Paulita Ricafort De Leon
May 23, 1961 - February 9, 2022

| Am Not There

Do not stand at my grave and weep, | am not there, | do not sleep. | am a
thousand winds that blow; | am the diamond glints on the snow. | am the
sunlight on ripened grain; | am the gentle autumn's rain. When you awaken in
the morning's hush, | am the swift uplifting rush of quiet birds in circled flight. |
am the soft star that shines at night. Do not stand at my grave and cry. | am

not there; | did not die.



Tribute Wall

Eternal rest grant unto her

JENNIFER BARRERA - February 16, 2022 at 02:51 PM

I will remember my tita Paulette as a strong, decent and
independent woman. A determined mother who raised her children
well by the grace of God. | had fun and sweet memories of her. |
was a proud niece when she attended my primary graduation and
was a proud tita for my academic achievements. | felt then she was
my biological mother. | thank the Lord for her life. | will surely miss
her laughters and long stories about life and personal opinions. | will
just treasure her in my heart. | love her deatrly.

JERLYN BELGICA - February 16, 2022 at 07:49 AM
May your hearts soon be filled with wonderful memories of joyful
times together as you celebrate a life well lived.

Ladylyn Cuarteros - February 10, 2022 at 10:31 PM



