ove is patient; love is kind. Love is not
jealous, it does not put on airs, it is not
snobbish. Love is never rude, it is not
self-seeking, it is not prone to anger; neither does
it brood over injuries. Love does not rejoice in
what is wrong, but rejoices with the truth. There
is no limit to love’s forebearance, to its trust,
its hope, its power to endure.
Love never fails.

Set your hearts on the greater gifts. I will show
you the way which surpasses all the others. If
I speak with human tongues and angelic as well,
but do not have love, I am a noisy gong, a clang-
ing cymbal. If I have the gift of prophecy and,
with full knowledge, comprehend all mysteries,
if I have faith great enough to move mountains,
but have not love, I am nothing. If I give
everything I have to feed the poor and hand over
my body to be burned, but have not loved, |

e
ain nOthing. 1 = rinchians 12:31; 13:1.8

In Loving Memory? Of .
cArdyce cA. von‘Rueden

QDate of Birth
cApril 24, 1921

Date of Death
March 29, 1993

Funeral Services
1:00 p.m., Friday? ¢April 2, 1993
St. Peter's Catholic Church
Ea&t Troy? Wisconsin

Clergyman Officiating
Father John Twomey?

Visitation
11 a.m. to 12:30 p.m.,
Friday? cApril 2, 1993
St. Peter's Catholic Church

eArrangements By

cAndrews Funeral Homes

Ea&t Troy> — Palmyra



