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We come together today in a time to Celebrateitbef as well as mourn the death of
Edward “Eddie” H. McDaniel Ill. | will begin thisesvice with a song from Rev. Laura
~Calling All Angels~For that is truly what we need to do right now.
http://thesimsonstage.ea.com/playPerformance.html&sformanceld=%2BWdglnler
Oxg%3D&play=Y

Edward “Eddie” H. McDaniel Il born Nov. 24, 1948 Edward H. and Almeda
McDaniel Il. Eddie passed away on August 6, 200&ayears, 8 months, two weeks
and two days of age. Eddie was preceded in dsaltiislgrandparents, father, Edward
McDaniel Il, and a daughter, Brandy. He is survibgchis wife Lyn, two sons Bradley
and Robbie and wife Kari, and one daughter Fawswntather Aimeda, his sister Nancy,
his brother Todd, five grandchildren, many nieced aephews and other family
members and numerous friends.

Ecclesiastes Chapter 3:1-8

A Time for Everything

1 There is a time for everything,

and a season for every activity under the heavens:
2 a time to be born and a time to die,

a time to plant and a time to uproot,

3 a time to kill and a time to heal,

a time to tear down and a time to build,

4 a time to weep and a time to laugh,

a time to mourn and a time to dance,

5 a time to scatter stones and a time to gathemnthe
a time to embrace and a time to refrain,



6 a time to search and a time to give up,
a time to keep and a time to throw away,
7 atime to tear and a time to mend,

a time to be silent and a time to speak,
8 a time to love and a time to hate,

a time for war and a time for peace.

Eddie was known to many as blueeyedsilverfox andideloved by all that knew him.
He had a zest for life that many of us wish fore é¢hjoyed every day to its fullest. He
fought a very hard and long battle with a rare fafnsancer. The response to his loss
has been unfathomed at Sims on Stage where he mvamber who loved to make a
joyful noise. There have been numerous tributggmtry and song for our dear Brother
Eddie and for strength in his wife, Lyn and the idgheir family. Here | will share just

a few. However | want to start by playing the Lsshg that Eddie himself done on Sims.
With the little message he put in it for Lyn | tkiit's what he wanted her to hear after he
was gone.

~Song by Eddie ~ Another Somebody Done Somebody Wig Song
http://thesimsonstage.ea.com/playPerformance.hgrii®manceld=0gwws%2BaziS4%

3D&play=Y

It Is No Secret ~ By Lyn to Eddie
http://www.mychurch.org/blog/226610/Song-Lyn-dome-Eddielt-Is-No-
Secretbr?c=254437

Eddie’s poem — Teresa
Beloved Eddie

Our Dear Sims Family,

We lost a brother tonight;
Though we’re decreased by one,
He’s only outta sight.

Now he hears for himself,

Each poem and song sent;

He fought such a hard battle,

So when the angels came he went.

It's true we love our Brother,

We go to his studio and listen to each song;
It's sad, but for now,

He had to tell us all so long.

Our Brother was loved by All,
He didn’'t know the word hate;



When the time comes that we reach Heaven,
He’ll meet each of us at the Gate.

It's true our Sims Family Hearts,

Break in two on this sad night;

But Eddie had no choice,

He grasped Jesus’ hand as he went to the light.

Tonight Eddie beckons down to us,

Not to cry but remember his zest for life;

He pleadingly says My Family Please,

In remembrance of me just take care of my wife.

Mosey’s Poem for Lyn
http://thesimsonstage.ea.com/textAudioPlay.html?pdéormanceld=pL5cXQ%2BmB
JU%3D&categoryld=1&play=Y

~A Mansion Waits ~ Song played
Written by Laura A. Neff — May 2006

A mansion with so many rooms awaiting company,
We see it in His holy words, a place for you and me
We hear it in a song that sung in blessed harmony,
A mansion waits so far away in heaven faithfully.

Chorus:
In heaven, in heaven, a mansion waits in heavemedwven, in heaven, a mansion waits
you see.

A revelation fully known in hearts both far and nea
Here the seeds of hope are sown with whispersrireau

A mansion with so many rooms and streets all pavegbld,
A promise His word assumes, a gift as was foretold.

Chorus

A mansion with so many rooms a blessing to behold,

As God'’s gift of love resumes in paradise so bold.

A promise made so long ago within the hearts of,men
A place the angels each know and we shall see .again

Chorus two times.

