
GRAMMA
The words you spoke so wisely

Have never been so clear.
All the lessons that you taught me 

Still remain right here.
I am left wishing

To hear your voice one last time,
Once more to hear you sing

That I am your Sunshine.
You told me it would be alright,

But I feel that isn’t true.
The only thing to make this better

Is if I was there with you.
I know this isn’t possible

But it’s hard to think it so.
I know you’re now not suffering.

But I hate to see you go.
I’d let you win that last game of cards

I swear I wouldn’t care,
Just to have you there.

I know the pain will slowly leave,
And your memories will stay,
Your time with us was special,

And it is often replayed.
My sunshine was taken,

Now my skies are left grey.
Oh, the things that I would give

For only one more day.
You were more that just a Gramma,

You were my best friend.
My life has changed forever,

But I’ll still love you till the end.
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MISS ME – BUT LET ME GO

When I come to the end of the road
And the sun has set for me

I want no rites in a
gloom filled room

Why cry for a soul set free.

Miss me a little – but not too long
And not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love
that we once shared

Miss me – but let me go.

For this is a journey
that we all must take

And each must go alone
It’s all a part of the Master’s plan

A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely
and sick to heart

Go to the friends we know
And bury your sorrows

in doing good deeds.
Miss me – but let me go.

~Kinstone          


