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ABOUT US

At Plus 2 Print we
think like a customer.
Putting them first.
Always.

“
”
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22 Irish Street, Downpatrick, N, Ireland BT30 6BP

Tel: 028 4461 2225 | website : plus2print.com | email: info@plus2print.com

Plus 2 Print has the largest selection of Memorial Cards in Co. Down. 

This brochure will give you an insight into the procedure of choosing your Memorial 

Card, Bookmarker, Acknowledgement Card in the comfort of your home.

Choose a design and verse which suits you and your family and place your order of 

50 or more with Plus 2 Print.

If you’re not sure about what details you want on your memorial cards call in and 

see us, we are only too happy to speak to you and take you through this emotional 

time.
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SAMPLE COVERS

Trust, passion, care and quality
are what we live by. We aim to
be the best at what we do.

“
”
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SAMPLE COVERS
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SAMPLE COVERS

Ask and it shall be given

you; seek an you shall 

find; knock and the door

shall be opened unto you

The real voyage of 
discovery lies not in 
seeking new lands, but 
in having new eyes.

All I ask of you is that

wherever you may be, you

will remember me at Mass 

and at Holy Communion.

St. Monica

I shall lead you through

the loneliness, the solitude

you will not understand;

but it is my shortcut 

to your soul.

Boundless is Thy love
for me,
Boundless too, my
trust shall be.

We hold you close
within our hearts,
And there you shall 
remain
To walk with us 
throughout our lives,
Until we meet again. 

-25- -26- -30-

-31- -32- -33- -34- -35- -36-

-37- -38- -39- -40- -41- -42-

-43- -44- -45- -46- -47- -48-

We hold you 
close within our 
hearts, And there 
you shall remain 
To walk with us 
throughout our 
lives, Until we 
meet again.

-28--27- -29-
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SAMPLE COVERS

-49- -50- -51- -52- -53- -54-

-55- -56- -57- -58- -59- -60-

-61- -62- -63- -64- -65- -66-

-67- -68- -69-

John Paul II - Pray for Us

-70- -71- -72-

Weeping may remain

for a night,

But rejoycing comes in 

the memory

Come to me, all you

who are weary and 

heavy laden, and I will 

give you rest.

We hold you close 
within our hearts 
and there you shall 
rermain, to walk with 
us throughout our lives, 
until we meet again.

Think of stepping on 
the shore and finding 
it heaven;
Of waking and finding 
you’re home.

I shall lead you through 
the loneliness, the 
solitude you will not 
understand; but it is My 
shortcut to your soul.

Peace is the serenity  
of the soul, the 
tranquility of the mind 
and the simplicity of 
the heart.

In Loving

Memory

In Fond

Remembrance

Ask and it shall be 
given you, seek and 
you shall find, knock 
and the door shall be 
opened unto you.

The language of 

God is the silent 

language of love.

With

God,

all 

things

can be 

done.

Lord,
I am
never
alone,
You
are

always
with
me.

The 
power

of
prayer

and 
the 

Peace
of 

God.

In

his

will

is our

Peace

The

Lord is 

my

shepherd,

I shall 

not 

want.

The

eternal

God

is

our

refuge

O

Holy

Cross,

under

thy

shadow

I will

rest.

In

Thee

O

Lord,

I put

my

trust
The darker the night  
of suffering, the more 
radiant the light of 
pure love that emerges 
from it.
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SAMPLE COVERS

-Rose- -Roses- -Rose- -Lily- -Lily- -Lily-

-Butterfly- -Butterfly- -Lilipod- -Yellow Lily- -Pink Lily- -Candle-

-Cows-

-Chalice-

-Racehorse-

-Virgin Mary Statue-

-Cow-

-Lady of Lourdes-

-Red Robin-

-Stone Angel 2-

-Pope Francis-

-Staine Glass Window-

-Stone Angel-

-Gold Cross-

In Loving 
Memory

In Loving 
Memory

In Loving 
Memory

In Loving 
Memory

In Loving 
Memory

In Loving 
Memory

Daddy
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SAMPLE COVERS

-Bluebells- -God In Heaven- -Rose- -St. Anthony- -Our Lady of the Holy Rosary- -Rose-

-Rose -- -St. Anthony- -St. Brigid’s Cross- -Mary with Medals- -Laneway Scene-

-Cross- -St. Martin De Porres- -St. Rita

In Loving Memory

In Loving 
Memory

In Loving 
Memory

- St Anthony - - Praying Hands -

We hold you close 

within our hearts

And there you shall remain

To walk with us 

throughout our lives

Until we meet again.
St Anthony pray for us

- Our Lady of Lourdes -
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SAMPLE COVERS

Trust, passion, care and quality
are what we live by. We aim to
be the best at what we do.

“
”

LOCAL SCENES
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SAMPLE COVERS

- Tyrella - - Quoile - - Quoile 2- - Down Cathedral - - Castleward - - Ballyhornan -

- Ballyhornan 2- - Ardglass Marina - - St. John’s Lighthouse - - Ballynoe Stone Circle - - Ballykinlar Chapel 2 - - Ballykinlar Chapel -

- Killough Chapel - - Rossglass Beach - - Saul - - Boats in Ardglass - - Overlooking Strangford - - Saul Monument -

- Ardglass Fishing Boat - - Ballyhornan 3 - - St Patrick’s Mountain - - St Patrick’s Mountain 2 -

In 
Loving 

Memory

Ballynoe

Mourne Mountains 2 St John’s Lighthouse
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SAMPLE COVERS

- Saul Monument 2 - - Saul Monument 3 - - Guns Island- - Ballynoe Stone Circle - Saul Monument 4 - - Mournes from RCD -

- Hillsborough Lake - - Newcastle Beach - - Newcastle Beach 2 - - Newcastle Beach 3 - - Quoile River 1- - Quoile River 2 -

- Quoile River 3 - - Quoile Towards 
Steamboat 4 -

- Newcastle Promenade - - Saul Monument - - Saul Monument 2 - - Saul Monument 3-

- Saul Monument 4 - - Saul Monument 5 - - Newcastle Beach - - Ballyhornan Beach -

In 
Loving 
Memory

In 

Loving Memory

In 
Loving 
Memory

- Giants Causeway -

In 
Loving 
Memory

- Castlewellan Castle -

In 
Loving 
Memory
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SAMPLE COVERS

-Mournes 1- -Mournes 2- -Mournes 3- -Mournes 4- -Mournes 5- -Mournes 6-

-Ardglass Harbour- -St Patrick’s Dpk, Close Up- -St. Patrick’s Dpk- -St. Patrick’s, Saul- -Inch Abbey- -Cathedral (Back)-

-Cathedral from Inch- -Castlewellan Castle- -St. John’s Lighthouse- -Saul Church- -Rossglass- -St. Malachy’s Castlewellan-

-St. Malachy’s Castlwellan- -Front, St. Malachy’s Church- -Cathedral Front- -Forest at Castlewellan Lake -

-Quoile Bridge-

- Newcastle Beach -
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VERSES / PRAYERS

We are passionate about print, whether it’s
business cards or bereavement cards we are
here to help you find your perfect print solution.

You don’t have to be a print and design expert,
that’s why we’re here, to help you at every
stage to create something beautiful.

We would love to help you.

“

”
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VERSES / PRAYERS

Togetherness
 Death is nothing at all, I have only slipped 
away into the next room. Whatever we were to 
each other, that we are still. Call me by my old 
familiar name, speak to me in the easy way which 
you always used. Laugh as we always laughed at 
the little jokes we enjoyed together.
Play, smile, think of me, pray for me. Let my 
name be the household word that it always was. 
Let it be spoken without effort.
Life means all it ever meant. It is the same 
as it ever was; there is absolutely unbroken 
continuity. Why should I be out of your mind 
because I am out of your 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 
with Christ.

