.Lord's Prayer




[image: image3.jpg]Jesus said,
“Let the little children come to me,
and do not hinder them,
for the kingdom of heaven belongs
to such as these.”

Matthew 19:14

13.Mathew 19:14

O Gentlest heart of Jesus,
ever present in the
Blessed Sacrament, ever
consumed with burning love for the
poor captive souls in
Purgatory have mercy on the soul
of Thy departed servant.

Be not severe in Thy judgment
but let some drops of
Thy Precious Blood
fall upon the devouring flomes,
ond do
Thou O merciful Saviour
send Thy angels fo conduct
Thy departed servant to a place
of refreshment,
light and peace. Amen.
May the souls of all the faithful
departed, through the mercy of
God, rest in peace. Amen

16.0'Gentlest Heart

In Memory of a Mother

I remember thee in this solemn hour,
my dear Mother. I remember the days
when thou didst dwell on earth, and
thy tender love watched over me like a
guardian angel. Thou hast gone from
me, but the bond which unites our
souls can never be severed; thine image
lives within my heart. May the
wmerciful Father reward thee for the
faithfulness and Kindness thou hast
ever shown me; may He fift up the
light of His countenance upon thee
and grant thee eternal peace. Amen

14.Memory of Mother

When Peace, Like a River

When peace, like a river, attendeth my way;
When sorrows, like sea billows, roll;
Whatever my lot, thou hast taught me to say,
“It is well, it is well with my soul.”

And, Lord, haste the day when our faith shall be sight,
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll,
‘The trumpet shall sound, and the Lord shall descend;
Even so it is well with my soul.

—Horatio G. Spafford

17.Peace like a river

My Farm
My farm to me s not just land
Where bare unpainted buildings stand—
To me, my farm is nothing less
Than all created loveliness.

My farm is not where I must soil
My hands in endless dreary toil

But where, through seed and swelling pod
T've learned to walk, and talk with God.

My farm, to me, is not a place
Outmoded by the modern race
For here, T think, T just see less
Of evil, greed, and selfishness.

My farm’s a haven—here dwells rest,
Security and happiness—

Whate'er befalls the world outside
Here faith and hope and love abide.

And s0 my farm is not just land

Where bare unpainted buildings stand—
To me, my farm is nothing less

‘Than all God’s hoarded loveliness.

15.My Farm

I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, from
whence cometh my help.

My help cometh from the Lorp, which
made Heaven and earth.

He will not suffer thy foot to be moved: He
that keepeth thee will not slumber.

Behold, He that keepeth Israel shall neither
slumber nor sleep.

The Lorb is thy keeper: the Lorp is thy
shade upon thy right hand.

The sun shall not smite thee by day, nor the
moon by night.

‘The Lorb shall preserve thee from all evil:
He shall preserve thy soul.

‘The Lorb shall preserve thy going out and
thy coming in from this time forth, and even
for evermore.

—Psalm 121

18.Psalm 121
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Symbol of Christian Faith

The seeds of faith are sown in the human
personality and grow into the mature faith
of the Christian man or woman.

The sown seed must lose its life in order
that it may develop and grow and multiply.
So symbolically, a sheaf of wheat is used by
Christians to mark the passing of a fellow
Christian.

Death is not the end
but the beginning of life eternal.

The mature grain in the sheaf is the direct
symbol of the Resurrection — the life
beyond the grave, the fulfillment of the

promises of Jesus Christ.

19. Sheaf of Wheat

Taps

Day is done, gone the sun

from the lake, from the hill,
from the sky.

All is well, safely rest. God is nigh.
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~ST. FRANCIS OF ASSISI

20.St.Francis

Searned Fosors

for everhing there is
on oppointed season
And a fime for everghing
under heaven-
A time for sharing
atime for caing

Thanks and praise for our days
'meath the sun, meath the stars,
‘neath the sky.

As we go, this we know. God is nigh.

