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I was a blest woman,
yes I truly was.
I had two wonderful sons, and
a husband that was good to us.

He left before I did and I
know he is waiting for me.
Angels are taking me
where I am suppose to be.

I was a simple individual,
I hadn't acquired fame.
But I was ready, God had prepared
me, before the angels came.

I leave behind family
and friends, quite a few.
But I went in peace, knowing that I
did the best I could with what I knew.

All that God had given me, to do,
had been accomplished, it was time.
He didn't have any more
mountains for me to climb.

But if someone approaches you, in
need, remember me in the giving.
Because through your generosity,
His mission will go on living.
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