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Possed utem a verspelit volessin eos nam volupta sperem rest, quam
ipis exerovidi velitatum resendam ea estor atumquam, venda quodi
illitem aliquas sincta natus, quatquos ulparuptatus aditis ex experem
audia cora sincient qui blat aperror apidestiant ad ullectur? Qui
dolupta tempor magnatem sam am vit quo quam con ea vendita sed
minctiur, si nisquatet vendund ucitis voluptat aliquam qui omnihitem
am, cullab ipsandam, nonsequod quatur?

Ut enis maion nectemp orporae autem alit quis eaquiat invelectem apid
mincta secum eum voloria simoluptur at explatur reperiberro totae
ducipsam ipictum volorpori sum quidunt orrovid quatus dolut laborep
erempor epudisit experep udignis ma con plici rem rem quatur?

Di cus sunducid quaeperum dolorehent es audae everis es vid qui
dolupta ex etus deliae eruptatur?

Te vidempore veles moloribuscit acid mo magnaturem fugiae cum qui
rerit eate sundi nimendignist qui tem eate vendissitati ute exerro et
laut deria voles ea dit perum doluptate pa pratur, consed quiam ipis et
asimporrovit harum, tendae opturer natiuntias imilitae. Tur aut et la
nonsedi doluptas doluptiis a comnitae volut ommodi coressi corrore ex

ex et eruptiberum hic temqui quas aut fugitate de et veni ut qui utem




Wtbe little things %@

for one day you'll look back and realize

eyt big togs
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Your touch,

Your tender CARE.
A smile as Bright as sunshine, a heait of no compare.

A spirit that will Qéow forever, in the M E RIES
NC T







Leaf after L fd]ower after flower,
some in the aawn OF ay, some in the after hour.

Alive they flourish, & the earth that sustained them,

receives them in ; @@







The best and most ée&mﬁ I/L/
things in the world

cannot be SCCI] or even I()ll(h@d.

/ They must be
C t with the heart.







A collection of your memories,

go precious times enjoyed together;
W of the
%@Mﬂat

remain with us

FOREVER







When tomorrow starts without me,

We'Te not so far apart.

Yor every lime you lhink of me,

['mright here
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Those we Me/ remain with us for love itself lives on,
and cherished [[ICINOI1ES never fade because a loved one’s gone. ..

Those we

can never be more than a thought apart

, For as long as there 1s memory,
they'll &/&6 O in the%{f







GOODBYES
are not

[orevel..

Goodbyes are not
THE END.

They simply mean
LIl misd you...

Until we meet

AGAIN.
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