Charles Mark Christian

October 17, 1972 - June 1, 2020

Miss Me but Let Me Go

When | come to the end of the road and the sun has set for me | want no rites
in a gloom-filled room. Why cry for a soul that's 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 that 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
knew and laugh at the things that we used to do. Miss me, but let me go.



Tribute Wall

Charles had a big heart and big smile and a footprint that will be felt
for a long time.

Joey Kantor - January 16, 2025 at 12:00 AM

My sweet son, | love and miss you so much. You were the sweetest,
kindest most thoughtful of all. You never met a stranger, you never
refused to help anyone when they needed it. | will see you again. |
love you.

Love,

Momma

Rita Christian - May 22, 2021 at 12:00 AM



