She Was All I Had

I may not have my 

mother, here, at my side,

but I have her in my 

heart, way deep inside.

I have fond memories that

 keep me going all the time.

And when I see my children, in 

them, I see my mother sometimes.

The Lord took her, in was 

her time, this I understand.

And it hurts when I see others not 

honor the mother they have on hand.

One may not get a second chance to make 

amends before being left with the blues.

I am at peace, knowing that mom and

 I didn't have any unresolved issues.

Looking back, compared to not having 

her anymore, mom was not all that bad.

Although I didn't have the perfect

mother, she was all that I had.

Life is too precious to waste on 

foolish pride and the anger that sets.

It's hard enough to lose someone you love 

without the guilt that comes with regret.
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