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My journey here on earth is no longer as
I knew it but I rejoice in what I now see.
And those that knew me well know
that I am where I am supposed to be.

From the day I was born, he gave me talents
and most of all the love to share them with.
With every breath I took, he molded me to be
of service, his hands were gentle, never a myth.

And because I believed in him, the journey
was never a burden, he carried me step by step.
He rejoiced in all my victories and whenever
I felt the pressure and pain of life, he too wept.

Some of you witnessed the miracles
he performed throughout my illness.
I lived longer than what was projected, I
took it one breath at a time more or less.

I am leaving behind more than what I taught you
through song and dance, I pray I demonstrated hope.
And showed the joy forgiveness can bring,
on many occasions, indeed it helped me cope.

I may not be with you physically but my spirit
will go on living through each one of you.
Thereby passing along his legacy, like me,
through all the things you have learned to do.
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