An Affirmation

I woke up crying, but

they were tears of joy.

I dreamt I had died and watching

what took place, I did enjoy.

I was surrounded by loving

people, who said nice things.

Although there were tear shed, they

had fond memories of everything.

They shared of how my mannerism

brought sunshine into their lives.

That I was a person who enjoyed

almost everything, just to be alive.

They comforted each other

with stories of how I was.

The importance of sharing a loving

gesture and how I would fuss.

There were no ill feelings for they

were always at peace, with me.

I was blest by all they said, a joyful

celebration, for I was where I wanted to be.

They spoke of my positive way of looking

at things, nothing every looked that bad.

They spoke of how forging I was,

what a peaceful and tranquil life I had.

Oh, Lord, let me be everything my dream was.

I want to be remembered, a pleasure to have met.

For one does not know what the future

holds, death may still come, but not just yet.

Whatever I do is out of

the love I have for You.

No time to waste in negative thinking,

thank you for the affirmation of what I do.
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