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I didn't mean to leave you the way I did.
But I did pray that I would go peacefully.
I also prayed that my services would be
moving and it would work out beautifully.

Hopefully no secrets will surface, shouldn't
because I kept those in a jar with a tight lid.
I did the best I could with the little I knew, so I only
want to be remembered for the good things I did.

And if you remember a fault
or two, hopefully not many.
Be forgiving; think only of the difference I
made, hurt feelings hopefully there are not any.

My only regret is that I left my honey, but
with confidence I know he will be okay.
I know he has many who love him and
ask them to take care of him, if I may.

He is a man who won't ask but those
who know him; can read him like a book.
Maybe in what he says, or some-
times one has to take a second look.

And when you think of me, talk
freely, share all the stories about me.
It's through them that my memory
will go on living, it's where I will be.

Until we see each other again,
this is a promise God will keep.
And when you arrive, I know
my heart will take a giant leap.
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