Afterglow

I'd like the memory of me to be a happy one. I'd like to leave an afterglow of
smiles when my life is done. I'd like to leave an echo whispering softly down
the ways. Of happy times and laughing times and bright sunny days. I'd like

the tears of those who grieve, to dry before the sun. Of happy memories that |
leave when life is done.



Tribute Wall

I miss you so much, there's so many things | want to talk to you
about and | miss being able to see you and talk to you whenever
you were around. | love you and | understand you're doing better

where you are now

Lauren Ventura - November 20, 2024 at 12:47 AM