May he rest in peace Dear Jesus,
In thy heavenly home above,

With the Sacred Heart of Jesus,
In his own eternal love. 

Along the road to yesterday,
That leads me straight to you,
Are memories of happy days,

Together we once knew.

A silent grief that’s in our hearts,
No human eye can trace,

For many a broken heart is hid,
Behind a smiling face.

A light is from our household gone,
A voice we loved is still,

A place is vacant in our home,
That never can be filled.

May the God of love and Mercy
care for our loved one who is gone

And bless with consolation
those left to carry on.

Lonely is the home without you,
Life to us is not the same,

All the world would be like heaven,
If we could have you back again.

They say there is a reason,
They say that time will heal,
But neither time nor reason,
Will change the way we feel.

For no-one knows the heartache,
That lies behind our smiles,

No-one knows how many times,
We have broken down and cried.

Gone from home that smiling face,
Those cheerful, happy ways,

The heart that won so many friends,
In bygone, happy days.

We want to tell, you something,
So, there won’t be any doubt,

You’re so wonderful to think of,
But so hard to be without.

Prayer to Our Lady of Lourdes
O Ever Immaculate Virgin Mother of 
mercy, health of the sick, refuge of sinners, 
comfort of the afflicted, you know my 
wants, my troubles, my  sufferings; deign 
to cast on me a look of pity. By appearing 
in the Grotto of Lourdes, you were pleased 
to make it a privileged sanctuary, whence 
you dispense your favours, and already 
many sufferers have obtained the cure 
of their infirmities, both spiritual and 
corporal.

I come, therefore, with the most 
unbounded confidence, to implore your 
materal intercession.

Obtain, O Loving Mother, the grant of 
my requests. Through gratitude for your 
favours, I will endeavour to imitate your 
virtues, that I may one day see your glory. 
Amen.

PRAYER FOR THE SOULS IN
PURGATORY- St. Monica

PRAYER OF 
ST. FRANCIS OF ASSISI

“Lord make me an instrument of your 
peace. Where there is hatred, let me 
sow love; where there is injury, pardon; 
where there is doubt, faith; where there 
is sadness, joy.

“O Divine Master, grant that I may 
not so much seek to be consoled as 
to console; To be understood as to 
understand; To be loved as to love.

“For it is in giving that we receive, it 
is in pardoning that we are pardoned, 
and it is in dying that we are born to 
eternal life

I am home in Heaven, dear ones,
Oh! so happy and so bright.

There is perfect joy and beauty,
In this everlasting light.

All the pain and grief is over,
Every restless tossing passed.

I am now at peace forever,
Safely home in Heaven at last.

Did you wonder I so calmly,
Trod the valley of the shade?

Oh! but Jesus’ love illuminated,
Every dark and fearful glade.

And He came Himself to meet me,
In that way so hard to tread,

And with Jesus’ arm to lean on ,
Could I have one doubt or dread?

Then you must not grieve so sorely,
For I love you dearly still,

Try to look beyond earth’s shadows,
Pray to trust our Father’s will.

There is work still waiting for you,
So you must not idly stand,

Do it now while life remaineth,
You shall rest in Jesus’ land.

When the work is all completed,
He will gently call you Home,

Oh! the rapture of that meeting,
Oh! the joy to see you come.

THE MEMORARE

Remember O most gracious Virgin Mary, 
that never was it known that anyone who fled 
to thy protection, implored thy help or sought 
thy intercession, was left unaided. Inspired 
with this confidence, I fly unto thee O Virgin 
of Virgins, my Mother; to thee I come; 
before thee I stand, sinful and sorrowful. O 
Mother of the Word Incarnate, despise not 
my petitions, but in thy clemency hear and 
answer me.
Amen.

- + -
Hear, we beseech thee, O Lord, our prayers, 
which we humbly address to thy mercy, 
that the soul of thy servant, which thou hast 
called out of this world, may be received 
into the region of light and peace, and be 
numbered amongst the blessed. Through 
Jesus Christ Our Lord.
				  
  Amen. 

We sat beside your bedside,
Our hearts were crushed and sore,
We did our duty to the end,
‘Til we could do no more.

In tears we watched you sinking,
We watched you fade away,
And though our hearts were breaking,
We knew you couldn’t stay.

You left behind some aching hearts,
That loved you most sincere.
We never shall and never will,
Forget you, Mother dear.

For many years the family chain,
Was closely linked together,
But, O, that chain is broken now,
The main link gone forever.

The sunshine of our happy home,
Must always clouded be;
But thou O Lord has sent this cross,
We bear it all for thee.   

O God, the creator and redeemer of all 
faithful, grant to the souls of thy servants 
departed, the full remission of their sins, 
that through pious supplications, they 
may obtain the pardon which they have 
always desired. Who livest and reignest, 
world without end.
Amen.

“All I ask is that wherever you may 
be, you will remember me at Holy 
Communion and at the foot of the 
Altar.”

- St. Monica

We are here to help you find your perfect card solution, your verse not here....

We can accomodate your personal hymns, poems & verses

V1 V2 V3

V7 V8 V9

V4 V5 V6
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VERSES / PRAYERS
Lonely is the home without you

Life to us is not the same;
All the world would be like heaven,

If we could have you back again.

A light is from our household gone,
A voice we loved is still,

A place is vacant in our home,
That never can be filled.

May the God of Love and Mercy,
Care for our loved one who is gone,

And bless with consolation,
Those left to carry on.

The happy hours we once enjoyed,
How sweet their memory still,

But death has left a vacant place,
This world can never fill.

How dearly we loved you,
And prayed you might live,

But Jesus just beckoned,
And we had to give.

God gave us strength to bear it,
And courage to fight the blow,
What it has meant to lose you,

God alone will ever know.

Gone from our home that smiling face,
The cheerful happy ways,

The heart that won so many friends,
In bygone happy days.

Lonely is the home without you,
Life to us is not the same,

All the world would be like Heaven,
If we could have you back again.
In dreams we see his smiling face, 

And kiss his tender brow,
But in our aching hearts we know,

We have no son now.

The voice is now silent, the heart now cold,
The smile and the welcome that met us of old,

We miss him and mourn him in sorrow unseen,
And dwell on the memory of days that have been.

We sat beside your bedside,
Our hearts were crushed and sore,

We did our duty to the end,
‘Til we could do no more.

In tears we watched you sinking
We watched you fade away,

And though our hearts were breaking,
We knew you could not stay.

You left behind some aching hearts,
That loved you most sincere.

We never shall and never will,
Forget you, son dear.

MY JESUS MERCY!
We lost a father with a heart of gold,

How much we miss him, can never be told.
He shared our troubles and helped us along.
If we follow his footsteps, we can never go 

wrong.
- + -

We miss you from your fireside chair,
Your loving smile and gentle air.

Your vacant place, no one can fill,
We miss you father and always will.

- + -
He was a father so very rare,

Content in his home and always there.
On earth he toiled, in heaven he rests,

God bless you father,
You were one of the best.

- + -
Each time we look at your picture,

You seem to smile and say,
Don’t be sad, but courage take,

And love each other for my sake.
- + -

O Sweet Jesus, for the sake of Thy Bitter 
Passion and the sorrows of Thy Immaculate 
Mother, have mercy on his soul; and let the light 
of Thy Countenance shine upon him. - Amen.

“WHEN I MUST LEAVE YOU” 

When I must leave you for a little while,
Please do not grieve and shed wild tears,

And hug your sorrow to you
through the years,

But start out bravely with a gallant smile,
And for my sake and in my name,
Live on and do all things the same.

Feed not your loneliness on empty days,
But fill each waking hour in useful ways,

Reach out your hand in comfort and in cheer,
And I in turn will comfort you and hold you,

And never, never be afraid to die, 
For I am waiting for you

in the sky.

