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LETTING GO
The Angels gathered near your bed 
so very close to you,
for they knew the pain and suffering 
that you were going through,
I thought about so many things, 
As I held tightly to your hand.
Oh how I wished that you were strong and happy once again.
But your eyes were looking homeward 
to that place beyond the sky.
Where Jesus held his outstretched arms, 
it was time to say goodbye.
I struggled with my selfish thoughts, 
for I wanted you to stay.
So we could walk and talk again, 
like we did- just yesterday.
But Jesus knew the answer, 
and I knew He loved you so.
So I gave to you life’s greatest gift, 
the gift of letting go.
[bookmark: _GoBack]

T: 028 8284 0806  |  M: 077 7584 0486  |  E: info@mcatee-fds.com
image1.jpg
T: 028 8284 0806

McAtee Funeral Directors ==

FAMILY RUN FUNERAL DIRECTORS G\GQ,%Q%D ESTABLISHED SINCE 1908 E: info@mcatee-fds.com






McAtee Funeral Directors Lo

s W o bittomihon

LETTING GO

Prists—



