ot e @anted

She is flying up to heaten,

fuith her foings spread out so fide.

Then she’ll walk right up those golden steps,
to meet her hushand by her side.

This is fuhat she altways foanted,

to be in his [ofing arms.

@o hold it all foreper,

fulere there can be no harm.

For age can’t change fuhat [ofie has made
or time foould slofe us dofun,

and if lofe foas foater and time fwere fueight,
then fue foould surely drofun.

J knofo foe’re going to miss her,

and fue fuill shed our tears.

WBut please remember fuho she was

for all those many ygears.

And J knofo she must be thinking,

"My family! Is this True?"

HBut don’t fworry ol dear Ruby,

We've all still [ofing gou.
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