IN MY FATHER’S HOUSE

No, not cold beneath the grasses,
Not close-walled within the tomb;
Rather, in my Father's mansion,
Living in another room.

Living, like the one who loves me,
Like my child with cheeks abloom,
Out of sight, at desk or school-book,
Busy in another room.

Nearer than my son whom fortune

Beckons where the strange lands
loom;

Just behind the hanging curtain,

Serving in another room.

Shkall I doubt my Father's mercy?
Shall I think of death as doom,
Or the stepping o’er the threshold
To a bigger, brighter room?

Shall I blame my Father's wisdom?
Skall I sit enswathed in gloom,
When I know my loves are happy,
Waiting in the other room?
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IN MEMORY OF

Mabel M. Dactuyler

BORN
April 4, 1889
Cessna Park, Illinois
PASSED AWAY
August 7, 1958
Lamar, Missouri
SERVICES
Sunday, 10:30 A. M.
August 10, 1958
Apostolic Christian Church
CLERGY

Rev. Sam Anlicker
Rev. Ben Banwart

ESCORT
Loren Webb Francis Washburn
Bob Potter Melvin Novakow
Danny Hoerr Danny Daetwyler
MINISTRY OF MUSIC
Dale Marti Virgil Frieden
Alice Marti Ruth Banwart
Ben Braker Arthur Banwart
INTERMENT '

Apostolic Christian Cemetery
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