Don't Stop Praying

The last few years were difficult for me,

I can only imagine how it was for you.

You must have felt so helpless not

knowing what else you could do.

I take the memories of all the people

that stood by me, they are hard to erase.

I felt the prayers from the many

that prayed, they didn't go to waste.

God sent angels that made

me feel safe and secure.

Staying here was no longer an

option, my illness had no cure.

I was surrounded by love and

love is where hope comes from.

Remember me with kindness, forget

the dark side of who I had become.

I don't feel any more pain,

no longer am I confused.

I can laugh again, find the humor

in things, thereby being amused.

And please don't stop praying, 
for I left my wife and kids behind.

They are going to need your help, this

loving family that I was lucky to find.

Written By Frances Berumen 7/1/12 <><

Published 4/28/20
