Mom, Watch Over Us

Mom, as we send you off

 to your final resting place.

We want you to know that we will

 never forget your beautiful face.

You asked for so little, because

repayment was never required.

And you leave behind, in all

of us, all that you inspired.

Although we will miss you terribly, 

we will rely on each other.

We rejoice though, that you are at

 peace with the Heavenly Father.

We want to be just like you,

that we may not know fear.

Watch over us, Mom, the same

way you did while you were here.

Written By Frances Berumen 6/1/00 <>< 

Copyrighted 6/6/00 TXu 053-747
