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Cemetery: the very word can strike fear and awe in those who have ever had 3*OHQQ " %R\HU DQG
any experience or dealings with them. Anyone who has ever visited a cemetgry Todd Mahn,
generally leaves feeling one, or both, of these emotions. Mahn Funeral
Cemetery is from the Greek etymologgimEtErion,which literally means HF?miS
Afsl eeping chamber o or Aburial plagg. o Cemeteriés are ofte

peace: it has always been conveyed that they are places of rest and serenity.
Cemetery and Memorial Park owners, doyen, and founders have almost glw a{gﬁt“red from left to

. . . . t are : Felix Gon-
expressed this throughout the somewhat recent history of their existence. zales, Jose Moreno,
But it seems that we, as a society, have started to discredit the need and pykcilla Kastner, Dr.

pose of cemeteries. See, t héetlyey are| e nF@rtisco E. Gobs t pl aces of rest
stepping stones into our past. and Michael Garcia
Many people ask me how | became interested in a career such as funeral ser- Pg. 8
vice at such an early age. My response is always the same: Cemeteries. [One
summer, my stegnom was researching family history for membership in the )
Daughters of the Republic of Texas and we literally spent the entire sumrer 1%8'32&3”&“;3
traveling the state of Texas going through cemeteries. Obviously, that hapd an Pg. 13
impact on me.
But even before that, my grandf altH ﬁﬁ?ﬁﬁﬁ t o
at San Geronimo Cemetery in Sequin, Texas. | very vividly remember se = ﬁﬂﬁﬁi
my great grandmotheros stone, Gerd l:F:est dlstrlg)utlsgﬁgt%ﬁgfa T(r‘efe |o(r}1’aBaa§?ryt:ue Ruh
man for fARest in Peace. 0 I remem eeivird §cop!ﬂohebe§d?§tat£ﬁ%nstaﬁe rie

whose graves we were visiting, and where they fit in our family history. It ranch please return the mailing label. If you
there that I first learned of my faméywho they were, what they did to thrively additional copies at a particular address please I8#glis
and ultimately, where | came from. These stones | saw were more thanT&poW-
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places of record for future generations, they

were almost like portals into the past

windows that opened up conversation d

stirred the heart and sparked the memory.
| 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 | 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- GT # LINY3d
tant for these touchstones to be available $orv9 ON ALID NIA109D SvieyLys O A;{;?Qgg-lgg
generations to come. dd 39v1Sod s n
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