
Rose Marie Litchko
 It's lonely here without you,
 I miss you more each day,
 For life is not the same to me,
 Since you were called away.
 To your resting place I visit,
 Place fl owers there with care,
 But no one knows my heartache,
 When I turn and leave you there.

Happy Birthday Mom
Love Your Son, Joey

Happy 95th Birthday Memorial
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