
May  the    Lord  go  with you  when we say “Good-bye.”                                           May your 

     love for him  grow deep-er,   May  he    all  your  needs  supp-ly.           May your   bless-ings be   as    man-y     as  the 

    stars that  light the sky.    May you have peace.                                                                                                          May your 

     joys   be     ma-ny     and your sorr-ows    few.                                               May your troub-les simp-ly   van-ish  like the 

  ear-ly morn-ing dew. May you know his presence daily as he    watch-es over you, And give you peace - 

The Final Word 



                            His perfect peace.                                                                                                                                         May you 

    al-ways  see    a     se-cond  set  of       foot-prints in  the  sand.          May  you     ne-ver  know des-pair with-out some - 

      one  to    hold your hand.       May   con-tent-ment be suff-ic-ient   when you   fail   to      un-der-stand. May you know 

      peace.                                                                            May hum-anity         em-brace a bet-ter way.                              May we 

         list-en  to   cre-a-tion and hear what she has to say. May the faithfulness of Abraham be manifest  to-day. Let there be 



peace.                                                                      Let the  earth fall silent  //   Let God’s voice be   heard.                     May I 

       al-ways be con-tent  to  let him            have  the   fi- nal           word. 
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