Amen.
http://thesimsonstage.ea.com/textAudioPlay.htmf?peranceld=mc5jApVTabU%3D&
categoryld=130&play=Y




Song by Sandy (Sandyf982) at Sims.

~Amazing Grace~
http://thesimsonstage.ea.com/playPerformance.herfi@manceld=ZGkVirHua%2BQ
%3D&play=Y

Poem by Aaron from Sims
http://thesimsonstage.ea.com/textAudioPlay.html?pdéormanceld=5t10%2BbnLUg|
%3D&cateqoryld=126&play=Y

Angela’s Song Precious Memories (Sngbook)
http://thesimsonstage.ea.com/textAudioPlay.html?péormanceld=a6fc2t8%2Bo3M
%3D&categoryld=135&play=Y




~The PromiseIn A Rainbow’s Glow ~
A river of color flows,
Merging the shades;
Upward is where it goes,
Gravity it evades.

Feel the power,
Found in its wake;
Every hour,

Ours to partake.

Red the first we see,
Hate, pain and fear;
Orange is next to be,
Anguish living here.

As for what conceals,
Cowardice in yellow;
This merely reveals,
Peace a green meadow.

Blue the next on high,
Find within serenity;
For with peace nigh,
It is God’s eternity.

Violet in a sunset scene,

A vibrant view to me;
Wondering what it would mean,
In the time as yet to be.

Last you see is indigo,

Up in the clouds we are;
Bathed amidst angel glow,
See a throne afar.

A voice beckons now,

From beyond heaven’s bow;
And the voice asked how,
We couldn’t know.

| am the promise,
Made so long ago;
Everlasting bliss,
By God’s rainbow.
~© Reverend Laura A. Neff ~ 2008~



God Saw You — Dianne

God saw you getting tired,

When a cure was not to be;

So he wrapped his arms around you,
And whispered, ‘come to Me’.

You didn’t deserve what you went through,
So he gave you rest;

God’s garden must be beautiful,

He only takes the best.

Do not stand at my grave,
And forever weep;

I’'m not there,

| do not sleep.

| am a thousand winds that blow,

| am the diamond glints on 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 stars that shine at night.

Do not stand at my grave,
And forever cry;

| am not there,

| did not die.

My deepest sympathy to Lyn and her family in theslof her dear husband Eddie. You
and your family are in my thoughts and prayersstiRepeace Eddie, my dear friend.
~Jake Sloan Song ~ A River of Love Is Flowing
http://www.mychurch.org/blog/224220/Song-Jake-Wrotdor-Eddie--Others




There is None Like You

"To my dearest friends and family,
some things I'd like to say.
But first of all, to let you know,

that | arrived okay.

I'm writing this from heaven.
Here | dwell with God above.
Here, there's no more tears of sadness;
Here is just eternal love.

Please do not be unhappy
just because I'm out of sight.
Remember that | am with you every
morning, noon and night.

That day | had to leave you
when my life on earth was through.
God picked me up and hugged me and
He said, "l welcome you".

"It's good to have you back again,
you were missed while you were gone.
As for your friends and family,
They'll be here later on.

| need you here badly,
you're part of my plan.
There's so much that we have to do,
to help our mortal man."

God gave me a list of things,
that he wished for me to do, and
foremost on the list,
was to watch and care for you.

And I will be beside you
every day and week and year
and when you're sad
I'm standing there to wipe away the tear.

And when you lie in bed at night
the day's chores put to flight.
God and | are closest to you,

in the middle of the night.



When you think of my life on earth,
and all those loving years,
because you are only human,
they are bound to bring you tears.

But do not be afraid to cry,
it does relieve the pain.
Remember there would be no flowers,
unless there was some rain.

| wish that | could tell you

all that God has planned.
If I were to tell you,

you wouldn't understand.

But one thing is for certain,
though my life on earth is o'er,
I'm closer to you now than
| ever was before.

And to my very many friends

trust God knows what is best,

I'm still not far away from you
I'm just beyond the crest.

There are many rocky roads
ahead of you and many hills to climb;
But together we can do it by
taking one day at a time.

It was always my philosophy
and I'd like it for you too;
That as you give unto the world,
the world will give to you.

If you can help somebody
who's in sorrow and pain,

then you can say to God at night...
"My day was not in vain".

And now | am contented....
that my life was worthwhile.
Knowing as | passed along the way
| made somebody smile.



So if you meet somebody
who is sad and feeling low,
Just lend a hand to pick him up,
as on your way you go.

When you're walking down the street
and you've got me on your mind,
I'm walking in you footsteps
only half a step behind.

