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Dying family member poems
It's natural that you want to send a few lines of consolation to a friend, family member or friend who has just lost a loved one. Sympathy cards are filled with verses designed to give strength and encouragement, but you can also send a personal note of compassion if you like. The following poems are
examples of ways to feel compassion and comfort in death through poetry. After death, friends and family members can only offer words and signs of support and comfort to help the grieving process. All the following poems to comfort mourning were written by Kelly Roper. Similar articles we'll see this
through say that it too will pass, They say that sadness eventually fades. But these words are hardly comforting when you live through such sad days. They say that time heals everyone, and so much I know is true. So hang in there, my dearest friend, and together we'll see it through Time Time brings
perspective. Time relieves pain. Time heals the heart. Time revives hope. Over time, you will learn to embrace life again. Whatever you need, whatever you need, whatever we can do. We want you to know that we are here for you. If you just want to talk or need an arm to cry, we want you to know that
we are here to rely on. However lonely you feel, you are certainly not alone. We are only as far away as the nearest phone. So do not hesitate to call, No matter what you need. We will rush to your side at all the speed of Heaven. Our deepest sympathy to send our deepest sympathy simply does not
seem enough. We know how your sadness must burden you, How this time must be so rough. But try to believe in your heart of hearts, That your pain will not last forever, That sadness will brighten a little every day, and eventually you will feel much better. When that day comes, your memories will focus
on the good, not the bad one. Instead of feeling burdened with tears, you will cherish the happy times you have had. He is only gone to the front He just went for you, not only left you behind. Although you cannot be with him now, He lives in your heart and mind. The day will come when you will meet
again on the distant shore of Heaven, and the two of you will walk hand in hand together forever more. Trust in God's Plan It is difficult to understand why God receives those we love. Does He need them more than we do in Heaven above? No one on earth can pretend to know what's in God's plan. All
we can do is take it on faith and trust that we will see our loved ones again. Family death poems for specific loss words bring comfort especially when they use a specific language to capture a unique relationship with these poems for orphaned people. Marriage is forever this line of condolences for
husband or wife conveys the lasting bond of husband and wife and examines the feeling of sadness of the spouse. I take you from that day forward, love and miss, for better or for worse, for emptiness or or Memory, In sorrow and sorrow, Even after death he made us a part. I take you as my
husband/wife in death as I do in life, because our love is forever. My brother Meet the sorrow through the eyes of his siblings in this poem about fraternity. Poems about the loss of siblings - sister or brother can often be used interchangeably. My brother, My friend, My secret guardian. You showed me
how to live. You taught me how to love. You showed me when you give. You taught me to rise higher. Even though you're gone, all these lessons will remain. They are part of me, as you always will. Healing hands The loss of a child is probably the most difficult loss to heal. Poems about the loss of an
infant or the death of a child help grieving parents find comfort. Broken heart I will cry every day until I heal. Life unlived here on Earth Little, you are loved. In sorrow, I will find joy Now I see that you are always with me. God's love holds my hand with you. A Loyal Companion for a dog lover, the death of a
dog feels similar to the loss of a family member or friend. Loyalty was a priority, from me to him and to me. A companion by my side, I ran and jumped and played Always ready to ride. Under all this fur and fluff, My doggy trained me well, that no amount of joy is ever enough. Love is a priority, from me to
him and to me. Additional poetry Some of the best poems for funerals or funeral tributes are written specifically for a specific person, such as a mother, father, or even a classmate. When the time of mourning and coping comes, sad poems about death can help to sort out feelings, because grief through
poetry can be a powerful method of acknowledging sorrow. Whether you read poems others have written or write poems themselves, poetry allows you to release words and feelings that might otherwise be kept bottled. Poems of Sympathy Offer Words from the Heart People grieve in different ways, and
