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Release Me, Let Me Go 
 

When I come to the end of the road 
And the sun has set for me, 

I want no rites in a gloom filled room, 
Why cry for a soul set free? 

 
Miss me a little, but not too long, 
And not with head bowed low, 

Remember the love that once we shared, 
Miss me, but let me go. 

 
For this is a journey we all must take,  

And each must go alone, 
It’s all a part of the Masters plan, 

A step on the road to home. 
 

When you are lonely and sick of heart, 
Go to the friends we know, 

And bury your sorrow in doing good deeds, 
Miss me, but let me go. 

 
(Author Unknown) 

 

Remember 
 

Remember me when I am gone away 
gone far away into the silent land; 

when you can no more hold me by the hand,  
nor I half turn to go yet turning stay. 

 
Remember me when no more, day by day 
you tell me of our future that you planned; 

only remember me; you understand 
it will be late to counsel them or pray. 
Yet if you should forget me for a while 

and afterwards remember, do not grieve: 
For if the darkness and corruption leave 

A vestige of the thoughts I once had,  
better by far you should forget  

and smile than that you should remember and be sad. 
 

(Christina Rossetti) 
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Do not stand at my grave and weep 
 

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 rain 
 

When you awaken in the mornings hush 
I am the swift uplifting rush 

Of quiet birds in circled flight 
 

I am the soft stars that shine at night 
Do not stand at my grave and cry 

I am not there, I did not die 
 

(Mary Elizabeth Frye) 
 

My Dear Friends 
 

I want to apologise for not being able to be with you today. 
I have as they say been “called away” to an appointment,  

which, incidentally we all have to keep. 
I want to say to you that life is a gift and should be enjoyed to the full. 

I don’t mean in any selfish way. 
On the contrary, kindness is always rewarded 

and lies at the heart of true happiness. 
 

I want to thank you all for seeing me off; 
For your friendship, support, for being there with me in my ups and downs.  
For sticking with me through it all. You have been a great comfort to me. 

 
Do one last thing for me. Celebrate my life and departure. 

No gloom or sadness please. 
Raise a glass or two and maybe have a meal. 

Remember my better side and perhaps say nothing of my faults. 
Oh, and one last thing, I hope I will live on in the hearts of those who love me.  

So goodbye to you all. Enjoy life. Be kind. Seize the day. 
Your good friend…………. 

 

(Neville Aubrey) 
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A Letter from Heaven for my LOVED ONES 
 

For my Beloved family, as I leave 
My last breath does not say goodbye.  
For my love for you is truly timeless 

Beyond the touch of death. 
 

I leave you my thoughts, my laughter, my dreams, 
To you whom I have loved beyond gold and precious gems. 

 
I give you what no thief can steal 

The memories of our times together,  
the tender loved filled moments 
The good times we’ve shared. 

 
The hard times that have brought us closer together, 
And the roads that we have all walked side by side. 
And all that I take with me as I leave, is your love, 

And the millions of memories of all that we have shared. 
 

So I truly enter my new life happy. 
Fear not, nor grieve my departure, 

 
You all whom I have loved so much, 

For my roots and yours are forever entwined. 
 

She who lives in the hearts of those who loved her, never dies. 
My face is now in the clouds above you 

And I watch and listen to each and every one of you. 
From my peaceful new home, with my God in Heaven, 

God bless you all my dear family. 
 

Weep not for me  
 

Weep not for me though I am gone into that gentle night.  
Grieve if you will, but not for long upon my soul’s sweet flight. 

I am at peace, my souls at rest, there is no need for tears.  
For with your love I was so blessed for all those many years. 

There is no pain, I suffer not, the fear now all is gone. 
Put now these things out of your thoughts, in your memory I live on. 

Remember not my fight for breath, remember not the strife. 
Please do not dwell upon my death, but celebrate my life 

 

(Author Unknown) 
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God’s Garden 
 

God looked around his garden and found an empty place 
He then looked down upon the earth and saw you tired face. 

He put his arms around you and lifted you to rest. 
 

God’s garden must be beautiful he always takes the best. 
He knew that you were suffering, he knew you were in pain. 

