
Dear Kim, Mario, Allyshia, Maya and your extended Whanau.

Please accept our deepest sympathy on passing of your beautiful Nana Hilda.

Please, Please pass our condolences to your extended family.

Thinking of you all, in this sad time.

There is much to remember and much to be thankful for as we remember Nana Hilda and the 
way she shared her life with those around her.

Each of us gives gifts of ourselves to those we share life with.

These are gifts that no one can take away.

Though we are gone, these gifts remain with those to whom
we have given them.

Knowing how much your Nana Hilda meant to you,

Her love for her beautiful family was so deep and so true.

A lovely lady warm and kind,

She gave so much affection and love,

Now she is watching us and loving us from above.

God has called one of his angels to his side,

Now Rest Dear Nana Hilda in Gods gentle arms.

Jovo, Ljubica, Natasha, Klaudia and their family.

Do Not Stand At My Grave 
Do not stand at my grave and weep I am not there, I do not sleep 
I am a 1,000 winds that blow I am the diamond glints on snow 

I am the sun on ripened grain, I am the gentle autumn rain. 
When you awaken in the morning's hush 

I am the swift uplifting rush 
Of quiet birds in circled light 

I am the soft star that shines at night 
Do not stand at my grave and cry 

I am not there; I did not die. 


