The-Empty-Room
World Wide Candle Lighting Service

December 13, 2015

Thank you for joining us
In Honor and Memeor
of all of our loved ones
who are gone too soon
but are not forgotten!!




Tribute

Tonight we stand in honor
to the lives that we have lost, ‘
a reminder of their hardships
and the pn their death has cost,

e pronounce we'lld
b miss them,

- W

.= and to show our love won't die.
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Mothers like all Mothegs But Not!l!

We are Mothers [ike pthers... but not!!!
Jolded as thought!!!

omb tofierhands...

X, t00 Sa eaven again...

hers...but not!!! \

Mothers... but not!! f.\

, and embrace
1d thoughts!!! /

-

We are Mother.
Able to Love,
now only in our ke
You can never

if you can still hold
We are Mothers like all

nd'... .
not!!!

We are Mothers like all Mo
For we grieve.... yet upon you we
That you should ever feel our pa

So that you could truly understana

That we are Mothers like all Mothers...
But not!!l!



The following are pictures o
the loved ones
whose family members have shared -

their hearts and pain







Matthew
10-22-1975 - 8-4-1976



Mina
1-30-2010 z 11-26-2012







Youwill always miss the laughter...

“and forever feel the tears...

R - .7 =
- of a distant [lfé‘éegot?ten... - ~

to a fateyuot,right @1 air...
- but the eSselice of 1 i betigh..
and ﬁ@ ngég@f[g?eﬁgy wedted:
willt forever finf youdBkinghe
to the life'that you once’shared...
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-24-1997 -

38
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 Matthew
6-9-1981 - 2-24-2013



Christopher
3-29-2000 - 6-3-2011







The-Empty-Room..

Where shadows hide from shade..

Where sunshine is a memory..
And darkness never fades..
Echoes of a lifetime..

Locked up behind a door..

The sobs of grief struck parents..
As loud as oceans roar..

Why do we keep the secret..
Tied up inside our hearts..
When every day's a struggle..
That 6s tearing
So hard to reach to someone..
When ti me canot
The-Empty-Room reminds us..

That yesterdayo6s

The equity of reason..

Is never what it seems..
What 6s fair f or
Reeks havoc with our scheme..
What should be never happens..
What does is so much worse..
The-Empty-Room uncovers..
Each day another curse..

apart .
change the past.

donot | ast .

every ot her.

The-Empty-Room

But always we remember..

The joy inside our soul..

That joggles in our memories ..
That love extracts a toll..
Regardless of the timing..

But keen we are to measures.. - IIEn SFi'teR?f why Ont(? dies..
That will not let us see.. e-Empty-Room continues..

That sadness wonot sT8 PaFV%SBNégQ“V c_:n_es..
Unless our hearts are free..

Make sense is never easy..
Prevail is what they say..
Wake up and life will steer us..
Away from stormy days..

So daily we push forward..
Aware of every note..

The music that keeps playing..
Surrounds us like a coat..
There is no place to run to..
There is no place to hide..
The-Empty-Room remembers..
And only tells one side..

So here we come together..
As one we strike a plea..

To find a way to master..

A way to hold the key..

To guide our shaking hands..
To sweep away the doom..

And finally let us open..
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1988
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14-2014

Nicholas

19-1991 - 11-

—




Jen
2-20-1987 - 1-6-2010




Emma &
11-02-2000 - 7-14-2008 =




fher e Mopa
They are not the mark
we akn
but
hey
Over
and o
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Megan

20-2010

5-

7-6-1966




Eddie
12-30-1985 - 7-19-2010



Bryan
8-16-72 - 2-5-2009



o )

Jil
52319757 3-3-2009




As time goes on we measure Still we search for silver linings

the gift of loved ones earned. In a sea of dark grey skies;
Thereds none more bl essed o randifall prey & thpughds defining
than the love of children yearned. that our chil dr
Tis the passion and the longing But in spite of all this madness
thatos instilled in every dadyjhegameswe plunderthrough,
And the Landscape of Remembrance there is one true fact remaining
on display in every way. > that our loss is great and true!
As we twist and turn each memory / So tomorrow comes regardless
And Yet nothing seems to change; and each day strikes hard and fast;

with the morning suns pronouncement
hat 6s st r &mifethatdd not last.

B o

waking still to moments empty
with a rage and
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Lacey
8-10-1989 - 6-/-2007



Neil
0-19-1979 - 8-13-f



Chris
1980 - 10-5-1998

N
Ik
—




Afterglow

The.afterglow; of .child:loss...
n.e:ver l.ecaves Yyo

it gl owsurWeknitrvh. i n
like a-candle in.the night.

As the/days. turn-weeks to
d-e.ccades é
trhe.ioshhadows never
noo . ctiohoerice cchhioer. o f t hei

from the joy that they had made.
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