
A memorial for 
Daryl Lou Turnbull 

In Native American tradition 
June 19, 2021, noon 

Lower River Amphitheater 
Yosemite Valley 



WELCOME 

Daryl Lou Turnbull, 67, passed away 
March 3, 2021, after a yearlong 
battle with kidney cancer. We are 

here to honor his memory and soul as he 
wanted: to be laid to rest in Yosemite Valley, 
a place he loved and held special in his heart. 

  We will be reciting traditional Native 
American and Cherokee prayers. 
   
 Later you will be able to say anything or 
share stories about Daryl. I will be talking a 
bit about our visits here to Yosemite. 

  Gifts will be offered, and a light lunch will 
be served. After lunch we will return Daryl’s 
special rock to the river. 



BEGIN CEREMONY 

Four Directions Prayer 
  The Elders tell us that all ceremonies, be they 
tribal or personal, must be entered into with a 
good heart, so that we can pray, sing, and walk 
in a sacred manner, and be helped by the spirits 
to enter the sacred realm. For this reason, we 
will now perform a smudging ceremony, where 
we will use the smoke of sacred medicines to 
purify ourselves, and to honour and 
acknowledge the universe around us. It is said 
that the smoke attaches itself to those things 
within us that are negative, and will carry these 
things away, if we allow it. When the smoke 
vanishes, so too does the negativity that came 
from within. 
  This ceremony will acknowledge the seven 
sacred directions. The first four directions are 
the four main directions of the compass: East, 
South, West and North. When a Native 



American prays to the four directions, it is a 
prayer to the spirits of the world, to life and the 
Great Spirit that encompasses the four 
directions and everything that is. The Medicine 
Wheel is a symbol that incorporates the four 
directions. Its spokes point east, south, west and 
north. The four quarters are colored white, 
yellow, red and black, representing the races of 
man, the seasons, and the stages of life from 
childhood to old age. The circle is the earth, the 
moon and the planets. It is the circle of life and 
all creation. The circle is traveled clockwise, 
following the motion of the sun in the sky. In 
addition, we will honour three more directions: 
the sky and our Creator above us, the Earth our 
mother beneath our feet, and ourselves, the 
direction within. By honouring all of these 
directions, we will have honoured all that is. 



I now will separately recite these sections 

EAST 
SOUTH 
WEST 

NORTH 
UP 

DOWN 
WITHIN 

EAST 
We first acknowledge the East direction, the 
direction of the sunrise and new beginnings. 
Each new sunrise brings us new light, and new 
opportunities to grow in wisdom. We ask the 
Grandmothers and Grandfathers of the East to 
always place light in our words, and in our 
hearts, and on our paths. The East is the 
direction of the child, so we pray for the young 
of the world, that they may grow and live in 
peace, and become good leaders for our 
tomorrows. We acknowledge the Eagle, who 



sits in the east and carries our prayers to the 
Creator. We acknowledge the colour white, and 
the White Race that it represents. We 
acknowledge sweetgrass, the medicine of the 
east, and give thanks for its presence here today, 
and acknowledge water, the element of the East. 
We invite all Eastern spirits of good intent to 
join us in our ceremony today. 

SOUTH 
We now acknowledge the South direction, the 
direction of summer warmth and abundance. 
We ask the Grandmothers and Grandfathers of 
the South to bring us the warm winds of 
compassion, whose fragrance speaks of distant 
springs and summer days, to melt the ice that 
can gather around our hearts, dissolve our fears, 
melt our hatreds, and kindle our love into 
flames of true and living realities. South is the 
direction of the woman, and we honour them as 
the gateways through which our spirits come to 
earth, and we ask that women everywhere be 



protected for they are sacred. We acknowledge 
the Thunderbird, who sits in the South and puts 
his thunder in the storms. We acknowledge the 
colour yellow, and the Yellow Race that it 
represents. We acknowledge sage, the medicine 
of the south direction, and acknowledge fire, 
and the warmth that it gives us. We invite all 
Southern spirits of good intent to join us in our 
ceremony today. 

