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When I first met Joe he was in a wheelchair


Soon the chair disappeared
In his blue eyes shone laughter and caring
This is the Joe I have come to love.
He laughs at the challenges life has put before him
He is no underdog - the underdog is the person he helps most
He is a teacher of independence, spiting the roadblocks

Life’s ironies are his mentors.


Now he fights cancer, fights for his life

Love will prevail

His friends surround him to fulfil all his wishes
Help us reach out him as he has to others
And make the time full of love, light and laughter

REACHOUT FOR JOE

SATURDAY SEPTEMBER 5, (TIME)

(NAME OF PLACE)

ADDRESS

PHONE:


