Thanks, Brother Don

From earthly life, Brother Don has passed on,
Leaving behind many loved ones, memories, and a song.
"Have I done any good in the world today" was his theme,
Looking back at his accomplishments, would fill up a dream.

Don knew he had more than just one talent that God gave to him,
Listing his best writings on paper would be difficult to trim.
It might be his music ability, I don't really know where to start,
And yet my brother's greatest gift was truly giving from the heart.

My older brother liked doing more than just one thing,
He could be writing, watching sports on TV or deciding to sing.
He would play his guitar while listening on the radio, to a Jazz game,
If you ask the score, of either game, he knew the answer, just the same.

You could see him at his newspaper desk, with a phone in each ear,
Carrying on two different phone conversations, without any fear.
Listening in the background, wondering how he kept things straight,
Taking down the information, from both, making an appointment date.

Don's love for others and ability to share, was really beyond compare,
But when it came to right from wrong, you knew he showed great care.
Honesty in all that you do, was a standard that he carried and bore,
For those that did bad things to others, his was to even up the score.

Ask yourself, is there more to this life than overcoming trials and strife,
Has Don just gone to visit Dad and Mom, in the spirit world life?
Pondering these things in my heart, asking to be able to understand,
My writings have come from my brother's willingness, to lend a hand.
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