
Terry Alan Hedlund
March 26, 1959 - October 14, 2021

Native American Prayer 
O Great Spirit, whose voice I hear in the winds, and whose breath gives life to
all of the world, hear me. I am small and weak. I need your strength and
wisdom. Let me walk in beauty and make my eyes behold the red and purple
sunset. Make my hands respect the things you have made. Make my ears
sharp to hear your voice. Make me wise so that I may understand the things
you have taught your people. Let me lean on lessons you have hidden in
every leaf and rock. I seek strength, not to be greater than my brother, but to
fight my greatest enemy myself. Make me always ready to come to you with
clean hands and straight eyes. So when life fades as the fading sunset, my
spirit may come to you without shame.
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Terra Hedlund - October 25, 2021 at 11:02 PM

I will never forget him and I love you so much

Terriecita Hedlund - October 25, 2021 at 12:04 AM

My papa is in a far better place now. I will miss him . He loved his
family so much .. I still feel as if this isn't real like it's some
nightmare and I honestly don't know if it will get easier to deal with ..
my papa will never sing a song to me again and that is so sad to me
.. I love you Papa you can finally rest easy with no more pain .


