I've finished life’s chores assigned to me,

So put me on a boat headed out to sea.

Please send along my fishing pole

For I've been invited to the fishin’ hole.
Where every day is a day to fish,
To fill your heart with every wish.

Don‘t worry, or feel sad for me,

I’'m fishin’ with the Master of the sea.

We will miss each other for awhile,
' ill come and bring your smile.
‘t be long you will see,

together you and m
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Is there any room to add this on Harpers program? Saying goodbye t

you, for this last time, is a very surreal feeling. | can hardly find the wor

to express the depth of my love and gratitude to you for who you wer
my life and all that you mean to me

I don’t think I've ever met an old man as cool as y
with me at 83 years old... that’s when | knew that
other person like you. Life was never designed tc
never let it. Even in the very end, you looke
fought with every last breat




