Larry Ernest Edwards

July 29, 1942 - May 8, 2023

When I'm Gone

When | come to the end of my journey and | travel my last weary mile, just
forget if you can, that | ever frowned and remember only the smile. Forget
unkind words | have spoken; remember some good | have done. Forget that |
ever had heartache and remember I've had loads of fun. Forget that | have
stumbled and blundered and sometimes fell by the way. Remember | have
fought some hard battles and won, ere the close of the day, then forget to
grieve for my going, | would not have you sad for a day, But in summer just
gather some flowers and remember the place where | lay, and come in the
evening when the sun paints the sky in the west, stand for a few moments
beside me and remember only my best.



Tribute Wall

Sorry to hear a bout Mr. Edwards. My dad Allen byerley knew larry
while in the army. God Bless the family

Jack Byerley - May 12, 2024 at 12:18 PM
| just today heard Larry past away, Larry and | spent two years in
the Army and had a good time doing our time

Robert Gaggero - August 19, 2023 at 01:15 PM



