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A wife, a motheq a grandma too,

this is the legacy we have from you.

You taught us love and how to fight,

you gave us strength, you gave us might.

A stronger person would be hard to find

and in your heart, you were always kind.

You fought for us all in one way or another,

not just as a wife not just as a mother.

For all of us you gave your besr,

now the time has come for you to rest.

So go in peace, you've earned your sleep,

your love in our hearts, we'll eternally keep.



I{ Roses Grow in Fleaven

If roses grow in heaven

Lord, please pick a bunch for me.

Place them in my mother's arms

and tell her they're from me.

Tell her that I love her and miss her.

and when she turns to smile,

place a kiss upon her cheek

and hold her for awhile.

Because remembering her is easy,

I do it every day,

but there's an ache within my heart

that will never go away.



Her Journey's Just Begun

Don't think of her as gone away,

her journey's just begun.
Life holds so many facets,

this earth is only one.

just think of her as resring
from the sorrows and the tears,

in a place of warmth and comfort
where there are no days and years.

Think how she must be wishing
that we could know todav.

how nothing but our sadness

can really pass away.

And think of her as living
in the hearts of those she touched,

for nothing loved is ever lost
and she was loved so much.
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