A Blessing Never Ends

One look at me and one could
see that I was a happy man.
And why not, I was blest being
who I was living in God's land.

I appreciated the beauty of what
I saw and there was plenty to see.
I had fishing, camping, and trips to
Laughlin, I was happy being me.

I was doubly blest, because I shared
these things with family and friends.
And when one does that,
a blessing never ends.

I did my best and hopefully, you will
hear "I now enjoy life because of him.
Family and friends were important, and
he showed it by spending time with them."

Life was a mystery and I wanted
to live it the best way I could.
And if I could change things,
rearrange my passing, I would.

God had other plans, though, but
those blessing don't have to end.
I leave behind examples, positive
thinking does help schedules bend.
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