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As I watch all the beautiful people
surround those I love, it brings peace.
My passing came as a shock, I know
but I left with comfort and ease.

I knew about God's love but
I never realized how much.
Angels took me by the hand,
I felt His love with their touch.

Throughout the years, many
have been praying for me,
and although you may have not
seen it, faith is what I would see.

Mom, dad, family and friends,
led by example, I saw faith work.
And because of faith, I know God
will help them when they hurt.

And to my children, grandchildren,
ever so young, I want you to know.
I may be gone physically but my spirit
will be with you wherever you go.

And with God's help, not too soon,
we will see each other again one day.
Hold on to the good memories, do
not let the bad ones get in the way.
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