it can be difficult to choose only the right words to express their sympathy and support. Whether you're writing a poem you're writing or sending one written by someone else, make sure the sentiment is real. If the verse touches your heart, it is likely to touch the heart of a bereaved person and bring some
comfort to alleviate its loss. Words can be comforting, supportive and help confirm our experiences – so I feel compelled to share my personal navigation through death and sadness with my readers. Let my words touch you, help you, talk to your heart, ease your goodbye memories and comfort your
pain...- Helen's Journey Blog The reality of loved ones dying is never easy. But what if you get to the point where you personally feel that should you encourage a dying loved one to fight and hold on already? Instead, you feel in your heart that it is right for them to move on, it would be better for them to
be out now suffering or is their desire to die. How can you express these feelings? How can you give your loved one your consent or blessing to forgive? I recently found myself in this situation and these questions were running around my head because those feelings started to weigh on my heart and I
had to find a way to move around them - which for me was writing a poem. In this blog I am sharing a poem I wrote in the last few hours of my Grandfather, but I also write about my experience of navigating through a loved one dying, in order: Helping others have words that express their feelings in
similar times and give their family members words that sometimes need to be heard to let go. Helping others is one of the feelings they felt when they had a similar situation in their lives in the past. You will write a poem to help you in future circumstances when/if you appear in the future if you have not

experienced this in your life. You will share this directly with someone you know by going through it or just generally on social media, email, WhatsApp, etc. because you never know what people are going through and can help others through such painful times. Below is a line of consent or Blessing Note
I wrote as I sat next to my Grandad Moore in his final hours of life. This poem was vocalizing my understanding for him of letting go &amp; blessing his family that it was okay to stop fighting. An hour after the end of this poem he let go, stopped breathing and embraced the sky. While you lie there calmly I
want you to know,We all know that it's time to finally let go. The family is united in love, with every decision we have had to make. Because we know that the clock is ticking,with every breath you take. You had a full and good life,And we do not want to see you in an argument. We know your body is tired
and really testing. We all know that you go to heaven, it is really for the best. It's not goodbye to see you soon – it's the melody of Jesus' believers. So we must trust in god's time and his spiritual plan, comforting things is knowing soon he will be united with Nan.So, do not think about what you leave
behind. Instead, may you have heaven on your head. From the earthly kingdom, it's time to leave,And for your eternal life in Heaven to begin. We will all carry you with us in our hearts. If you want to write this poem or share it with others, here's on Pinterest with the generic title End of Life Poem, not the
title it's my personal to my Grandfather: How to deal with letting go when the near time has come to let go of life: I've felt a soul shift in my spirit to change from encouraging him to stay strong and go through it the best he could say just let go and actually die early. After my Nan had died a year earlier,
during Grandad's visit I felt that it was encouraging him to continue to keep him laughing, keep him engaged with the outside world and his family through technology (video calls, photos, etc.). Nan was an organizer, so then the role went to organizing things at home to try and make things work as
smoothly as they could for him – he called me a gaffer because of it. Haha! However, I had all these feelings and thoughts overloading my mind and heart. Then I remembered a few days earlier, one of my Grandfather's caregivers, who also became a friend, told me often people wait for a family member
to leave their party before they forgive because the presence of a family member makes them feel they have to stick with the family. She also experienced that when the family actually tells the person its okay to go, it will be – as hearing is one of the last senses to go even when
unresponsive/unconscious. It was the fourth night in a row that I sat by my Grandfather's side all night (family members took it for a change throughout), however, as mentioned above, this time I felt a change in my feelings. I had to somehow express this other notion of saying Grandad is okay to go.
Then I opened the phone and knew I had to save all these feelings. For some, keeping a diary helps, or exchanging their questions – but for me it was writing a poem. I actually finished the poem around 6.15am still by his side. I said goodbye to him at 6.45. He left the house at 7 a.m. And at 7.20 he died.
