Daughter Of Mine

I know I didn't get the

chance to say good-bye,

and we could go on and on

 as to the many reasons why.

I didn't get the chance to

tell you how much I loved you.

And the one thing that kept me going,

was knowing that you loved me too.

You were in my heart, all 

the time, that helped me see.

Not for one moment did I 

doubt how you felt about me.

Mixed emotions running all over the

 place, it was God you called upon.

I know things were not made easy for

 you yet, by His Grace you held on.

I will take that with me and one

 day we will see each other again.

For now I will be watching God working 

in your life, that will hold me until then.

I love you, sweetie, more 

than any words can define.

Out of all the daughters out

 there, I am glad you were mine.
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