To Remember Me

Ciive my sight to the man who has never
seen a sunrise, a babv's face or love in the
Exes ol i Wearnin.

Ciive miy heart 1o d person whose own heart
has caused nothing kit endless days of

prin.

Lrive mry Blood o the leen-ager who was
prlled from the wreckage of his can, so that
ke miight five 1o see his grandehildren play.

Giive my Eidneys o one
wha depernds on a machine
fovexist fromm week 1o weeks

Take my bones, every muscle, every fiber
ared merve in my body and find a way 1o
muke a crippled child walk.

Explore every comer of my brain, Take my
cells, if necessary, and [er them grow 50
thai, someday, a speechiess oy will slhout
af the crack of a bar and a deaf girl will
Freear tlhe serveondd o woninn ageninst er winedons,

Burn whar ts lefr of me and scatter the ashes
reai rhie Wil'lﬂ.i‘ fir ﬁ'ﬂfp l.Hc ﬂ by Bl

I vars migesr Bery something, let if be my
fanles. my weaknesses and all prefudice
against my fellow man.

Crive y sins o the devil,

Cifve mny sonl 1o G
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Af vawa el aall 1 hurve asked, T will lve fonever,

v Robert N Test



"Tor Remember Me ™ was written by Robert
M. Test, who belicves that the gill of QIgan
and tissue donation is a legacy of I'lupe_

“The day will come when my body will lie
uporn a white sheet nearly tucked under four
corners of a mattress located in o hospisal
bussily oceupied with the living and dving.
Ara centain mament a doctor will determine
thut my brain hax ceased o function and
thai, for all intents and purposes, my life
has stopped, "

"Wihen thar happens, dao nol attempt fo
frmattll artificial life inte my body by the use
af a machine. Amd don’t call this my
deathbed. Lev it be called the Bed of Life,
avd let my body be taken from it o help
athers lead fuller fives.”

For more information about organ and
tissue donation, contacl;

Wizconsin Donor Network
[-BO0-432-5405



