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Please help us route issues of The Dead Beat for the 

best distribution to funeral professionals.  If you are 

receiving a copy of The Dead Beat at an unstaffed 
branch please return the mailing label.  If you need 

additional copies at a particular address please let us 

know.   

Stepping Stones 
By Jason Ryan Engler   

     Cemetery:  the very word can strike fear and awe in those who have ever had 

any experience or dealings with them.  Anyone who has ever visited a cemetery 

generally leaves feeling one, or both, of these emotions. 

     Cemetery is from the Greek etymology koimEtErion, which literally means 

ñsleeping chamberò or ñburial place.ò  Cemeteries are often considered places of 

peace:  it has always been conveyed that they are places of rest and serenity.  

Cemetery and Memorial Park owners, doyen, and founders have almost always 

expressed this throughout the somewhat recent history of their existence. 

   But it seems that we, as a society, have started to discredit the need and pur-

pose of cemeteries.  See, they arenôt just places of rest for the deadðthey are 

stepping stones into our past. 

   Many people ask me how I became interested in a career such as funeral ser-

vice at such an early age.  My response is always the same:  Cemeteries.  One 

summer, my step-mom was researching family history for membership in the 

Daughters of the Republic of Texas and we literally spent the entire summer 

traveling the state of Texas going through cemeteries.  Obviously, that had an 

impact on me. 

    But even before that, my grandfather used to take me to our familyôs graves 

at San Geronimo Cemetery in Sequin, Texas.  I very vividly remember seeing 

my great grandmotherôs stone, and reading the words, ñRuhe in Friedenò - Ger-

man for ñRest in Peace.ò  I remember as he told me stories of family members 

whose graves we were visiting, and where they fit in our family history.  It was 

there that I first learned of my familyðwho they were, what they did to thrive 

and ultimately, where I came from.  These stones I saw were more than just 

places of record for future generations, they 

were almost like portals into the pastð

windows that opened up conversation and 

stirred the heart and sparked the memory. 

    I was thinking just recently, 

while visiting with a family as 

they prearranged for the immi-

nent death of a loved one, and 

explaining to them the benefits 

of these stepping stones.  Al-

though I am a major advocate of cremation, it 

is my opinion that there should always be a 

stepping stone of some sort.  It is very impor-

tant for these touchstones to be available for 

generations to come. 

(Continued on page 13) 
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