(Helen Steiner Rice) 

A bouquet of beautiful memories,
Sprayed with a million tears,

Wishing God could have spared you, 
If just for a few more years.

It does not take a special day,
for us to think of you,

Each mass we hear, each prayer we say,
Is offered up for you.

We cannot bring the old days back,
When we were all together,

The family chain is broken now,
But memories live forever.

May she rest in peace, dear Jesus,
In thy heavenly home above,

With the Sacred Heart of Jesus,
In his own eternal love.

Along the road to yesterday,
That leads us straight to you,
Are memories of happy days,

Together we once knew.

A silent grief that’s in our hearts,
No human eye can trace,

For many a broken heart is hid,
Beneath a smiling face.

FOOTPRINTS

One night a man had a dream. He dreamed he was 
walking along the beach with the LORD. Across 
the sky flashed scenes from his life. For each scene 
he noticed two sets of footprints in the sand; one 
belonging to him, the other to the LORD.
When the last scene of his life flashed before him, 
he looked back at the footprints in the sand. He 
noticed that many times along the path of his life 
there was only one set of footprints. He also noticed 
that it happened at the very lowest and saddest times 
of his life.
This really bothered him and he questioned the 
LORD about it. “LORD, you said once I decided 
to follow you, you’d walk with me all the way. But 
I have noticed that during the most troublesome 
times in my life, there is only one set of footprints. I 
don’t understand why when I needed you most you 
would leave me.”
The LORD replied, “My precious, precious child, I 
love you and would never leave you. During your 
times of trial and suffering, when you see only one 
set of footprints, it was then that I carried you.”

Remember O most gracious Virgin Mary, that never 
was it known that anyone who fled to thy protection, 
implored thy help or sought thy   intercession, was 
left unaided. Inspired with this confidence, I fly unto 
thee O Virgin of Virgins, my Mother; to thee I come; 
before thee I stand, sinful and sorrowful O Mother of 
the Word Incarnate, despise not my petitions, but in 
thy clemency hear and answer me. - Amen.

- + -
You can only have one mother,

Patient, kind and true.
No other friend in all the world,

Will be the same to you.
When other friends forsake you,

To mother you will return,
For all her loving kindness,
She asks nothing in return.

When we look upon her picture,
Sweet memories we recall,

Of a face so full of sunshine,
And a smile for one and all.

Sweet Jesus, take this message,
To our dear mother up above;

Tell her how we miss her,
And give her all our love.

Your life was love and labour,
Your love for your family true;
You did your best for all of us,
We always will remember you.

GOD’S LENT CHILD
“I’ll lend you for a little while, a child of mine God 
said, for you to love him while he lives, and mourn 
for when he’s dead.
It may be six or seven years, or forty-two or three, 
but will you, till I call him back, take care of him 
for me?
He’ll bring his charms to gladden you and should his 
stay be brief, you’ll always have his memories as a 
solace for your grief.
I cannot promise he will stay since all from earth 
return, but there are lessons taught below I want 
this child to learn.
I’ve looked this whole world over in my search for 
teachers true, and from the folks that crowd life’s 
lane, I have chosen you.”

“Now will you give him all your love nor think the 
labour vain, or hate me when I come to take this lent 
child back again?
I fancied that I heard him say, dear Lord Thy will 
be done, for all the joys Thy child will be done, 
for all the joys Thy child will 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 should the Angels come for 
him much sooner than we’ve planned, we’ll have the 
bitter grief that comes, and try to understand

PRAYER TO ST. PADRE PIO

O Jesus, full of grace and charity, victim 
for sinners, so impelled by Your love for 
us that You willed to die on the cross, I 
humbly beseech You to glorify in heaven 
and earth the servant of God, Padre Pio of 
Pietrelcina, who generously participated in 
Your sufferings, who loved You so much 
and laboured so faithfully for the glory of 
Your heavenly Father and for the good 
of souls.

With confidence I beseech You to grant 
me, through his intercession, the grace of 
........... which I ardently desire.

Glory be to the Father .....
(three times)

We are here to help you find your perfect card solution, your verse not here....

We can accomodate your personal hymns, poems & verses

V10 V11 V12

V13 V14 V15

V16 V17 V18
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VERSES / PRAYERS

It was a sudden parting,
Too bitter to forget,

Those who loved you dearly,
Are the ones who can’t forget.

We often sit and think of you,
And think of how you died;

To think you could not say goodbye,
Before you closed your eyes.

Your life was one of kindly deeds,
A helping hand for others needs,

Sincere and true in heart and mind,
Beautiful memories left behind.

The blow was hard, the shock severe,
To part with one we loved so dear,

Our loss is great, we’ll not complain
But trust in God to meet again.

Two tired eyes are sleeping,
Two willing hands are still,

The one who worked so hard for us,
Is resting at God’s will.

Our family chain is broken,
Nothing seems the same

But as God calls us one by one
The links shall join again.

AFTER GLOW

I’d like the memory of me
To be a happy one.

I’d like to leave an after
Glow of smiles when

Life is done.

I’d like to leave an echo
Whispering softly
Down the ways.

Of happy times and
Laughing times and

Bright and sunny days.

I’d like the tears of those
Who grieve, to dry

Before the sun.

Of happy memories that I
Leave when life is done.

Distance takes us far apart
And darkens my today.

I have to keep remembering -
You’re just a thought away.

When the world is too confusing,
Times are hard to bear,

I pull your precious meaning,
Your bright spirit from the air.

If I sometimes drift into
A lonely state of mind,

I gather up the memories
Of days we left behind.

And though you’re not beside me,
I can tap into my heart

And draw upon the warmth and love
That lives when we’re apart.

And with these fond reflections
On the times when you were near,

I sense a little bit of what
It’s like to have you here.

Do not stand at my grave and weep,
I am not there, I do not sleep,

I am a thousand winds that blow,
I am the diamond glints on snow.

I am the sunlight 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 flight.

I am the soft stars that 
shine in the night.

Do not stand at my grave and cry,
I am not there:

I did not die.

We hold you close 
within our hearts,

and there you shall remain.
To walk with us through

out our lives,
Until we meet again.

So rest in peace 
Dear loved one
And thanks for 
all you’ve done,

We pray that God has 
given you,

The crown you’ve
truly won.

WE GIVE OUR LOVED ONES
BACK TO GOD

We give our loved ones back to God

We give our loved ones back to God.

And just as he first gave them to us

and did not lose them in the giving, so we

have not lost them in returning them to

Him....

For life is eternal,

Love is immortal,

death is only a horizon.....

and a horizon is nothing but the limit

of our earthly sight..

There is no night
without a dawning,

No winter without a spring
And beyond death’s

dark horizon
Our hearts once more

will sing.
For those who leave us

for a while
have only gone away

Out of a restless
careworn world

into a brighter day.

Prayer to St. Martin De Porres

To you Saint Martin de Porres we 

prayerfully lift up our hearts filled 

with serene confidence and devotion. 

Mindful of your unbounded and helpful 

charity to all levels of society and also 

of your meekness and humility of heart, 

we offer our petitions to you.

Pour out upon our families the precious 

gifts of your solicitous and generous 

intercession; show to the people of 

every race and every colour the paths 

of unity and of justice; implore from 

our Father in heaven the coming of 

his Kingdom, so that through mutual 

benevolence in God men may increase 

the fruits of grace and merit the rewards 

of eternal life. Amen.

They say there is a reason,
They say that time will heal,
But neither time nor reason,
Will change the way we feel.

For no-one knows the heartache,
That lies behind our smiles,
No-one knows how many times,
We have broken down and cried.

Gone from home that smiling face,
Those cheerful happy ways,
The heart that won so many
friends,
In bygone happy days.

