My Mission Was Accomplished

You probably have questions and

the answers you may never know.

But, rest assured, my mission was 

accomplished; it was time for me to go.

My body did not have the energy any

 more to do the things I liked to do.

So God called me to come and tend

 to His garden, just like I did with you.

I lived a wonderful life and 

you all have memories of that.

Share with one another the stories 

I would tell for I wore many hats.

The hat of a husband, father, brother, 

grandfather and great-grandfather, too.

And in my 90 years, of life (giggle) 

I managed to pick up a friend or two.

I was a man, filled with knowledge and 

wasn't afraid to share it wherever I would go.

What better way to honor who I was 

then to make the most of what you know. 

So look around at all that is green and 

colorful and that's where you'll find me.

And if by chance, there is a room  

filled with laughter, there, too, I shall be.
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