
L I V I N G     L I F E     O V E R

I F       I       H A D       M Y       L I F E       T O        L I V E       O V E R . . . . . . . . . .

I    W O U L D    H A V E   T A L K E D   L E S S   A N D    L I S T E N E D   MORE

I   WOULD    HAVE   INVITED    FRIENDS   OVER    MORE    EVEN    IF    THE
CARPET     WAS     STAINED     OR     THE     SOFA     FADED

I   WOULD  HAVE   EATEN  THE   POPCORN  IN  THE  GOOD  LIVING  ROOM

I   WOULD   HAVE   TAKEN   TIME   TO   LISTEN   TO   MY   GRANDFATHER

I   WOULD   HAVE   GONE   TO   BED   WHEN   I   WAS   SICK   INSTEAD   OF
PRETENDING  THE   EARTH   WOULD   GO  INTO   A   HOLDING   PATTERN

I   WOULD   HAVE   SAT   ON   THE   LAWN   WITH   MY   CHILDREN    AND
N O T       W O R R I E D       A B O U T       G R A S S       S T A I N S 

I   WOULD   HAVE    CRIED    AND    LAUGHED   LESS   WHILE   WATCHING
T V - - - A N D       M O R E       W H I L E       W A T C H I N G       L I F E 

I   WOULD    NEVER    HAVE    BOUGHT    ANYTHING    JUST   BECAUSE   IT
WAS   PRACTICAL ,   OR   WAS   GUARANTEED   TO   LAST    A    LIFETIME

STOP    SWEATING    THE    SMALL    STUFF .     DON’T    WORRY    ABOUT   
WHO   DOESN’T   LIKE   YOU ,    WHO   HAS   MORE ,   OR   WHO’S   DOING
WHAT.    I N S T E A D ,    LET’S   C H E R I S H   THE   RELATIONSHIPS    WE
H A V E       W I T H       T H O S E       W H O       D O       L O V E       U S 

THERE    WOULD    HAVE    BEEN    MOVE   “ I   LOVE   YOU’S” . . .    MORE
“ I   SORRYS” . . . BUT   MOSTLY ,   GIVEN    ANOTHER    SHOT    AT   LIFE ,
I   WOULD    SEIZE    EVERY    MINUTE . . .LOOK    AT    IT    AND    REALLY   
SEE     IT . . .L I V E       I T . . .AND       N E V E R     G I V E     I T     B A C K

L E T ‘ S     T H I N K     A B O U T     W H A T     GOD     H A S     B L E S S E D
U S      W I T H ,     AND     WHAT     WE     ARE     DOING     TO      PROMOTE   
OURSELVES   MENTALLY,   PHYSICALLY,   EMOTIONALLY   A S   W E L L
AS    S P I R I T U A L L Y.   LIFE  IS  TOO  SHORT  TO  LET  IT  PASS   U   BY.   

WE   ONLY   HAVE    1     SHOT    AT    THIS    AND    THEN    I T ‘ S     G O N E 
I         H O P E         Y O U         H A V E         A         B L E S S E D         D A Y 
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