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Lord, you knew me when
I was in my mother's womb.
And now, I see my family
crying for me, oh the glum.

Please let them know that
I wasn't alone when I passed.
Angels accompanied me,
took me by the hand, fast.

I want everybody to hold on to the
memories that bring them joy.
Not dwell on the could or should
haves, those will only destroy.

I was a good person, filled with possibilities,
an individual that somehow lost his way.
Those that loved me, will be led by
who I was not by what people say.

Don't let the enemy lead them
to believe that he has won.
Lord, use my life as an example,
until Your work is done.

There were many praying for me
way before the angels took me.
And because of those prayers
I am where I'm supposed to be.
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