Celebrate Who She Was

She lived life filled with the kind

 of love that one may never find again.

She was one of a kind and she had a sense

 of humor that came out now and then.

Her laughter was infectious, one

walked away feeling good for the day.

And if you got into trouble, she stilled

 loved you, it never got in the way.

She didn't have to understand every-

thing, she accepted you for who you were.

And when you went to visit her, she made 

sure you knew she was happy you were there.

So as we go about our lives, she wants

 us to remember to live life to the fullest.

And not worry, so much about what people 

will say; for her age, she was the coolest.

She came from an era where people

didn't have much or made a decent wage.

Yet she was a wise one, may we be just as 

much, as she was, when we reach her age.

She wants us to be nice to one another,

 for no particular reason, just because.

And if we can do this, she will go on living for-

ever, because we will be celebrating who she was.
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