Life Is Too Precious

We gather together, in

 love, in honor of you.

Perhaps even share

stories, one or two.

God blest us by allowing us to

 see how wonderful you were.

Your gentle spirit always found 

a way to show us that you cared.

You taught us the meaning of hard 

work and the joy of having fun.

And always be proud of what we 

accomplished when the day was done.

With that twinkle in your eyes we 

listened to what you would say. 

Life is too precious, you taught 
us well, not to waste one day. 

The wonderful memories, we have, 

bind us together not keeps us apart.

Although you left us, physically,

 you are still in our hearts.
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