We want to tell you something,
So there won’t be any doubt,
You’re so wonderful to think of, 
But so hard to be without. 

We are here to help you find your perfect card solution, your verse not here....

We can accomodate your personal hymns, poems & verses

V19 V20 V21

V22 V23 V24

V25 V26 V27
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VERSES / PRAYERS

Prayer To St. Joseph

Oh, St. Joseph, whose protection is so great, 
so strong, so prompt before the throne of 
God, I place in you all my interest and 
desires.
Oh, St. Joseph, do assist me by your 
powerful intercession, and obtain for me 
from your divine Son all spiritual blessings, 
through Jesus Christ, our Lord. So that, 
having engaged here below your heavenly 
power, I may offer my thanksgiving and 
homage to the Most Loving of Fathers. Oh, 
St. Joseph, I never weary contemplating you, 
and Jesus asleep in your arms; I dare not 
approach while He reposes near your heart. 
Press Him in my name and kiss His fine head 
for me and ask Him to return the kiss when I 
draw my dying breath. St. Joseph, Patron of 
the dying - pray for me.

Remember O most gracious Virgin Mary, that never 
was it known that anyone who fled to thy protection, 
implored thy help or sought thy   intercession, was 
left unaided. Inspired with this   confidence, I fly 
unto thee O Virgin of Virgins, my Mother; to thee 
I come; before thee I stand, sinful and sorrowful 
O Mother of the Word Incarnate, despise not my 
petitions, but in thy clemency hear and answer 
me. - Amen.

- + -
You can only have one mother,

Patient, kind and true.
No other friend in all the world,

Will be the same to you.
When other friends forsake you,

To mother you will return,
For all her loving kindness,
She asks nothing in return.

When we look upon her picture,
Sweet memories we recall,

Of a face so full of sunshine,
And a smile for one and all.

Sweet Jesus, take this message,
To our dear mother up above;

Tell her how we miss her,
And give her all our love.

Your life was love and labour,
Your love for your family true;
You did your best for all of us,
We always will remember you.

Safely Home
I am home in Heaven dear ones,

Oh! so happy and so bright,
There is perfect joy and beauty,

In this everlasting light.

All the pain and grief is over,
Every restless tossing passed,

I am now at peace forever,
Safely home in Heaven at last.

Did you wonder I so calmly,
Trod the valley of the shade?
Oh! but Jesus’ love illumined,
Every dark and fearful glade.

And He came Himself to meet me,
In that way so hard to tread,

And with Jesus’ arm to lean on,
Could I have one doubt or dread?

Then you must not grieve so sorely,
For I love you dearly still,

Try to look beyond earth’s shadows,
Pray to trust our Father’s will.

There is work still waiting for you,
So you must not idly stand;

Do it now while life remaineth,
You shall rest in Jesus’ land

When the work is all completed,
He will gently call you home,

Oh, the rapture of that meeting,
Oh, the joy to see you come.

To Those I love
And Those Who Love Me

Our Lady of Knock, Queen of Ireland, 
you gave hope to your people in a time of     
distress, and comforted them in sorrow. 
You have inspired countless pilgrims to 
pray with confidence to your Divine Son, 
remembering His promise: “Ask and you 
shall receive, seek and you shall find.” 
Help me to remember that we are all 
pilgrims on the road to heaven, fill me 
with love and concern for my brothers and 
sisters in Christ, especially those who live 
with me. Comfort me when I am sick, lonely 
or depressed. Teach me how to take part 
ever more reverently in the Holy Mass. 
Give me a greater love of Jesus in the 
Blessed Sacrament, Pray for me now and 
at the hour of my death. 
Amen.

I’m Free
Don’t grieve for me for now I’m free,

I’m following the path
God laid for me.

I took His hand when I heard Him call,
I turned my back and left it all,
I could not stay another day,

To laugh, to love, to work or play,
Tasks left undone must stay that way,

I found that peace at close of day,
If my parting has left a void,

Then fill it with remembered joy,
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Ah yes these things I too will miss.

But not burdened with times of sorrow,
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow,

My life’s been full,
I’ve savoured much,

Good friends, good times,
A loved one’s touch,

Perhaps my time seemed all too brief,
Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief,
Lift up your hearts and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me free.

WHEN I LEAVE

I am about to leave; my last breath does not 
say “goodbye” for my love for you is truly 
timeless. I leave myself not to the undertaker 
and the grave, but to your memory with 
love. I leave my thoughts, my laughter, my 
dreams to you whom I have treasured. I give 
you what no thief can steal, the memories 
of our times together; the tender, love-filled 
moments, the successes we have shared, the 
hard times that brought us closer together 
and the roads we have walked side by side. 
I also leave you a solemn promise that after 
I am home in the bosom of God, I will still be 
present in the communion of Saints, whenever 
and wherever you are in need, call me; I will 
come to you, with my arms full of wisdom 
and light to open up your blocked paths, to 
untangle your knots and to be your avenue 
to God. And all I take with me as I leave is 
your love and the millions of memories of all 
that we have shared. So fear not nor grieve 
at my departure, you whom I have loved so 
much, for my roots and yours are forever 
intertwined.

Pray for him, O Mother of Perpetual Succour.
A light is from our household gone,

A voice we loved is still,
A place is vacant in our home,

That never can be filled.

In a near and silent graveyard.
Where the trees their branches wave,

Sleeps a kind and loving father,
In his cold and lonely grave.

He bade no one a last farewell,
He raised his hand to none:

His spirit flew before we knew,
That he from us had gone.

You can only have one father,
Patient, kind and true,

No other friend in all the world,
Will be the same to you.

When other friends forsake you,
To father you will return,

For all his loving kindness,
He asks nothing in return.

As we look upon his picture,
Sweet memories we recall,

Of a face so full of sunshine,
And a smile for one and all.

Sweet Jesus take this message,
To our dear father up above,
Tell him how we miss him,
And give him all our love.

We lost a mother with a heart of gold,
How much we miss her, can never be told.

She shared our troubles and helped us along.
If we follow her footsteps, we can never go wrong.

- + -
We miss you from your fireside chair,

Your loving smile and gentle air.
Your vacant place, no one can fill,

We miss you mother and always will.
- + -

She was a mother so very rare,
Content in her home and always there.
On earth she toiled, in heaven she rests,
God bless you mother, you were one of 

the best.
- + -

Each time we look at your picture,
You seem to smile and say,

Don’t be sad but courage take,
And love each other for my sake.

- + -
O Sweet Jesus, for the sake of Thy Bitter Passion and 
the sorrows of Thy Immaculate Mother, have mercy 
on her soul; and let the light of Thy Countenance 
shine upon her. - Amen.

We are here to help you find your perfect card solution, your verse not here....
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When I am gone, release me, let me go,
I have so many things to see and do,

You mustn’t tie yourself to me in tears,
Be happy that we had so many years,

I gave to you my love, you can only guess,
How much you gave to me in happiness,

I thank you for the love you each
have shown,

But now it’s time I travelled on alone,
So grieve awhile for me if grieve you must,
Then let your grief be comforted by trust,

It’s only for awhile that we must part,
So bless the memories within your heart,

I won’t be far away, for life goes on, 
So if you need me, call and I will come,

Though you can’t see or touch me,
I’ll be near;

And if you listen with your heart you’ll hear,
All my love around you, soft and clear.

And then when you must come
this way alone,

I’ll greet you with a smile and a 
“WELCOME HOME”

Prayer To Our Lady of Knock
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May she rest in peace Dear Jesus,

In thy heavenly home above,
With the Sacred Heart of Jesus,

In his own eternal love. 

Along the road to yesterday,
That leads me straight to you,
Are memories of happy days,

Together we once knew.

A silent grief that’s in our hearts,
No human eye can trace,

For many a broken heart is hid,
Behind a smiling face.

