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AVAILABLE PRAYERS

01.
St. Francis Peace Prayer

Lord make me an instrument of Thy peace;

Where there is hatred, let me sow love;

Where there is injury, pardon;

Where there is doubt, faith;

Where there is despair, hope;

Where there is darkness, light;

And where there is sadness, joy.

O Divine master, grant that I may not 

So much seek to be consoled, as to console;

To be understood, as to understand;

To be loved, as to love;

For it is in giving that we receive

It is in pardoning that we are pardoned 

And it is in dying that we are born to eternal life.

02. Baby – Protestant

God on His throne in heaven

Looked round at His flowers so fair

And then sought a blossom on earth

To add to those He had there

To be part of such heavenly Company

The bloom must be pure and sweet

And the little bud that was chosen

Was the child who had played at our feet.

Sorrow is great at the loss of our child

At the parting with one we love

But the parting was made that our child might go

To brighten the heavens above.

03. The Lord’s Prayer (Catholic)

Our Father who art in heaven, Hallowed be Thy name.  

Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done on earth, as it is in heaven.

Give us this day our daily bread.  

And forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive those who trespass against us;

And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.

Amen.

04. Salmo 23 (23rd Psalm - Spanish)

Jehová es mi pastor; nada me faltará.  En lugares de delicados pastos me hará descansar; junto a aquas de reposo me pastoreará.  Confortará mi alma; me guiará por sendas de justicia por amor de su nombre.  Aunque ande en valle de sombra de muerte, no temeré mal alguno, por que tú estarás conmigo; tu vara y tu cayado me infundirán aliento.  Aderezas mesa delante de mi en presencia de mis angustiadores: unges mi cabeza con aceite; mi copa está rebosando.  Ciertamente el bien y la misericordia me seguirán todos los dias de mi vida, y en la casa de Jehová moraré por largos dias.

05. Poem – Gentle Face

Your gentle face and patient smile, 

With sadness we recall,

You had a kindly word for each 

And died beloved by all.

The voice is mute and stilled the heart

That love us well and true,

Ah, bitter was the trial to part

From one so good as you.

You are not forgotten loved one 

Nor will you ever be

As long as life and memory last

We will remember thee.

We miss you now, our hearts are sore,

As time goes by, we miss you more,

Your loving smile, your gentle face,

No one can take your vacant place.

06. Angel’s Prayer

May the Angels lead thee into Paradise.

May the Martyrs receive thee at thy coming and take thee to the Holy City.

May the Choirs of the Angels receive thee and may thou have rest everlasting.

Amen

07. Crossing the Bar

Sunset and evening star,

And one clear call for me,

And may there be no moaning

Of the bar, when I put out to sea.

But such a tide as moving seems asleep

Too full for sound and foam,

When that which drew from out the 

boundless deep turn again home.

Twilight and evening bell,

And after that the dark!

And may there be no sadness of farewell, when I embark:

For tho’ from out our bourne of time and place

The flood may bear me far,

I hope to see my pilot face to face

When I have crossed the bar.

08. Resurrection – Short

I am the resurrection and the Life:

he who believes in Me even if he dies, shall live:

and whoever lives and believes in Me, shall never die.

09.
After Glow

I’d like the memory of me to be a happy one,

I’d like to leave an afterglow of smiles when day is done.

I’d like to leave an echo whispering softly down the ways,

Of happy times and laughing times and bright and sunny days.

I’d like the tears of those who grieve, to dry before the sun

Of happy memories that I leave behind when day is done.

09. Serenity Prayer

God grant me the Serenity to accept the things I cannot change

Courage to change the things I can and

Wisdom to know the difference.

010. Resurrection Prayer – Long

Most merciful Father, we commend our departed into your hands.  We are filled with the sure hope that our departed will rise again on the Last Day with all who have died in Christ.  We thank you for all the good things you have given during our departed’s earthly life.

