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The family would like to thank everyone
for their kind words and eupport at thig sad time.
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Entrance Mugic
Dancing [n The Sky by Dani and Lizzy
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Commendation - A Goodnight Lullaby
Twinkle, twinkle, little gtar,
Do you know how loved you are?
Fp above the world o high,
orever ghining in my eye.
Twinkle, twinkle, little gtar,
Do you know how loved you are?

Sweet Dreamg, Layla-Mae

Final Wordg

Exit Music
You've Got A Friend [n Me from Toy Story by Randy Newman



Ooem
Ligten ... can you hear it?
A heavenly choir gings.
Another little angel
Just got her get of winge.
There’s joy and there ig houting

Ag ghe meg through heaven’s gate.

They all lined up to greet her,
All the angele celebrate.
Her eyeg are shining brightly
And a emile light her face
Aq ghe receiveg her halo
And takes her gpecial place.
She’s the emallegt little angel
With the biggest kind of love.
She’e wiger than an ol
And more peaceful than a dove.
And though there’s joy in heaven,
There ig gorrow jown below.
Broken hearte are erying
Since they had to let her go.
So ghe watcheg them from heaven,
But she knowsg the time will come.
They will join their precious daughter
When their work on earth ig done.

Boem
Thege are my footprints,
So perfect and go emall
Thege tiny footprinte
Never touched the ground at all.

Not one tiny footprint,

For now [ have winge.

These tiny footprinte
Were meant for other things.

You will hear my tiny footprinte
In the patter of the rain,
Gentle drops like angel’s tearg
Of joy and not from pain.

You will see my tiny rrooﬂorin’rg
[n each butterfly’s lazy dance.
(1l let you know m with you
If you just give me the chance.

You will gee my tiny footprints,
In the rugtle of the leaves.
[ will whigper nameg into the wind,
And calFeaoh one that grieves.

Most of al, thege tiny footprinte

Are found on Mommy and Daddy’s hearts,

"Cauge even though 'm gone now,
We'll never truly part.



Waterbuge and Dragonflieg

Reflective Mugic
Jealoug Of The Angelg by Donna Taggart

Poem
An Angel Never Dieg

Don’t let them gay [ waen’t born,
That something etopped my heart.
[ felt each tender equeeze you gave;
Pve loved you from the gtart.

Although my body you can’t hold,
[+ doeen’t mean ['m gone.
Thig world wag worthy not of me,
God choge that [ move on.

[ know the pain that drowng your goul,
What you are forced to face.
You have my word, Ul il your armg;
Someday we will embrace.

You'll hear that it wag “meant to be,
God doeen’t make migtakeg,”
But that won’t goften your worst blow,
Or make your heart not ache.

m watching over all you do;
Another child you'll bear.
Believe me when [ gay to you
That [ am alwayg there.

There will come a time, [ promise you,
When you will hold my hand,
Stroke my face and kiss my lipg
And then you'll undergtand.

Although ve never breathed your air
Or gazed into your eyes,
That doeen’t mean [ never ‘wag’;
An angel never dies.



