
The Comfort and Sweetness of  Peace
After the clouds, the sunshine, 
after the winter, the spring, 
after the shower, the rainbow, 
for life is a changeable thing. 
After the night, the morning, 
bidding all darkness cease, 
after life’s cares and sorrows, 
the comfort and sweetness of  peace.
  Mjqjs Xyjnsjw Wnhj 

“If  tears could build a stairway, 
and memories a lane, I’d walk 

right up to heaven and bring you home again.”

N ymtzlmy tk ~tz |nym qt{j ytif~1 gzy ymfy nx stymnsl sj|3 
N ymtzlmy fgtzy ~tz ~jxyjwif~1 fsi if~x gjktwj ymfy ytt3 

N ymnsp tk ~tz ns xnqjshj1 N tkyjs xujfp ~tzw sfrj3 
Fqq N mf{j fwj rjrtwnjx fsi ~tzw unhyzwj ns f kwfrj3 

^tzw rjrtw~ nx r~ pjjuxfpj |nym |mnhm Núqq sj{jw ufwy3 
Lti mfx ~tz ns Mnx pjjunsl@ N mf{j ~tz ns r~ mjfwy3

A gift for such  
a little while, 

with your loss we 
feel so wronged. 

You should not  
have left  

before we did,  
with loved ones  

you belonged.

÷Xtrj ujtuqj htrj nsyt 
tzw qn{jx1 qjf{j kttyuwnsyx 
ts tzw mjfwyx1 fsi |j fwj 

sj{jw ymj xfrj3ø


