
!
Program of Events:!

A Journey of Hope, Celebration, and Love!!
Preludes:! “You Raise Me Up” - Josh Grobin! ! Performed by Monique Robertson !
! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! and Cindy Cummins!
  “Smile” - Chaplin, Turner, and Parsons! Performed by Cindy Cummins!
! ! “Baloo Baleerie” - arr. by Kim Robertson! Performed by Monique Robertson!!
Welcome: Dr. Krisi Erwin!
! The Nikki Hospice Foundation for Pets founded this ceremony in 2004 so that people all 
over the world would pause together to celebrate the lives of our beloved pets each year. We 
hope tonight’s program will provide healing and inspiration to each and every one of you.!!
Opening Prayer: Rev. Tiffany Towberman!!
Reflection: “Across the Rainbow Bridge”! ! Written and Performed by Cindy Cummins!
! Please join by singing the refrain:!

“Across the Rainbow Bridge we’ll meet again one day.!
Across the Rainbow Bridge reunited for eternity.!

My true companion, and my friend ever faithful to the end.!
So, for now the love I give, I’ll send to you across the Rainbow Bridge.”!!

First Reading: “A Richer Man” - Matt Schafer! ! ! Read by Matt Schafer!!
“Dear Friend…”: Have you ever wondered what a beloved pet may say to you? Author Jon 
Katz examines this and many other facets of pet loss in his book Going Home: Finding Peace 
When Pets Die. Through his examination of his life experiences, he realized that “in our love for 
animals, in our compassion and empathy for one another, we are all one. We will all encounter 
the universal experience of loss and death, one way or the other.” He found great peace in 
sharing his experiences of the loss of his dog, Rose, and the nearly 4,000 emails from all over 
the world offering him sympathy.  This vast outpouring of support reminded him that “grief is, in 
so many ways, the ultimate celebration of life, community, and love.” This video, made for his 
book, was compiled from images and testaments offered by his readers on behalf of animals 
they have loved and lost. Hear the wisdom of his words and find peace in the amazing human-
animal bond that is celebrated the world over.!!
Words and Inspiration: Marcia Keene, M. Ed., LPC!!

The Candlelight Ceremony and Presentation of the 2015 Roll of Honor:!
* When lighting your candle, hold the lit candle upright and tilt only the unlit candle!*!!
Introduction: Rev. Tiffany Towberman!!
! In some beliefs, the flame represents the soul and its nature. Humans respond to this 
kind of light and, in a time of extended darkness, actually crave it. Adults and children alike are 
absorbed by looking at a flame and the visual warmth that this flame represents can become 
healing.!



! Isn’t it interesting that most things we encounter in life are enclosed in a container- solid 
and limited within a defined boundary? However, the flame has a boundary that is not defined. It 
changes. It doesn’t have a wall to it. Two flames can blend and be separated. One can feel the 
effects of it- see it and not yet hold it. A flame defies containment and it can become almost as 
mysterious as the soul and the deepness of the love that we feel for our animal friends.!
! Today, you want to hear from your pet angel that they are now well and are at the 
Rainbow Bridge waiting on us. Take comfort in this flame and feel its meaning in your heart. !!

“In the Candle’s Glow”!
~ Author Unknown!!

Warm light coming from far below,!
Twinkling, sparkling is the candle’s glow.!

All is well up on the ridge,!
The place we know as Rainbow Bridge.!!

Furbabies sleeping in heaven’s light,!
Tended by candles in the night.!

Peaceful dreams be theirs to keep,!
As they slumber in this night so deep.!!

Hearts on earth that miss them so,!
Take comfort in the candle’s glow.!
Watching for them in skies above,!
Bound eternally by a cord of love.!!

Reading of the 2015 Roll of Honor: Dr. Bill Tyrrell!
Music: “Mermaids Song”- Traditional Scottish Tune! ! Performed by Monique Robertson!!
Verse/Response based on a Jewish Remembrance:  Rev. Tiffany Towberman!!
V: In the rising of the sun and in its going down,!
R: We remember our pets!!
V: In the blowing of the wind and in the chill of winter,!
R: We remember our pets!!
V: In the opening of the buds and in the rebirth of spring,!
R: We remember our pets!!
V: In the warmth of the sun and the peace of summer,!
R: We remember our pets!!
V: In the rustling of the leaves and the beauty of autumn,!
R: We remember our pets!!
V: In the beginning of the year and when it ends,!
R: We remember our pets!!



V: When we are weary and in need of strength,!
R: We remember our pets!!
V: When we have joys we yearn to share,!
R: We remember our pets!!
V: So long as we live, they too shall live for they are now a part of us,!
R: We remember our pets!!

You may now extinguish your candles.!!
Second Reading: “ A Loan from God” - Author Unknown! Read by Hillary Brooks, LCSW !!
Legend of the Rainbow Bridge DVD Montage:!
! ! ! ! ! Courtesy of Eternal Companions Pet Memorial Center!!

“The Rainbow Bridge”!!
There is a bridge connecting Heaven and Earth.!!

