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I loved music so much that when I
felt the beat, I was known to dance.
Every note would touch my
soul, for sure it would enhance.

And tinkering with one thing or
another made my heart leap with joy.
I loved doing for others, using what
I knew, the simple things I so enjoyed.

Being helpful was my pleasure,
I took pride in what I could do.
Being surrounded by family and friends,
as long there was love, I didn't care who.

I want to be remembered with
that smile that lit up my face.
I'm on my final journey, the Lord
is waiting for me to embrace.

I don't want you to live with any
regrets and I know I will be missed.
The words "I love you" went a long way
with me, so I say it to all reading this.

Don't spend too much time with
what you could have said and done.
I will be with you when you least expect it,
probably when you are all out there having fun.
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