
 

 

 

Jeremy Todd Nelson 



Hold Me 
 

There is no holding on.   But I want to hold on 
People leave    to Him 
Always and inevitably   Always constant 
Some I am supposed to   True 
Send off     Faithful  
Leave them with Him   Comforting 
Release the grip and   Holding me as I 
Fall apart.    Fall apart. 
 
Some leave on their own   I want Him to hold them 
Not for lack of caring   Those I love and work for 
But they go and    And send off. 
I hurt and don’t know.   I want Him to hold them 
Reel the loss without losing  That leave, that I love 
Stay close when they are far  And miss.  
Release the grip and    I want Him to hold them 
Fall apart.    Those who’ve gone to Him 
     Those I love and 
Some leave for a better place  Remember. 
A release for them 
A grief left behind   Is there a holding on? 
An emptiness that time   Or is it all just give it to Him? 
Is supposed to heal   Right now I’m  
But I’m here    Falling apart. 
In the empty 
The grief    - Staci Nelson 
The hurt 
Falling apart. 
 
 
 
 

 
Appreciation 

On behalf of the family, may we express their gratitude and heartfelt thanks for your many 
kindnesses evidenced in thought and deed and for your attendance at these services 
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In Loving Memory 
 

 
 
 

Jeremy Todd Nelson 
1983 - 2026 


