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October 25th, 2015 ~ November 1st, 2016



Cater Johnson passed peacefully in the arms of his loving parents on Novem-
ber  1, 2007. Carter was born on October 25, 2015. During his short time here 
on Earth he touched many lives and was loved deeply by family and friends.  
His life was a brief gift to us that will live on as his heart valves were donated 
and received by those who were in need. Carter is the son of John and Sue 
Johnson, of Huron, Alaska. Carter is survived by one sibling, Jackson. His 
paternal grandparents are James and Lucy Smith of Rockwell; and maternal 
grandparents Ron Brown of Lexington and Laura of Dallas. In lieu of flowers 
we would be honored to have you support The Children’s Miracle Network at: 
Children’s Miracle Network  as they supported us in our time of need.

October 25th, 1998 ~ November 1st, 2016
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God looked around his garden,
And He found an empty place.

He then looked down upon this
earth and saw your tired face.

He put his arms around you
and lifted you to rest,

God’s garden must be beautiful
He always takes the best.

He knew that you were suffering
He knew you were in pain,

He knew that you would never
get well on earth again.

He saw that the road was
getting rough and the hills

are hard to climb.
So he closed your weary eyelids

God looked around his garden,
And He found an empty place.

He then looked down upon this
earth and saw your tired face.

He put his arms around you
and lifted you to rest,

God’s garden must be beautiful
He always takes the best.

He knew that you were suffering
He knew you were in pain,

He knew that you would never
get well on earth again.

He saw that the road was
getting rough and the hills

are hard to climb.
So he closed your weary eyelids
and whispered “peace be thine.”

It broke our hearts to lose you
but you didn’t go alone,

for part of us went with you,
the day God called you home.

God Looked Around
His Garden



We don’t always realize how precious life is
Or how precious the moments are, that we share
Until we experience the loss of someone we love

And we face the greatest pain in life we must bear.
We recall moments that stir feelings within us
Moments filled with laughter, smiles and tears

Moments where trials and triumphs were shared 
together.

Moments to be cherished for many years,
And when the moments have turned into memories

We don’t always realize how precious life is
Or how precious the moments are, that we share
Until we experience the loss of someone we love

And we face the greatest pain in life we must bear.
We recall moments that stir feelings within us
Moments filled with laughter, smiles and tears

Moments where trials and triumphs were shared together.
Moments to be cherished for many years,

And when the moments have turned into memories
We long to recover those days that have passed

Our memories will keep our loved ones alive in our hearts,
Where forever those treasured moments will last.

to Memories
Moments



Service  

Saturday, November 3rd, 2016 
Kitching, Steepe and Ludwig Funeral Home 
Waterdown, Ontario  •  at 11:00 a.m.



When I come to the end of the road
And the sun has set for me, 

I want no rites in a gloom-filled room.
Why cry for a soul so free?

Miss me a little but not too long,
And not with your 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,

It’s all a part of the Master’s plan,
A step on the road to home.

When I come to the end of the road
And the sun has set for me, 

I want no rites in a gloom-filled room.
Why cry for a soul so free?

Miss me a little but not too long,
And not with your 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,

It’s all a 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.

Miss Me
But Let Me Go


