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"Their bodies sleep in the< cemetery at Tjuaj&on Chapel, txit i t is only .
tne i r motral remains. J-'hey l ive here in the hearts and lives" of loved ones
and friends and out there in the Unseen Country they live and work and plan
for those who are le f t benind waiting for the reunion that must come.

"Now in the i r memory we should each hold this church and cemetery as a
sacred memorial. We should preserve i t for the use and benefits & r whicn i t
Vras erected and perpetuate the upkeep of th i s , the i r l a s t rest ing place on earth,

"Quaint l i t t l e church, smiling in splendor
' i Out iron the bosder-land, mystic and old,

Sweet are the memoried, precious and tender
Linked with thy summers of azure and gold.

p ^ .memories of you I am dreaming,
Kane of the church, the school and the cemetery.
Cherish tny legends with tragedy teeming,
Also, legends where fun reconed not of the ordinary.

Land of Aunt Lizsa, my near t ' s in tney keeping,
Oh Timpson Chapel how can we forget the others at
Calm are tny vales where the silences sleeping
Wake unto melody tinged with tne best.

Let the deep chorus of l i f e ' s music, throbbing
Swell to full narmony, born of the years .
Or for the loved and l-os^, tenderly sobbing J
Drop to that cadence that whispers.or t ea r s .

Land of our pioneers, here 's to thy glory
Here's to thy daughters as fair as the dawn.
Here's to thy pioneer sons, in who story,
Valor and love shall l ive endlessly on.

f "Thus, may tne Kind Father in Heaven 6less to us th is service of memory,
s6 that we shall go home from tr:is Memorial Day service of I9h±, with the purpose
in our hearts to be better fathers, better mothers, bet ter s i s t e r s , better
brothers and bet ter neighbors and friends. C rstrng the mantle of cnanty over l

any mistakes we may have made and resolving in our hearts th?t we wil l i m i t a t e
and emulate the many deeds of those we honor,

"So, as long as tne breath is in tne bodies of tne rest ol us, let'US
gatner here each Memorial Day in remembrance of toe i r fort i tude, their
courage, tn^ir manifold chr.rities and their roodness."

Back in uie 13DGS end 13^t)s, .-rank remembers P laniiy by the nrjne of Bowiin. They
were what is celled mulattos, negro and- Fredcn or oparish nuxture, end lived south
of the ..niteoak country. Ir. tne l e l l of the- year tr.isieme.iy couT.i be hr-.rc sh r . t : : -
and i t was known they were ki l l ing prairie chickens er.a quail which they -would secx
up end ship to tne nerkets. The Indians lid r.ot think r.uch 'ebout this as there was
plenty of game everywhere in those days, but ohe Indians did l ive to see much of
thei r game disappear, thanks to the inVesion of outsiders' wno took every advantage
in. and out of the book of the Indian country.


