James Anthony Keeley

November 13, 1956 - November 8, 2012

A memorial service will be held at Natalbany Baptist Church on Saturday,
November 24, 2012 at 10:00 a.m.



Tribute Wall

I miss you dearly, daddy! Ur laughs and smiles..us drinking coffee
together me blowing on your tummy.u kept telling me im alright my
baby. | guess u didn't want to worry me. You were the best daddy
you could be. The best grandpa! Mike and mikie misses you.they
made you a happy birthday shirt..i sleep in your shirt i put your
COlgne on to smell you..god i miss you..know one could ever take
our love away. Happy birthday to a wonderful father.i wish u were
here to blow your candles out.but daddy when i meet our maker i
will see you again.we will be together forever..till we meet again my
angel! Kisses from your cabose Rebecca##imported-
begin##Rebecca keeley, blackwell##imported-end##

November 13, 2012 at 02:28 PM

Dad, They say memories are golden well maybe that is true. | never
wanted memories, | only wanted you.

A million times | needed you, a million times | cried. If love alone
could have saved you you never would have died.

In life I loved you dearly, In death I love you still. In my heart you
hold a place no one could ever fill.

If tears could build a stairway and heartache make a lane, I'd walk
the path to heaven and bring you back again.

Our family chain is broken, and nothing seems the same. But as
God calls us one by one, the chain will link again.

I LOVE AND MISS YOU DEARLY DADDY ##imported-
begin##Tiffany L Patrowsky Blystone##imported-end##

November 13, 2012 at 10:29 AM



His charming ways and smiling face;
Are a pleasure to recall;

He had a kindly word for each;

And died beloved by all.

He suffered patiently and long;

His hope was bright,

his faith was strong,

The peace of Jesus filled his breast;
And in His arms he sank to rest.

All his toils and conflicts o'er.

Lo, he dwells with Christ above;
Oh, what glories he's discovered;
In the Saviour whom he loved.

You're not forgotten father, dear;
Nor ever shall you be;
As long as life and memory last;
| shall remember thee.

His weary hours and days of pain;
His troubled nights are past;

And in our aching hearts we know;
He has found sweet peace at last.

Gone is the face we loved so dear;

Silent is the voice we loved to hear;

Too far away for sight or speech;

But not too far for thought to reach;

Sweet to remember him who once was here;
And who though absent, is just as dear.

His smiling way and pleasant face;
Are a pleasure to recall;
He had a kindly word for each;



And died beloved by all.

Some day we hope to meet him;
To clasp his hand in a better land;
Someday we know not when;
Never to part again.

Our family circle has been broken;

A link gone from our chain;

But though we're parted for awhile;
We know we'll meet again.

We shall meet with many a loved one;
That was torn from our embrace;

We shall listen to their voices;

And behold them face to face.
Sunshine passes, shadows fall;
Love's remembrance outlasts all

Fathers hold their children's hands for

jJust a little while...

And their hearts forever.##timported-begin##tHelen
Keeley##timported-end##

November 13, 2012 at 09:38 AM



