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Insert NameMiss Me - But Let Me Go

When I come to the end of the road
and the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a gloom fi lled room.
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little but not too long
and not with your head bowed low,

Remember the love that we once shared
Miss me - but let me go.

For this is a journey we all must take
and each must go alone;

It’s all part of the Master’s plan,
a seat on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart
go to the friends you know, and bury

your sorrows in doing good deeds.
Miss me - but let me go.
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Date of Birth - Date of Death

Gino’s was born in the small Italian city of St.George.  He 
was the youngest of three children (Guieppina, Berto) born 

to Francesco and Rosa (Pimpinelli) Rossetti.  Gino spent 
most of his upbringing in Orciano, Italy until 1956 when he 

packed 1 bag and venture off  to Canada.  He got his fi rst job 
as a painter and spent his lives work blessing many homes 

and the Toronto airport with his painting skills.  In Sept 1962, 
at 28 years of age, Gino returned to Italy in search of his 

wife.  He found the love of his life Tina (Lucertini) instantly 
and a few months later they were married on November 

18th, 1962 in Fano, Italy.  They returned to Canada to build 
a family and life together.  Their life centered around their 

two sons, Fabio (Karen Schmalz) and Mirco (Tracy Muir) and 
his 3 grandchildren Olivia, Joshua, and Selena.  Gino enjoyed 

many hobbies including bowling, bocce, gardening and 
watching the Ferrari car races.  Gino was a faithful husband, 

beloved babbo, outstanding Nonno, supportive father-in-
law, brother, uncle, friend and all round remarkable man.  He 
will be remembered for his loyalty, unwavering love, positive 
attitude strength and courage.  He was a principled man who 
lived for his family, fi ttingly enscribed on his tombstone reads 

“Kind and good he lived his life for his family”.  

In Loving Memory of

Insert Name

Date of Birth - Date of Death

Insert Name
Date of Birth - Date of Death

Gino’s was born in the small Italian city of St.George.  He 
was the youngest of three children (Guieppina, Berto) born 

to Francesco and Rosa (Pimpinelli) Rossetti.  Gino spent 
most of his upbringing in Orciano, Italy until 1956 when he 

packed 1 bag and venture off  to Canada.  He got his fi rst job 
as a painter and spent his lives work blessing many homes 

and the Toronto airport with his painting skills.  In Sept 1962, 
at 28 years of age, Gino returned to Italy in search of his 

wife.  He found the love of his life Tina (Lucertini) instantly 
and a few months later they were married on November 

18th, 1962 in Fano, Italy.  They returned to Canada to build 
a family and life together.  Their life centered around their 

two sons, Fabio (Karen Schmalz) and Mirco (Tracy Muir) and 
his 3 grandchildren Olivia, Joshua, and Selena.  Gino enjoyed 

many hobbies including bowling, bocce, gardening and 
watching the Ferrari car races.  Gino was a faithful husband, 

beloved babbo, outstanding Nonno, supportive father-in-
law, brother, uncle, friend and all round remarkable man.  He 
will be remembered for his loyalty, unwavering love, positive 
attitude strength and courage.  He was a principled man who 
lived for his family, fi ttingly enscribed on his tombstone reads 

“Kind and good he lived his life for his family”.  

Insert Name
Date of Birth - Date of Death

Gino’s was born in the small Italian city 
of St.George.  He was the youngest of 

three children (Guieppina, Berto) born to 
Francesco and Rosa (Pimpinelli) Rossetti.  

Gino spent most of his upbringing in 
Orciano, Italy until 1956 when he packed 
1 bag and venture off  to Canada.  He got 

his fi rst job as a painter and spent his 
lives work blessing many homes and the 
Toronto airport with his painting skills.  

In Sept 1962, at 28 years of age, Gino 
returned to Italy in search of his wife.  He 
found the love of his life Tina (Lucertini) 

instantly and a few months later they were 
married on November 18th, 1962 in Fano, 
Italy.  They returned to Canada to build a 

family and life together.  Their life centered 
around their two sons, Fabio (Karen 

Schmalz) and Mirco (Tracy Muir) and his 3 
grandchildren Olivia, Joshua, and Selena.  

Gino enjoyed many hobbies including 
bowling, bocce, gardening and watching 
the Ferrari car races.  Gino was a faithful 
husband, beloved babbo, outstanding 

Nonno, supportive father-in-law, brother, 
uncle, friend and all round remarkable 

man.  He will be remembered for his 
loyalty, unwavering love, positive attitude 
strength and courage.  He was a principled 

man who lived for his family, fi ttingly 
enscribed on his tombstone reads “Kind 
and good he lived his life for his family”.  

Insert Name
Date of Birth - Date of Death

Gino’s was born in the small Italian city 
of St.George.  He was the youngest of 

three children (Guieppina, Berto) born to 
Francesco and Rosa (Pimpinelli) Rossetti.  

Gino spent most of his upbringing in 
Orciano, Italy until 1956 when he packed 
1 bag and venture off  to Canada.  He got 

his fi rst job as a painter and spent his 
lives work blessing many homes and the 
Toronto airport with his painting skills.  

In Sept 1962, at 28 years of age, Gino 
returned to Italy in search of his wife.  He 
found the love of his life Tina (Lucertini) 

instantly and a few months later they were 
married on November 18th, 1962 in Fano, 
Italy.  They returned to Canada to build a 

family and life together.  Their life centered 
around their two sons, Fabio (Karen 

Schmalz) and Mirco (Tracy Muir) and his 3 
grandchildren Olivia, Joshua, and Selena.  

Gino enjoyed many hobbies including 
bowling, bocce, gardening and watching 
the Ferrari car races.  Gino was a faithful 
husband, beloved babbo, outstanding 

Nonno, supportive father-in-law, brother, 
uncle, friend and all round remarkable 

man.  He will be remembered for his 
loyalty, unwavering love, positive attitude 
strength and courage.  He was a principled 

man who lived for his family, fi ttingly 
enscribed on his tombstone reads “Kind 
and good he lived his life for his family”.  

Date of Birth - Date of Death

Insert Name

Miss Me - But Let Me Go
When I come to the end of the road

and the sun has set for me,
I want no rites in a gloom fi lled room.

Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little but not too long
and not with your head bowed low,

Remember the love that we once shared
Miss me - but let me go.

For this is a journey we all must take
and each must go alone;

It’s all part of the Master’s plan,
a seat on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart
go to the friends you know, and bury

your sorrows in doing good deeds.
Miss me - but let me go.
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Memory is a way of holding on to the things you    

          love, to the things you are,  
         the things you never want to lose. 
                - Kevin ArnoldRemembering
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7. �Service Programs

Welcome & Introduction
Insert Name 

Tribute to Gino
Insert Name 

Hymn 

The Lord is my Sheppard 

Lead by Insert Name 

Photographic Tribute
Moment of Reflection

Thanksgiving for Gino’s Life 

Insert name 

Prayers 

Insert prayer(s)

Music 

Insert song

Insert lead 

Concluding Words 
Insert name

Thank You
Gino’s family would like to express their thanks for all the 
love, kindness and friendship shown to them at this time 

of loss and for your attendance here today.

Pallbearers:
  Name #1  Name#2

  Name #3  Name #4

  Name #5  Name #6

The Rossetti family request that you consider a donation to  
the Canadian Cancer Society in Gino’s memory.

Following the service please join the family for a reception at 

<INSERT LOCATION>

Please visit www.mybabbo.com/rossetti to view and  
share memories and photos for the family.  

“Kind and good he lived his life for his family”

In Loving Memory of

Rest in Peace

Insert Date & Time Here
Service Lead by Insert Name Here
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