MEMORIAL PROGRAM

DISTRICT ______ TRTA

______________________

Date

I. Begin with verses 1-6 and verse 13 of 1st Corinthians, Chapter 13.  As verse 13 is given, light the candles for Faith, Hope, and Love.

II. POEM:

Faith, Hope, and Love

Faith shows itself

In both words and deeds,

And with all the warmth

Of understanding and other’s needs.

Hope shows itself

Through trouble and sorrow,

And is always ready

To start over tomorrow.

Love shows itself

In the art of caring

And very often in the unselfish-sharing.

In a look of compassion

In a tender smile,

In just being willing

To go that “Extra Mile.:

III. READING:
As we remember our deceased members

We will be aware that

They are ours just as ever,

They are simply pioneering

In our great eternal day.

They are dearer than before,

In Faith, Hope and Love,

They and we are bound forever more.

IV. Read names of deceased members.

V. PRAYER:

Although the curtain falls

There comes a time for all of us

When we must say good-bye

But memories of those we love

Live on and never die…

Although the curtain falls at last

Is that a cause to grieve?

The future life is brighter still

If only we believe…

So trust in God’s eternal care,

And when the Master calls,

We’ll know a fairer world’s beyond

Although the curtain falls.
SUGGESTIONS TO BE USED FOR MEMORIAL SERVICES

Why God Made Teachers

When God Created Teachers,

He gave us special friends

To help us understand His world

And truly comprehend

The beauty and wonder

Of everything we see,

And become a better person

With each discovery

When God created teachers,

He gave us special guides

To show us ways in which to grow

So we can all decide

How to live and how to do

What’s right instead of wrong,

To lead us so that we can lead

And learn how to be strong.

Why God created teachers,

In His wisdom and His Grace.

Was to help us learn to make our world

A better, wiser place.

A Teacher’s Goal

By Margaret Barkley Johnson

A child is a precious thing;

A gift from heaven by the King

And we who help to mold his life

Must minimize the feel of strife.

The world around is so intent 

On shaping how a life is bent!

And being bothered by the blows

The child is fashioned as he grows.

So we must try to make him strong

By teaching him the right and wrong,

That he may choose as life unfolds

Character traits of shining gold.

To see himself in future dreams;

To learn that life’s not what it seems.

That, ever as it takes it toll,

He will succeed and reach his goal.

These are the gifts I would bestow

Upon this child I seek to know

An if by chance some future date

Reveals to me his earthly fate,

I shall be proud to share in part

His honors deep within my heart.

And I will know I’ve done my best

To guide this child to meet the test.

