A Man Who Did His Best

How does one express the love

I received from each one of you?

How does one pick who touched

me the most? That I cannot do.

My life was rich beyond

what money could buy.

And because my wealth was

endless, all I had to do was try.

God gave me many gifts so

it was easy for me to share.

He showed me who to share them

with, passing it on to those who dare.

He told me that it took courage to

be an example of all he stood for.

My life had a purpose and it was to plant

seeds in people's hearts, right to the core.

My cup was always full no matter how

much I shared, there was always plenty.

My gifts were not mine to keep. That's

why I shared them with so many.

He took what I had and tripled

it so other would be blessed.

If I am to be remembered, let it be for

being a man that lovingly did his best.
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