Quietly, From A Distance

I did the best I could with

what little knowledge I had.

There was no one, back then, to

show me how to be a good dad.

I tried to express my feelings

 in the little things I would do.

In my own little way, I tried

to express my love for you.

I thought I had plenty of time

to ask for your forgiveness.

But somehow, through the silence, 

I didn’t know more, better yet less.

All the hurts and pain, of things said

or not, were forgiven, by you at last.

For one must only go forward

and not live in the past.

Remember all the good that

I did, don’t dwell on the bad.

And remember this too, that in death,

comes freedom, one needs not be sad.

For it’s through my passing, that I want

to leave you with this one thought.

There was joy in my heart, God’s

love is what all of you brought.

And through that love and

kindness you shared with me.

The Jesus that dwelled inside

of you, I really did see.

I leave behind my spirit and all

the memories of my existence.

I will be watching all of 

you, quietly from a distance.
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