DRINKING FROM THE SAUCER

I've never made a fortune, and I'll never make one now
But it really doesn't matter ‘cause I'm happy anyhow,
As | go along my journey, I'm reaping better than I've sowed;
I'm drinking from the saucer 'cause my cup has overflowed.

| don't have a lot of riches, and sometimes the going's tough,
But with kin and friends to love me, | think I'm rich enough,

| thank God for the blessings that His mercy has bestowed;

I'm drinking from the saucer 'cause my cup has overflowed.

He gives me strength and courage, when the way grows steep and rough
I'll not ask for other blessings, for I'm already blessed enough,
May we never be too busy to help bear another's load;
Then we'll all be drinking from the saucer when our cups have overflowed.
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Softly from the shadows, there came a gentle call,

[ closed my eyes and went to sleep and quietly left you all.
My chapter has been closed, my page has been turned,
My life was well lived, my rest well earned.
Remember not the fight for breath;
Remember not the strife,

Please do not dwell upon my death but,

CELEBRATE MY LIFE!

In lieu of flowers please make donations to:

1718 Patterson Street - Nashville, TN 37203
Phone: 615-327-1085