O Father, in your great mercy, accept our prayer that the Gates of Paradise may be opened for your servant.  In our turn, may we too be comforted by the words of faith until we greet Christ in glory and we are united with you and our departed.

Through Christ our Lord. Amen.

011. Life Prayer

The life of those who are faithful to thee, Lord, is but changed, not ended.

012. Safely Home

I am home in Heaven, dear ones;

Oh, so happy and so bright!

There is perfect joy and beauty

In this everlasting light.

All the pain and grief is over,

Every restless tossing passed;

I am now at peace forever,

Safely home in Heaven at last.

Did you wonder why I so calmly

Trod the valley of the shade?

Oh! But Jesus’ love illumined

Every dark and fearful glade.

And He came Himself to meet me

In that way so hard to tread:

And with Jesus’ arm to lean on

Could I have one doubt or dread?

Then you must not grieve so sorely,

For I love you dearly still:

Try to look beyond earth’s shadows,

Pray to trust our Father’s Will.

There is work still waiting for you,

So you must not idly stand:

Do it now, while life remaineth -

You shall rest in Jesus’ land.

When that work is all completed,

He will gently call you Home:

Oh, the rapture of that meeting,

Oh, the joy to see you come!

013. I Said A Prayer for you Today

I said a prayer for you today and know God must have heard,

I felt the answer in my heart, although He spoke no word!

I didn’t ask for wealth or fame, (I knew you wouldn’t mind) – 

I asked Him to send treasures, of a far more lasting kind!

I asked that He’d be near you, at the start of each new day

To grant you health and blessings, and friends to share your way!

I asked for happiness for you, in all things great and small –

But it was for His loving care, I prayed the most of all!

014. Fireman’s Prayer

When I am called to duty, God,

Whenever flames may rage, 

Give me strength to save some life,

Whatever be its age.

Help me embrace a little child

before it is too late,

Or save an older person

From the horror of that fate.

Enable me to be alert

and hear the weakest shout,

and quickly and efficiently,

to put the fire out.

I want to fill my calling,

And to give the best in me,

To guard my every neighbor

and protect his property.

And if, according to my fate,

I am to lose my life,

Please bless with Your protecting hand

My family, friends and spouse.

015. What God Hath Promised

God hath not promised

Skies always blue,

Flower-strewn pathways

All our lives through;

God hath not promised

Sun without rain,

Joy without sorrow,

Peace without pain

But God hath promised

Strength for the day,

Rest for the labor,

Light for the way.

Grace for the trials,

Help from above,

Unfailing sympathy,

Undying love…


016. Beyond the Sunset

Beyond the sunset, o blissful morning, when with our Savior heav’n is begun.  Earth’s toiling ended, O glorious dawning; beyond the sunset, when the day is done.

Beyond the sunset no clouds will gather, no storms will threaten, no fears annoy:  O day of gladness, O day unending, beyond the sunset, eternal joy!

Beyond the sunset a hand will guide me to God, the Father, whom I adore:  His glorious presence, His words of welcome, will be my portion on that fair shore.

Beyond the sunset, o glad reunion, with our dear loved ones who’ve gone before; in that fair homeland we’ll know no parting, beyond the sunset forever more!

017. Success – Ralph Waldo Emerson

To laugh often and much 

To win the respect of intelligent people and the affection of children,

To earn the appreciation of honest critics and endure the betrayal of false friends, 

To appreciate beauty,

To find the best in others, 

To leave the world a bit better, whether by a healthy child, a garden patch, 
or a redeemed social condition,

To know even one life has breathed easier because you have lived 

This is to have succeeded. 

018. An Irish Blessing

May the road rise to meet you.

May the wind be always at your back.

May the sunshine warm your face, the rain fall soft upon your fields.

And until we meet again, may God hold you in the palm of His hand.

