Seers

Please do not shed any tears, for going home to
Heaven I never feared. Someone was whispering
my name, | could barely hear, it seemed so far
away from my ears. It was until then, a peaceful
angelic hand reached out and pulled me near. It
was my heavenly Father; oh, | could see him so
clear. His arms wide open forgiving and sincere. At
that moment, | knew this is why I had no fear.
There they were, my parents, brothers, and sisters
suddenly appeared, waving their hands and
singing Hallelujah thank God you are finally here.
My mother said to me, Rick, we told you we would
see you again. We were just patiently waiting for
God to let you in.

No more sadness, sickness, strife, or worry; no
more burden nothing more for me to carry.

So, my beautiful loved ones, | ask you please do
not shed any tears because | knew | would be
going home, one month, one day, one year 12/3/23.
Your Niece Kristy AKA Buck

In the words of our beautiful Madalyn Collins
Willis- “What a moment it was when he laid his
eyes on the Lord”

These words have provided me with so much
strength because I could only imagine-please do
not shed any tears!

We love you- Until we meet again!
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