A Serenade Of Music

The love that you have conveyed to me,

is what every parent wants to hear.

Those words, so lovingly said,

a serenade of music to my ears.

Knowing that you carry the Lord with

 you, calling on Him now and then.  

My heart leaps with joy, you  have  peace

 in your life,  harmony with the Lord again.

You have had your share of trials and tribulations.  Yet

 you manage to have enough, God’s love you still bring.

You dared to risk, the venturing out,

 taking a chance on the unknown things.

Your faith shines brightly, not just 

by what you say, your actions tells, 

All that you have done, is through the

confidence, inside you, of the Jesus that dwells.

Although you are not a child anymore, I will hold you 

up in my thoughts, and in my prayers, I will not forget. 

I love you so much, you are always in

 my heart, for my job, is not over yet.

If I have accomplished anything, in this life time,

may it be the teaching of faith in our Heavenly Father.

Through Him all things are possible, there is nothing 

to fear, advice I give to you, with love, your mother.
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