You Were My Hero

How do I say good-

bye to my hero, how?

When words fall short, none

do him justice, not right now.

He helped me through the hard

times, when things were rough.

Helped me believe in myself,

because who I am was enough.

One smile from him

was all I needed to see.

Although he is gone, a part

of him lives inside of me.

He made a difference, not

only in my life but in others too.

If asked who is my hero, first

it is God, second it was you.
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