Two Loving Parents

Part of who I am is the result

of watching all that you do.

Mom and dad how did I

ever manage without you.

As I grew up you taught

me how to walk tall.

And picked me up

when I would fall.

Two loving parents who

were there to call upon.

With what I remember,

I could go on and on.

And that is exactly what I

want my own children to see.

A loving, generous heart,

all that you instilled in me.
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