In Lm/mg Memory of -

Pauline J.

Kuhar
41/4 — 211/25

The Day You Went Awav

You left us beautiful memories;
your love is still our guide.

Tho’ we cannot see you,
you’re always at our side.
) This year was the first of manv(
’ That you are missed

each passing day,
But | know we will unite (
in Heaven
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