And when you feel the gentle breeze
or the wind upon your face,
that's me giving you a great big hug
or just a soft embrace.

And when it's time for you to go
....from that body to be free.
Remember you're not going..
..you're coming here to me.

And | will always love you
from that land way up above.
Will be in touch again soon.

P.S. God sends His Love
By: Teresa Piercey

Copyright © 1978 by Teresa "WolfPoet" Piercey foote below!

This is 1 of 2 Poems that | wrote while battlingiCer that | hope is read at my
memorial service to my family & friends but wanteghare here as well for the ones
who won't be there to hear!
Crying in the Chapel — Jake Sloan singing
http://thesimsonstage.ea.com/textAudioPlay.htm|?ioemanceld=0Fgh%2BoY2EaM
%3D&play=Y&categoryld=130
Psalm 23
A Psalm of David.
1 The LORD is my shepherd, | shall not be in want.
2 He makes me lie down in green pastures,
he leads me beside quiet waters,




3 he restores my soul.
He guides me in paths of righteousness
for his name's sake.

4 Even though | walk
through the valley of the shadow of death,
| will fear no evil,
for you are with me;
your rod and your staff,
they comfort me.

5 You prepare a table before me
in the presence of my enemies.
You anoint my head with oil;
my cup overflows.

6 Surely goodness and love will follow me
all the days of my life,
and | will dwell in the house of the LORD
forever.

Reverend Teresa discusses the last conversatidrekheith Eddie and how Eddie had
responded, even in limited form to the people noer@d and the comforting voice of

Reverend Teresa.

When Tomorrow Starts Without Me

When tomorrow starts without me,
And I'm not there to see;

If the sun should rise and find your eyes

All filled with tears for me;

| wish so much you wouldn't cry
The way you did today,
While thinking of the many things,
We didn't get to say.

| know how much you love me,
As much as | love you,
And each time that you think of me,
| know you'll miss me too;

But when tomorrow starts without me,
Please try to understand,



That an angel came and called my name,
And took me by the hand,

And said my place was ready,
In heaven far above,
And that I'd have to leave behind
All those | dearly love.

But as | turned to walk away,
A tear fell from my eye,
For all my life, I'd always thought,
| didn't want to die.

| had so much to live for,
So much yet to do,
It seemed almost impossible,
That | was leaving you.

But as | turned to walk away,
A tear fell from my eye,
For all my life, I'd always thought,
| didn't want to die.

| had so much to live for,
So much yet to do,
It seemed almost impossible,
That | was leaving you.

| thought of all the yesterdays,
The good ones and the bad,
| thought of all the love we shared,
And all the fun we had.

If I could relive yesterday,
Just even for a while,
I'd say good-bye and kiss you
And maybe see you smile.

But then | fully realized,
That this could never be,



For emptiness and memories,
Would take the place of me.

And when | thought of worldly things,
| might miss come tomorrow,
| thought of you, and when | did,
My heart was filled with sorrow.

But when | walked through heaven's gates,
| felt so much at home.
When God looked down and smiled at me,
From His great golden throne,

He said "This is eternity,
And all I've promised you."
Today for life on earth is past,
But here it starts anew.

| promise no tomorrow,
But today will always last,
And since each day's the same way
There's no longing for the past.

But you have been so faithful,
So trusting and so true.
Though there were times you did some things,
You knew you shouldn't do.

But you have been forgiven
And now at last you're free.
So won't you take my hand
And share my life with me?

So when tomorrow starts without me,
Don't think we're far apart,
For every time you think of me,
I'm right here, in your heart.

Teresa Piercey

Copyright © 1978 by Teresa "WolfPoet" Piercey foatte below!



This is 1 of 2 Poems that | wrote while battling Geer that | hope is read
at my memorial service to my family & friends buewed to share here as
well for the ones who won't be there to hear!

Song ~Take My Hand Precious Lord~

The Things | Wish | Could Say
By: Laura A. Neff — © 2005

The things | wish | could say,
Are too numerous to tell you.
Now you've gone far away,
And | have so much to do.

| find the hole in my heart,

Is much wider than before.
Now we’re so very far apart,
Not knowing what is in store.

Tomorrow is forever too late,
And yesterday has already been.
Our world now a shattered plate,

As our hearts remember when.

The things | wish | could say,

Never truly reflect my heart.

The pain within a price | pay,
Right from the very start.

It is so hard to say farewell,
Until we are together again.
Pennies in a wishing well,
Help us remember then.

