10thJANNIVERSARY/ZIN|LIVING MEMORY/OF
Jesse Edward
Clive Escobedo III

January 31, 1988- June 17, 2013

If tears could build a stairway, Named street J Clive III Drive In Your Memory

and memories a lane.
I would walk right up to Heaven
and bring you back again.

No farewell words were spoken,
No time to say “Goodbye”.
You were gone before I knew it,
and only God knows why.

My heart still aches with sadness,
and secret tears still flow.
What it meant to love you-
No one can ever know.

His smiling way, pleasant face is a pleasure to
recall. He had a kind word for each and died
beloved by all. Now he is in a better world and looking
down on us to be our Guardian Angel and guide
us from above; till memory fades and life departs,
he lives forever in our hearts.

! . Love, Mom - Esmeralda Escobedo,
(= April & Ely Monalisa
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