In Memory Of

GRACE OLIVIER PECK
1898 - 1979

Who has come to
eternal life.
May we too through
the Risen Christ
realize this fullness.

Hennessey, Goetsch & McGee with
Miller & Tracey, funeral directors
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| a1 not there; I do not sleep/
I am a thousand winds that blow,
I aa sunlicht on a ¢glistening snowa
| & a pastel rainbow in the misty r
| an golden wheat on a rolling plain,
Do not stand at my greve and cry.

I an not there; | did not die,
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