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So sometimes I think to myself, Peter, you were truly clever. You
arrived as a lively, bright, and innocent soul, and you departed as one just
as bright and lively. You were like a short-term passer-by in this world; all
you ever knew was a loving mother's affection, the warmth of the
sunshine, and the beauty of the flowers. Leaving your mother’s embrace,
you returned to the embrace of the Heavenly Father. I imagine that as He
listens to you cheerfully recount your stay on Earth, a warm smile must
light up His aged face. Your little feet never stepped on ruthless thorns,

and the white clothes you arrived in were never stained with mud.



