I Was A Rich Man

One never knows when God will

come and take them home with Him.

And many of you probably didn't

think  it would me, it just didn't seem.

But He sent angels to come

and get me, peacefully I went.

They reassured me that it was my

time, they were certain, 100 per cent.

Not all the angel went with me, some

stayed to look after those I left behind.

Promising they would stay close

by so peace they would find.

Giving them the patience to deal with

any business I didn't have time to tend.

And any assistance they would

need, He would indeed send.

I know I left you wondering

why God took me first.

Don't try to understand, the harder

you try, the more it will hurt.

I may not have won the lottery,

but I was a rich man in life.

With friends, children, grand-

children and most of all my wife.
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