I Always Remember

I watched you grow up

to be a wonderful person.

A joy in every way, a

woman of all seasons.

So many wonderful memories,

of you, I can recall.

Living life to the fullest, taking

nothing for granted, none at all.

And with those memories comes

admiration of the things you do.

So much to juggle and you do it

quite well, I am proud of you.

And because I want God to

watch over you, day by day,

I always remember

you everytime I pray.
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