A light is from our household gone,
A voice we loved is still,

A place is vacant in our home,
That never can be filled.

May the God of love and Mercy
Care for our loved one who is gone

And bless with consolation
those left to carry on.

Lonely is the home without you,
Life to us is not the same,

All the world would be like heaven,
If we could have you back again.

The Rose
Beyond the Wall

A rose once grew,
 where all could see,

sheltered beside a garden wall,
And, as the days passed 

swiftly by, it spread its branches,
straight and tall...

One day, a beam of light 
shone through a crevice 
that had opened wide -

The rose bent gently 
towards its warmth
then passed beyond 
to the other side...

Now, you who deeply feel its loss,
be comforted - 

the rose blooms there -
Its beauty even greater now,

nurtured by God’s 
own loving care.

A sudden call from God on high,
You had no chance to say goodbye,

Without farewell you fell asleep,
But memories of you we will always keep;

And those who loved you dearly,
Are the ones who won’t forget.

No farewells were spoken,
We did not say goodbye,

You were gone before we knew it,
And only God knows why;

But we always will remember,
Our whole life through,

The last words we had with you.

We never fail to pray for you,
We never cease to care,

We wish we could go home again,
And find you waiting there;

And with these fond reflections
On the times when you were near

I sense a little bit of what
It’s like to have you here.

Miss Me But Let Me Go

When I come to the end of the road, And 
the sun has set for me. I want no rites 
in a gloom filled room, Why cry for a 
soul set free?
Miss me a little, but not too long, And not 
with your head bowed low, Remember 
the love that we once shared, Miss me 
but let me go.
For this is a journey we all must take, 
And each must go alone, It’s all a part 
of the Master’s plan, A step on the road 
to home.
When you are lonely and sick of heart, 
Go to the friends we know, And bury 
your sorrow in doing good deeds, Miss 
me but let me go.

Now I am contented 
That my life was worthwhile

Knowing as I passed along the way
I made somebody smile

When you are walking down the street
And you’ve got me on your mind

I’m walking in your footsteps
Only half a step behind

And when you feel the gentle breeze
Or the wind upon your face

That’s me giving you a great big hug
Or just  a soft embrace

So please don’t be unhappy
Just because I’m out of sight

Remember that I am with you
Every morning, noon and night.

Softly in the morning,
You heard a gentle call,

You took the hand God offered you, 
And quietly left us all.

The day you left us mother,
Our hearts just broke in two,

The smallest part is still with us,
And the biggest part with you.

For the rest of our lives
we will miss you mother 
Our secret tears still flow,

Oh, how we really loved you,
No one will ever know.

We miss your smile, your joking ways,
We miss the things, you used to say,

And when old times we do recall,
It’s then we miss you most of all.

You were always there when we needed you,
No task too great or small,

With loving heart and willing hands,
For us you did it all.

Look around your garden Lord,
And when she turns and smiles,

Put your arms around her,
And hold her for a while.

For every pain
that we must bear,
For every burden

every care,
THERE’S A REASON

For every grief
that bows the head,
For every teardrop

that is shed,
THERE’S A REASON

For every hurt,
For every plight,
For every lonely
painracked night,

THERE’S A REASON
But if we trust in God

as we should,
It all will work out

For our good,
HE, KNOWS THE REASON

God grant me
the Serenity to

Accept the things
I cannot change…
Courage to change

the things I can, and
Wisdom to know
the difference.

Life is but a stopping place,
A pause in what’s to be,

A resting place along the road,
To sweet eternity.

We all have different journeys,
Different paths along the way,

We all were meant to learn some things,
But never meant to stay…

Our destination is a place,
Far greater than we know,

For some the journey’s quicker,
For some the journey’s slow.

But when the journey finally ends,
We’ll claim a great reward,

And find an everlasting peace,
Together with the Lord.
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In a baby castle
just beyond my eyes,
my baby plays with angel toys,
that money cannot buy.

Who am I to wish him back
into this world of strife?
No, play on my baby,
you have Eternal Life.

At night when all is silent,
and sleep forsakes my eyes,
I’ll hear his little footsteps
come running to my side.

His little hands caress me,
so tenderly and sweet,
I’ll breathe a prayer and close my eyes,
and embrace him in my sleep.

Now I have a treasure,
that rates above all others.
I have known true glory,
I am still his mother.

Hail, Glorious Saint Patrick!
We honour thy name,

Though Erin may claim thee,
the world knows thy fame.

The faith of our fathers
is our treasure too,

How holy the thought, that they
learned it from you.

Through crosses and trials
its fires burn bright,

They show us the way, and the
truth, and the light.

Great Saint! intercede that we
always may be

Devoted and loyal, true
children of thee.

Our love and devotion be
ever like thine,

Our thought be of Jesus, our
heart be His shrine.

And when to the end of life’s path
We have trod,

Be near us great Bishop,
Annointed of God.

The Lord is my shepherd, I’ll not want,
He makes me down to lie,

In pastures green he leadeth me,
The quiet waters by.

My soul he doth restore again,
And me to walk doth make.

Within the path of righteousness,
E’en for his own name’s sake.

Yea though I walk in death’s dark vale,
Yet will I fear none ill,

For thou art with me and thy rod
And staff me comfort still.

Goodness and mercy all my life,
Shall surely follow me,

And in God’s house for evermore,
My dwelling place shall be.

Prayer To Saint Anthony

O gentle and loving Saint

Anthony, you whose heart

was ever full of human

sympathy, whisper my prayer

to the ears of the infant

Jesus, who loved to linger in

your arms. One word from

you and my prayer will be

granted. Speak that word

and the gratitude of my heart

will ever be yours.

O Lord, support us all the day long,
until the shades lengthen and the 

evening comes, and the busy world 
is hushed,

and the fever of life is over,
and our work is done.

+
Then Lord, in Your mercy grant

us a safe lodging and a Holy Rest,
and Peace at the Last.

Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen.

Our Father, Who art 
in heaven, hallowed by 
Thy name; Thy kingdom 

come, Thy Will be done on 
earth, as it is in heaven. 

Give us this day our daily 
bread; and forgive us our 
trespasses, as we forgive 

those who trespass against 
us; and lead us not into 
temptation; but deliver

us from evil. Amen.

Father,
Welcome into Your kingdom our
departed brothers and sisters and

all who have left this world
in Your friendship.

There we hope to share in
Your glory, when every tear

will be wiped away.
On that day we shall see You,

our Lord as You are.

We shall become like You and
praise You forever through

Christ our Lord, from whom
all good things come.

Eternal rest grant unto them,
O Lord, and let Perpetual Light

Shine upon them.
May They Rest in Peace.

O Lord Jesus Christ,
when the shadows fade

and the sorrows of
life are over,

grant to those we love,
holy rest and the beauty

of Thy Peace. Amen.
+

Our Lady of Lourdes,
pray for her.

Most Merciful Father, we commend our
departed into Your hands. We are filled with

the sure hope that our departed will rise
again on the last day with all who have died

in Christ. We thank you for all the things
you have given during our departed’s

earthly life.
+

O Father in Your great mercy, accept our
prayer that the gates of paradise may be

opened for your servant. In our turn, may
we too be comforted by the words of faith

until we greet Christ in glory and are united
with you and our departed.

Through Christ our Lord. Amen.
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O Little St. Teresa of the Child Jesus,
during your short life on earth you

became a mirror of angelic purity, of
love strong as death and of wholehearted 

abandonment to God, now that you 
rejoice in the reward of your virtues, cast 

a glance of pity on me and listen to my 
prayer. I leave everything in your hands.

Make my troubles your own. Speak a
word for me to Our Lady Immaculate-to 
the Queen of Heaven, “who smiled on 
you at dawn of life.” Beg her as Queen 
of the Heart of Jesus, to obtain for me, 

by Her powerful intercession, the grace I 
yearn for so ardently at this moment.

