In God's Hands We Let You Go

You were a passionate man,

out doing what you loved best.

There was no doubt you loved us, you said

it enough times, who would have guessed.

The blessings You brought us, counting

each one of them is a good place to start,

in the healing process, treasuring each

precious moment with a loving heart.

And we have God to helps us move forward

besides You wouldn't want us to dwell.

You were that kind of person and you will

be missed by all of us, only time will tell.

We will probably see you in your children,

perhaps in their eyes or even a smile.

A certain gesture will remind us

of you if only just for a while.

Or perhaps we will see an individual that

some what resembles you, maybe at a glance.

And it will take our breath away and

the old heart strings will begin to dance.

You may be gone physically but

the memories will live forever.

They are ours to keep, nothing

can take those away, never.

It's hard to believe one day you were here

and the next day gone, who was to know.

Your mission was accomplished,

in God's hands we let you go.
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