As the tears fall from my eyes,
And my heart would break.

| remember that when one dies,
Heaven is theirs to partake.

The things | wish | could say,
Are many more than you see.
Maybe to come another day,
For the future that would be.

A wish and hope | leave here,



Upon this page so long.
As we shed each painful tear,
Remember all in song.

Bible Verse — Hebrews 13:5 | will never leave thaer forsake thee.

Dear God
By Teresa Piercey
| called tonight
To talk a little while,
| need a friend
Whao'll listen to my anxiety and trial...

You see, | can't quite make it
Through a day just on my own.
| need your love to guide me,
So I'll never feel alone.

| want to ask you please to keep,
My family safe and sound.
Come and fill their lives with confidence
For whatever fate they are bound.

Give me faith, dear God,
To face each hour throughout the day,
And not to worry over things
| can't change in any way.

| thank you God,
For being home and listening to my call.
For giving me such good advice
When | stumble and fall.

Your number, God,
Is the only one that answers every time.
| never get a busy signal,
Never had to pay a dime.

So Thank You, God,
For listening to my troubles
And my sorrow.



Good night God,
I love You too,
And I'll call again tomorrow!

In a lifetime so short,
Or one so fulfillingly long.
Many precious memories to report,
Both in poetry and song.

Finding true love is one,
Marriage and family another.
Holding both daughter and son,
Losing sister, being mother.

So many emotions to feel,
Little time to express all.

Life moves like a spinning wheel,
And someday | might fall.

For life is an experience,
Too good not to share.
You must breathe its essence,

And show that you care.

For some life is long,
And seeming an eternity.
Some, short as a song,
Filled with great uncertainty.

Precious memories are held,
In my mind so close.
Creating one great meld,
Full of hope | suppose.

For the future | see,
Many new horizons.
For whom they might be,
Why, my little ones.

For what better hope,
Can any person claim.
Certainly no telescope,
Can sharpen our aim.

Life is full of questions,
Fears, hopes and calamities.



But for my little ones,
| pray for precious memories.
~ The Old Rugged Cross ~ Song
~The Stone is Rolled Away — Jake Sloan singing ~iS’bne was done especially for
Reverend Teresa and permission must be gained leefistribution.

Special Voices Written by: Laura A. Neff — 2006

Each of us remembers well,
The special voices heard.
Mothers and fathers propel,
Thoughts with just a word.

We think about the wisdom,
And the whimsy it’s true.
Especially when lonesome,

Or when we're feeling blue.

We wonder at the wishes,
And dreams of those we love.
While we wash the dishes,
Or pray to heaven above.

It is them we live for,
Our parents one and all.
Special voices we implore,
To stay each time we call.

Special voices | ask you,
If you remember yours.
The voices standing true,
Through why’s and wherefores.

It pays well to listen,
To those special voices.
You never know when,
You may get no choices.

Special voices now and then,
Get you through the day.
You never know just when,

It won’t be that way.

Special voices live within,
The hearts of those who care.



The ones in thick and thin,
Willing just to share.

| have special voices,
In my life you see.
Each with the choices,
Of where they are to be.

5  %&” (! (! "#

Gloria talks about the beautiful service and shjey&ud. The song she’s working on
titled Serenaded by Angels.
http://www.mychurch.org/blog/235727/Serenaded-Bygéls

lynski is Lyn’s Singsnap name.

Sandy — annesongbird — called from California segtier well wishes to Lyn and the
family and how she was very sad to hear the neviisidfe’s passing.

Has Eddie’s son been found? No, he has not atithés but we do have a private

investigator from Sims that has all of the inforratthat we have on him that is looking
for him and going to try to find him at no chargedave are very, very thankful for that. |
mean the Lord has blessed us in so many ways. $ledm us so many different types of



people to help us so much. It is just so awesomedn, | know that the Lord had his
reasons for all of this. We have been doing thisistiy for a little over a year, well, I've
been doing it for several years but on the welafoouple of years now.

Laura: It's been about, almost three years.

Teresa: Yeah, and it just wasn’t going anywhereoN®e was sharing or anything else.
Now that we’ve got on the new site and the advagage have with it and with Blog
Talk Radio and Sims, we have just grown tremendoaistl He has just sent us every
type of person we could possibly need just abounedn, private investigators, other
ministers, we have four ministers on the site righitv, yeah, four or five and we have
another that is possibly going to be joining ugot an email today from her this morning
said she would be glad to help us and so | mears st blessing us every day with
more and more and more and we have to give thantketGood Lord for that.

