
 
 
 
 

My Eyes 
 
 

In my eyes she always stood so big and so tall 
 
For every question she had an answer and no 
request was too big or small 
 
She encouraged me to grow and she listened 
to all my fears 
 
She sat with me when I was sick and she always 
had bandages or Kleenexes for my tears 
 
She sang to me and with me many a time we 
laughed and loved each other 
 
She was my mentor, my best friend and most 
of all she was my mother 
 
My eyes saw the angel she was and would 
always be 
 
As long as the flowers bloom and the sun 
shines in the sky over me 
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