
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Take me on a carousel ride 
Let the sun touch my face 
And the wind dry my tears 

 

I’m tired of the hurt 
But it must be gone thru 

That is the path God gives us 
 

The pain is sweet joy 
For the pain comes from love 

And her love was the mountains 
 

I had her but a moment 
Yet she lived a long life 

I was so blessed to be hers 
 

The glass is now empty 
No – it’s running over 
She is my shining star 

 

The greatest of love 
Is what she gave me 

Home was wherever she was 
 

Perfect she was not 
She gave all she could 
Love made it enough 

 

She grew my heart 
And filled it with love 
I will hold hers forever 

 

Tomorrow will come 
And she will always be with me 

Alive in my mind, felt in my heart 
 

Let’s remember the past 
When she was so strong 

Bring back to life those memories 
 

Now we must start again 
New memories we’ll make 

Mixed in with the old 
 

I  know she’s with God 
And we’ll meet again 

For the next carousel ride 