Maureen just asked: How do you lose a child?
Teresa: Well, | guess whenever they don’t wantetddoind it's real hard to find them.
Laura: Yeah.

Teresa: Evidently he just dropped off the faceneféarth to the family and | know how
that feels because | am estranged from a son &asmyebwn birth child, my eldest birth
child. So, | mean, | know how it is to be estranfredn a child. | have, many of you
already know this, but for the ones of you that'ydrhave eighteen children, seventeen
living, and | have a very close relationship witbshof them, but sadly there are a few
that | don’t. | lost one son when he was twenty-giears old. But, I'm very lucky that |
do have seventeen living children and right atyfgrandchildren and four great
grandchildren so | am just blessed tremendously.



Walking With Angels

Walking with angels,
That's where you'd be.
Beyond heaven’s gates,
God’s glory you'd see.

We all wait here,
On the earth below.
Shedding each tear,
In the moon’s glow.

Angels you said,
So many times before.
All God’s heralded,
Know what lies in store.

Many mansions wait,
For each of us someday.
God, He is so great,
We bow our head to pray.

In our hearts you stay,
Where you will be.

A loving word | say,
Mom, you are to me.

We will forever miss you,
Each day and night.
An angel known ‘tis true,
Walks just out of sight.

So our hearts take wing,
Now you have no pain.

And when the bells ring,
Know we’ll meet again.

Written by: Laura A. Neff — December 6, 2006
In loving memory of Martha R. Neff
September 29, 1937 — December 5, 2006



Wondrous Memories

Wondrous Memories,
Are what we share.
Smiles and laughter,

Everywhere.

Memories you'd yearn,
To hear each day.
A smile you'd earn,
For each word you’d say.

The joy and laughter,
Is what we’ll miss.
Forever known after,
As an angel’s kiss.

In our hearts you see,
Is where you live.
The heart so free,

In each gift you'd give.

In the arms of love,
You now exist.
God’s arms above,
Here you are missed.

Wondrous memories,
Of love and care.
Unknown destinies,
Beyond compare.

Written by: Laura A. Neff -December 6, 2006
In loving memory — Martha R. Neff
September 29, 1937 — December 5, 2006



Closing Prayer:

Lord we come to You at this time and we ask that }(st wrap your arms around each
and every one of us, especially Lyn and all ofdredt Eddie’s family. We know that they
are going through so much more than we are, ancewenly imagine because we know
how bad we hurt, so Lord if You can, just pleasegiach and every one that is going
through this comfort and also everyone out thea¢ las lost someone Lord. We know
that there are losses each and every day. | justfout yesterday that | had lost another
very close friend, so Lord we just thank You foimgghere for us and providing us the
way to do this beautiful memorial service for Eddre for all the many wonderful
people that have attended and for Lyn and for &nelf and | know Eddie already
knows, Lord, just how much we love him and how muehmiss him. | just thank you
again Lord for allowing us to be able to do thisl gust please just wrap Your arms
around each and every one of us and hold us clatgige each one of us the comfort
that we seek and stay especially close to Lyn aawaci and Robbie and Brandy, Kerry
and all of his children Lord and his grandchildesmd just so many small ones that just
don’t understand what has happened to PawPaw.weidst thank you again for all the
many, many blessings you bring our way, just readhthere is so much sadness on
Sims right now, Lord, every day we hear of so mondre. Nanetta will be going through
surgery soon on her jaw and won't be able to simgi$ Lord and | just ask that You
wrap your hands around her and just stand besidash&he goes through this surgery
and just bring her back to us as you have manyki@éev that You have to keep a few
but we thank You for the many, many that you hanaeight back to us as well. Again
Lord, we thank You for all of Your wonderful blesgs, Amen and so shall it be.

Laura: Amen

Ending song When We All Get to Heaven

Welcomed Rick

Thank each and every one of you for coming

Laura: We are so blessed. We are so blessed tosbawany who love Eddie and Lyn so
much to even share even just a few minutes witlGosl. bless you all.

Teresa: Yes, we are. | want to say bye to eacloof @od bless each and every one of
you. Good-bye each and every one of you and GoskBleu.

NOTE: It is with great regret that due to my internet glitch | was unable to save the
entire chat. | had it clicked to paste to the docurant for saving when the whole
smash decided to cave in on me, turning my entireomputer dark. | was blessed to
even have skeletal remains of what had been doneknow that, with everything,
Eddie read each and every word and we are blesseal lhave been together to share
the service the entire time.

