It’s important for me to share with you myself because though I am in pain I want you to know that God gave me the greatest gift one can be given in life—true love. 

When Bob and I met it was love at first sight for both of us. Both of us had been hurt in the past and we had made mistakes. In many ways, as we clung together early in our relationship, we were broken and in need of healing. 
Bob was a romantic. He knew I loved Fairy Tales and he bought me beautiful books and wrote beautiful things in them. He wanted me to know that I was his beauty; his princess; his dream girl. He was my hero and my prince; the love of my life. Nevertheless, because of the hurts of my past, I still struggled to feel loved.  Bob decided it would be helpful for us to go to church together. 
We began to attend church and God met us there. Each of us had a life altering experience with Jesus and we gave Jesus our lives. And when we did, God turned what had been a connection of broken people into the ultimate love story. God healed us and taught us to laugh and to love freely and with great joy. 

Bob was my hero. He was the humble leader willing to be servant of all. Though I was more the upfront person and speaker, I totally depended on Bob’s love and support. He was my strength; the wind beneath my wings; my best friend. He rooted for me, encouraged me, and believed in me enough to help me believe in myself. His love was faithful to the end. The last words he spoke on earth were, “I love you, Baby.” 

I often reminded Bob during his struggle with Alzheimer’s disease that Jesus loved him, and his answer was always the same, “I know it, Candy.” He never complained. When his therapist at the VA asked if having Alzheimer’s disease made him afraid or depressed Bob said no. She asked how he kept such a good attitude and he said he trusted the Lord; he lived one day at a time. The Lord honored Bob’s faith. Bob died in my arms on no medication and with no pain at all, just a peaceful look on his face and a little smile. 
My daughter asked me if I was angry at God and I told her no. Jesus came to earth and suffered and died himself so that my Bob and I would be set free. Jesus led us on the path of life we shared together. In Jesus’ presence Bob and I found fullness of joy. 
This is a fallen world and Jesus tells us that in this world we will have trials and tribulations, but Jesus, through his death and resurrection has destroyed death. There is no more death for believers; the Eternal Life himself has set us free. My Bob is healed and whole. Alzheimer’s disease can touch him no more. And one day, we will be reunited. Until that day, I ask for your prayers for me. I am grieving and will always miss my prince charming —my soul mate — the love of my life. 
Thank you so much for being here to celebrate my Bob’s life with me. Your love means so much to both of us and I know your presence here would touch him deeply. Though I miss him desperately, I am so grateful to know that Bob is now with Jesus who’s rewarding him with the greatest love of all, saying, “Well done, my good and faithful son.”  

