How She Loved

She was a gentle spirit,

kind in so many ways.

Ever so generous. Not just 

once in a while, but always.

She was eager to help,

 gave from the heart.

To count what she did,

where would one start?

And why did she do all

 those wonderful deeds?

Because that was her way

of planting positive seeds.

She is in good hands, now, with

 the Heavenly Father above.

But she will missed, not only for

 what she did, but how she loved.
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