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21 Poems for Memorial Services and Funerals
Because so much in our cultural ceremonies is geared toward a religious perspective on life and death, it can be incredibly difficult to navigate the
funeral planning process when a person without faith ties passes. For the secular crowd, then, collecting non-religious funeral readingssongs, and
ceremony information before their final days is essential.

This kind of funeral preparation Poems and Readings for Funerals of particular importance if you come from a religious family, or are in an
interfaith relationship.



Folks raised in religious homes often have trouble separating their beliefs from those of the general populace, and that can make it even more
Poems and Readings for Funerals for them to begin planning a non-religious funeral. Try searching for "atheist funeral," and you'll see what I mean.
So many people have no idea what happens at a funeral that doesn't involve a faith leader, prayer, and the promise of some form of life after death.

If you're a religious person who has found this article because you need secular funeral readings for someone else's ceremony, thank you for taking
the time to plan a service that respectfully honors your loved one's memory. I know that this is a difficult period Poems and Readings for Funerals
your life, but you're doing great. Read "Our revels are now ended" by William Shakespeare. Read "Funeral Blues" by W. Read "Remember Me"
by Margaret Mead. Vincent Millay. Read "Do not go gentle into that good night" by Dylan Thomas.

Read "Remember" by Christina Rossetti. Read "Epitaph on a Friend" by Robert Burns. Read "Wild Geese" by Mary Oliver. Here are 16 non-
religious funeral readings from poems, submitted for your approval. Auden wrote "Bring out the coffin, let the mourners come" in this poem
selected as a non-secular funeral reading. To the sorrowful, I will never return," Margaret Mead wrote. In this poem for a funeral reading, Mary
Poems and Readings for Funerals Hall implores her mourners, "be not like others sore undone, who keep long vigil by the silent dust.

The words of Robert Burns are an appropriate mix of somber and joyful and perfect for a funeral reading: "If there's another world, he lives in
bliss. Results for:.

Funeral Poems & Readings | Poems for Memorial | Eulogy Poems
Your Questions. Online Counseling. Book Store. Keepsake Store. We are often asked what are the best poems for funerals? In Poems and
Readings for Funerals opinion, it has to be something which is meaningful for you and your family and friends.

There are so many poems for funerals available, that you have plenty to choose from. I've picked 10 of my favourite funeral verses including a
special funeral poem for a Dad. But you can find many more. Of course, you could also write your own. That would be the most meaningful of all.
There are some more bereavement poems on our page of grief poemsand if you've written your own poem, you can submit it there as a permanent
memorial to your loved one.

Whatever you choose, we hope that your ceremony is a very special goodbye. Your loved one would have been Poems and Readings for
Funerals of your efforts.

Do not stand at my grave and weep I am not there. I do not sleep. I am a thousand winds that blow. I am the diamond glints on snow. I am the
sunlight on ripened grain. I am the soft stars that shine at night. Do not stand at my grave and cry; I am not there. I did not die. Death is nothing at
all. I have only slipped away into the next room. I am I and you are you. Whatever we were to each other, that we still are. Call me by my old
familiar name. Speak to me in the easy way which you always used.

Put no difference in your tone. Wear no forced air of solemnity or sorrow. Laugh as we always laughed at the little jokes we enjoyed together.
Play, smile, think of me, pray for me. Let my name be ever the household Poems and Readings for Funerals that it always was. Let it be spoken
without affect, without the trace of a shadow on it.

Life means all that it ever meant. It is the same that it ever was. There is absolutely unbroken continuity. Why should I be out of mind because I am
out of sight? I am waiting for you, for an interval, somewhere very near, just around the corner. Happy the man, Poems and Readings for Funerals
happy he alone, He who can call today his own: He who, secure within, can say, Tomorrow do thy worst, for I have lived today.

Be fair or foul or rain or shine The joys I have possessed, in spite Poems and Readings for Funerals fate, are mine. Not Heaven itself upon the past
has power, But what has been, has been, and I have had my hour. Stop all the clocks, cut off the telephone, Prevent the dog from barking with a
juicy bone, Silence the pianos Poems and Readings for Funerals with muffled drum Bring out the coffin, let the mourners come.

Let aeroplanes circle moaning overhead Scribbling on the sky the message He Is Dead, Put crepe bows round the white necks of the public
doves, Let the traffic policemen wear black cotton gloves.

