
Fidel Lucero
May 24, 1927 - December 6, 2020

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 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.
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Merced Garcia - December 24, 2020 at 12:00 AM

You were one of the clients I have ever had
the chance meeting in my short time working
here. I hope that your life was as beautiful as
your soul was and may you forever rest in
peace

Kash - December 15, 2020 at 12:00 AM

We love you and miss you papa. See you on
the other side. Hopefully when i am old and
gray like you were.

Amber Kauwe - December 12, 2020 at 12:00 AM

Papa thank you for all the wonderful
memories. So grateful for all the time spent
and knowing that you got to spend time with
my children you're great grandchildren. May
you rest in love. Until we meet again. Love
you, Amber

Rock - December 11, 2020 at 12:00 AM

Fidel will be missed but long remembered as family and friends
carry the fine memories of him well into the years to come. May
Fidel forever stay in God's loving memory until the Master's plans
are fulfilled. Isaiah 26:19; Psalms 37:29


