Feople are flowers in the garien of life.
ZAch so unigme Ang precious. Some
with Vibrant colors, others soft angl
gentle. Some tall anstately, others
short anglfilling in. Ench having &
Specsfic purpose in the master plan to
Ve A complete pictnre Lo the stroke of
the Artists Frush. Just as flowers in A
JATHen, eAch person Flooms in thesr
o1 o i A A e,
bennty to thesr surronndings.
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I'm Free

Don't grieve for me, for now I'm free,
I'm following path God made for me
I took his hand I heard him call
Then turned, and bid farewell to all

I could not stay another day
To laugh, to love, to sing, to play
Tasks left undone must stay that way
I found my peace... at close of day

And if my parting left a void
Then fill it with memories enjoyed
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss
Ah yes, these things I too will miss.

Be not burdened... deep with sorrow
I wish you sunshine of tomorrow
My life's been full, I've savored much
Good friends, good times, A loved one's touch

Perhaps my time seemed all too brief
Don't lengthen it now with grief
Lift up your hearts and share with me,
God wants me now... He set me free.

A Mother holds her children’s
hands for a (ittle while...

Their hearts forever.



