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Family and friends, I didn't leave to
make you sad. It was my time to go.
The illness took its toll on my body.
It was a journey I no longer had to tow.

I was ready, I went in peace because
God had prepared me ahead of time.
Said my mission had been accomplished,
there were no more mountains to climb.

I wasn't perfect, many can attest to this
but my heart was not made of stone.
He loved me just the way I was, He sent angels
to comfort me, not one minute was I alone.

Although I no longer will be with you
physically, spiritually I will be around.
I'll be watching over you and if you look
closely, memories of me can be found.

Hold on to the good ones, let
go of the ones that tear you apart.
Because I wasn't perfect, I am asking for
forgiveness. I ask with all of my heart.

I loved each and every one of you and I gave
you my best. God didn't require anything less.
Please forgive me for my shortcomings, He was
molding me because I was still work in progress.
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