Pam (Sweet)
A tribute

So much courage, so much grit
We all wish we had half of it
Always cheerful, never complainted
The sun was shining when it rained.

Ever making, creating things
Whatever she did her fingers had wings
Fingers so painful, fingers so raw
Yet she’d finish the job and be ready fer more.

Problems she’d solve, whether yours or her own
“Come in fer a coffee’ and cheered you’d go home
A lady of few words yet she’d say it all
Five minutes with Pam and you’d go out walking tall.

A truc friend who would listen and help you through life
Her strength and compassion made her such a good wife
Dear John we are with you as you carry on
Following Pam as she was so strong:

She’ll always be with us to help us say
“Come on, don’t despair, just do it this way.’
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