Comforting For Those Who Mourn

So many people’ jﬂ‘bﬂglﬂaﬂ that death cruelly separates us f fn;lm our Inu#d ,
'ﬂnes. Even pious pe-:rpie are .’ga% to believe this great and sad. mmmke Whm
our loved ones die, they do not leave us. They remain. They do not go to'
some dark and dtsiamf place. 'HIE}' simply begin their Efermi:pf. We do m:rt
-see them bemuse we are still m the darkness of the world. But their spiri-
_'-Eimi eyes, fi Hﬂd wath the hg.’ttu of heaven, are always waiching us as tﬁey
‘wait for the dﬂ:.- when we shall share their perfect joy. We are all born for

heaven and one by one we end this life of tears to begin our ILfE in endless;
'fmppmaess 1

1-have often reflected upon this beautiful truth and found it the greatest
and surest comfort in time of }?wurmlug A firm faith in the real and con-
tinual presence of our loved ones has brought the cﬂnumtmn cmd consola-
tion that d.’ea:h has not destrp;-,ved them, nor carried them away Rather r.t
‘has given I.-‘tem szgl’ A life with power to know fully undﬁt&iuue perfectly.
With this new: ILfE ayui new power our loved ones are ﬂiwﬂ_}-sfpma’en: to us,’
*-knﬂwmg and Euvmg us more than ever before.

The tears that dampen our eyes in times of mourning are tears of home-
'sm#neas, tears of {tmgmg for \our loved ones. But it is wa*whﬂ are away
from home, not'they. Death has been for them a duﬂrwagr m an eternal
“home. Nﬂ. death! ;sfmt a se;mmdmn It is a preparation for 'eternal union
“with those we Iﬂ-ue in the peace and joy of heaven.

Anonymous



