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Always
 
When I first met you I saw that look in your eye.
You came up and told me you would never lie.
I believed you and you still have done no wrong.
You are now where you don't belong.
I cant see you, only write you.
That's how you have to express your feelings.
I know its a little hard but I will always be here for you no matter what.
I will be by your side til death do us part.
This is not how we want it but, its how it is.
This is life and no one said it was fair.
So keep writing and I will too.
But, I will see you soon so keep your head up.
No matter what everyone says, Its never bye its see you later!
 
Tracey LaFoy
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God Is A Lucky Man
 
God is a lucky man to have you in his home,
You should be here PawPaw this is where you belong.
If I could drive to the hospital or nursing home I would,
To see your beautiful smile and say Abba I just wish I could!
We only have you in our memories and a big spot in our heart,
Also in our soul you play a big part.
Tears may fall and we may speak your name,
Though we cannot see you things will never be the same!
You could brighten up everyones day,
Even when you had nothing to say.
Let it be known how much I miss you,
I just wanted to tell you this PawPaw!
I LOVE YOU!
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Hard To Say Good-Bye
 
You passed while we were by your side.
We saw you take that one last breath and we had to say good-bye.
It was hard seeing your lifeless body laying there.
I could do nothing to bring you a breath of air.
I miss you so much and always will.
PawPaw you meant so much to me and not a day goes by i dont break down still.
I have so many good memories from you and I.
Its hard not to ask God why.
Why it had to be you and why it had to be so soon.
You werent through living your life to the fullest.
We still barbecue for you Pawpaw and think of you while we do it.
I just have to let you know that I miss you so much and I know you are looking
down on me and protecting me with all of your might. Abba PawPaw and I will
see you when its time!
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