019. Footprints

One night a man had a dream. He dreamed he was walking along the beach with the Lord. Across the
sky flashed scenes from his life. For each scene, he noticed two sets of footprints in the sand: one
belonging to him, and the other to the Lord. When the last scene of his life flashed before him, he
looked back at the footprints in the sand. He noticed that many times along the path of his life
there was only one set of footprints. He also noticed that it happened at the very lowest and saddest
times in his life. 

This really bothered him and he questioned the Lord about it. "Lord, You said that once I decided to follow you, you'd walk with me all the way. But I have noticed that during the most troublesome times in my life, there is only one set of footprints. I don't understand why when I needed you most you would leave me." 

The Lord replied, "My precious child, I love you and I would never leave you. During your times of trial and suffering, when you saw only one set of footprints, it was then that I carried you."

020. When I Leave

When I must leave you, for a little while

Please do not grieve and shed wild tears

And hug your sorrow to you, through the years

But start out bravely with a gallant smile:

And for my sake and in my name, live on and do all things the same,

Feed not your loneliness, on empty days, But fill each waking hour, in useful ways,

Reach out your hand in comfort and in cheer

And I in turn will comfort you, and hold you near:

And never, never be afraid to die.

For I am waiting for you in the sky!

021. I Did Not Die
Do not stand at my grave and weep;
I am not there, I do not sleep.
I am a thousand winds that blow.
I am the diamond glints on snow.
I am the sunlight on ripened grain.
I am the gentle autumn’s rain.
When you awaken in the morning’s hush,
I am the swift uplifting rush
Of quiet birds in circled flight.
I am the soft star that shines at night.
Do not stand at my grave and cry.
I am not there. I did not die.

022. Revelations 21:4

And God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes:

And there shall be no more death, neither sorrow, nor crying, 

neither shall there be any more pain: 

for the former things are passed away.

023. St. John Newman

May He support us all the day long, till the shades lengthen and the evening comes, and the busy world is hushed and the fever of life is over and our work is done.  Then in His mercy may He give us a safe lodging and a Holy rest and peace at the last.  – Cardinal Newman

024. We’ll Always Remember

That special smile

That caring heart

That warm embrace

You always gave us.

We’ll always remember

You being there.

For dad(mom) and us.

Through good and bad times

No matter what.

We’ll always remember

You dad (mom) because 

There’ll never be any one 

To replace you in our hearts.

And the love we will always have for you.

025. Come To Me

God saw you were getting tired 

And a cure was not to be,

So he put his arms around you

And whispered, “Come to me.”

With tearful eyes we watched you,

And saw you pass away.

Although we loved you dearly,

We could not make you stay.

A golden heart stopped beating,

Hard working hands at rest.

God broke our hearts to prove to us,

He only takes the best.

026. My Mother’s Rosary

Your beads I found, dear mother mine,

In the cushion of the chair,

You must have been just saying them

The last time you sat there –

The beads are old and shiny now,

The cross shines, lovely, too –

How happy were these beads of love

With each caress from you.

Your life was like a rosary, Mom

Each day lived like a prayer,

The sorrowful and the glorious

And the joyful we all shared –

So as we travel on the through life

Send God’s blessing down to guide us,

We’ll be faithful to our rosary 

As a family chain that binds us.

027. Lovely Lady

Lovely lady dressed in blue – 

Teach me how to pray!

God was just your little Boy,

Tell me what to say!

Did you lift Him up, sometimes,

Gently on your knee?

Did you sing to Him the way

Mother does to me?

Did you hold His hand at night?

Did you ever try

Telling stories of the world?

O! And did He cry?

Do you really think He cares

If I tell Him things – 

Little things that happen? And Do the Angels’ wings

Make a noise?  And can He hear me if I speak low?

Does He understand me now?

Tell me – for you know!

Lovely lady dressed in blue, 

Teach me how to pray!

God was just your little Boy,

And you know the way.

028. When I Come Home to Heaven

When I come home to Heaven

How joyful it will be!

