Grieving God,
We cry whesn we know we should be happy
We beat our breasty and wail from our souls
We look at yow but we know your gone
We realise ourselves withv yow inv momenty that flasihv by

Ity not that we dowt understand;, we know ity all v powt of it
Some evew stand strong, bearing hearty upon their oww

Time will find time whewn they too- will mowr

We simply cannot help ourselves, we loved youw; it’s all v pawt of it

So-we stand looking at yow
Yowll wander who- next, but never yow again

We gather to-say goodbye, we gather to-remember
Thix one life

Enjoy yowr new life Liza, here we will miss you!



