






These last couple of years have been some of the 
most challenging watching you in a place that 
didn ’t feel like yours, a space that felt uneasy 
and unfamiliar, was something our hearts were 
never prepared for. Still we had you. But to not 
have you at all now … that is the hardest pill any 
of us have ever had to swallow.  
 
Although, selfishly, we would have given any-
thing for you to stay, we find solace in knowing 
you are finally at rest comfortably, peacefully, 
with no pain, no suffering. Your mind is quiet, 
your body is free, and your spirit now soars 
without worry.  
 
You left us pieces of you—some more than oth-
ers—but pieces we can come together and puzzle 
into place to remember you. To laugh. To cry. To 
comfort one another. To reminisce about you. It 
won ’t be the easiest puzzle to put together, be-
cause we would all prefer you here, telling us 
how to… correcting us. 
 
So now we hold tight to the memories etched in 
our minds—the sound of your laughter, the 
catchphrases we ’ll forever miss. Life wasn ’t al-
ways perfect, but those imperfections made un-
derstanding deeper and made love that much 
easier to live in. 
 
Grief has a way of making everything louder the 
silence,the memories,the ache. But still…we will 
carry you in every smile, in every story, and in 
every moment where love overpowers loss.  
 
 
Because even though you are gone from our 
sight, you are not gone from our hearts. You will 
forever be our favorite goodbye. Until we see you 
again………. 





If you’re hearing these words, 
then my voice now comes to you through memory, not presence.  
I hope you’re imagining me somewhere— 
somewhere soft and sacred, where joy is endless and nothing hurts. 
Somewhere sweet, where laughter never ends and tears don ’t carry 
pain. 
Remember, I never truly left—not all of me, at least. 
Where the sky glows with gold and silver, 
and the moon quietly slips away like a whispered goodbye—I’ll be there. 
And when the morning light breaks through, 
coloring the clouds with soft pinks, purples, and gentle ambers, in that 
peaceful moment between night’s last sigh and morning’s first breath—
I’ll still be there. Even though I’m no longer with you in the physical, 
please know that I’m still here. My presence hasn’t left—it’s just changed. 
So let me reassure you: when you celebrate your accomplishments, step 
into new adventures, 
or gather as a family with the barbecue going 
I’ll be close behind. 
And you know I’m there looking good 
hair laid, with a pop of color, 
a light beat, accessories on point, 
outfit always giving 
Don’t act like I didn’t put it on. 
Save me a burnt beef hot dog, 
and dance and sing to all my favorite cuts. 
When you see the color purple, it doesn ’t have to hurt. 
When you smell something that makes you think of me,  
I’m with you— in that quiet moment, 
every burst of laughter, 
in the warmth you feel out of nowhere. 
I’m at peace. I’m okay. 
And I want you to be okay too. 
Carry me with you always in spirit 
in your strength, your fire, and your gentleness. 
Push through the pain I couldn’t protect you from 
the pain I wish I never caused. 
And know this: love never dies, 
and neither does the part of me 
that still walks beside you. 
Keep living. Keep loving. 
And keep holding on to the good memories 
because that’s where you’ll always find me. 
Accessorize those memories. 
Dress them up in laughter, sparkle them with stories,  
and don’t forget to add a little razzle dazzle—just like I would’ve. 
Talk smack like we ain’t missed a beat 
and that’s where I’ll always be. Forever. Forever with you all, 
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