He was my North, my South, my East and West, My working week and my Sunday rest, My noon, my midnight, my talk, my song; I thought that
love would last forever: I was wrong. The stars are not wanted now: put out every one; Pack up the moon and dismantle the sun; Pour away the
ocean and sweep up the wood; For nothing now can ever come to any good. How to Stay Calm at the Funeral. The following information about
online counseling is sponsored by 'Betterhelp' but all the opinions are our own.

To be upfront, we do receive a commission when you sign up with 'Betterhelp', but we have total faith in their expertise and would never
recommend something we didn't completely approve. Do you feel alone and sad with no support and no idea how to move forward? It can be
tough when you are stuck in grief to find the motivation to get the most out of your precious life. Online counseling can help by giving you that
support so you don't feel so alone. You can have someone to talk to anytime you like, a kind and understanding person who will help you to find
meaning in life again, to treasure the memories of your loved one without being overwhelmed and to enjoy your activities, family and friends again.

Sales from our pages result in a small commission to us which helps us to continue our work supporting the grieving. Check out our lovely Poems
and Readings for Funerals of memorial jewelry for any lost loved one. Pendants, necklaces, rings or bracelets, we have them all in all kinds of
styles. Choose for yourself or buy as a sympathy gift. Click here to see our selection. Try a gentle hypnotherapy track to relax the mind.

Learn how self-hypnosis can help you cope with Poems and Readings for Funerals at any time of the day or night. Read more about it here.
Honour your loved one with their own memorial website. Share photos, videos, memories and more with your family and friends in a permanent
online website.



Free for basic plan with no ads. Find out more here. The 10 points are laid out like a poem on two pretty pages which you can pin on your fridge
door to help you every day!

You will also receive our newsletter which we send out from time to time with our newest comforting and helpful information. You can unsubscribe
any time you like, and don't worry, your email address is totally safe with us. Available for instant download as soon as you sign up. Never waste
money on poor counseling again! Like or share this page here:. My Dad passed away unexpectedly just under two months ago. I live in a different
country, and with the pandemic I hadn't seen him in six months.

We didn't. Hypnotherapy for grief recovery can be very effective. Learn how it can help here and download expert recordings specific to Poems
and Readings for Funerals loss. We share Poems and Readings for Funerals new mindful ways of grieving can help you. Grieving mindfully has
been proven to be highly effective even after years of traumatic grief. Sales made via this site will result in a small commission to us which enables
us to continue our work helping those who are grieving.

This does not affect the price you are charged and we will only ever recommend services and products in which we have complete faith. Try gentle
therapy using relaxing hypnotherapy tracks Poems and Readings for Funerals the privacy of your own home. Click here to find out more.

Any information provided on this website is general in nature and is not applicable to any specific person. For specific advice, please consult a
medical practitioner or qualified psychologist or counselor. Powered by Solo Build It. I've lived my life I've tried my Poems and Readings for
Funerals The memories I hold dear Are experiences I have known Of happiness and tears The love of my family The care of my friends The good
times I've shared Right to the end I've travelled life's byways Seen children grow up Experienced life's living And drunk from love's cup I leave you
with memories With thoughts of you all I'm no longer with you But your mind will recall The good times we shared The laughter we had Please
cherish these memories And don't be too sad.

What though the radiance which was once so bright Be now forever taken from my sight, Though nothing can bring back the hour Of splendour in
the grass, of glory in the flower; We will grieve not, rather find Strength in what remains behind. Click to Read Samples and Reviews. Click here to
order. Get Private and Confidential Help in the Privacy of Your Own Home The following information about online counseling is sponsored by
'Betterhelp' but all the opinions are our own.

Simply fill out the online questionnaire and you will be assigned the expert grief counselor most suitable for you. It only takes a few minutes and you
don't even have to use your name.

Contact your Poems and Readings for Funerals whenever you like by chat, messaging, video or phone. You can change counselor Poems and
Readings for Funerals any time if you wish. Click here to find out more Poems and Readings for Funerals get started immediately. Or read more
about how online counseling works here. Memorial Jewelry to Honour a Loved One Check out our lovely range of memorial jewelry for any lost
loved one.

Create an Online Memorial Website Honour your Poems and Readings for Funerals one with their own memorial website. Grief Poems and
Readings for Funerals Sympathy.