He knew that you would never get well on earth again. 
He saw the road was getting rough and the hills were hard to climb. 

 
So he closed your weary eyelids and whispered, “peace be thine”. 

It broke our hearts to lose you, but you didn’t go alone. 
For part of us went with you 

The day God called you home. 
 

(Author unknown) 
 

 
God Help Us 

 
God, help us to let go,  

the last word has been said. 
The last embrace has not been given,  

the last will is not final. 
 

There will be another time, 
a better place, a fonder embrace. 

But that cannot happen  
until we put into your hands, 

The one who has held on to ours. 
God help us to let go, and then to grow 

 
(John Bell) 
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The Lord’s Prayer (Traditional) 

 
Our Father, Who art in Heaven, 

Hallowed by Thy name. 
Thy kingdom come, 

They 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. 
For thine is the kingdom, the power and the glory, 

For ever and ever. Amen 
 

 
 

The Lord’s Prayer (Modern Version) 
Our Father in Heaven, 

Hallowed by Your name. 

Your kingdom come, 

Your will be done 

On Earth as in Heaven. 

Give us today day our daily bread, 

Forgive us our sins. 

As we forgive those who sin against us. 

Lead us not into temptation, 

But deliver us from evil, 

For the kingdom, the power and the glory  

are Yours now and forever. 
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The Lord Is My Shepherd 
The Lord is my shepherd; there is nothing I shall want. 

Fresh and green are the pastures where he gives me repose. 

Near restful waters he leads me, to revive my dropping spirit. 

 

He guides me along the right path; he is true to his name. 

If I should walk in the valley of darkness no evil would I fear. 

You are there with your crook and your staff; 

With these you give me comfort. 

 

You have prepared a banquet for me in the sight of my foes. 

My head you have anointed with oil; my cup is overflowing. 

 

Surely goodness and kindness shall follow me all the days of my life. 

In the Lord’s own house shall I dwell for ever and ever. 

(Psalm 23) 

 

A Ship Sails 
A ship sails and I stand watching till  

she fades on the horizon and someone 

 at my side says “She is gone”. 

Gone Where? Gone from sight,  

that is all: she is just as large as when I saw her. 

The diminished size and total loss of sight is in me, 

Not in her, and just at the moment when someone at my side says 

 “she is gone”, there are others who are watching her coming, 

 and other voices take up the glad shout, 

 “here she comes”  

and that is dying 

(Bishop Brent) 
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I Never Said Goodbye 
I never said goodbye to you, it made no sense to me. 

I only say goodbye, to those I’ll never see. 

One day I’ll hold your hand again: 

in my heart I do believe  that death is not the end of life, 

 it’s just a short reprieve. 

 

I never said goodbye to you, instead I said, “I Love You”. 

As you depart on your journey, to a place where life is new. 

 

I held your hand and kissed you, your leaving made me cry. 

But in the end, I know I’ll see your smiling face again….. 

So I never said goodbye 

 

(Tandra Michelle Hefley) 

 

God Called You Home 
We knew little that morning that God was going to call your name. 

In life we loved you dearly, in death we do the same. 

It broke our hearts to lose you, you did not go alone; 

For part of us went with you, the day God called you home. 

You left us peaceful memories, your love is still our guide. 

And though we cannot see you, you are always at our side. 

Our family chain is broken, and nothing seems the same; 

But as God calls us one by one, the chain will link again. 

 

(Author Unknown) 
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A Mother’s Love 
A Mother’s Love is something that no one can explain, 

It is made of deep devotion and of sacrifice and pain, 

It is endless and unselfish and enduring come what may. 

For nothing can destroy it or take that love away… 

It is patient and forgiving when all others are forsaking, 

 and it never fails or falters even though the heart is breaking…. 

It believes beyond believing when the world around condemns, 

And it glows with all the beauty of the rarest, brightest gems… 

It is far beyond defining, it defies all explanation,  

and it still remains a secret like the mysteries of creation… 

A many splendored miracle man cannot understand, 

And another wondrous evidence of God’s tender guiding hand. 