22.Taps

A time for loving
atime for gving
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remains forever,

23.Treasured Seasons

Prayer of
St. Francis of Assisi

Lord, make me an instrument of Your peace.
Where there is hatred, let me sow love;
where there is injury, pardon;
where there is doubt, faith;
where there is despair, hope;
where there is darkness, light;
where there is sadness, joy.

Grant that I may not so much seek
to be consoled as to console;
to be understood as to understand;
to be loved as to love.

For it is in giving that we receive;
itis in pardoning that we are pardoned; and
it is in dying that we are born to eternal life.

21.St.Francis 2

The Twenty-Third Psalm

The Lord is my shepherd, I shall not want.

He maketh me to lie down in green pastures:

He leadeth me beside the still waters.

He restoreth my soul: He leadeth me in the
paths of righteousness for His name’s sake.

Yea, though I walk through the valley of
the shadow of death, I will fear no evil:
for thou art with me; Thy rod and
thy staff they comfort me.

Thou preparest a table before me in the presence
of mine enemies: thou anointest my head
with oil; my cup runneth over.

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me
all the days of my life: and I will
duwell in the house of the Lord forever.

24.Twenty Third Psalm
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There is a Power whose carc
Teaches thy way along that pathk
The desert and limitless air—
Lone wandering, but never lost.

And soon that toil shall end:
&oon shalt thou find a summer home, and rest,
And scream among thy fellows; reeds shall bend,

Soon, oer thy sheltered rest.

He who, from zone to zone,
Cuides through the boundless sky
thy certain flight,
y that I must Lread alone,

In the long
wil

y sleps aright.

—William Cullen Bryant

25. Waterfow!

ORACION

Reconoce, Sefior, tu criatura, obra no
de dioses extrafios, sino tuya, Dios tnico,
vivo y verdadero, porque no hay otro
Dios més que ti1, y nadie te iguala en las
obras. Haz, Sefior, que tu dulce presencia
le llene el alma de alegria; Olvida sus
iniquidades pasadas y los extravios a que
fué arrastrada por sus pasiones; Porque
aun cuando pecé no ha renunciado a la fé
del Padre, del Hijo y del Espiritu Santo,
sino que ha conservado el celo del Sefior
y adorado fielmente a Dios, creador de
todas las cosas. Amen.

28.0racion

Dios te salve Maria, llena eres de gracia,
el Sefior es contigo,

bendita eres entre todas las mujeres

y bendito es el fruto de tu vientre, Jesiis.
Santa Maria, madre de Dios,

ruega por nosotros pecadores, ahora

y en la hora de nuestra muerte.

Amen.

26.Dios te salve maria

Oracién de
San Francisco de Asis

Sefior, hazme un instrumento de Tu paz,
donde haya odio, lleve yo el amor
donde haya injuria, tu perdon Sefor;
donde haya duda, lleve yo la fe.

Hazme un instrumento de Tu paz,
donde haya pesar, lleve yo esperanza
donde haya obscuridad Tu luz, Sefior
donde haya trizteza, lleve yo alegria.

Maestro ayudame a nunca mentir,
a ser consolado, sino consolar
a ser entendido, sino entender
a ser amado, sino yo amar.

Por eso es que en dar nosotros recivimos;

en perdonar, nosotros somos perdonados;
y en morir nacemos a la vida eterna.

29.Spanish St.Francis

El Salmo Veinte-Tres

‘EL Sefior es mi pastor, nada de falta, en verdes
pastos él me hace reposar y adonde brota agua fresca
me conduce.

Fortalece mi alma, por el camino del buen me dirige
por amor de su Nombre.

Aunque pase por quebradas muy oscuras no temo
ningiin mal, porque til estds conmigo, tu baston y tu
vara me protegen.

Me sirves a la mesa frente a mis adversarios, con
aceites tii perfumas mi cabeza y rellanas mi copa.

Me acomnpadian tu bondad y tu favor mientras
dura mi vida, mi mansion serd la casa del Sefior por
largo, largo tiempo.

27.Spanish 23rd Psalm




