:’1 E n angel in the Book of Life
wrote down my Baby's birth

then whispered as she closed the book
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TRose Jule Barnard, stillborn infant daughter of Wilhelm and
Andrea (Eidam) Barhard of Gettysburg, passed away Tuesday,
Jahuary 9, 2018 at Avera St. Mary’s Hospital, Pierre.

TRose is survived by her parents: Wilhelm and Andrea
Barnard, Gettysburg; brother, Ethan Amick, Gettysburs;
maternal Srandparents: Keith and Peggy Eidam, Gettysburs;
paternal grandparents: Wilhelm and Johahnie Barhard,
Villiersdrop, South Africa; aunts: Mariah Eidam, Brookings,
Anneri (Ruan) Brand of Worcester, South AfriCa; uncles: Cory
Eidam, Gettysburg, Almero (Candice) Barnard, Cardiff, Wales,
Laubscher Barhard, Mpumalanga, South Africa; maternal
great grandmother: Cora Zweber, Gettysburs.

She was preceded in death by her materhal great
grandparents: Qrlow and Jule Eidam; materhal great
granhdfather, John Zweber; paterhal Sreat Sranhdparents:
Almero and Maria Barnard and Annha and Coetzee [aubscher.

In Loving Memory of

Rose Jule Barnard

Jahuary 9, 2018
Pierre, South Dakota

FUNERAL SERVICE:
1:00 p.m., Saturday, Janhuary 13, 2018
Luce Funeral Home
Gettysburg, South Dakota

OFFICIATING:
TRev. Judy Flagstad

CASKET BEARERS:
Will Barhard
Ethan Amick

MUSICAL SELECTIONS:
“Twinkle, Twinkle, Little Star”
“Seek Ye First”  “I Cah Only Imagine”

INTERMENT:
Gettysburg Cemetery
Gettysburg, South Dakota

ff @\ Gettysburg, South Dakota

FUNERAL HOME www.familyfuneralhome.net



BABY'S SECRET

I'm just a little angel who didn't make it there
I went straight to be with Jesus
but I'm waiting for you there

Don't you fret about me, Mommy
I'm of all God's lambs most blessed
'd have loved to stay there with you
but the Shepherd knows best

Many dwell here where T live
waited years to enter in
struggled through a world of sorrow
and their lives were marred with sin

So, sweet Mommy don't you sorrow
wipe those tears and chase the gloom
I went straight to be with Jesus
from my lovely mother's womb

Thank you for the life you gave me
it was brief but don't complain
I have all of Heaven's blessings
suffered none of earthly pain

Thank you for the name you gave me
I'd have loved to bring it fame
but if I'd lingered in earth’s shadows
might of instead have brought it shame

Daddy gave me something for you
it's our secret, Mommy dear
whispered in my tiny ear
pressed tight against my forehead

I'll be waiting for you, Mommy - you and Daddy
I'll be with you then forever
then I'll give you Daddy's kiss.
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