In Memory of Mary Elizabeth Nickel
October 4, 1939-March 6, 2026

2:30 pm-“Gathering at the River: Piano by Marilyn Grenfel

2:40 pm-Prayer “Now the Day is Over"” Sabine Baring Gould
Read by Gale Nickel

2:45 pm-Eulogy by Gale Nickel

3:00 PM- Washington my Washington by Cogir Choir

3:05 PM-Abide with me-played by Katie Nickel on viola
3:15 PM-Prayer “Laugh and the world laughs with you"

Doris Faulhaber

by Brian Nickel

3:30 PM-Open to anyone who wants to talk

4:15 PM-closing prayer-Prayer “So Little time”

Sister Miriom Barker-

by Jason Nickel

4:30 Pm-Closing music

Coffee and Caoke



Prayer “Now the Day is Over” Sabine Baring Gould
Now the day ic over, night ic drawing nigh, Shadows of the evening

Steal acroce the cky.

Now the darkness gathers, Stare begin to peep, Birds, and beasts,
and flowers Soon will be acleep.

Jesus, give the give the weary Calm and cweet repose; With thy
tendrest blescing May mine eyelide close.

Grant to little children visions bright of thee. Guard the cailore tossing
on the deep blue cea.

Comfort every cufferer Watching late in pain; Those who plan come
evil, from their ¢in rectrain.

Though the long night watches may Thine angels cpread Their white
winge above me, Watching round my bed.

When the morning wakens, Then may I arice, Pure and frech and

cinlecs in thy eyes. Read by Gale Nickel
Prayer “Laugh and the world laughs with you” Doris Faulhaber
Gigale! That'e right, giggle! When things arent going right—Doecn 't

hurt to cee the cilly cide, in fact it makes it éright./

Chuckle! Go on —chuckle! You're curely going to find That many hard-
luck ctories Can inspire the ‘Funny” kind...

(augh out loud! Yee, chake with laughter—Youll cee that when you

do A lot of pleasant people Will be there to laugh with you!

For angone can ‘cing the blues” (Each person has his/her own) But
those who laugh their way through life will never be alone!

Read By Brian Nickel



Prayer “So Little time” Sister Miriam Barker
So little time to cay the things Youd really like to cay — Before you

even find the worde, the time just clipe away.

So little time to do the things You feel you must do. So treasure, like
the purest gold, the time Gode given you.

o little time to dream your dreams, For youth has passed its prime,
And all too coon you realize that theres ....co little time.

So little time to reach the height To which you're bound to climb, for
cwiftly pass the waning years, and there® ... co little time.

So little time for past regrets, and less, to make amende. Yet God can
heal the deepest wounde in chosen, cheriched friends.

So little time to chare God’s love and beavty here on earth, and know,
before Hic endlecs time, their meaning and true worth.

Oh, yes there ic co little time to ceek the hidden door that opens up to

heaven'c time, where timec forevermore.

Read by Jacon Nickel



