
Do Not Cry For Me

Do not cry for me, I am in a
 place that is filled with love.
The kind of love that can only come
from the Heavenly Father above.

Remember me for the happy
person that I pride myself to be.
One who loved life so much that with 
one look, joy is what one would see.

God was always at my side, when I 
worked hard and when I would play.
He gave me family and friends that stood by
 me even with the funny things I would say.

[bookmark: _GoBack]They accepted me, for who I was.
 In fact they loved me even more.
And I loved them too, each and every-
one of them, right down to the core.

Although I am not physically with you,
 I am in the memories I leave behind.
And where there is humor, look again, 
it just might be me you will find.

Remember, love never dies.
God knows how we feel.
We'll see each other again. Until
then, let your hearts be still.
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