Reverend Laura A. Neff

The Rainbow Minister



Feedback received

This was a lovely service conducted and carriedutjinout by Eddie's & Lyn's dearest
friends.

Thank you for making this possible for those ofa couldn't be with you in real time.
God Bless you all & of course most dearly Eddie @& their family.

| have been so touched by everything since | fiesird the news of Eddie’'s pending
passing into his Glory.

My heart rejoices in knowing he lives in that Gl&yPeace now with no more pain or
agonies or sorrow or fear.

| will continue to pray for those he has left beh# most especially Lyn. God grant you
strength Lyn & His Peace to carry on.

Lyn | hope you will have time to read Where Are Werds Lord and Where Do We Go
From Here, in my studio. My Love, Susie a.k.a Ja&l1.

From: Irne, New York

Work: Memorial Service For Eddie

Aug 8, 2008

tyvm teresa..i finally got the site to come up.yweice of you to do this for
everyone..most of all for the family of Eddie..irne

Rev. Teresa Piercey-Gates: | was able to listgratbof the service before i had to run
off..but wanted to let you know what i sat in onsweeautifully done..my prayers are with
Lynn and family ..irne

From: PamelaH, Ohio

Work: Memorial Service For Eddie

Aug 8, 2008

Hi Theresa, very nice of U 2 do this memorial talked| listened untill 2:00, then had to
go. My prayers go out 2 Lynn & the family.

From: JoLena721, Florida

Work: Memorial Service For Eddie

Aug 8, 2008

ss | missed this!!!! | have been in & out all dayb& off again soon. But am so glad you
have made it possible for us to listen on your. ditenk you so much & God Bless
YOU! Love Yal!

From: claya, Virginia

Work: Memorial Service For Eddie

Aug 8, 2008

| am full with sadness for Lyn and her family amohg them God's words in Matthew
5:4, and for Eddy, a scripture | love, 1 Corintlgah9... For you dear Teresa Matthew
5:14-16 ...God Bless...Claire...



Matthew5:14 "You are the light of the world. A city on a hill cannot be hidden. 15
Neither do people light a lamp and put it under a owl. Instead they put it on its
stand, and it gives light to everyone in the housé&6 In the same way, let your light
shine before men, that they may see your good deeaisd praise your Father in
heaven.

| Corinthians 2:9 However, as it is written:

"No eye has seen,

no ear has heard,

no mind has conceived

what God has prepared for those who love him"

From: montana55, Michigan

Work: Memorial Service For Eddie

Aug 8, 2008

WELL DONE AND TY FOR ALL THAT U R DOIN FOR THE FAMLY AND SIMS

From: BeverlyJo2007, Florida

Work: Memorial Service For Eddie

Aug 8, 2008

Sorry, but work prevented me for attending -- lmatki forward to listening to the
services. Teresa, TYSM for all you do. God bless. ydBev

Marsha Friday, 8/8/08, 10:09 AM
Hi I am on the Sims and | would love to be paryofir support group..Thank you

From: Boston
Web Site: martygruffy
Email: martygruffy@aol

Michael Deese Thursday, 7/31/08, 4:25 PM

Hi Rev. Teresa | love God and am very Blessed te figends like you.Thank you so
very much for being here for me.l can't wait togsmy new Gospels to you "The Golden
Cheriot" and "Jesus Commited No Crime"

From: Mountain View ark.
Web Site: openingupdoors
Email: michael-deese@hotmail.com

G2notes said:

Nice job Teresa! | just finished the song for Lyrhionor of Eddie on here. Haven't done
it on Sims yet. | left Lyn a f/b message on het &g with the link. Here's the link to
my song dedication on here:



http://www.singsnap.com/snap/r/b3bla5fd
God Bless, Gloria

<object width="357" height="458"><param name="mdvie
value="http://www.singsnap.com/snap/e/b3bla5fd"ardm><param name="wmode"
value="transparent"></param><embed src="http://wsimgsnap.com/snap/e/b3bla5fd"
type="application/x-shockwave-flash" wmode="trargpd" width="357"
height="458"></embed></object>

Thersa this was so beautiful of you and rev. laormgo through all this for our good
friend's Eddie and Lyn...thank you so much for gigymy song for the service ... Eddie
was such a sweet man.. he will always be rememtibredgh his songs and kind
feedback to his friends in sim's. he has touchedheayt through his singing. | to have
lost my Step mom through lung cancer and it wefhiegiobrain .. i lost her 2 years ago .
Its never easy when you lose someone | came teveelhat God was

Friday, August 08, 2008 6:06:01 PM

We couldn't be here at time...but we have downlddle service and wil listen to
it...Eddy we will never forget you..and Lyn we wallways there if you may need us....we
love you...And Reverends Wolfpoet & Laura we wanthix for all you did..God bless
you all...Buck & Danielle...from the Netherlands...

