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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.

John 14:1-3

Let not your hearts be troubled; believe in God, believe also in Me. In my
Father's house are many rooms; if it were not so, would | have told you that |
go and prepare a place for you? And when | go and prepare a place for you, |
will come again and will take you to myself, that where | am you may be also.