For on that day at last

My risen Lord I’ll see.

No greater happiness than 

To see Him face to face,

To see the love in His eyes

And feel His warm embrace.

I’ve done nothing to deserve

That perfect home above.

It was given freely through

The grace of Jesus’ love.

Then why should earthly cares

Weigh down upon me so?

They’ll be a distant memory

When home at last I go.

029. Anima Christi

Soul of Christ, sanctify me.

Body of Christ, save me.

Blood of Christ, inebriate me.

Water from the side of Christ, wash me.

O good Jesus, hear me.

Within Thy wounds hide me.

Permit me not to be separated from Thee.

From the malignant enemy, defend me.

In the hour of my death, call me

And bid me come to Thee.

That with Thy saints I may praise Thee.

Forever and ever, Amen.

030. God Saw the Road

God saw the roads were getting rough,

The hills were hard to climb

He gently closed his loving eyes and whispered, “Peace be Thine.”

His days of toil, his nights of pain,

His weary hours have past,

His patient, worn, torn frame

Has found sweet rest at last.

Day and night we stood by him

And saw him in pain,

Anxiously awaiting his cure,

But our waiting was in vain.

God who knoweth all things best,

Eased his suffering, and gave him rest

He is gone, but not forgotten,

Never will our memories fade.

Sweetest thoughts will ever linger

Round the place where he rests.

031. God Looked Around His Garden

God looked around His garden

And found an empty space.

Then He looked down upon the earth

And saw your tired face.

He placed His arms around you,

And left you to rest.

God’s garden must be beautiful,

For he only takes the best.

He knew that you were suffering

He knew you were in pain,

He saw the road was getting rough

And the hills were hard to climb,

So He closed your eyes and whispered

“Peace Be Still.”

It broke our hearts to lose you,

But you did not go alone,

A part of us went with you,

The day God called you home.

If love would have saved you,

You never would have died.

032. We Sat Beside Your Bedside

We sat beside your bedside,

Our hearts were crushed and sore;

We did our best to the end,

Til we could do no more.

In tears we watched you sinking,

We watched you fade away;

And though our hearts were breaking,

We knew you could not stay.  

You left behind some aching hearts-

That loved you most sincere;

We never shall and never will

Forget you Mother dear.

033. Remember Me

Remember me in quiet days, while raindrops whisper on your pane.

But in your memories have no grief, let the joy we knew remain.

Remember me when evening starts, look down on you with steadfast eyes.

Remember me if once you wake, to catch a glimpse of red sunrise.

And when your thoughts do turn to me, know that I would not have you cry,

But live for me, and laugh for me, when you are happy so am I.

Remember an old joke we shared, remember me when Spring walks by,

Think once of me when you are glad, and while you life, I shall not die.

34.
I'M FREE

Don't grieve for me, for now I'm free

I'm following the path God laid for me.
I took His hand when I heard him call;
I turned my back and left it all.
I could not stay another day,
To laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way;
I found that place at the close of day.
If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it with remembered joy.
A friendship shared a laugh, a kiss;
Ah yes, these things, I too will miss.
Be not burdened with times of sorrow
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life's been full, I savored much;
Good friends, good times, a loved ones touch.
Perhaps my time seems all to brief;
Don't lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me free.
Author:  Linda Jo Jackson

Mother
She’s sweeter than the fragrances

That fill the dell in spring,

A joy she is above the joys

That all the years can bring.

She’s dearer than the dearest friend

That I will ever know,

Her prayers ever guide me on 

No matter where I go

Her face is furrowed deep with cares,

Her hair is streaked with gray,

And rosary beads slip through the hands

The first joined mine to pray.

And though the years have dimmed those eyes

That were so lustrous fair,

‘Tis death alone can take away

The love-light shining there.

At night when kneeling down to pray

I thank our Lord above

Who was so good to give me

My Mother’s deathless love.
