Sabiech
Navembien 1, 1983 - Maxch 2, 2001

Think of him as living
in the lives of thase fe touched
Fax nathing Coved is ever last
and fie was loved se much.

Fly tly precious one, your endless journey has begun. The
maoen will vise, the sun will set, but we won't ate
foreven etchied in our soubls. We forever weep for our loss but
we frow you ate with cur freavenly Father and we witl Ge

tagether again. We miss you and love, lave, bove you s0 very
much.

Love and teas,
Dad, Mem & Undrew



