I Left Memories

I was blest with beautiful children,

grand-children and friends, quite a few.

Throughout my lifetime, my

blessings just grew and grew.

And because of all those blessings, I was

eager to share the wealth with others.

As a sister, daughter, aunt, cousin, friend,

mother and of course grand-mother.

I enjoyed life, tried not to waste

precious time that I couldn't take back.

I was far from being perfect, I'm sure

I had bad habits, some may say stacks.

And for those, I ask for your forgive-

ness, God was still working on me.

He was molding me every day,

trying hard for me to see.

That I was work in progress, although

there were things I didn't understand.

He brought me comfort through those

things, when angels took me by the hand.

They said it was time for me to go to a place

that He had prepared, a peaceful place.

That I was not to worry about those I left behind

because I left memories that would be hard to erase.
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