And beg her to join with it a blessing that 
may strengthen me during life, defend 

me at the hour of death, and lead me to a 
happy eternity. Amen.

Hail Mary,
Full of Grace,

The Lord is with Thee,
Blessed art Thou
among women,

And blessed is the fruit
of Thy womb Jesus.

Holy Mary,
Mother of God,

Pray for us sinners,
Now and at the hour

of our death.
Amen.

There comes a time for all of us
When we must say good-bye,

But faith and hope and
love and trust,

Can never, never die.

Although the curtain falls at last,
Is that a cause to grieve?

The future’s fairer than the past,
If only we believe.

Trust in God’s eternal care-
So when the Master calls,

Let’s say that life is still more fair
Although the curtain falls.

Prayer To Saint Martha

O Saint Martha, I resort to thee and to thy 
petition and faith, I offer up to

thee this light which I shall burn every 
Tuesday for nine Tuesdays.

Comfort me in all my difficulties through 
the great favours thou didst enjoy when Our 

Saviour lodged in thy house. I beseech thee to 
have definite pity in regard to the

favour I ask (mention favour).
Intercede for my family that we may always be 

provided for in all our necessities.
I ask thee Saint Martha to overcome the
dragon which thou didst cast at thy feet.

One Our Father and three Hail Marys and
a lighted candle every Tuesday and the

above prayer made known with the
intentions of spreading devotion to St. Martha.

This miraculous Saint grants everything
before the Tuesdays are ended. No matter

how difficult.

O God, the Creator and

Redeemer of all the faithful

grant to the souls of Thy

servants departed, the full

remission of their sins, that

through pious supplications

they may obtain the pardon

which they have always desired.

Who livest and reignest world

without end. Amen.

Always live in
the knowledge

that Jesus
is present.

The assurance
of His presence

will change
everything

and your sadness
will disappear.

Críost liom,
Críost romham,

Críost i mo dhiaidh,
Críost istigh ionam,

Críost fúm,
Críost os mo chionn,

Críost ar mo láimh dheas,
Críost ar mo láimh chlé,
Críost mar a luífidh mé,
Críost mar a suífidh mé,

Críost mar a seasfaidh mé,
Críost i gcroí gach duine atá ag

cuimhneamh orm,
Críost i mbéal gach duine a 

labhraíonn liom,
Críost i ngach súil a fhéachann orm,
Críost i ngach cluais a éisteann liom.

Though happily each year had begun,
I had to die whilst very young.

It is so long since our last touch,
And I miss your presence there so much.

Of many things I needed to learn,
So to this place, God made me turn.

Yet with so many things to do,
I have taken this moment to speak to you.

The life that was, was not to be mine,
Yet within this world it has worked out fine.
Where I am now, I have found new friends,

In a place called Heaven, where the spirit ascends.

Straight to this world, few pass it by,
And no one here can really die.

Although this child, you cannot see,
I know you’d be so proud of me.

I look forward to when I’ll see you,
So until it’s your time to come,

Enjoy your life, and please don’t cry,
I just came to say a last goodbye.

May the road rise to meet you,

may the wind be always at your back.

May the sun shine upon your face,

the rains fall soft upon your fields,

and until we meet again,

may God hold you

in the palm of His hand.
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You can shed tears
that she is gone,
or you can smile

because she has lived.
You can close your eyes

and pray that she’ll come back,
or you can open your eyes

and see all she’s left.
Your heart can be empty

because you can’t see her,
or you can be full

of the love you shared.
You can turn your back

on tomorrow and live yesterday,
or you can be happy for

tomorrow because of yesterday.
You can remember her

and only that she is gone,
or you can cherish her memory

and let it live on.
You can cry and close your mind,

be empty and turn your back.
Or you can do what she’d want:

smile, open your eyes, love and go on.

It’s not the tears that

are shed at the time

That tell of the hearts

that are broken;

But the silent tears

in the after years,

When our loved one’s

name is spoken.

Hail Mary,
Full of Grace,

The Lord is with Thee,
Blessed art Thou
among women,

And blessed is the fruit
of Thy womb Jesus.

Holy Mary,
Mother of God,

Pray for us sinners,
Now and at the hour

of our death.
Amen.

My Precious Child

There’s not a day that passes
That I don’t sit and cry,

And look to Heaven for a reason
But still I don’t know why.

Couldn’t he have waited
Another year or two,

Until you were a little older
And I’d had more time with you.

Forgive me, Lord, I then say,
All these thoughts are wrong,

There had to be a reason,
And I know I must be strong.

You’re in the arms of Jesus now
And I know that you’ll be fine,
But I wish with all my heart,

That those arms could be mine.

Some people just can’t help
making a difference in our lives.
By simply being who they are,

they make the world
a little brighter,
a little warmer,
a little gentler,

and when they’re gone
we realise how lucky we are

to have known them.

Feel no guilt in laughter,
She knows how much you care.

Feel no sorrow in a smile
That she’s not here to share.

You cannot grieve forever,
She would not want you to.

She’d hope that you would carry on
The way you always do.

So talk about the good times
And the ways you showed you cared.

The days you spent together,
All the happiness you shared.

Let the memories surround you,
A word someone may say
Will suddenly recapture
A time, an hour, a day.

That brings her back as clearly
As though she were still here,
And fills you with the feelings

That she is always near.

For if you keep those memories
You will never be apart
And she will live forever

Locked safe within your heart.

When tomorrow starts without me,
And I’m not there to see,

If the sun should rise and find your eyes
All filled with tears for me;

I wish so much you wouldn’t cry
The way you did today,

While thinking of the many things,
We didn’t get to say.

I know how much you love me,
As much as I love you,

And each time that you think of me,
I know you’ll miss me too;

But when tomorrow starts without me,
Please try to understand,

That an angel came and called my name,
And took me by the hand,

And said my place was ready,
In heaven far above,

And that I’d have to leave behind
All those I dearly love.

So when tomorrow starts without me,
Don’t think we’re far apart,

For every time you think of me,
I’m right here, in your heart.

We are here to help you find your perfect card solution, your verse not here....
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The Hand of God

When we lose a loved one
Our world just falls apart,

We think that we can’t carry on
With this broken heart.

Everything is different now
You’re upset and you’re annoyed,
Your world it seems is shattered

There’s such an awful void.

There’s got to be a reason
And we have to understand,

God made us and at any time
He’ll reach down for our hand.

There might not be a warning
We won’t know where or when,

The only thing I’m certain of 
Is we’ll meet them once again.

We can 

accomodate 

your own 

personal verse, 

prayer or 

saying just ask 

for details!
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stage to create something beautiful.

We would love to help you.
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Short Verses Suitable for Inside left page of 
In Memoriam Cards:

Oh! you whom I have loved in life, pray for 
me and live in such a manner that we may 
be re-united forever in a Blessed Eternity.

- St. Bonaventure

Sacred Heart of Jesus,
I place all my trust in Thee.

Fold him, O Jesus, in Thine arms
And let him henceforth be

A messenger of love between
Our human hearts and Thee.

Eternal rest grant unto her, O Lord
and let perpetual light shine upon her.

May she rest in peace, Amen.

We hold you close within our hearts
And there you shall remain

To walk with us throughout our lives
Until we meet again.

God grant me the serenity to accept the 
things I cannot change, courage to change 

the things I can and Wisdom to know the 
difference.

“All I ask is that wherever you may be, 
you will always remember me at Holy 

Communion and at the foot of the Altar.”
- St. Monica

Just a prayer from the family who
loved you

Just a memory, fond and true 
In our hearts you will live forever

Because we thought the world of you.

Those who die in grace
go no further from us than God 

and God is very near.

