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I didn't mean to leave you as quickly
as I did, it was a surprise to me too.
I didn't think I was that sick.
I didn't even have a clue.

I wish I could take your pain
away but it seems that I can't.
But I had confidence with the
seeds, I left, for you to plant.

The seeds of being positive, hopeful,
thoughtful, funny and much much more.
These gifts were given to me and
through them, love just seemed to pour.

I didn't have much money but I was rich with
the musical talent I inherited from my dad.
I did my best to be a good example, like my
parents, I used the gifts and talents I had.

And I wasn't perfect, some of you
can testify to that with a story or two.
Please don't remember me by those, just
the ones that brought out the best in you.

This is my final journey and I will be singing with
all the other angels, this is what I heard them say.
Happily I went because they took me, by the
hand, reassuring me all of you would be okay.
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