Remember The Good Times

I am in a place where I

no longer hurt, not at all.

I am no longer confused,

 I am at peace, walking tall.

Remember the good times,

and oh how I could laugh.

Please don't dwell on what you

could have done or should have.

I was not alone, God 

sent angels to be with me.

They were there all along,

although you could not see.

The journey wasn't an easy one, there 

were hurdles and mountains to climb.

And your prayers didn't go 

to waste, it was just my time.

Treat this as one of God's plan,

and take it with a grain of salt.

Take care of each other, and

remember it was nobody's fault.

I will be watching, be happy, for 

me, by making the most of each day.

I loved each and every one 

of you, in my own little way.
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