
 

In Loving MemoryIn Loving MemoryIn Loving Memory   



Our Feet Are Put Upon A Path 

Our feet are put upon a path 

When our souls take human form 

This road has days of bright sunshine 

And days of dark and storm 
 

But as we walk we meet the ones 

We love along the way 

Who walk with us to greet the dawn 

And help us to greet the dawn 

And help us through the day. 
 

And then one day a dear one says, 

“Our paths will soon divide, 

I must walk toward my own sunset, 

And you toward your sunrise.” 
 

“Our roads will part in time and space 

Upon this earthly plane, 

But time will bring us to one path 

In heaven once again” 
 

So I give my final tear filled wave 

To my most precious one, 

And in the distance I hear her call, 

“Walk on, Sweetheart, walk on.” 

     Petra Cruz 
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