In Loving Memory

Jessica Jo Smith

1978 - 1

Gone is the face we loved so dear,
Silent is the voice we loved to hear;
Too far away for sight or speech,
But not too far for thought to reach,
Sweet to remember Jessica who was here
Who, went away is just as dear.

An anxious daughter waiting patiently to
wrap her arms around her dad again, forever.

With love,
Mom, Jamie, Iordan,’ Jessica & friends




