This poem is in honor of Michael Jackson, Farrah Fawcett and Ed McMahon.

Three Magic Words:

They are the sweetest thing that I ever heard. 

One, is the love that radiates out from you.

It is strong, it is powerful and always true.

It has no beginning and it has no end

And it is as strong as a oak tree but as soft as clay.

You inspire us all with the message you send

But Before your work was do, you were suddenly gone

Because God came along and took you away.

Three Magic Words:

They are the sweetest thing that I have ever heard.

Two, is the honor that you showed us all.

You praised the dead and you honored the living

You mentioned their names and accepted their calls

And you told how they taught you the purpose of giving.

You honored your critics and fans, both night and day

But before your work was done, you were suddenly gone

Because God came along and took you away.

Three Magic Words: 

They are the sweetest thing that I have ever heard.

Three, is the respect that you showed to us.

It was never selfish and it was never greedy

You gave it to all and without any lust

You honored the rich and you helped the needy

And you were willing to hear what the critics had to say

But before your work was done , you were suddenly gone

Because God came along and took you away.

Now, all that is left is a empty void

And fond memories of you and the way that you lived.
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