Miss me, but let me go 

When I come to the end of the road 
And the sun has set for me
I want no rites in a gloom filled room 
Why cry for a soul set free 

Miss me a little - but not too long
And not with your head bowed low 
Remember the love that we once shared 
Miss me - but let me go 

For this is a journey that we must all take 
And each must go alone 
It's all a part of the Master's plan 
A step on the road to home 

When you are lonely, and sick of heart 
Go to the friends we know
And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds 
Miss me - but let me go 

Anon

We've known lots of pleasure, 
At times endured pain, 
We've lived in the sunshine 
And walked in the rain. 

But now we're separated 
And for a time apart, 
But I am not alone- 
You're forever in my heart. 

Death always seems so sudden, 
And it is always sure, 
But what is oft' forgotten- 
It is not without a cure. 

There may be times you miss me, 
I sort of hope you do, 
But smile when you think of me, 
For I'll be waiting for you. 

Now there's many things for you to do, 
And lots of ways to grow, 
So get busy, be happy,and live your life, 
Miss me, but let me go.

Another classic comforter)

A ship sails and I stand watching till she fades on the horizon and someone at my side says 
She is gone. 

Gone where? Gone from my sight, that is all. She is just as large now as when I last saw her.Her diminished size and total loss from my sight is in me, not in her. 

And just at that moment, when someone at my side says she is gone, there are others who are watching her coming over their horizon and other voices take up a glad shout -There she comes! 

That is what dying is. 
An horizon and just the limit of our sight. 

Lift us up O Lord, that we may see further.

Bishop Brent 

