
In Loving Memory Of

Lois M. Watt
Sunrise

May 27, 1935
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Sunset
July 27, 2006

California

Funeral Service
Hillside Chapel

Rose Hills Memorial Park
Whittier, California

Saturday, August 5, 2006 at 3:00 p.m.

Pallbearers
Kevin Yeaton Petie Cavin
Ron Watt III Brian Hill
Joe Cavin Chuck Boyles
Jonny Cavin Jason Boyles

Officiating
Reverend Ross Purdy

Final Resting Place
Rose Hills Memorial Park

Services Conclude at the Reception Center

GOD’S GARDEN

God looked around His Garden
and found an empty place.

He then looked down upon the Earth
and saw your 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 also knew in Heaven

you would never hurt again.

He saw the road was getting rough
and the hills harder to climb.

So He closed your weary eyes 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.
If tears could build a staircase,

and memories a lane,
We would walk all the way to heaven

 and bring you home again.
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~ Acknowledgement ~

The family would like to thank you for

your presence, sympathy, continual prayers

and your sharing in the fulfillment of Lois’ Life.

FOOTPRINTS
One night a woman had a dream.She was walking

along the beach with the LORD and across the sky flashed scenes
from her life. In each scene, she noticed two sets of footprints in the

sand, one made by her, and the other by the LORD.

When the last scene of her life flashed before her, she looked back at
the footprints in the sand. She noticed that many times along the

path of her life there was only one set of footprints. She also noticed
that it happened at the worst times in her life.

This bothered her very much so she asked the LORD about it.
“LORD, you said that once I decided to follow you, you’d walk with
me all the way.  But I’ve notice that during times of trouble there is
only one set of footprints. I don’t understand why you left me when

I need you the most.”

The LORD answered, “My precious child, I love you and I would
never leave you.  During your times of trial, when you see only one

set of footprints, that’s when I was carrying you.”

                   - M. F. Powers


