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A Mothers Pain.

Oh, how I love you my babies,

and wish I can hold you in my arms,
If only you knew the difficulties,
that I've been through,

and how very blue,

it makes me feel not to be with you.

When I think about that awful day,

how our lives changed in minutes in such a big way,

and how I felt so very betrayed,

but what hurts me the most is knowing you guys feel the same way,
wondering why mommy went away.

All T do is pray everyday,

thinking about what I'm going to say,
when I see you guys,

on that very blessed day,

as I sit there and listen to all your whys,
wiping the tears from your eyes,

you will no longer have to wonder and cry.

I'm never going to say good-bye,
everything is going to be okay,
because mommy is here, here to stay.
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I Love You.

I love you more than words can explain,
I even love you when you drive me insane,

I love you for your charm,
I even love you when you don't want to hold me in your arms,

I love you with all my heart,
I even love you when we drift apart,

I love you for your admiration,
I even love you when you make me feel so much frustration,

I love you forever and a day,
I even love you when you make me feel disarray,

I love you for being so true,
I even love you when you make me blue,

But most of all,
I love you for you.
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My Hero.

What would I do, without you

praise,

do,
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not to see your handsome face,
and the presence of your grace,
no one could ever take your place,

You always know the right things to say,
when I'm not having such a good day,
even when you joke around and play
those little things mean a lot to me

in such a big way.

No matter what I put you through

you have always been true,

and I know how important it is to you
that I never give up and follow through
to what it is I want to pursue.

I'll never forget that warm summer day
when you were ready to give the lord his

I couldn't help but to follow you,
because you always know the right things to

so I as well was cleansed and renewed,

I just want to express my gratitude,
for you are my heart and soul,
without you I wouldn't feel whole,

I love you more than you'll ever know
you are my HERO.
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What I Hate About You.

I hate when you you treat me like I'm nothing,
when you're my everything,

I hate when you act like I don't exist,
when it's you that I can't resist,

I hate when you break my heart,
when its you that I can't depart,

I hate when you make my soul die,
when your the one that makes my spirits high,

I hate when you call me a lier,
when its you that my heart desires,

I hate when you ignore me,
when your the only one I want to see,

I hate when you want to set me free,
when its you that makes me weak in the knees,

But most of all I hate when you make me cry,
when your the one thats suppose to keep my eyes dry.
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What Our Friendship Turned Into.

At first I didn't know what I was getting myself into,
I know you felt the same way too,

Did we both misconstrue,

what we were about to turn our friendship into,
neither of us had a clue,

Who would of knew,

me and you,

and everything we've been through,
how deeply our love grew,

Deep down in our hearts we both knew,

the love we would share would be oh so true,
now we both construe,

what our friendship turned into,

A love affair,

SO rare,

that I swear,

no one could ever compare,

to what we share,

A unique love,
made from the heavens above.
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When God Spoke To Me.

Through all the years,

I shed so many tears,

living with tremendous fears,
Isolating from my family and peers,
hoping they would never come near,

Praying that my problems and fears
would someday disappear,

Then out of no where,

I heard a small voice whisper in my ear,

'Have no fear my dear,

I have always been here,

I heard your prayers,

you believed I didn't care,

you must always trust and believe,
I no longer want you to grieve,

I spoke to you so you will perceive,

to me you must always adhere,

and truly be sincere,

for this you will live without fear,
because I love you, you are my dear.'
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You And I

You and I share a special bond one cannot see,

A special love for you and me,

You and I always take heed

to each others needs.

And though at times that bond may break,

You and I for heavens sake

always find a way to fix our mistakes

and heal each others heartaches.

You and I have what it takes,

Although others may not understand what we share,
It doesn't matter it's not their affair,

they just can not bare

that they will never find anything that quit compares,
to the love affair we share,

they may try to break our bond,

All along it binds us closer and keeps us strong,

In a special world where we belong.
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