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‘Please please do not think of me as
dead. I am not. I live now forever.” ‘

My Jesus have mercy on the soul of

Jules A. Kirouac
October 27, 1921
April 25, 1980
O God, may You send Your Angels to
take him into Paradise. May You send
martyrs. to welcome him on his way,
and lead him into the Holy City,
Jerusalem. May Your Choir of Angels
welcome him, and with Lazarus, who
once was poor, may he find ever-
lasting rest. For his life, O Lord, is
changed, not ended. He has left his
earthly home for a life of eternal
happiness with You.
May be rest in peace. Amen.

WEITENBERNER FUNERAL HOME

Genevieve L. Kirouac

September 26, 1924 - June 3, 2006

God saw you were getting tired and a cure
was not to be; He put His arms around you
and whispered, “Come with Me”. With
tearful eyes we watched you suffer, and saw
you fade away; We loved you dearly and
could not make you stay. A loving heart
stopped beating, your hard working hands
put to rest. God broke our hearts to prove to
us, He only takes the best. But you did not
go alone, for part of us went with you the
day God called you Home.
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IN MEMORY OF
TIMOTHY R. KIROUAC

March 1, 1952
December 23, 2004

God saw he was getting tired
and a cure was not to be.

- So He put His arms around him
and whispered, come with Me.
With tearful eyes we watched him suffer
and saw him fade away.
Although we love him dearly,
We could not make him stay.

A golden heart stopped beating,
Hard working hands to rest.
God broke our hearts to prove to us
He only takes the best.

Wm. Sullivan & Son Funeral Home

D.S. Temrowski & Sons
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IN LOVING MEMOGRY OF

Gordon B. Kirouac

Born
June 14, 1958

Entered Eternal Life
September 29, 2000

After Glow
I'd like the memory of me to be a
Happy one. I'd like to leave an after
«giow of smiles when life is done. I'd
like to leave an echo whispering softly
down the ways. Of Happy time and
laughing times and bright and sunny
days. I'd like the tears cf those who
gtieve to dry before the sun of happy
memoties, that 1 leave when life is
done.

Author Unknown
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