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When the weigﬁt of SOrrow fee[s unbearable, know that you are not

alone. In the unseen, love still surrounds you. ’Jﬁougﬁ the form has

cﬁangeaf, the presence of your loved one is eternal—woven into your
heart, carried in your breath, and rej%ct?c[ in the cluiet 6eauty of the
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grief is not a sign of weakness, nor a lack of faitﬁ—it is the price of
cfeep [ove. Honour your tears, tﬁey are sacred oﬁ:erings, Wasﬁing the
soul clean and maéing space for ﬁea[ing [igﬁt to return.

May you ﬁncf comfm’t in the stillness, strengtﬁ in the m’sing sun,
and a quiet ﬁnowing that the soul of your beloved [ives on—yeaceﬁﬂ,
ﬁee, and near.

You are held in divine comyassian. Fach step tﬁrougﬁ this vaﬁ'ey is
guiafec[, even when the }oatﬁ seems dark. Trust the process, even when
it aches. For the soul does not Joe’risﬁ—it tmnsforms, and in time, so

will your yain.




