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Do not cry for me, for
I am fulfilling my dreams.
I am with the Heavenly Father,
with other faithful ones it seems.

I had a wonderful life, filled 
with children, grandchildren too.
I was blest with great and great
 great grandchildren, quite a few.

I was even blest by others, those
 that called me Mama with love.
Those that let me into their lives, added
 blessings from the Father above.

I was an individual with convictions,
far from being perfect though.
It's through those imperfections that
 we all learn, pass on what we know.

Rejoice, because I am no longer 
in that broken body, I am pleased.
My passing is only the beginning of 
eternal life, for He has given me peace.

Remember, just because one ages,  it
doesn't mean they don't have more to say.
My body may be gone but I'll be joining
 you with every single prayer that you pray.
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