WEST 
We next turn to the West direction, the direction 
of the setting sun, and of the autumn season. We 
ask the Grandmothers and Grandfathers of the 
South to remind us that the end our days is no 
more sad than the end of a single day, and that 
the end is often better than the beginning. West 
is the direction of the Elders, and we honour our 
Elders as the keepers of wisdom and teachers of 
patience. West is also the direction of our 
Ancestors, and we proudly acknowledge those 
who have gone before us, and ask for their 



guidance so we can live our lives as we should. 
We acknowledge the Black Bear, who sits in the 
West direction and is both the keeper of 
medicine knowledge and grower of the 
medicines. We acknowledge the colour red, and 
the Red Race that it represents. We 
acknowledge cedar, the western medicine, and 
earth, the western element. We invite all 
Western spirits of good intent to join us in our 
ceremony today. 

NORTH 
We now turn to the North, the direction of the 
winter that covers the Earth with a sparkling 
crystal carpet above whose deep tranquility 
every sound is beautiful. We ask the 
Grandmothers and Grandfathers of the North to 
temper us with strength to withstand the biting 
blizzards, yet make us thankful for the beauty 
which follows and lies deep over the warm 
Earth in its wake. West is the men’s direction, 
and we honour men as the providers and 



protectors of the family, and of the nation. We 
acknowledge the White Bear, who lives in the 
far North, and honour him for his ability to 
thrive in harsh conditions, and ask for his 
strength when we face trials in our lives. We 
acknowledge the colour black, and the Black 
Race that it represents. We acknowledge the 
fungus, medicine of the North, and air, the 
element of the North. We invite all Northern 
spirits of good intent to join us in our ceremony 
today. 

UP 
We now raise our eyes to Father Sky, and to 
Kisulk, our Creator. As we look upon the day’s 
infinite blue sky, or admire the countless stars 
of the night, we are reminded that the Great 
Spirit is vast, beautiful and majestic beyond all 
of our knowing or telling. But we are also 
reminded that the Great Spirit is no further from 
us than the tilting upwards of our heads and the 
raising of our eyes. We offer our thanks for all 



the things of creation, and for being allowed to 
be a part of it. We offer thanks for the visions 
and dreams that help us remember who we are, 
and why we are here, and ask that all people be 
given this wonderful gift. We ask our Creator to 
be with us today. 

DOWN 
We now look downward upon Turtle Island, our 
source of life. We give thanks to our Mother 
Earth for all we have: our food, our water, air, 
shelter, and so many beautiful beings who are 
our Brothers and Sisters. We ask that we always 
remain aware that we are all interconnected in 
the web of life, for there are too many who are 
blind to this fact. As our Mother, the Earth has 
shown us much patience in our greed and 
thoughtlessness, but we now know better. We 
ask for the strength to defend Mother Earth 
when she needs it, as any grown child should 
defend their mother. We promise to always 
walk softly upon her face, for underneath our 



feet are the roots of the trees, the flowers and 
the grasses, and there can be no greater 
aspiration than to strive for a deep respect and 
connection with all our relations. 

WITHIN 
Finally, we look within, and acknowledge and 
honour our own spirits. We often don’t consider 
ourselves to be of value or to be important, but 
we are. The Creator, the Great Spirit, is in all of 
us. We are an essential part of life. We are life 
in action, loving, moving and growing. In our 
center is the home of our Heart – may we 
always return to this place, so that we may 
know the meaning of our journey. From here, 
the center of our being, we can reach out to all 
directions, and to all our relations. However, we 
must always remember be humble, for we are 
NOT the center of creation. We must always 
listen to our hearts, the tiny Elder within us who 
can never lie, and never mislead us. 



FINAL THOUGHTS DURING SMUDGING 

 As we stand in a circle to be smudged and 
cleansed, consider the words of Black Elk, 
spiritual advisor to the Oglala Sioux, regarding 
the Circle of Life: 
  “You have noticed that everything an Indian 
does is in a circle, and that is because the Power 
of the World always works in circles, and 
everything tries to be round. In the old days, 
when we were a strong and happy people, all 
our power came to us from the sacred hoop of 
the nation, and so long as the hoop was 
unbroken, the people flourished. “The 
flowering tree was the living centre of the hoop 
and the circle of the four quarters nourished it. 
The East gave peace and light, the South gave 
warmth, The West gave rain and the North, with 
its cold and mighty wind, gave strength and 
endurance. This knowledge came to us from the 
outer world with our religion. Everything the 
Power of the World does, is done in a circle. 



