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IN MEMORY OF BEAGLE HORNING
Dont gnieve for me.now lam free
Il m following the path (;()Mald fOor me
| took His hand when I hd@ard,Hum call
| turned my back and left «t aN
| could not stay another
to love to work or play.

Tasks undone must stay that way
ve found that peace at the close of
the day

If parting has left a voud, then hill 1t
with remembered )oy
A fnendship shared laugh, a kiss
Ah, yes, these th W’gsAl toO dO MissS
Be not Burdened wr}th times of
SO OW
[ w SWVOU the Sunshine of
tomarfow
My L Ife, s been fufl’ I savored much
Good ! friends, good time , a loved
ones touch
Prehaps \my time séemed gl teeiirdt
Don t iengthen it now with undue gnef
Lift up your hearts and share with me
God wanted me then
He Set Me Free!