 

(Helen Steiner Rice) 

 

I’m Free 
Don’t’ grieve for me, for now I’m free, I’m following the path God has laid you see. 

I took His hand when I heard His call I turned my back and left it all, 

I could not stay another day to laugh, to love, to work, to play. 

Tasks left undone must stay that way I found the peace at close of day. 

If my parting has left a void then fill it with remembered joys – 

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss Oh 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 savoured much, good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch. 

Perhaps my time seemed all too brief, don’t lengthen it now with undue grief. 

Lift up your hearts, and peace to thee – God wanted me now, He set me free 

 

(Shannon Lee Moseley) 
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To Those Whom I love and Those Who Love Me 
When I am gone, release me, for I will move on,  

I just need you all to remain so strong, 

You must not tie yourself to me with tears,  

be happy that I have had so many years. 

 

I gave you my love, you can only guess,  

how much you gave me in happiness. 

I thank you for the love each have shown,  

but now it’s time I travelled on alone. 

 

So grieve a while for me, if grieve you must,  

then let your grief be comforted by trust, 

It is only for a while that we must part,  

so bless the memories in your heart. 

 

I will not be far away, for life goes on,  

so if you need me, call and I will come, 

Though you cannot see or touch me,  

I will be near and if you listen with your heart,  

you will hear all my love around you soft and clear. 

Then, when you must come this way alone,  

I will greet you with a smile and a…. 

 “Welcome Home” 

 

(Author Unknown) 
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A Reading for Someone who Suffered Dementia 
We lost you long ago when you entered the cruel world of chronic confusion,  

leaving behind security of family, friends and familiar places. 

How hard it must have been for you to have been robbed of your memory,  

your personality and even your ability to think. 

 

It broke our hearts to see you wandering helplessly 

 and hopelessly in a world beyond our reach.  

It hurt us too for we remembered how you once were,  

and how you enjoyed life to the full.  

Slowly you slipped away from us, but someone like you deserved a better end. 

 

And now it is over. 

You have escaped at last from that horrible labyrinth and you are at peace. 

We are so relieved, for you have no more confusion; no more fear; no more indignity. 

We are happy for you and grateful that you are free. 

 

We will remember you as you were in better days  

and you will live on in our hearts by such memories. 

Rest in peace……, with those who loved you long ago. 

And live on in the hearts of those who bid you now farewell. 

(Neville Aubrey) 

 

A Gaelic Blessing 

May the road rise to meet you,  

May the wind be always at your back, 

May the sun shine warm on your face, 

The rain fall softly on your fields, and until we meet again, 

May God hold you in the palm of his hand 

(Traditional Gaelic Blessing) 
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Farewell 
Farewell dear parents, brothers, sisters and friends, all my dear loved ones. 

I am now departing from you, for that life everlasting, 

And meeting with the dear Lord. 

 

If I have offended any of you while I have walked on this earth, 

I hope that you will now forgive me. 

 

Farewell to my dearest spouse, stop your tears for me. 

You will now need to focus on being both father and mother 

To our dearest children, 

So they may become wonderful and capable people. 

 

Farewell to all gathered here today; 

Dear brothers and sisters, lay me now to rest. 

(Author Unknown) 

 

For Someone Special 
You can shed tears that he is gone, or you can smile because he lived. 

You can close your eyes and pray that he will coming back, 

Or you can open your eyes and see all that he has left. 

Your heart can be empty because you can’t see him,  

Or it can be full of the love that you shared. 

You can turn your back on tomorrow and live yesterday, 

Or you can be happy for tomorrow because of yesterday. 

You can remember him and only that he is gone, 

Or you can cherish his memory and let it live on. 

You can cry and close your mind, be empty and turn your back, 

Or you can do what he would want: smile, open your eyes, love and go on. 

(David Harkins 1959) 
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Death is Nothing at All 

Death is nothing at all. 

I have only slipped away into the next room. 

Whatever we were to each other, that we are still. 

Call me by my old familiar name, speak to me in the easy way you always used. 

Laugh as we always laughed at the little jokes we enjoyed together. 