The sky is round and I have heard the earth is 
round like a ball and so are the stars. The Wind, 
in its greatest power, whirls. Birds make their 
nests in circles, for theirs is the same religion as 
ours. The sun comes forth and goes down again 
in a circle. The moon does the same and both 
are round. Even the seasons form a great circle 
in their changing, and always come back again 
to where they were. The life of man is a circle 
from childhood to childhood and so it is in 
everything where power moves. Our Teepees 
were round like the nests of birds and these 
were always set in a circle, the nation’s hoop, a 
nest of many nests where the Great Spirit meant 
for us to hatch our children.” 
~ from Black Elk Speaks 

LIGHT SAGE STICK HERE 



Smudging Prayer 
May your hands be cleansed, 
That they create beautiful things. 

May your feet be cleansed, that they might 
Take your where you most need to be. 

May your heart be cleansed, 
That you might hear its messages clearly. 

May your throat be cleansed, that you might 
Speak rightly when words are needed. 
May your eyes be cleansed, that you might 
See the signs and wonders of the world. 

May this person and space be washed clean By 
the smoke of these fragrant plants. 

And may the same smoke carry our prayers, 
Spiraling, to the heavens. 



I now will recite two more prayers 

Prayer to the Four Directions — Chief 
Seattle 
Great Spirit of Light, come to me out of the 
East (red) with the power of the rising sun. Let 
there be light in my words, let there be light on 
my path that I walk. Let me remember always 
that you give the gift of a new day. And never 
let me be burdened with sorrow by not starting 
over again. Great Spirit of Love, come to me 
with the power of the North (white). Make me 
courageous when the cold wind falls upon me. 
Give me strength and endurance for everything 
that is harsh, everything that hurts, everything 
that makes me squint. Let me move through life 
ready to take what comes from the north. Great 
Life-Giving Spirit, I face the West (black), the 
direction of sundown. Let me remember 
everyday that the moment will come when my 
sun will go down. Never let me forget that I 
must fade into you. Give me a beautiful color, 



give me a great sky for setting, so that when it 
is my time to meet you, I can come with glory. 
Great Spirit of Creation, send me the warm and 
soothing winds from the South (yellow). 
Comfort me and caress me when I am tired and 
cold. Unfold me like the gentle breezes that 
unfold the leaves on the trees. As you give to all 
the earth your warm, moving wind, give to me, 
so that I may grow close to you in warmth. Man 
did not create the web of life, he is but a strand 
in it. Whatever man does to the web, he does to 
himself. 

Four Directions Prayer 
Creator, it is I. Thank you for today’s sunrise, 
for the breath and life within me, and for all of 
your creations. Creator, hear my prayer, and 
honor my prayer. As the day begins with the 
rising sun, I ask, Spirit keeper of the East, 
Brother Eagle, Be with me. Fly high as you 
carry my prayers to the Creator. May I have 
eyes as sharp as yours, so I am able to see truth 



and hope on the path I have chosen. Guide my 
step and give me courage to walk the circle of 
my life with honesty and dignity. Spirit keeper 
of the South, Wolf, Be with me. Help me to 
remember to love and feel compassion for all 
mankind. Help me to walk my path with joy 
and love for myself, for others, for the four 
legged, the winged ones, the plants and all 
creation upon Mother Earth. Show me it is right 
for me to make decisions with my heart, even if 
at times, my heart becomes hurt. Help me to 
grow and nurture my self worth in all ways. 
Spirit Keeper of the West, Brown Bear, Be with 
me. Bring healing to the people I love and to 
myself. Bring into balance the physical, mental 
and spiritual, so I am able to know my place on 
this earth, in life and in death. Heal my body, 
heal my mind and bring light, joy and 
awareness to my spirit. Spirit Keeper of the 
North, White Buffalo, Be with me. As each day 
passes, help me to surrender, with grace, the 
things of my youth. Help me to listen to the 



quiet, and find serenity and comfort in the 
silences as they become longer. Give me 
wisdom so I am able to make wise choices in all 
things which are put in front of me, And when 
time for my change of worlds has come, Let me 
go peacefully, without regrets, for the things I 
neglected to do as I walked along my path. 
Mother Earth, Thank you for your beauty, And 
for all you have given me. Remind me never to 
take from you more then I need, and remind me 
to always give back more than I take. 

