You Are With Me

Mom, I can feel you

watching over me.

I can feel how proud

you are of what you see.

I do miss you but I

carry you in my heart.

In the memories I have,

death cannot keep us apart.

I carry your spirit with

me so others can enjoy.

Everything you taught me,

your wisdom, laughter and joy.

All I have to do is close my

eyes and I can see your face.

And although I hurt, I know

you are in a better place.
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