
PARDON ME FOR NOT GETTING UP
 

Oh dear, if you're reading this right now,
I must have given up the ghost.

I hope you can forgive me for being
Such a stiff and unwelcoming host.

Just talk amongst yourself my friends,
And share a toast or two.

For I am sure you will remember well
How I loved to drink with you.

Don't worry about mourning me,
I was never easy to offend.

Feel free to share a story at my expense
And we'll have a good laugh at the end.

 
- Anon

 

Margaret Edith Hamilton
17 December 1940 - 17 April 2022



The Dearest Gambler,

On a warm summer's evening, on a train bound for nowhere I met 
up with the gambler, we were both too tired to sleep. So we took 
turns a-starin' out the window at the darkness. The boredom 
overtook us, and he began to speak. He said, "Son, I've made a life 
out of readin' people's faces, knowin' what the cards were by the way 
they held their eyes. So if you don't mind my sayin', I can see you're out of aces.
For a taste of your whiskey, I'll give you some advice". So I handed him my
bottle, and he drank down my last swallow. Then he bummed a cigarette and
asked me for a light. And the night got deathly quiet, and his face lost all
expression. Said, "If you're gonna play the game, boy, you  gotta learn to play
it right, You've got to know when to hold 'em, 
know when to fold 'em, know when to 
walk away, and know when to run. You never count 
your money when you're sittin' at the table. There'll be 
time enough for countin', when the dealin's done. 

"I want you all to remember the happy times, the sad times, 
the fun times. Take time to laugh and tell stories about 
times  shared.  Talk soon, I am off on my biggest adventure."
- Love Marg

To: My beautiful kids, my 

 grandchildren, my family, my

travellers, my neighbours, my

dancing partners, my special

 people, the people who made me

laugh, the people who have cared 

for me & loved me.


