Close To My Heart 

I may not have the type of

mother like other people do.

And I have many questions,

about it, which makes me blue. 

I know God chose the mother 

I have, He makes no mistakes.

And one day she will change, 

I don't care how long it takes. 

For now I will love her with

the love God indeed gives,

as He heals me of the memories

of it all and helps me to forgive. 

I may not be the type of 

son she wanted me to be,

yet out of all the children there 

was to choose from, God sent me. 

That makes me special, it is 

her anger that keep us apart.

For now I will lift her up in 

prayer and close to my heart. 
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