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In Loving Memory
of our colleague & friend

[FULL NAME]
_________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

October 8, 2024
[Address]
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PROGRAM

1. OpeningMusic: [Flute]

2. We Remember You: [Community Reading] . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . p. 3

3. Remember Me / Recuerdame [Song] . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . p. 4

4. Sharing of Memories

5. Four Candles Ceremony [Community Reading]. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . p.5

6. Goodbye [Song] . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . p. 6
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Blessing for the Brokenhearted (by Jan Richardson)

There is no remedy for love but to love more.
—Henry David Thoreau

Let us agree
for now
that we will not say
the breaking
makes us stronger
or that it is better
to have this pain
than to have done
without this love.

Let us promise
we will not
tell ourselves
time will heal
the wound,
when every day
our waking
opens it anew.

Perhaps for now
it can be enough
to simply marvel
at the mystery
of how a heart
so broken
can go on beating,
as if it were made
for precisely this—

as if it knows
the only cure for love
is more of it,

as if it sees
the heart’s sole remedy
for breaking
is to love still,
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We Remember You
(Poem by Sylvan Kamens and Jack Riemer)

In the rising of the sun and its going down,
We Remember You.

In the bowing of the wind and in the chill of winter,
We Remember You.

In the opening of the buds and in the rebirth of spring.
We Remember You.

In the blueness of the skies and in the warmth of summer,
We Remember You.

In the rustling of the leaves and in the beauty of autumn.
We Remember You.

In the beginning of the year and when it ends,
We Remember You.

When we are weary and in need of strength,
We Remember You.

When we are lost and sick of heart,
We Remember You.

When we have joys and special celebrations we yearn to share,
We Remember You.

As long as we live, you too shall live, for you are a part of us.
We remember You.
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