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Family and friends, A Stroke? I
was just as shocked as you all were.
But it didn't surprise me when prayers
were being said, from people everywhere.

I felt each and every one of them,
heard every kind word being said.
A perfect man I wasn't. I counted
each flaw, I had, from my hospital bed.

I am proof that we have a forgiving God,
he sent angels to guide me home anyway!
I had imperfections but he saw what was
in my heart, forgiveness he sent my way.

I had a good life, was surrounded by
those I loved and those that loved me.
Every day was filled with God's
wonders, blessing is what I would see.

I left with no regrets other than
wishing I could have stayed longer.
It was my time, no longer could I
do what I did when I was younger.

Whatever you learned from me, the
good points, pass it along to others.
If you remember those... "Job well
done, said the Heavenly Father."
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