
MISS ME, BUT LET ME GO 
When I come to the end of the road, 
And the sun has set for me. 
I want no tears in a gloom filled room.  

Why cry for a soul set free? 
Miss me a little but not too much.  
And not with head bowed low. 
Remember the love that we once shared.  

Miss me, but let me go. 
For this is a journey, we all must take.  
And each must go alone. 
Its all part of the master’s plan. 

A step on the road to home. 
When you are lonely and sick of heart,  
Go to the friends we know. 
And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds,  
Miss me, but let me go. 

 ~ Robyn Rancman 
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Martin (Marty) Bergmann 
February 19, 1956 – August 20, 2011 

 



 

 Believe in your 
own strength and 
be proud! You were 
not born a slave, 
but a free man. 

Glaube an Deine 

eigene Kraft und sei 

stolz! Du bist nicht 

zum Sklaven geboren, 

sondern zum freien 

Menschen 

Crois en ta propre
force et sois-en fier!
Tu n’es pas né pour

être un esclave, mais

un homme libre.

ᐅᑉᐱᕈᓱᓪᓗᑎᑦ ᓇᒻᒥᓂᖅ ᓴᓐᖏᓂᖃᕐᓂᓐᓂᒃ ᐊᒻᒪ 
ᐊᒃᓲᒋᓗᑎᑦ! ᐃᓅᓯᒪᓐᖏᑦᑐᑦ ᓯᓛᑐᐃᓐᓇᐅᔪᒫᕐᓂᐊᕐᓗᑎᑦ, 
ᐃᓱᒪᖅᓱᕈᒫᕐᓂᐊᖅᓯᒪᔪᑎᓪᓕ. 
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