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And God shall wipe away all tears 

from their eyes; and there shall be 

no more death, neither sorrow, nor 

crying, neither shall there be any 

more pain: for the former things are 

passed away. 

Revelation 21:4 

KJV 
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In Loving MeMORY 

I thought of you with love today, 

But that is nothing new. 

I thought about you yesterday, 

And days before that too. 

I think of you in silence, 

I often speak your name. 

All I have are memories, 

And your picture in a frame. 

Your memory’s my keepsake, 

With which I’ll never part. 

God has you in his keeping, 

I have you in my heart. 
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Left to cherish her memory is her son: Christopher 

Pitzer; sister: Judy; brother: James; niece: Charlotte 

and a host of other relatives and friends 
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