


Cvun;f“er WOuic! !i“i@e
to rnyite Yo 4o

leave « no*?, l'-[)
you Luf'SA .I



T honor ot & wonderful
oL, WWO wcwvurd M

ro Mink gmo fed &LU"“'

2



L didn b meed e G.,Q%m.
Dok Shenever | Cj((o\ ,gawx\ce,,\
Wka(’,f\ﬂ Wi e Qee,\ | was A
o e THex pery oh ‘o rea\‘u(

.



W\%&\

OO L ey Qo) 4 geeay £pkeng 10

N VR aind Mo 0wl okl Al Ve @

T\ W v Qusehut fov yos Yo Uk 2

M40 WA e wo_ghan ondt Qoved Yo

MY yw W pPOE




Dcnu'e/ twos /rlcm7 ﬂfﬂj 3 3 .fufl A'e
wa s Mf G éoy _5(0\.)7&. /)Q S P ;'%‘e
74“1’[ Ae was qn QxaM/D/e o‘P %e

ées{ fcfea /S : T_FUMLworVLA )/} Lo )/q '/

Helpol Frrendly Coorteoss, Kind..






T ) LoiMG MEMORY OF

DANVIEL, THa K T00 1O AL

HO WERE TN HIS LIFE.
R(CGEST UGS To ALICC AVIS

Canil Ly T Tou TOR

OPENL T £ e Ms LIFE

L 055, THAVIES ¥
e

/)ND e THES® Mmem Ol &2

(\

JARRY, MARLA DREly BIED BAMA

&






S esf M Ca,ne,ej,
oV /Vtmm% S + I/)Wje@ //@L(qgs)) %
UL oL Avos, AU i Ug

- *bu” - Laﬁﬁ(iﬁoipb( nomdks, WV’ LWB




i A Sy

WW JouA _Ae AoveA _ZHgge
’4/0“@( e za You Lucsh.

COSMOS oy

giARDENERS &f” BASICS”



__ And, We Sing:

For Daniel from Rula

3/9/2023

You left us speechless.

You lie now on a Montana mountainside listening to your friend, the quiet wind.
Glacier lilies bop and bow their heads to you,
Twigs tussle in the tree line, knotting and unknotting in time with your breathing.

I*know now why cloverheads huddle - stewards they are, of the 4-leaf. .
On a wind-swept planet in a constellation only you would recognize,

In the damp and dark below, mycelium threads stretch, yearn and labor in geologic time
to birth a singular blooming.

Has there ever been anything more beautiful?
Searching for others of its kind, it scatters itself among the stars.

In this campfire of love and friendship,

We circle to sing your praises.

We weave straw braids after the thrashing
To hang on our wall as remembrance

“Have you ever seen anything more beautiful?”

—_—

Ruth Aslanis, March 2023
Photo by Forest Service Northern Region from Missoula, MT, USA - Glacier Lily,

Public D 1
https.//commons.wikimedia.org/w/index.php?curid=46638997 omain,
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by Clare Harner

Do not stand
By my grave, and weep.
I am not there,
I do not sleep-
I am the thousand winds that blow
I am-the diamond glints in snow
I am the sunlight on ripened grain,
I am the gentle, autumn rain.
As you awake with morning’s hush,
I am the swift up-flinging rush
Of quiet birds in circled flight, W s A
I am the day transcending soft night. W
Do not stand it '
By my grave, and cry-
I am not there. ‘
I did not die. \ £




2.0 Thou Provider, O Thou Forgiver!
Y A noble soul hath ascended
unto the Kingdom of reality,
and hastened from the mortal
world of dust to the realm of
everlasting glory. Exalt the station
of this recently arrived guest,
and attire this long-standing
servant with a new
and wondrous robe.

O Thou Peerless Lord!
Grant Thy forgiveness
and tender care so that this soul
may be admitted into the retreats
of Thy mysteries and may
become an intimate companion
in the assemblage of splendours.
Thou art the Giver, the Bestower,
the Ever-Loving. Thou art
the Pardoner, the Tender,
the Most Powerful.
-Abdu’l-Baha

(1844-1921)

J. Keehner Jr. - February 2023
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