THE PASSING OF MY FRIEND
It was so evident to see for him who had passed away

A love of great degree had been shown each and every day.

Twas also seen of them who had loved him

Tears from their eyes which streamed 

From broken hearts that were common among them.

And I thought within myself “What could possibly be said,”
 There is nothing on my human shelf that can bring him from the dead?

Then I found I could not totally weep 

For Jesus spoke and said “he is only asleep.

And beyond his sleeping eyes, in his spirit that did ascend,

There is a living, thriving being.  There is life again.

If we only see what’s around us, our sight constrains us.

If we believe what’s beyond us, our faith liberates us.

Are we doomed to tears and sorrow? Is the grave our final end?

No, I have a heavenly Father and my soul His Son defends.

My Father’s house has mansions inside and there a place prepared for me to abide.

While on earth He walks with me.  If I die with Him I will be

In a land that has no borders and no confines of time,

No ending of day, not a moment without Son-shine.

No there’s nothing I can say

But, the LORD, He can speak peace and the clouds roll away.

Your name He may speak and spiritual vision you receive.

His book you may read through and find He’s never forsaken you.

One last thing concerning my friend,

Don’t say “Good-bye” for you will see him again.

If with Jesus you’ve prepared, this home you shall share.
Don’t say you’ve lost him for you know where he is

And that is in heaven full of glory and bliss.

Don’t say “he has left me” for even now, he awaits 

Til he shall see you as you step inside the gates.

But rather say “I shall see thee” by way of Jesus who saved me

And we shall view the sights untold,

And we shall live and not grow old.

All our tears will be forever gone 

And our broken hearts are mended by just a word from Heaven’s song.

In memory of Festus Allbright

By Randy Burtram

