
 
Mother Dear 

 
Beautiful things in this life 

Are manifold tis true, 

We count the stars by thousands, 

The birds and flowers, too: 

The sunsets and dawnings, 

Rare beauties far and near, 

But all the wide world over, 

There’s just one “Mother Dear.” 

 
 
 
 

HANS  FUNERAL  HOME 

In Memory Of 
Marjorie A. 
DuCharme 

February 1, 2011 


