HEAVEN
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Heaven seems so far away,




Then Shauna I’ll see,

Yet it is right by my side, 




With joy in her face,
There stands Jesus,





To me she will say,
With all who have died.




“You have finished the Race.”




On streets paved with gold,




Tears in my eyes,
God takes a walk, 





As we reunite,
Shauna at his side,





I will be happy,



     They continue to talk




With God in my sight.
She’s up there right now,




Just like Paul,
Cheering me on,





In 2 Timothy 4:7-8,
In my race with the Lord




I have fought the good fight,
Until I am gone.





And have finished the race.
As she talks to God,

He responds back,

When I am down here,

A respond I do lack.

But when I get there,

On that amazing day,

To God I will talk,

And to God I will pray.

At the gates of heaven, 

God will say, “Yes

You have accepted me,

And now you I will bless.”

The first thing I’ll do,

When I enter the gates,

Is go find Shauna,

For that’s what awaits.

