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We little knew that morning that
God was ﬂa[nj to m//)/our name.
n /tﬁ' we loved (you a/earéf,
in death we do the same.

It broke out hearts to lose  you,
but - you Aid not g0 alone.

For part af us went with  you,
the da)/ God called you home.
You /Eﬁ us peacefu/ memortes,
your love is still our jm’p/e.
And f/muj/z we cannot see you,
you are always by our sid.
Our ﬁmzé/ chain is broken
and nofh[nj seems the same.
But as God calls us one é)/ one,
the chain will link aja[n.

Love & Miss You,
Husband Lee,
Children,
AGrandchildren, &J(
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