You are being redirected
Are you looking for a selection of beautiful funeral poems? Do you need a touching or heartfelt memorial poem to read at the service? Finding the
perfect funeral poem can be tricky. You want something that speaks from the heart and conveys how you felt about the deceased. As well as
being easy for you to read. These poems are brief and express your feelings in few but powerful words.

My candle burns at both ends; It will not last the night; But ah, my foes, and oh, my friends It gives a lovely light! And when the stream that
overflows has passed, A consciousness remains upon the silent shore of memory; Images and precious thoughts that shall not be And cannot be
destroyed.

What though the radiance which was once Poems and Readings for Funerals bright Be now forever taken from my sight, Though nothing can bring
back the hour Of splendour in the grass, of glory in the flower; We will grieve not, rather find Strength in what remains behind. Weep if you must
Poems and Readings for Funerals is hell. But life goes on. So sing as well. No winter without a spring And beyond the dark horizon Our hearts will
once more sing ….

For those who leave us for a while Have only gone away Out of a restless, care worn world Into a brighter day. When loved ones have to part To
help us feel were with them still And soothe a grieving heart They span the years and warm our lives Preserving ties that bind Our memories build a
special bridge And bring us peace of mind.

Do not stand at my grave and weep I am not there. I do not sleep. I am a thousand winds that blow. I am the diamond glints on snow. I am the
sunlight on ripened grain. Poems and Readings for Funerals am the soft stars that shine at night. Do not stand at my grave and cry; I am not there.

I did not die. May the roads rise up to meet you, May the wind be always at your back, May the sun shine Poems and Readings for Funerals upon
your face, May the rains fall soft upon fields And until we meet again May God hold you in the palm of his hand.

Your golden heart stopped beating Your tired hands put to rest God broke our hearts to prove to us He only takes the best. Sometimes a funeral
can be a place of happiness and joy. Often families want to celebrate the life of their departed loved one. Remembering the good times and not
dwelling on the loss. In this case Poems and Readings for Funerals and happy readings can often be the best best poems for funerals.



If Poems and Readings for Funerals then try some of these happy memorial poems and remember the positives and good times. You can close
your eyes and pray that she will come back Or you can open your eyes and see all that she has left. You can turn your back on tomorrow and live
yesterday Or you can be happy for tomorrow because of yesterday.

You can remember her and only that she is gone Or you can cherish her memory and let it live on. You can cry and close your mind, be empty and
turn your back Or you can do what she would want: smile, open your eyes, love and go on.

If I Poems and Readings for Funerals die and leave you here a while, Be not like others sore undone, Who keep long vigil by the silent dust. For
my sake turn Poems and Readings for Funerals to life and smile, Nerving thy heart and trembling hand to do Something to comfort other hearts
than thine.

Complete these dear unfinished tasks of mine And I perchance may therein comfort you. You, Grief, can stay behind. Grief wanly watched her go
away into the warmth and light; With quickened step and brightened eyes she mingled with the throng.

She saw a sister, crossed the road and asked her how she fared: Then helped to lift her heavy load and in the burden shared. Throughout the day
Self was suppressed whilst Service took its place. When she returned at night to rest — of Grief there was no trace!

Death is nothing at all, I have only slipped into the next room I am I and you are you Whatever we were to each other, that we are still. Call me by
my old familiar name. Speak to me in the easy way which you always used Put no difference in your tone, Wear no forced air of solemnity or
sorrow Laugh as we always laughed at the little jokes we enjoyed together.

Play, smile, think of me, pray for me. Let my name be ever the household word that it always was, Let it be spoken without effect, without the
trace of shadow on it. Life means all that it ever meant. It is the same as it ever was, there is unbroken continuity. Why should I be out of mind
because I am out of sight? I am waiting for you, for an interval, somewhere very near, Just around the corner. All is well. Some of the most famous
poems have been in regards to loss and bereavement.

They make for great readings at funerals or when remembering a lost loved one. Stop all the clocks, cut off the telephone, Prevent the dog from
barking with a juicy bone, Silence the pianos and with muffled drum Bring out the coffin, let the mourners come. Put crepe bows round the white
necks of the public doves, Let the traffic policemen wear black cotton gloves. He was my North, Poems and Readings for Funerals South, my
East and West, My working week and my Sunday rest, My noon, my midnight, my talk, my song; I thought that love would last forever: I was
wrong.

