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I came from humble beginnings,
appreciated every little thing I had.
My life was a journey, some things
came by easy and some made me sad.

I was a man of little words but the
love I had stored inside was deep.
And when surrounded by my
family, my heart indeed leaped.

I got the chance to see my children
grow up, some grandchildren too.
My wife and I were proud of
them, they stuck by us like glue.

And because of this, I leave
knowing they will take care of her.
Lookout for one another,
show each other they care.

Not many get the chance to say
goodbye, and praise God I did.
Although I didn't get to everyone,
because the illness I had, I hid.

It wasn't an easy thing
for my family to see.
And because I was a private
man, angels took me away, quietly.
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