It is called the Rainbow Bridge because of its many colors.!
Just this side of Rainbow Bridge is a land of meadows, hills, and valleys,!

all of it covered with lush green grass.!!
When a beloved pet dies, the pet goes to this lovely land.!
There is always food and water and warm spring weather.!

There, the old and frail animals are made young again.!
Those who are maimed are made whole once more.!

They play all day with each other, content and comfortable.!!
There is only one thing missing. They are not with the special person who!
loved them on Earth. So each day they run and play until the day comes !

when one suddenly stops playing and looks up!!
Then, the nose twitches! The ears are up! The eyes are starting!!
You have been seen, and that one suddenly runs from the group!!!

You take him or her in your arms and embrace. Your face is kissed again!
and again and again, and you look!

once more into the eyes of your trusting pet.!!
Then, together, you cross the Rainbow Bridge, never again to be separated.!!

Final Reading: “Death is Nothing at All” by Canon Henry Scott Holland! !
! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! Read by Dr. Mike Strickland!!
Closing Prayer and Farewell: Rev. Tiffany Towberman!!

*As you exit, please make sure to take a carnation in honor of your pet!*!!



Special thanks to all those who helped to make this ceremony possible!!
St. James Episcopal Church; Rev. Tiffany Towberman; Marcia Keene M. Ed., LPC; Cindy 
Cummins; Monique Robertson; Thrivent Financial; GAM Printers; all of our volunteers and 
readers; and- most importantly- all of your and your special pets!!! !!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!



A Richer Man 
By Matt Schafer !

It seems so long ago that we played in the snow 
That we wrestled and rolled on the lawn 

That I had her to hold,… and I had her to love 
So long now that she has been gone !

Her eyes were dark brown, her hair was burnt gold 
And her heart was as big as the skies, and 

When I think of the time and the love that we shared 
The memories moisten my eyes !

She loved to play tag with the waves on the lake 
Loved to wade in a clear mountain stream 

She was noble, and honest, and a far greater friend 
Than I hoped for in all of my dreams !

She loved to run wildly on bright winter days 
Making tracks in the new fallen snow 

And as twilight descended, consuming the sky 
Loved to bask in the shadowy glow !

She loved to take strolls in the cool evening breeze 
She loved to lie warm at my side 

And the cold autumn day when God took her away 
A part of my soul, with her, died !

She’d taught me the meaning of unbridled trust 
She taught me the meaning of faith 

She taught me to laugh,… and she taught me to cry 
She taught me, in her, to find strength !

She taught me to love to the depth of my soul 
By loving with all of her own 

She taught me the joy held in sharing each day 
And the sorrow in being alone !

She taught me emotions by showing me hers 
In shades often hard to perceive,… and 

In the end when God called her to sit by his side 
My friend even taught me to grieve !

We too often lament the material things 
Tho we want that we cannot possess 

But capital wealth and professional fame 
Aren’t the tickets to true happiness !

The time that we shared far too rapidly passed 
And I wasted much more than I’d planned,… and yet 

For the depth of the union of love that we shared 
I am ever a far richer man.  !



A Loan from God 
Author unknown 	


God promised at the birth of time, A special friend to give, 
His time on earth is short, he said, So love him while he lives.	


It may be six or seven years, Or twelve or then sixteen, 
But will you, till I call him back, Take care of him for me?	


A wagging tail and cold wet nose, And silken velvet ears, 
A heart as big as all indoors, 

To love you through the years.	


His kitty ways will gladden you, And antics bring a smile, 
As guardian or friend he will, Be loyal all the while.	


He'll bring his charms to grace your life, And though his stay be brief, 
When he's gone the memories, 

Are solace for your grief.	


I cannot promise he will stay, Since all from earth return, 
But lessons only a cat can teach, I want you each to learn.	


Whatever love you give to him, Returns in triple measure, Follow his lead and gain a life, Brim 
full of simple pleasure.	


Enjoy each day as it comes, Allow your heart to guide, 
Be loyal and steadfast in love, As the cat there by your side.	


Now will you give him all your love, Nor think the labor vain, 
Nor hate me when I come to call, To take him back again?	


I fancy each of us would say, "Dear Lord, thy will be done, 
For all the joy this cat shall bring, The risk of grief we'll run.	


"We'll shelter him with tenderness, We'll love him while we may, 
And for the happiness we've known, Forever grateful stay.	


"But shall the angels call for him, Much sooner than we've planned, We'll brave the bitter grief 
that comes, And try to understand."	


!
!
!
!
!
!



!!
Death is nothing at all.	


I have only slipped away to 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 into 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 a shadow on it.	
!

Life means all that it ever meant.	

It is the same that it ever was.	


There is absolute unbroken continuity.	

Why should I be out of mind	


because I am out of sight? 	
!
I am but waiting for you.	


For an interval.	

Somewhere. Very near.	

Just around the corner.	
!

All is well.	
!
Nothing is past; nothing is lost. One brief moment and all will be as it was before only better, 

infinitely happier and forever we will all be one together... 	
!
~ Harry Scott-Holland	
! !

!!!!


