Holding The Faith

Just the thought of losing 

someone who once was so alert,

to an illness, an accident,

or any other reason hurts.

Knowing that just ahead at

any given moment, one day,

out of the blue, that person might be 

gone; leaving me somewhat dismayed.

Even though I know that our visit

here on earth is only temporary.

The thought of losing somebody I 

love, brings feelings out of the ordinary.

I know the spirit, the memories, and the essence 

of this wonderful person would go on and on.

Because with the Lord's help, I know

that only the body would be gone.

He has touched and influenced my life

in such a way, I have indeed been blest. 

And with those wonderful memories and

His comfort, my mind would be at rest. 

The bible says there is a time

to be born and a time to die.

A time to laugh

and a time to cry.

The tears I would shed is a 

small price for the people I love.

I can't think of a better place for them to 

be then with the Heavenly Father above.

Although I would miss them terribly, 

I am holding the faith until then. 

For now I find comfort in knowing that

some day we would be together again.
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