The stars are not wanted now; put out every one, Pack up the moon and dismantle the sun, Pour away the ocean and sweep up the wood; For
nothing now can ever come to any good. And death shall have no dominion.

Dead man naked they shall be one With the man in the wind and the west moon; When their bones are picked clean and the clean bones Poems
and Readings for Funerals, They shall have stars at elbow and foot; Though they go mad they shall be sane, Though they sink through the sea they
shall rise again; Though lovers be lost love shall not; And death shall have no dominion.

No more may gulls cry at their ears Or waves break loud on the seashores; Where blew a flower may a flower no more Lift its head to the blows
of the rain; Though they be mad and dead as nails, Heads of the characters hammer through daisies; Break in the sun till the sun breaks down, And
death shall have no dominion. From rest and sleepe, which but thy pictures bee, Much pleasure, then from thee, much more must flow, And
soonest our best men with thee doe goe, Rest of their bones, and soules deliverie.

I am the diamond glints on the snow. I am the gentle autumn rain. It felt so cold, the snowball which wept in my hands, and when I rolled it along in
the snow, it grew till I could sit on it, looking back at the house, where it was cold when I woke in my room, the windows Poems and Readings for
Funerals with ice, my breath undressing itself on the air.

But nothing so cold as the February night I opened the door in the Poems and Readings for Funerals of Rest where my mother lay, neither young,
nor old, where my lips, returning her kiss to her brow, knew the meaning of cold. The loss of a mother is incredibly difficult. Finding the right poem
or verse to read at her funeral can become very important. Hopefully the choice of poems here will help to mark her passing in the way you feel is
most appropriate. There will be a singing in your heart, There will be a rapture in your eyes; You will be a woman set apart, You will be so
wonderful and wise.

You will sleep, and when from dreams you start, As of one that wakes in Paradise, There will be a singing in your heart, There will be a rapture in
your eyes. There will be a moaning in your heart There will be an anguish in your eyes; You will Poems and Readings for Funerals your dearest
ones depart, You will hear their quivering good-byes. Yours will be the heart-ache and the smart, Tears that scald and lonely sacrifice; There will
be a moaning in your heart, There will be an anguish in your eyes.

Who nourished me with fondest care, And bore me forth to take the air, And plucked me fruits and flowers rare, My Mother. The life that I have
is all that I have the life that I have is yours The love that I have for the life that I have is yours and yours and yours. A sleep I shall have, a rest I
shall have Yet death will be but a pause for the peace of my years in the long green grass Will be yours and yours and yours.

You can only have one mother Patient kind and true; No other friend in all the world, Will be the same to you. When other friends forsake you, To
mother you will return, For all her loving kindness, She asks nothing in return. As we look upon her picture, Sweet memories we recall, Of a face
so full of sunshine, And a smile for one and all.

Sweet Jesus, take this message, To our dear mother up above; Tell her how we miss her, And give her all our love. Just like losing your mother the



loss of a dad is a Poems and Readings for Funerals difficult time.

We hope Poems and Readings for Funerals poems can help make the readings at the funeral that extra special. A giant pine, magnificent and old
Stood staunch against the sky and all around Shed beauty, grace and power. Within its fold birds safely reared their young. The velvet ground
beneath was gentle, and the cooling shade gave cheer to passers by.

It fell one day. Where it had dauntless stood was loneliness and void. And so it lives. Such life no bonds can hold — This giant pine, magnificent
and old. We little knew that morning that God was going to call your name, In life we loved you dearly; in death we do the same It broke our
hearts to lose you, you did not go alone.

For part of us went with you, the day God called you home You left us peaceful memories, your love is still our guide, And though we cannot see
you, Poems and Readings for Funerals are always at our side Our family chain is broken, and nothing seems the same, But as God call us us one
by one, the chain will link again.

He never made a fortune, or a noise In the world where men are seeking after fame; But he had a healthy brood of girls and boys Who loved the
very ground on which he trod. He gave them neither eminence nor wealth, But he gave them blood untainted with a vice, And opulence of
undiluted health.

He was honest, and unpurchable and kind; He was clean in heart, and body, and in mind. So he made them heirs to riches without price — This
father. He never preached or scolded; and the Poems and Readings for Funerals — Well, he used it as a turning pole in play. But he showed the
tender sympathy of God. To his children in their troubles, and their joys. As we look back over time We find ourselves wondering ….
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