
MY GRANDMOTHERS FUNERAL

We have assembled a collection of 17 of the most beautiful funeral poems for Grandma to help you celebrate her life
and her enduring love. At the end of our.

She showed me through her own love and commitment the beauty she could create with her hands. Then the
night before getting on the airplane, I dreamt I would be speaking in front of many, many more people. Your
advice would keep it real. It wasn't until a couple years after it happened that it dawned on me that the funeral
was really not so much about her but my other family which I do actually care about. If you are ready to step
into the fullness of sharing your gifts, join us in this 7-month sisterhood. Of birthday cards, warm christmas
cookies, blueberry and my personal favorite, chocolate silk pie. As children, we loved to go and visit her
because we always had a good time. And we are hoping you knew all along, How much you meant to us. Are
you fully honoring yours? Tell her that I love and miss her and when she turns to smile, place a kiss upon her
cheek and hold her for awhile. But a few months ago, my grandmother passed away after a stroke. I am not
going to tell you that you should or should not go, just think about it and decide for yourself. I miss her and
want to just hold her just one more time. It was not in your nature to offend. Her door was always open -
literally. As the minutes passed and relief showed on your face, your breathing slowed and peace came over
your face. As children, then as teenagers, and then as adults we always looked forward to and enjoyed playing
those games: Canasta, Yates, Horse Racing, 65, 5 of a Kind, Connect 4, Around the World, Kings in the
Corner, and so many others. Lives of great women all remind us We can make our lives sublime And,
departing, leave behind us Footprints on the sands of time. We should also think of Grandma, she's a mother
too, you see My grandmother gave me many gifts in my life - gifts that went far beyond the physical and
material. Today and tomorrow, my whole life through, I will always love and cherish you. While we honor all
our mothers With words of love and praise. Posts I actually ran into a similar similar situation where I didn't
go to my grandmother's funeral. Every one of us here have been touched by this woman's life in some way.
Her heart and her generosity knew no bounds. We became enthralled in the world of the game and in our
grandmother who made it all possible. In the final days of holding her hand, I remembered the preciousness of
life. I don't want to forget. Today my angel earned her wings Her harp, halo and other things. And she remains
to be an anchor in this community, bringing us together. She was truly selfless. And have the most glorious
celebration and bringing in the New Year. Again and again I have learned to trust in myself.