We have loved her in life,
Let us not forget her in death.

- St. Ambrose

O Mary, conceived without sin,
pray for us who have recourse to thee.

Your life was love and labour,
Your love for your family true,
You did your best for all of us

We will always remember you.

O Sweet Jesus, for the sake of Thy Bitter 
Passion and the sorrows of Thy Immaculate 
Mother, have mercy on his soul and let the 
light of Thy countenance  shine upon him.  

Amen.

Loving you is easy,
We do it every day,

Missing you is a heartache,
That never goes away.

A B

C D

E F

G H

I J

K

M

L

N

SMALL / VERSES
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Short Verses Suitable for Inside left page of In Memoriam Cards:

If tears could build a stairway,
and memories a lane,

I’d walk right up to Heaven
and bring you back again.

A silent grief that’s in our hearts,
No human eye can trace;

For many a broken heart is hid
Beneath a smiling face.

Two tired eyes are sleeping,
Two willing hands are still;

The one who worked so hard for us
Is resting at God’s Will.

Christ has died;
Christ is risen

Christ will come again.

In the shelter of Thy Sacred Heart,
Dear Jesus, may she rest;

We love her well but still we know,
God’s Holy Will is best.

God saw the road was getting rough,
The hill was hard to climb,

He gently closed your weary eyes,
And whispered “Peace be thine”.

O P

Q R

S T

Any of the Above verses or your own text may be printed.
Some of the verses may be changed to suit either male or female (him/her).

Please do not hesitate to ask for further details.

SMALL / VERSES

Gone from our home that smiling face,
Those cheerful, happy ways,

The heart that won so many friends,
In bygone, happy days.

U
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LAYOUT

We are passionate about print, whether it’s
business cards or bereavement cards we are
here to help you find your perfect print solution.

You don’t have to be a print and design expert,
that’s why we’re here, to help you at every
stage to create something beautiful.

We would love to help you.

“

”
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INSIDE CARD

Framed

Choose;

In Loving Memory of

Sacred Heart of Jesus have 
mercy on the soul of

Precious Memories of

Loving Memories of

In Loving Memory
- of -

John Smith
Downpatrick

who died on 27th February, 1985
Aged 86 years

Rest in Peace
Gone from our home that smiling face,

Those cheerful, happy ways,
The heart that won so many friends,

In bygone, happy days.

Togetherness
 Death is nothing at all, I have only slipped 
away into the next room. Whatever we were 
to each other, that we are still. Call me by 
my old familiar name, speak to me in the 
easy way which you always used. Laugh 
as we always laughed at the little jokes we 
enjoyed together.
Play, smile, think of me, pray for me. Let my 
name be the household word that it always 
was. Let it be spoken without effort.
Life means all it ever meant. It is the same 
as it ever was; there is absolutely unbroken 
continuity. Why should I be out of your mind 
because I am out of your 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 with Christ.

In Loving Memory
- of -

John Smith
Downpatrick

who died on 27th February, 1985
Aged 86 years

Rest in Peace
Gone from our home that smiling face,

Those cheerful, happy ways,
The heart that won so many friends,

In bygone, happy days.

It’s not the tears that

are shed at the time

That tell of the hearts

that are broken;

But the silent tears

in the after years,

When our loved one’s

name is spoken.

In Loving Memory
- of -

John Smith
Downpatrick

who died on 27th February, 1985
Aged 86 years

Rest in Peace
Gone from our home that smiling face,

Those cheerful, happy ways,
The heart that won so many friends,

In bygone, happy days.

Always live in
the knowledge

that Jesus
is present.

The assurance
of His presence

will change
everything

and your sadness
will disappear.

Feathered

Choose;

In Loving Memory of

Sacred Heart of Jesus have 
mercy on the soul of

Precious Memories of

Loving Memories of

Feathered
Picture in Background

Choose;

In Loving Memory of

Sacred Heart of Jesus have 
mercy on the soul of

Precious Memories of

Loving Memories of

Photograph Pointers

While every effort 
is made to improve 
photographs.
We cannot always 
guarantee exact results.

Colour and black and 
white photographs are 
both suitable for In-
Memoriam Cards.

With digital and 
hard-copy photographs, 
best results are achieved 
using the original file or 
copy.

It is not necessary to 
cut photographs, and 
in group photographs, 
please put an X on the 
reverse side to mark the 
deceased person.

All photographs will be 
returned in the same 
condition as received.

Please select 
your preferred 
photograph style; 

‘Feathered’ 
‘Framed
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OUTSIDE CARD

We hold you close 
within our hearts

And there you shall remain
To walk with us 

throughout our lives
Until we meet again.

Our Father, Who art in 

heaven, hallowed by Thy 

name; Thy kingdom come, Thy 

Will be done on earth, as it 

is in heaven. Give us this day 

our daily bread; and forgive us 

our trespasses, as we forgive 

those who trespass against 

us; and lead us not into 

temptation; but deliver

us from evil. Amen.

We hold you close 
within our hearts

And there you shall remain
To walk with us 

throughout our lives
Until we meet again.

Traditional Card

Choose;

Verse & Picture

Traditional Card

Choose;

Two Pictures

Modern Card

Choose;

Two Pictures
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SINGLE CARD

In Loving Memory 
-of-

John Smith
Downpatrick

who died on 27th February, 1985
Aged 86 years

Rest in Peace
Gone from our home that smiling face,

Those cheerful, happy ways,
The heart that won so many friends,

In bygone, happy days.

Ballyhornan
Beach

Single Card

Front

Details of your loved 
one

 and small verse

Single Card

Back

Image of 
your choice

from 
Our Range

WALLET CARD Wallet Size

We hold you close 
within our hearts

And there you shall remain
To walk with us 

throughout our lives
Until we meet again.

**Due to space being limited we suggest that you choose a small verse or a selection of prayer

John Smith



social // plus2print

-1- 2 -3- -4- -6-

Remembering
John

12 -1-55  to 25-2-05

-7-

Sacred Heart 

of Jesus,

I place all my 

trust in Thee.

-11--8- -9- -10- -12-

We have loved 

her in life,

Let us not 

forget her in 

death

Gone from home that 
smiling face,

Those cheerful,
happy ways,

The heart that 
won so many friends,

In bygone, happy days.

We want to tell 
you something,
So there won’t 
be any doubt,

You’re so 
wonderful to think of,

But so hard 
to be without.

Mary
26-7-42  
1-1-05

John

Loved with a 
love beyond 
all telling, 
Missed with a 
grief beyond 
all tears.

The Lord is 

My Shepherd

I Shall Not

Want

St John’s 
Lighthouse

Remembering

John
11th January 2001

BOOKMARKERS

In Loving Memory

- of -

John Smith
236 John’s Cresent, 

Co. Down

who died on 

16th August, 1999.

Aged 71 years

Rest in Peace

All I ask is that you will
remember me at Mass and at 

Holy Communion.

Photograph

Name

Address 

Date of Death & Age

Small Verse / Prayer

1. In Loving Memory of
2. Sacred Heart of Jesus have mercy on the soul oF
3. Precious Memories of
4. Loving Memories of

Remembering

Pauline
11th January 2001
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ORDER FORM

Please complete the appropriate sections below. If you require assistance, please don’t hesitate to contact us.

