Isabella Love Martine

December 7, 1993 - April 29, 2023

Do not stand at my grave and weep,

| am not there, | do not sleep,

| am a thousand winds that blow,

| am the diamond's gift of snow.

| am the sunlight on ripened grain,

| am the autumn's gentle rain,

When you awaken in the morning's hush,

| am the swift uplifting rush.

Of quiet birds in circled flight,

| am the day transcending night,

Do not stand at my grave and cry,

| am not there,

| did not die.

Immortality by Clare Harner

Isabella Love Martine

12/7/1993 — 4/30/2023

There is over the rainbow touch on the ground, when pouring rain down, after
the sunshine come out from a cloud. Smile, Jesus loves Isabella Love, have a
happiness of joyful life! Thank you, guardian angel is watching over me to
protection Isabella Love, and lift spirit my body, mind, soul have mercy on
Isabella Love, and Grace of love in your spirit of hearts. In Jesus name,
Amen!.
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