
Christopher Scott Crawford
December 20, 1967 - July 30, 2021

Miss Me but Let Me Go 
When I come to the end of the road and the sun has set for me I want no rites
in a gloom-filled room. Why cry for a soul that's set free. Miss me a little, but
not too long and not with your head bowed low. Remember the love that we
once shared. Miss me, but let me go. For this is a journey that we all must
take and each must go alone. It's all a part of the Master's plan, a step on the
road to home. When you are lonely and sick of heart, go to the friends we
knew and laugh at the things that we used to do. Miss me, but let me go.
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Christopher Caballero - February 16, 2023 at 11:49 PM

I didn't know you were gone. Even though things went down the
way they did @ OV, I know you weren't happy about it. I appreciate
the opportunity you gave me. I always respected you. R.I.P.
Bossman.

Erica Crawford - August 04, 2021 at 11:23 PM

You are the love of my life. I miss you every moment.


