August 23, 2009
(original)
I am loyal and passionate.

I wonder if I will spend my life being misunderstood.

I hear the soft flapping of angel’s wings as I drift off to sleep each night.

I see my father with a grin from ear to ear as he plays his drums in Heaven.

I want to make a difference in the lives of those I touch.

I am loyal and passionate, but these qualities often make my life difficult.

I pretend I am flying over moonlit skies as I watch over those I love.

I feel overwhelmingly lonely at times.

I touch my cats’ soft fur as they cuddle with me on the sofa and this makes me feel less alone.

I worry about our young people’s future, and I hope they can see their way to understanding the importance of education.

I cry for all those I have lost – too soon.

I am loyal and passionate.
I understand that I cannot change the world – but I can change the lives of many.

I say the names of those I have lost in the silence of my heart.

I dream of a place filled with laughter, sunshine, and those I love beside me.

I try each day to live a life of service to others.

I hope that I never lose my sense of humor.

I am loyal and passionate.
