Haley Sean Handley
Masterson

August 31, 1992 - October 2, 2022

He Only Takes the Best

God saw she was getting tired and a cure was not to be, So He put His arms
around her and whispered "Come with Me". With tearful eyes we watched her
suffer, and saw her fade away, although we loved her dearly, we could not
make her stay. A golden heart stopped beating, hardworking hands to rest.
God broke our hearts to prove to us, He only takes the best.

When I'm Gone

When | come to the end of my journey and | travel my last weary mile, just
forget if you can, that | ever frowned and remember only the smile. Forget
unkind words | have spoken; remember some good | have done. Forget that |
ever had heartache and remember I've had loads of fun. Forget that | have
stumbled and blundered and sometimes fell by the way. Remember | have
fought some hard battles and won, ere the close of the day, then forget to
grieve for my going, | would not have you sad for a day, But in summer just
gather some flowers and remember the place where | lay, and come in the
evening when the sun paints the sky in the west, stand for a few moments
beside me and remember only my best.



