I Love You Sis

Sis, if only for one moment

you could see what I see.

If you could feel the love

that is stirring inside of me.

Because you give so much,

thinking of yourself last,

time just slips away,

it moves ever so fast.

In your giving, you don't

ask for anything in return.

You have paid your dues,

rest is what you have earned.

You are and will continue to be a

gift from the Heavenly father above, 

Because what I see is a person

filled with so much love.
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