IN LOVING MEMORY OF 		  SACRED HEART OF JESUS HAVE MERCY ON THE SOUL OF

PRECIOUS MEMORIES OF		  LOVING MEMORIES OF

Small Verse (A-T):

Back Verse:

Front Picture:

QUANTITY:

Small Verse (A-T):

Inside Verse:

Back Verse:

Front Picture:

QUANTITY:

Small Verse (A-T):

Back Verse:

Front Picture:

QUANTITY:

Small Verse (A-T):

Back Verse:

Front Picture:

QUANTITY:

Please 
Turn Over
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ORDER FORM

The:

Of the Late:

Inscription (1-3):

Card Ref:

Address (If Required)

QUANTITY:

Any Other Details

Small Verse (A-T):

Front Picture:

QUANTITY:

Photograph on Front, Small verse on Back

Details

Front Picture:

QUANTITY:

MEMORIAL CANVAS

Details

Front Picture:

QUANTITY:

MEMORIAL PHOTOLUXE PANELS

FEATHERED		  FRAMED (Square)		  FRAMED (Oval)

PHOTOGRAPH STYLE

YES (Email)		  YES (Post)		  No

SAMPLE
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NOTES
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Price List - Standard In Memoriam Cards - Folded or Bookmarkers

Quantity 10 20 25 30 40 50 65 80 100 125 150 200 250 300 400

PRICE 42.00 48.00 54.00 65.00 74.00 80.00 86.00 105.00 115.00 135.00 155.00 185.00 215.00 245.00 295.00

PRICE LIST

Complete with Colour or Black & White photograph & Coated in High Gloss Laminate finish

Price List - Single In Memoriam Cards

Quantity 10 20 25 30 40 50 65 80 100 125 150 200 250 300 400

PRICE 38.00 45.00 50.00 55.00 60.00 70.00 77.00 85.00 95.00 110.00 125.00 145.00 172.00 195.00 228.00

Quantity 10 20 25 30 40 50 65 80 100 125 150 200 250 300 400

PRICE 35.00 40.00 43.00 48.00 58.00 67.00 78.00 87.00 100.00 115.00 135.00 160.00 185.00 210.00 245.00

Complete with Colour or Black & White photograph & Coated in High Gloss Laminate finish

Enlarged Photographs					     £4.00

Set up charge for Twin Photo Card			   £15.00

Envelopes per 10						      £3.00

Price List - Reprinting of Your Memorial Card

Quantity 10 20 25 30 40 50 65 80 100 125 150 200 250 300 400

PRICE 30.00 35.00 39.00 45.00 60.00 70.00 76.00 90.00 105.00 115.00 135.00 163.00 195.00 225.00 277.00

PLEASE READ THESE POINTS BEFORE ORDERING

1. 	 The prices quoted include colour or black & white photographs of the deceased.
	 Should no photograph be available, we will supply your cards with a religious picture.

2. 	 Full Sample is provided with all orders. 
3. 	 Whilst every effort has been made to ensure the accuracy of all artwork and design, we do not accept 		
	 responsibility for any errors or omissions noticed after a job has been approved and gone to print. 
	 It it solely the responsibility of the customer to proof-read and ensure that all details are correct.
	 When samples are proofed and have been  given the go ahead we can accept no responsibility for spelling 		
	 mistakes. 
4.	 Your sample should be with you within 2/3 days of receipt of order and your order should be
	 complete within  7/10 days. 

5. 	 Please remember to order enough because reprints are costly.       

Price List - Credit/Wallet Card Size Memorial Cards

Complete with Colour or Black & White photograph & Coated in High Gloss Laminate finished size 85mm x 55mm
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We are passionate about print, whether it’s
business cards or bereavement cards we are
here to help you find your perfect print solution.

You don’t have to be a print and design expert,
that’s why we’re here, to help you at every
stage to create something beautiful.

We would love to help you.

“

”

THANK YOU / 
ACKNOWLEDGEMENT 

CARDS



social // plus2print

THANK YOU CARDS

The family of the late

John Smith
thank you most sincerely for your

kind expression of sympathy in 
their recent bereavement.

The Holy Sacrifice of the Mass
has been offered for your intentions.

Downpatrick, Co.Down

Single Card

The family of the late

John Smith
wish to thank you most sincerely for 

your support in their 

recent bereavement.

Your gentle sympathy

and practical kindness will

be remembered with 

great affection and gratitude.

Single Card

Perhaps you sent a lovely card,
Or sat quietly in a chair,

Perhaps you sent a funeral spray,
If so we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words,
As any friend could say;

Perhaps you were not there at all,
Just thought of us that day,

Whatever you did to console our hearts,
We thank you so very much

Whatever the part.

In 
Grateful
Appreciation

Folded Card - Front

The family of the late

John Smith
thank you most sincerely for your

kind expression of sympathy in 
their recent bereavement.

The Holy Sacrifice of the Mass
has been offered for your intentions.

Folded Card - Inside

On all folding  Acknowledgement Cards, we include the verse ´Perhaps´ on the back or inside left of the card. 

If you do not want to include this verse or have a verse you’d prefer please include it when ordering. 

All cards can have any variation totally customised to your choice.

Thank You

Folded Card - Inside

Perhaps you sent a lovely card,
Or sat quietly in a chair,

Perhaps you sent a funeral spray,
If so we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words,
As any friend could say;

Perhaps you were not there at all,
Just thought of us that day,

Whatever you did to console our hearts,
We thank you so very much

Whatever the part.
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The wordings below are intended for your help and guidance, these can be adjusted to your own paticular requirements.

The family of the late
John Smith

will hold in grateful remembrance
your kind expression of sympathy

with them in their recent bereavement.

The wife & family of the late
John Smith

thank you most sincerely for
your kind expression of sympathy

in their recent bereavement.

The family of the late
John Smith

deeply appreciate and will always hold in
grateful remembrance, your kind expression

of sympathy in their recent sad loss.

The Holy  Sacrifice of the Mass has been
offered for your intentions.-Optional Verse beneath 1, 2, 3-

THANK YOU / ACKNOWLEDGEMENT CARDS WITH ENVELOPES

Quantity 10 20 25 30 40 50 65 80 100 125 150 200 250 300 400

20.00 25.00 28.00 30.00 35.00 40.00 48.00 60.00 70.00 85.00 95.00 110.00 135.00 150.00 190.00

All Thank you / Acknowledgement cards include envelopes

PRICE

THANK YOU CARDS
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KEYRINGS / PHOTO PANELS & 
CANVAS PRINTS

We are passionate about print, whether it’s
business cards or bereavement cards we are
here to help you find your perfect print solution.

You don’t have to be a print and design expert,
that’s why we’re here, to help you at every
stage to create something beautiful.

We would love to help you.

“

”
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Memorial Keyrings

The Plastic Keyrings are double sided so they can 

include two sides of your Memorial Card.

The size of the keyring is 45mm x 35mm

KEYRINGS / PHOTO PANELS

Memorial Photoluxe Panels

Our personalised Photoluxe Panels make a perfect 

remembrance for your loved one. You can put any 

personal picture or message onto our personalised 

Photoluxe Panel to make them extra special. 

These are panels with the image printed edge to 

edge with a high gloss sheen.

 No further framing is required. It will provide you 

with the perfect memento.

John Smith Memorial Canvas with Picture

Beautiful memorial canvas to remember the 

person you loved.

Features the quote ‘When someone you love is in 

Heaven, there’s a little bit of Heaven in your home’.

Available on 4 different size canvas’s:

A4 - 12” x 8”	 £25.00

A3 - 16” x 12”	 £35.00

A2 - 22” x 16”	 £55.00

A1 - 32” x 22”	 £75.00

Quantity 1 2 3 5 10

15.00 25.00 35.00 50.00 85.00PRICE

Quantity 2 5 10 20 50

7.50 10.00 17.50 30.00 65.00PRICE



We are passionate about print, whether it’s
business cards or bereavement cards we are
here to help you find your perfect print solution.

You don’t have to be a print and design expert,
that’s why we’re here, to help you at every
stage to create something beautiful.

We would love to help you.

“

”
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22 Irish Street, Downpatrick, N, Ireland BT30 6BP

Tel: 028 4461 2225 | website : plus2print.com | email: info@plus2print.com