Cloudrider 1329This is so wonderful of you RevereldolfPoet and Laura to hold this
memorial service. My prayers are now with Lyn aed family. Margaret xx

Bless you hun for such a lovely memorial for EddieLyn you will always be in our
thoughts and prayers ..Bless you all
Delores

this is Bob RoyalHussar

Rev. Teresa Piercey-Gates: Just had to come isand@hank You Teresa for
notification of this service Being in UK | was n&dre | would get to listen, but pleased |
made it. | also did a dedication to Eddie on Sihasd not know Eddie as well as most on
Sims but he must have been one great guy . Thoaght®rayers are with Lynn and
family who are the ones left to feel the pain @fihg Eddie who | know is now in a better
place with the Lord. God Bless All

From:cazzy1958United Kingdom

Aug 9, 2008

Work: ~Beloved Eddie~ Sad News

AWW GOD BLESS OUR DEAREST FRIEND EDDIE | AM HEARTHOKEN |.M
SO UPSET THAT MY PC WAS DOWN AT THIS TIME GOD BLESSUR
DARLING LYN AND GOD BLESS YOU OUR ANGEL TERESA LOVEYOU
CAROL XXX WE ARE ALL WEEPING ITS SO SAD AND POOR LN XX




Work: Memorial Service For Eddie

Teresa, | listened to your service today, from bemig to end. Aaron listened to it with
me until he had to depart for work. I'd thought aibcalling in but I'm feeling vulnerable
today, tears come easy. TY for doing this tribie/ce for Eddie & Lynn! Vivian

From:psycomother123North Dakota

Creation: Memorial Service For Eddie

Aug 9, 2008

Condolences to our dear friend, Lyn...hugs andgrsato her xoxo maralys

From:furyred Canada

Creation: Memorial Service For Eddie

Aug 9, 2008

sry that we lost Eddie my hearts with lyn and tyvsisifor shareing this with his sims
family gbu sis i will be at this service sis gb lsig

From:melony1968 Canada

Creation: Memorial Service For Eddie

Aug 9, 2008

awww hunnie i,m so very sorry he was a wonderfuspe and will be sadly missed god
will keep lyn and her family and yours in his aretklie is in a much better place with no
pain XoXoxo

From:N8iveNik, Maryland

Creation: Memorial Service For Eddie

Aug 9, 2008

I'll be listening in. I'm sorry for Lynn's loss afiims lost a great guy. Rest on Eddie.

From: StevePowerUnited Kingdom

Work: Memorial Service For Eddie

Aug 9, 2008

thanks Teresa hun ,,, My love goes out to Lynntaedamily at this sad time ,,, Steve

From:singaway Alberta

Work: Memorial Service For Eddie

Aug 9, 2008

thank you Teresa....will be listening to the sesvitc

From:Run_N_BearAlabama

Work: Memorial Service For Eddie

Aug 9, 2008

Am so sorry to hear of Eddys death my prayers dtte lyn



From: OkiesargeNevada

Work: Memorial Service For Eddie

Aug 9, 2008

Teresa, | missed the memorial, but please pass bynin that my prayers are with her
and her family...Love, John

From:luckyfellow, North Dakota

Work: Memorial Service For Eddie

Aug 9, 2008

Hello Teresa. | just got this message. It's 12:0&am morning here. Thank you for
letting me know. You are one very fantastic vergr@aperson to everybody. Love you
Teresa. God bless you. Carter.

From:MicP, Rhode Island

Work: Memorial Service For Eddie

Aug 9, 2008

Teresa, just hearing this now and it has alreakigntglace. Wish | could have called in.
Prayers still being said for Lyn, family and friend ake care, Hugs, Mic

From:Jacquie Maine

Work: Memorial Service For Eddie

Aug 9, 2008

thank you for sharing hon! hugs and angels bless!

