Althﬂugh death has given me Het anuthgr name;
| am the same as i have always been,
| am no further away from life than life is from its=If.

| have done no mare than turn a COrmer,.
cross a Lridge, and accept mﬂse“:
as one whu travels |ig|'|ter,
| live whera | have alwa_ys |iver|:|, ...inthe thuugl'lts of uﬂrers,
in the magni‘Fir_enr_e of Flnwers,
in the center of the wind.

| am we",
Forthere i5 no greater henor than to be carried forward
by thosa | cherished bafore | was given another nama,

and | am better I:.nn-wing
that my gll:ts
wi"juurneg further by ;J_!EIH of gentle ham:ls,

m li . my ||:nre, -..my -DH,
thase gll:ts, | Lnuw, .will touch tha children of tomorrow,
thrnugl'l all those whom | have loved.

WE have
always been one, ...
we are not more separate now
than when we walked tugether beneath the stars.
| am here, besida you, ..

| am in every Llade of grass, ] amin the |aug|1ter of every r_|'li||:|,

| am in the sOngs of the Sparrow, the music of the Fain,
and the wings of a buﬁeﬁFlH,
| am the -ﬁunligl’rl: on the river, —the soft blue of the Sk‘lj,
and the cool lavendear shaduws, which bend
alungthe mountainside.

Yes, | am hen_a,
where | have alwa been,
within the promises | have ke L, ..the dreams | have s"larecl,
and within the hearts of those who | carry within mine.
| 2am here, because this is my l'lume,
and this is the Plar_e where | can EII"HEI‘I’S be Fnund,
rig|'|t herg, .where | am |r|:we1:|,
rigl'lt here, -.mext to you.

- Heather K_ O_‘Hara -
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