I Celebrate This Day

Not one day passes that I don't feel

her presence, she is with me all the time.

I feel her prayers more and more especially

with every emotional hurdle I must climb.

I know she still prays God will

 shower me with His kind of love.

Give me the patience to handle

the journey I am on with kid's gloves.

That I may be firm when needed and 

gentle when sharing the thoughts I have.

And not to take life too seriously

 that I forget how to laugh.

She believed in what I was 

doing, she had faith in me.

I know she is still nudging me when I 

need to be more positive in my ministry.

Today is her birthday so I celebrate

 the inspiration that she was to me.

And as each day passes God gives

me more wisdom in the things I see.

So here's to mom and her

 relationship with God and me too.

I am blest to have them both

 on my side in things I do.

Written By Frances Berumen 7/3/06 <><

Copyrighted 11/3/06 TXu1-324-832

