
Hattie KeHerman Grand

Tlis Lord giveth and the Lord taketh ax̂ ay - Blessed be the name of the Lord.

One generation passsth away and another generation cometh. The earth abideth forever.

There is a time for all things. A tirae to be born and a time to die, A time to forget

and a time to remember. This sad and doleful day is a time for remembrance.

We remember and cherish the memory of our beloved Hattie Kellerman Grand, she of the

familial third generation, who enriched our lives throughout her lifetime, with love,

and beauty, with kindness and compassion, with thoughtfulness and understanding.

This day we remerabsr that our familial generations are bound together, our memories

conquer death's dominion. Yes, our love is stronger than death because our love is

everlasting. Hattie, will live on in our hearts, in our minds, and in our poignant

memories, We her cousins recall the days of Farnsworth, Walled Lake, and a lifetime

of events which have become everlasting bonds.

There is a time to be born. There is a time to die. From God back to God, is the way

of life, each terminus an occasion for blessings^ In times of happiness and in our

times of sorrow, we are heartened by the knowledge that our Heavenly Father is just

and merciful. Our beloved Hattie has been called to her eternal home. We who mourn

are bowed down in grief. During her lifetime, Hattie, did justly, she loved mercy,

and she walked humbly with her God.

The Midrash tells us that, " Blessed art thou when thou comest into the world, and in

thy going out from the world. Happy are those whose hour of death is like the hour of

their birth,11

Our beloved Hattie lived her life in the light of God, an honorable life, a blessed

life.

We are grateful for the years that she was with us and we are certain that our beloved

has bean greeted as she enters the world beyond, as she was greeted when she entered

this world, with the gladsome cry : ' Blessed art thou, Hattie, in thy coming in.1

May our beloved rest in eternal peace.

Shalom, dear cousin, Shalom, and Amen.

In memoriam : Cousin Harry



Haiti e £e Herman drand

Heavenly Father, once again we voice OUT thanks for the resurrecting gift of memory, which

endows us - Thy children.fashioned in Thy image.with the Godlike divine power to Impart

immortality to our loved ones*

Our beloved Hattie Keller-man (Jrand, lives and will always live in our hearts and in our fond

and poignant memories.

We are comforted on this somber day, by the knowledge that each of us was blessed by Hattie1 s

familial love, and by her sincere friendship.

We are comforted by the knowledge that her love remains everlasting, immortal, indestructible.

Rosalind, you brought great joy and happiness into Hattie1s life and. she cherished you as her

own. Michael, Lydia, Joel, your mother and grandmother through personal example, teaching, and

her love, sought to instill in your hearts a love for our Qod, our people, and our traditions.

She blessed you and all here gathered with this noble heritage.

This headstone will be washed many times by familial tears.

This headstone will ever testify and affirm our beloved's devotion to kin and friends.

This headstone marks more than Hattie1s final resting place :

In truth, it designates and confirms that the unbroken chain of our generations, is forged

of precious links that bind us together as family.

Heavenly Father, this ground is sacred to the memory of our beloved. - we are grateful for the

ysBrs that she was in our midst.

What Thou givest, 0 Lord, Thou takest not away. For Thy bounties once granted shall shed

their radiance evermore.

We dedicate this headstone erected to the memory of Hattie Kellerman 3rand, •*r"Mc~̂ s - not by

our words, it is dedicated by our love.

Beloved rest in eternal peace,

And we say, Amen
In memory of Hattie

by
Cousin, Harry Gunsberg


