
GARLOW: Greta (Staats) 
In loving memory of my 
mother who passed away 
April 5th 1993. 
She would not wish for sor
row 

She would not wish for tears 
But just to be remembered 
Through the passing years 

The little things she used to 
say 

Come crowding back in mem
ory 

As I think of her most every 
day 

Always loved and 
remembered Rhonda 