It was the only day after the night shift seat with him that I left his house &amp; got home. For the remaining days I stayed at his house when the next person who was sitting with him swapped with me. The fact that I wrote this poem telling him it was okay to leave and then when I left let go - for me it
matters to him. This helps me in the process of mourning, because in this poem I have already begun to say goodbye and said that it is time to leave. Acceptance is a big part of mourning and this poem has played its part in helping me through the acceptance step, on the way through grief. Now I want to
share with you examples of my experiences of sadness at different points in my life, because at every moment of sadness the thing that helped me was not the same every time and was not at the same time. I use these examples as a reminder that we need to be easy on ourselves to take a journey of
sadness and loss at its own pace, for every turn and turn that comes along the way... If you have read my post Using CREATIVE WRITING/POETRY/PROSE &amp; SONG LYRICS to express yourself &amp; your inner emotions towards different in life! then you'll know writing poetry and writing in
general, is one of my coping expressing oneself through different struggles in life. So recently, when I felt overwhelmed with life and it was emotions, It was a natural reaction for me to open my phone and start to tie up and this poem just sailed out of me. Maybe writing your feelings or questions would
help you in this situation or other struggles in life? In the last three and a half years, my family and I have looked after three Grandparents in palliative care at home before they died. Each case was different in their demise, details, length and personal role – but they all have similar feelings raised in their
heart and mind. The situation of a loved one dying, however it develops, forces you to move around the experience of caring for and losing a loved one: from decision-making, care and acceptance – to loss, sorrow and mourning. Although similar feelings, we all deal with them in different ways, different
orders and in different time frameworks. There must be the right way to feel or deal with the problems of dying and dying. I think we all need to find what works for us at this point. Sometimes you cry, sometimes you smile. Sometimes you remember things that make you laugh, sometimes you see
something that feels like a blow to the stomach. Sometimes you can't stop thinking about them, other times you'll do everything you can to keep you busy, not to think about them and get some much-needed escapism. It's all a trial and a mistake, and what worked when he regretted his previous death
may not be helpful this time. After the death of my Grandfather Mac, I could not immediately write about him, but on the 1st anniversary of his death I wrote a blog post making friends with grief! How sadness can sometimes be encountered in a more soothing way, making comforting choices. In this post, I
wrote a poem about a man who was my Grandad Mac. It helped me celebrate his life and his relationship with all of us. I encourage you to click the link at the end of this blog post to read this post, which explores different ways to make comforting choices when it comes to anniversaries and how we mark
them. My goal for readers after reading the ideas in this post above is: Let all our friendships with regret blossom to radiate the love we feel for those we mourn! Grandad Mac's son, my uncle Terry died a year later. I was so moved at his funeral that I wrote a blog post on Death's reminder to treasure
loved ones &amp; work towards the legacy you'll leave behind... I encourage you to read this blog post to give you a deeper understanding and meaning to work on the legacy we leave behind, the love and care we leave in the hearts of a loved one, and the moments and memories that will be shared
about us after we leave this life. A year and a half after Grandad Mac's departure, exactly 4 months after my uncle's death, Nan died. I couldn't write a poem, it either, I just felt so raw. However, a few months later, for what would be my Nan &amp; Grandad's Wedding anniversary I wrote a love and
marriage post – a reflection on my grandparents' 70th wedding anniversary! and in this I share her words to me before she died to share the reflections of life for the love, life and treasuring of those we have in it. Again, I invite you to read this post to give you the perspective of how blessed we were to
love at all than to lose that person in our lives. He looks at changing our point of view from loss to love. We mourn the loss of our loved ones, but after a while we may be able to make friends with grief and once again allow love to comfort us, because we still feel loss, but with less austerity. However, I
was not an hour before my Grandfather Moore's last breath, finishing the poem I wrote for him. I feel it's because of the roads I've had before walked with sadness, loss and mourning – that this time on the go I was able to save my feelings there and then the moment I needed to do most, no matter how
raw it felt. My outpouring into this poem then helped me in the hours after accepting he died in a different way than I think I would have if I hadn't had those feelings before. So I encourage you to find a way out of sorrow: music, songs, prayers, poems, journal entries, writing about the lives and nature of
people, sharing stories, taking collages of photos of them, finding forgotten voice memos outside of them in the phone memory, a bible study plan on grief, etc. Navigating grief isn't easy, but I pray to find what brings comfort along the way and lift peace along the way as well.- Helen x My other blog posts
about death, dealing with grief and emotions (Click blog titles to open them in another window to read) ENJOY READING HELEN'S JOURNEY POSTS AND POEMS? Then don't miss when new stuff is posted –Please click here to join my email mailing list to receive an email notification when a new blog
is posted! Why not come &amp; follow in the footsteps of blogs on other social media platforms (click on names to take you to different media profiles): Facebook Page/Bloglovin/Instagram/Twitter/Pinterest/YouTube/Tumblr Facebook: Fibromyalgia Awareness &amp; Chronic Disease Support Group
Group
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