
Ode to Laura lillian Binion BOGGESS 
November 30, 1890 - September 20, 1994 
 
How precious was her life in 
His.   
 
She sought to serve her Lord 
in such sweet ways.   
 
Her witness was fleetingly 
winsome  
 
One hoped to know why she 
was so lovely.   
 
A lady who knew what it was 
to pray 
 
A lady who in His hands she 
purposed to stay. 
 
We commit her to dance with 
the angels on the heads of 
needles 
 
With her new found 
instrument, she can harp to 
her heart's content.   
 
Singing her Lord's praises 
and smelling His perfect 
daisies.   
 
 by her friend in Christ, 
 Dwight Albert Sharpe, 
loving husband of Lillian's 

grand niece, Suzanne 
Margaret Boggess Sharpe  
 
 September 30, 1994 - 
Graduation Day 


