One Tear to Honour Her

It was only one tear that started a flood of

memories

In my mind'’s eye her smile was so clear to
me
For it was that smile that I knew my whole
life through
. From the time I was born and each and every
day as I grew
In her arms, in her words and even when she
listened to me
N Her smile was a safe haven. A comforting place
- to be &,
From her heart came love in so many different |
ways |

And so with a tear I honour my mom and others

Wishing them a Happy Mother’s Day
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