Because We Love Her

Because we love her 

and we miss her everyday.

There is a sense of loneliness

that comes along the way.

Because we love her, 

the memories are endless. 

She was one of the best,

one of God’s finest.

Because we love her, we

 will turn to one another.

And believe as she believed,

in the Heavenly Father.

Some days are sunny and bright,

while others a bit grayer.

But we find comfort, knowing she 

is watching and lifting us in prayer.
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