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When bodies strong and hard and full of life
Are ravaged weak through time and fear

When beauty gives way

     To dust and wrinkles

     Sores and stench of decay

When all your hopes and dreams

     Have gone away

What then of life I say

Was it worth the living?

Was it full of love

     And joy

     And happiness complete

Or did you cut yourself short

     With mediocrity

     Worry

     And regret

Don’t bet…

     You’d loose

The game is not over yet

Because I have faith

     In me

     In you

I have seen the face of God

And all that was promised is here, now

Oh, ye of little faith

Fear not

Smile again

For remembering brings you everything
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