Play, smile, think of me. Pray for me, 

Let my name be the household word that it always was. 

Let it be spoken without effort. 

Life means all that it ever meant. It is the same as it ever was; 

There is absolutely unbroken continuity. 

Why should I be out of your mind because I am out of your sight? 

I am but waiting for you, for an interval, somewhere very near, 

 just around the corner…All is well. 

Nothing is past; nothing is lost. 

One brief moment and all will be as it was before,  

only better, infinitely happier and forever. 

We will all be one together. 

(Henry Scott Holland) 
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Remember Only My Best 

When I come to the end of my journey and I travel my last weary mile, 

Just forget if you can my frowning and remember only my smile. 

Forget unkind words I have spoken, remember some good I have done, 

Forget that I’ve stumbled and blundered, yet many a battle I have won. 

Remember the dreams that I aimed for, though sometimes I fell by the way. 

Some battles were lost in the trying, some won at the close of the day. 

Then, forget to grieve for my passing, all I want is a happy goodbye. 

But in summer just gather some flowers and remember the place where I lie. 

And come in the shad of the evening when the sun paints the sky in the west.  

Just stand for a moment beside me and remember only my best. 

(Author Unknown) 

 

A Prayer For Rascals 

Thank God for rascals, scallywags and scoundrels, 

For those who unashamedly enjoy life, who have a healthy disrespect for authority, 

who go against the stream, and do their own thing without harm to anyone. 

Thank God for those who by their personality  

and individuality bring colour to a grey world,  

laughter and warmth to a sad world, and quiet inspiration to the more cautious. 

Thank God for those larrikins who have no fear of being different, 

Those rebels who are prepared to take risks  

and challenge society’s scared cows that pass for so called respectability. 

Thank God for those whose mischief we can look back upon smile,  

and say His/Her heart was in the right place,  

and when such people leave this world  

what comfort to think there is a special department in heaven just for rascals,  

and it is very near the eternal throne.  

It is near not because the almighty has to keep an eye on them, but because like us,  

God enjoys their company, for they were so easy to forgive. 

(Neville Aubrey) 
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For The One I have Loved 

I leave myself to your memory with love,  

I leave my thoughts, my laughter, my dreams to you whom I have treasured. 

I give you what no thief can steal; the memories of our time together,  

the tender moments, the successes we have shared,  

the hard times that brought us together, and the road we have walked side by side. 

 

I take with me as I leave, your love and the memories of all that we have shared. 

Fear not, nor grieve at my departure, you whom I have loved so much, 

For my life and yours are forever intertwined. 

 

We cannot know why some things happen,  

But, we can know that love and beautiful memories outlast the pain and grief. 

And we can know that there is a place inside the heart,  

where love lives always and where nothing beautiful can ever be forgotten 

Time heals what reasons can’t 

(Author Unknown) 

 

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 I so calmly trod the valley of the shade? 

Oh! 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 earths 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! 

 



 
 

 

  15 | P a g e  
 

 

ACSCOA  
Associated Christian Spiritual Churches of Australia 

Funeral Resources  

© ACSCOA 2019 - Resources 
    
    
 P a g e  | 15   

 

Legacy of Love 

A loving partner, a thoughtful mother, a treasured grandy too, 

This is the legacy we have from you. 

You taught us love and how to fight, you gave us strength, you gave us might. 

A stronger person would be hard to find, and in your heart, you were always kind. 

You fought for us all in one way or another,  

not just as a mother, not just as a grandmother. 

For all of us you gave your best, now the time has come for you to rest. 

So go in peace, you’ve earned your sleep, 

 your love in our hearts, we’ll eternally keep. 

(Author Unknown) 

 

When Tomorrow Starts Without Me 

When tomorrow starts without me and I am not there to see, 

If the sun should rise and find your eyes are filled with tears for me, 

I wish so much you wouldn’t cry, the way you did today, 

While thinking of the many things we didn’t get to say. 

I know how much you loved me, as much as I loved you, 

And each time you think of me, I know you’ll miss me too. 

