Sister Of Mine

I know it's difficult to see

 the bright side of things.

Yet that's what you do, 

oh, the sunshine you bring.

You are always there, ready

 to lend a helping hand.

Somebody needs you, that is 

all you need to understand.

You are priceless,  

a precious pearl.

I am a better person because

I have you in my world.

Perhaps I don't say this enough

but I love you sister of mine.

God broke the mold because

you are one of a kind. 
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