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It was 6 years ago in the early morning of mothers 
day. God came down and took your hand and led 
you away. He said you had suffered enough and 

there was no cure in sight. So he came to take you 
home to Heaven this night.

You’re at peace with the World and feel no more 
pain. So now you are happy and you’re smiling 
again. The hardest thing for me was to say good 
bye and I Love you so much I won’t even try.

When I’m sleeping I hear you call and sit up in 
bed. But where you should be there is just space 
instead. I think of you every day and the many 

trips we made to Vegas, our wedding, and all the 
games we played. Bootsie got lonely and went to 

join you last year. And now there is just the two of 
us living here. So save two places for us to join you 

up there so that once again our love we 
both can share.

Love, Lucky & Your Husband John


