Reach For The Stars

Nothing pleases a parent more

 than to see their child happy.

It is what they pray for,

it is what they live to see.

Congratulations, my 

son, on your success.

A bright future is waiting,

for you, do not accept less.

You have worked so hard,

to get where you are.

The sky is the limit, go 

out and reach for the stars.

All your life you have let

God be part of what you do.

And I, as your mother, couldn’t

 be more proud of you.
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