From:deevine North Carolina
Work: Memorial Service For Eddie
Aug 9, 2008

thx for the 411 mf. d

From:BeverlyJo2007Florida

Work: Memorial Service For Eddie

Aug 8, 2008

Sorry, but work prevented me for attending -- lmatki forward to listening to the
services. Teresa, TYSM for all you do. God bless. yBev

From:DENO, Georgia

Work: Memorial Service For Eddie
Aug 8, 2008

i agree we love you,



From: montana55North Carolina

Work: Memorial Service For Eddie

Aug 8, 2008

WELL DONE AND TY FOR ALL THAT U R DOIN FOR THE FAMLY AND SIMS

From:claya Virginia

Work: Memorial Service For Eddie

Aug 8, 2008

| am full with sadness for Lyn and her family amshg them God's words in Matthew
5:4, and for Eddy, a scripture | love, 1 Corintlgah9... For you dear Teresa Matthew
5:14-16 ...God Bless...Claire...

From:toledosoundhoundhio

Work: Memorial Service For Eddie

Aug 8, 2008

Hi Teresa, thank you so very much. | will be comiragk as soon as | get a free moment
here. God Bless.rick

From:Pamelakl Ohio

Work: Memorial Service For Eddie

Aug 8, 2008

Hi Theresa, very nice of U 2 do this memorial taked| listened untill 2:00, then had to
go. My prayers go out 2 Lynn & the family.

From:fridayschild Michigan

Work: Memorial Service For Eddie

Aug 8, 2008

Kind thanks for the invite and heartfelt prayer&tidie's family and friends. God Bless
from Marysue

From:sawzyer Mexico

Work: Memorial Service For Eddie

Aug 8, 2008

I'll be on to join the prayers for Eddie dear Welft) Thanks for being you! Frank :-)

From:peglanl Texas

Work: Memorial Service For Eddie
Aug 8, 2008

HI, I will do my best to attend.



From: grayfoxrunning Minnesota

Work: Memorial Service For Eddie

Aug 8, 2008

Thanks sis. | will try to be there....y/bro, Aaron

From:MaryM47, Mississippi

Work: Memorial Service For Eddie

Aug 8, 2008

Thank you Teresa for this info! | will try my bastlisten. | hope Lyn is doing ok. | know
this has got to be taken its toll on her. God Blemsheart! Thanks again for the info!

From:solitaire418 California

Work: Memorial Service For Eddie

Aug 8, 2008

Teresa have my heartfelt symphaty. GOD BLESS

From:rabsgal Massachusetts

Work: Memorial Service For Eddie

Aug 8, 2008

LOOKING FORWARD TO IT LUV YA GOD BLESS BARBARA

From:EKIZABETH, Kentucky

Work: Memorial Service For Eddie

Aug 8, 2008

thanks hun, i will do my best to watch it. my bretls in the hosp. back surgery, mom is
sick she is 90, keeping me busy. hugs and love-Beth

From:hummingbird16 United Kingdom

Work: Memorial Service For Eddie

Aug 8, 2008

heya tersa i'm sending my love to the usa.. toessléamily and to you god bless you all
love ani

We will never know for sure how many listen to thisservice but, based
on the number of listens and downloads of the selsa held, we know in
excess of 200 attending the service either via dolead or listening in
one of several places. We do know for sure that #ise service took place
there were 106 in attendance. God truly has blesser with a network
of friendship that is extensive beyond all expectains. God bless each
and every one of you who thought enough to bring yo well wishes and
thoughts to Lyn and the family during their mourning process.



Footnote: Lyn | was thrilled to do this. It was wha God lead me to do. |
give him the Praise and Glory for sending me the wds to say. | love
you very much. Rev. Teresa Piercey-Gates/WolfPoet

Added Footnote: Lyn, | too was blessed to be a padf the preparation
and celebration for this memorial service. It has ben an honor, and a
pleasure to share time with you and with Eddie anavith all the rest
who have shown me what God can do. | too am sendingy love as we
send God the glory and praise from here.

Reverend Laura A. Neff/ The Rainbow Minister



We would like to send our best wishes to Eddie andyn’s family in this creation of a
full-fledged transcript of the memorial service peformed on Blog Talk Radio by
Reverend Teresa Piercey-Gates the WolfPoet and Reead Laura A. Neff the
Rainbow Minister, both founding members of WolfPoetMinistries and fond
attendees to Sims on Stage as well as Blog Talkidtfor our friends and church
members we have created this memorial document sbét they might have
something to remember their wondrous contribution n saying our fond farewell to
Edward H. “Eddie” McDaniel 1ll. May God’s Holy Spi rit dwell in our hearts
together, Amen and so it shall be.

The staff and ministry at WolfPoet Ministries
~ Copyright © 2008 WolfPoet Ministries ~



