 SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1GRANDMA WHAT’S IT LIKE
When I look in the sky, I see God’s love written on the beautiful sunrise.  I feel His spirit of grace when I see the eagle soaring in the mornings embrace.  I think of the love of those who on my behalf lifted voices for my soul.

I wish I had let you know while you walked down here in the regions below.  Jesus Christ my precious Lord pulled me from the bondage of my foes.  If your looking out those windows on high, I thank you for the tears that you cried.

Grandma, what’s it like to walk those streets of gold, to praise and worship Jesus, on His heavenly throne.  To live in the sin free glories of God and to walk each day with an untainted love.  When I’ve finished my course in this world below, we’ll walk hand and hand in the heavens abode

I didn’t know till the Lord showed me, by His hand, all things are lovely.  How He sent His Son from on high to die on a tree, so low, like a thief.  Jesus the one who left His throne of domain so we knew of God’s love.  

Grandma, what’s it like to walk those streets of gold, to praise and worship Jesus, on His heavenly throne.  To live in the sin free glories of God and to walk each day with an untainted love.  When I’ve finished my course in this world below, we’ll walk hand and hand in the heavens abode
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In loving memory of my “beloved Grandmother” Mary (Babu) Tack
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Dave Tack                  

September 29, 1998               
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