
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

               Your kind expression of sympathy 

              And attendance here today, 

               Is acknowledged and deeply appreciated, 

             By more than words can say. 

 

             -The Family of Sam Mestas 
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Rest in Peace 

Rest in peace, how much this says, be free of pain 

no more to weep. Find joy that never 

ends,  possess new life that here you could not 

keep. Rest in peace, and through we grieve, 

reaching for your hand in vain, our faith is such 

that we believe that all of us shall meet again. 

Rest in peace, the drums are still, the smoke has 

cleared, the battle’s done. And now forever yours 

to keep the golden prize that you have won. 

Against the sunrise on the hill, your colors wave 

upon the breeze, with shield of honor, lance of 

truth, you overcame with such as these. No dirge 

of sorrow shall we play, for one who goes to meet 

the Lord. Could but we all be Heaven’s guests, as 

you receive your just reward. Dear blessed sleep 

that merely marks the ending of a holy quest, 

your gentle touch remains upon the hearts of 

those who loved you best.                               

                                  by Grace E. Easley    
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Samuel “Ben” Mestas 

 

Born 
September 16, 1935 
Capulin, Colorado 

 

At Rest 
February 18, 2016 
Alamosa, Colorado 

 

Recitation of the Rosary 
Sacred Heart Catholic Church 

Alamosa, Colorado 
Tuesday, February 23, 2016 ~ 7:00 P.M. 

 

Funeral Mass 
Sacred Heart Catholic Church 

Alamosa, Colorado 
Wednesday, February 24, 2016 ~ 10:00 A.M. 

 

Celebrant 
Father Michael Chrisman 

 

Inurnment 
Capulin Cemetery 
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