ettt Aguaesr

Please don't say that I gave up
Just say that I gave in.
Don't say I lost the battle,
For it was God's war to lose or win.

Please don't say how good I was,
but that I did my best.
Just say I tried to do what's right,
to give the most I could,
not less.

Please don't give me wings or halos,
That's for God to do.
I'want no more than I deserve.
No extras, just my due.

Please don't give flowers, 4
or talk in harsh tones.

Don't be congérmied about e now,
I'm well with God, I haveithade it home.
Don't talk about what could have been,

its.over and done.
Justsée to all my family needs.
The battle has been won!

When you draw a picture of me,
don't draw me as a saint.
I've done some good, I've done some wrong....
So use all of your paint.

Not just the bright and light tones.
Use some gray and dark.
In fact, don't put me down on canvas,
Just paint me in your heart.

Don't just remember all the good times,
but remember-all the bad,

and with the'Tove that's left,

Thank God for-my-souls resting.
Thank Godfor all who loved me,
<... and praise Godwho love me the best.
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Prasssasay

Thank you for your endless love
That will help me through each day.

And thank you for the memories

That will never fade away.
You're the man I loved

And was proud to be your wife.
And everyday in some small way,
I will celebrate your life.

As long as memories last,

You will stay in my heart.

Your loving wife.
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God saw the road was getting rough,
The hills were hard to climb;
He gently closed his loving eyes,
And whispered, “Peace be Thine.”

His weary hours and days of pain
His weary nights are past;
His ever patient, worn-out frame.
Has found sweet rest at last.

Sorrowfully,
The Siblings

Don't cry anymore tears for me,
I am at peace, I'm finally free.
Like the eagle in the sky,

I am soaring, so please don't cry.

I know you love me, I love you too,

But my time was over, was finally through.
I have ascended to a better place,

Which is not confined by time or space.

To those that loved me, I did not fall,

I only succumbed to a higher call.

Do not mourn me, I am with you still,

I'll be with you always, from dawn ~~~~ until




