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This dove was a sign of peace and love
As it made its journey up above

It made a visit on its way that day
To someone who would look and see
How important this picture was to be

It lingered a while then flew up high
While we were left to wonder why

Was it a spirit in transition?
She always was on a mission
To those who may not be inclined
Just smile and bring her face to mind

Her life was a priceless gift of love
Filled with beauty just like the dove

No greater gift could we foresee
Than the love of life she shared

With you and me

Erica Dunt was taking this picture at 6:30 a.m. July 7, 2003. She was interrupted by the phone. It

was her husbhand Phil to tell her Amanda had died



