God Was There

He loved entertaining, having 

people over, he didn’t mind one bit.

Although life hadn’t been easy,

 for him, he made the most of it.

He was a caring father, camping,

 riding bikes, loved the scenic view.

And his wife felt the blessing

 of his love and attention too.

He was a man that, some-

how, knew no fear.

And he lefts us with memories

 that we can all hold dear.

We will miss his delicious bar-b-cues, the

 aroma of his cookouts are still in the air.

Life was cut short for him and to

 some this might seem so unaffair.

But He want us all to remember 

him, in the way he touched us last.

And those will be the memories 

that will bring us joy of his past.

He wants us to support each other,

lend each other a helping hand. 

And stop trying so hard to rationalize

 what we don’t understand.

Yes, there is an empty 

feeling now that he is gone.

His purpose in life, was completed, and

 God was there, to help him move on.
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