
Comfort
The Power who pities man has shown
A blessing for the eyes that weep.
The light of smiles shall fill again
the lids that overflow with tears;
And weary hours of woe and pain
Are promises of happier years.
There is a day of sunny rest
For every dark and troubled night;
And grief may abide and evening guest,
But joy shall come with early light.
For God hath marked each sorrowing day,
And numbered every secret tear,
And Heaven’s long age of bliss shall pay
For all His children suffer here.
William Cullen Bryant
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In Loving Memory Of
Mary Anne Rodgers
June 11, 1970 – October 10, 2030

Services
Your Community Funeral Home
Your Town, MI
October 13, 2030

Officiating
Rev. John Smith

Final Resting Place
White Gate Cemetery
Your Town, MI

In Loving Memory Of
Mary Anne Rodgers
June 11, 1970 – October 10, 2030

Services
Your Community Funeral Home
Your Town, MI
October 13, 2030

Officiating
Rev. John Smith

Final Resting Place
White Gate Cemetery
Your Town, MI

image1.jpeg




image2.jpeg




image20.jpeg




