 Loving You 

The love I have for 

you, is hard to express.

I thank the Lord, daily, for

 the way I have been blest.

The memories I have, of

 how you made me feel.

A kind word or two, from you,

 like medicine would heal.

Not only have you been 

a brother but a friend too.

I am a far better 

person because of you.

You are, indeed, one 

of God’s shiny stars.

And I thank you for 

being who you are.
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