But when tomorrow starts without me, please try to understand, 

Tht angels came and called my name and took me by the hand. 

When tomorrow starts without me, don’t think we’re far apart, 

For every time you think of me, I’m right here, in your heart. 

(David Romano) 
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Footprints In The Sand 

One night I dreamed I was walking along the beach with the Lord. 

Many scenes from my life flashed across the sand. 

Sometimes there were two sets of footprints 

 other times there were one set of footprints. 

This bothered me because I noticed that during the low periods of my life 

 when I was suffering from anguish, sorry, or defeat,  

I could see only one set of footprints. So I said to the Lord,  

“You promised me, Lord, that if I followed you, you would walk with me always. 

But I noticed that during the most trying periods of my life 

 there have only been one set of prints in the sand. 

Why, when I have need you most, you have not been there for me?” 

The Lord replied, 

“The times when you have seen only one set of footprints is when I carried you.” 
 

(Mary Stevenson) 

 

Poem Of Life 
Life is but a stopping place,  

A pause in what’s to be,  
A resting place along the road,  

To sweet eternity.  
We all have different journeys,  
Different paths along the way,  

We all were meant to learn some things,  
But never meant to stay . . .  
Our destination is a place,  
Far greater than we know.  

For some the journey’s quicker,  
For some the journey’s slow.  

And when the journey finally ends,  
We’ll claim a great reward,  

And find an everlasting peace,  

Together with the Lord. 

(Author Unknown) 
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Gone From My Sight  
I am standing upon the seashore.  

A ship at my side spreads her white sails to the morning breeze 

 and starts for the blue ocean.  

She is an object of beauty and strength.  

I stand and watch her until at length she hangs like a speck of white cloud 

 just where the sea and sky come to mingle with each other.  

Then, someone at my side says; "There, she is gone!"  

"Gone where?" Gone from my sight. That is all.  

She is just as large in mast and hull and spar as she was when she left my side 

 and she is just as able to bear her load of living freight to her destined port.  

Her diminished size is in me, not in her.  

And just at the moment when someone at my side says, "There, she is gone!" 

There are other eyes watching her coming,  

and other voices ready to take up the glad shout;  

"Here she comes!" And that is dying.  

(Henry Van Dyke) 
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My Law 
The sun may be clouded, yet ever the sun 

Will sweep on its course till the Cycle 
is run. And when into chaos the system is hurled 

Again shall the Builder reshape a new world. 
 

Your path may be clouded, uncertain your goal: 
Move on for your orbit is fixed to your soul. 

And though it may lead into darkness of night 
The torch of the Builder shall give it new light. 

 
You were. You will be! Know this while you are: 

Your spirit has travelled both long and afar. 
It came from the Source, to the Source it returns 

The Spark which was lighted eternally burns. 
 

It slept in a jewel. It leapt in a wave. 
It roamed in the forest. It rose from the grave. 

It took on strange garbs for long aeons of years 
And now in the soul of yourself It appears. 

 
From body to body your spirit speeds on 

It seeks a new form when the old one has gone 
And the form that it finds is the fabric you wrought 
On the loom of the Mind from the fibre of Thought. 

 
As dew is drawn upwards, in rain to descend 

Your thoughts drift away and in Destiny blend. 
You cannot escape them, for petty or great, 

Or evil or noble, they fashion your Fate. 
 

Somewhere on some planet, sometime and somehow 
Your life will reflect your thoughts of your Now. 

My Law is unerring, no blood can atone 
The structure you built you will live in alone. 

 
From cycle to cycle, through time and through space 

Your lives with your longings will ever keep pace 
And all that you ask for, and all you desire 

Must come at your bidding, as flame out of fire. 
 

Once list’ to that Voice and all tumuIt is done 
Your life is the Life of the Infinite One. 

In the hurrying race you are conscious of pause 
With love for the purpose, and love for the Cause. 

 
You are your own Devil, you are your own God 

You fashioned the paths your footsteps have trod. 
And no one can save you from Error or Sin 

Until you have hark’d to the Spirit within. 
(Maori Poem by Tieme Ranapiri) 

 


