I Choose To Remember

Family and friends, don't cry for me,

that the last thing I want you to do.

I had a good life, maybe not perfect but I

made the most of it, I don't know about you.

I choose to remember the good

times and the many blessings I had.

The joy of my children and grand-children, I

choose the memories that don't make me sad.

I choose to remember me dancing, having the

time of my life, the things that made me happy.

I want you to do the same, this way you'll

find joy each time you think of me.

You'll be getting down to some serious

sleeping, barely laying on your bed.

And one way or another, you'll think of me,

through something I did or perhaps even said.

Use my life as a road map to overcoming

Adversity. That one can get through anything.

God helped me see things His way and all

the joy, that way of thinking would bring.

Forget all the mistakes I made on

the things I didn't even have a clue.

Honor me, by remembering, only,

the good things I taught each of you.
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