Let Your Memories Of Me, Bring You Life

I left this world quite a while ago, 

not knowing the reason why or how.

I am whole again, no more

 pain, I have a new life now.

Mom, I am in a place of peace, but

 I am not at ease, not completely.

For I look down upon you and I

 can see my departure hurt you deeply.

I know I meant the world to you, but you must move 

on.  I’m not asking,all your memories of me, to erase.

But others are in need of your attention now, do

 not worry, God’s has me in a very special place. 

Mom you raised me to believe, even with my 

handicap, I still could be the best that I could be.

Please, when you speak of me, no more tears.  That 

sparkle in your eyes, once again, is what I want to see.

Mom allow all that we shared, be the

 tower of strength, in everything you do.

You gave me strength to have a full, rich life,

 let your memories of me do the same for you.
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