Muriel Miller
"Proverbs 31:10: Who can find a virtuous woman? for her price is
far above rubies. 11: The heart of her husband doth safely trust in

her. . . 12 She will do him good and not ewil all the days of her life.”

Sweet Muriel, to me you are

All that virtue describes. B e

Your heart is pure
Your soul divine.
Your Lord you followed all your life.

You are a wife, and a mother too.
Adored grandmother and
Mother-In-law,

Friend and servant

Beloved by all, through and through.

For fifty years, we have laughed and loved
Sometimes we even cried.

Though I nursed

Your body’s ills

Your heart warmed me, my bride.

Glen and Maria, Marcia and Kenny
Are near with grieving tears.
Joshua, Sarah,

Emanuela, Elias

Are your legacy, your heirs.

You are gone from us now

But only for a time.

We'll meet again

We know it’s true

Your faith has strengthened mine.

I'll wipe my eyes, and try to smile
I know you’d want me to.

I'll never stop

Missing you dear

Rest for awhile, would you?

We'll be here, doing our best
To honor your virtuous life
Doing good

Having faith

[ love you my blessed wife.

.




