Hold A Hand

A loved one’s love, so deep, so true,
A bond that lasts beyond the view.

A heart of gold, a blessed day when born
A life of grace, now gently gone.

A style of strength and timeless flair
A beauty in each gesture, so rare.

A poise, a warmth, it lit the way
A presence that brightened every day.

This love will remain, now and through
A host of others are still here with you

So, keep your head up and offer praise
Hold a hand, the tears won’t last always.

Hold a hand, give it a try
Hold a hand and dry your eyes.




