The Healing Of The Family
(dedicated to Inez Lopez)

Our family has been through

so much these last few years.

The heartaches of losing those

we loved, those so very dear.

We haven’t seen each

other lately, ever so long.

Yet somehow I feel that

I am just where I belong.

I now visit with Kenny,

 a son so sweet and kind.

And my wonderful daughter, Christina,

who followed him not far behind.

The Lord has put me with the

children I lost, some time ago.

It’s a joy to see them again, I never

realized that I missed them so.

My only heartache is for those I left

behind hurting, they don’t understand.

That I am in a wonderful place, with

the Heavenly Father I stand.

I won’t tell you not to hurt or miss me,

for I have been in that situation before.

My job was over, it was time for me to go.  The

Lord didn’t need me to be, on earth, any more.

Comfort one another, let any

differences between you stop today.

For I leave behind some that will need

your love and understanding in every way.

Sometimes it is through death

that some healing will take place.

Angers and hurts have a way of destroying

a family of which is a tremendous waste.

My only desire is that all will let any misunderstandings

go.  Let the Heavenly Father smooth things out, mend.

My leaving will have a purpose, if it brought you all

together.  It’s a new beginning for me, it is not the end.
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