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I know all of you knew that I was tired
of being sick. It was no longer me.
And watching you worrying wasn't
easy either. Wasn't pleasant to see.

I left in peace, happy with
the life I had with all of you.
I got to see my children grow up and
have children of their own, just a few.

So when you cry, it will have to be
because you are missing me, terribly.
Because I don't want you to cry for me,
I'm in a place where there is tranquility.

Tranquility where there is no room
for me to worry about any of you.
I did the best I could. Taught you well,
prepared you for the things you would do.

Because I wasn't perfect, I will be asking
God to intercede in the healing of the past.
I want Him to help you retain the good
memories, of me, the ones that will last.

I will be watching, perhaps even
send you a reminder or two.
I left here knowing I was
blessed because I had you.
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