GROUP: RECITE FOLLOWING PRAYERS 

Cherokee Prayer 
Oh Great Spirit 
Who made all races, 
Look kindly upon the whole human family 
And take away the arrogance and hatred 
Which separates us from our brothers 



Live Well 
Seek to make your life long and its purpose in 
the service of your people. Prepare a noble 
death song for the day when you go over the 
great divide. Always give a word or a sign of 
salute when meeting or passing a friend, even a 
stranger, when in a lonely place. Show respect 
to all people and grovel to none. 
~ Chief Tecumseh, Shawnee 

Cherokee 
I once had a wise old Indian 
Look at me and say 
Life is what you make of it son 
And it just has yet begun 
You can take it and make it 
A peaceful world 
Or you can live it under the gun 
But it only comes around once my friend 
And it won’t be here again 
Times of trouble we won’t forget 
But don’t let it eat your soul 



For you are Cherokee 
Be proud and let the pain go 

Learn from our people what you can 
Let them show you the way 
Set your spirit free 
And walk among our elders 
The visions and the dreams 
And follow the eagle you see fly 
Through the valley and streams 
Let him guide you and show you 
Oh, mighty warrior with a wolf’s heart 
And you will live another day 
Don’t let it pass you by 

Now I’ve grown to be a man 
Teaching the ways of the Cherokee 
So much has yet to be done 
We walked the trail of tears 
Still they couldn’t make us run 
Their words kept us apart 
As we struggled through the years 



But we are Cherokee 
Mighty warriors of this land 
We walk together hand to hand 
And we’ll be here til the end 

Like a Hero 
When it comes your time to die, be not like 
those whose hearts are filled with the fear of 
death, so that when their time comes, they weep 
and pray for a little more time to live their lives 
over again in a different way. Sing your death 
song and die like a hero going home. 
~ Chief Tecumseh, Shawnee 

What is Life? 
What is life?  
It is the flash of a firefly in the night.  
It is the breath of a buffalo in the wintertime.  
It is the little shadow which runs across the 
grass and loses itself in the sunset. 
~ Chief Crowfoot, Siksika First Nation 



A Grief Blessing 
 May the sun bring you new energy every day, 
bringing light into the darkness of your soul 
 May the moon softly restore you by night 
bathing you in the glow of restful sleep and 
peaceful dreams 
 May the rain wash away your worries, and 
cleanse the hurt that sits in your heart 
 May the breeze blow new strength into your 
being, and may you believe in the courage of 
yourself. 
 May you walk gently through the world, 
keeping your love one with you always 
knowing that you are never parted in the 
beating of your heart 
~ Native Apache Blessing 



SCATTER ASHES/ CLOSING PRAYERS 
 
May the stars carry 
Your sadness away 
May the flowers fill 
Your heart with beauty 
May hope forever 
Wipe away your tears 
And, above all 
May silence make 
You strong 
~ Chief Dan George 

As I leave the Earth, 
Among the stars, I soar 
Rising higher to Thee 
I cannot ask for more. 
But to fly with wings unfurled 
To reach the vast beyond, 
My spirit is of the universe ~ 
The universe is where I belong 
 ~ J.C. High Eagle 



Native American Prayer 
I give you this, one thought to keep. 
I am with you still, I do not sleep. 
I am a thousand winds that blow, 
I am the diamond glints on snow, 
I am the sunlight on the ripened grain. 
I am the gentle autumn rain. 
When you awaken in the morning’s hush, 
I am the swift uplifting rush … 
Of quiet birds in circled flight. 
I am the soft stars that shine at night. 
Do not think of me as gone — 
I am with you still, in each new dawn. 

SHARING STORIES 

  ~ Christy: Our Yosemite visits 
  ~ Would any guests like to say anything? 

END OF SERVICE 



Memorial page 
http://christyhoffknecht.com/hoffknecht-family/daryl-

l-turnbull/ 

Fingerprint 
 image keepsakes 

LegacyTouch.com 
Name: Daryl Turnbull 

PIN: DPHM7D9G 

 

Cherokee Prayer 
As I walk the trail of life 

In the fear of the wind and rain, 
Grant O Great Spirit 

That I may always walk 
Like a man

http://christyhoffknecht.com/hoffknecht-family/daryl-l-turnbull/
http://christyhoffknecht.com/hoffknecht-family/daryl-l-turnbull/
http://LegacyTouch.com

