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FFoorr  mmyy  mmootthheerr  SSuuzziiee,,  wwhhoo  eemmbbooddiieess  ssoo  mmaannyy
ooff  tthheessee  vveerrsseess,,  aanndd  ffoorr  mmyy  mmootthheerr--iinn--llaaww  GGaaiill,,
wwhhoo  II  kknnooww  wwiillll  rreeaadd  bbeettwweeeenn  tthhee  lliinneess..  II  lloovvee
yyoouu  bbootthh  ssoo  vveerryy  mmuucchh..——SS..  LL..  LL..

TToo  mmyy  mmootthheerr  DDaarrlleennee  GGrreeaavveess,,  ffoorr  hheerr  hhooppeess,,
ddrreeaammss,,  aanndd  hheeaarrtt  ffoorr  ootthheerrss..——GG..  GG..  KK..
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MMyy  MMootthheerr’’ss  LLoovvee

My mother’s love 
Has seen me through the best and worst of times.

When Sadie Abernathy laughed and said my ears were funny,
And I got picked last for kickball again,
And I forgot my only line in the second-grade pageant,

My mother’s love enfolded me.

When I built a house of cards that stood for twelve minutes,
And I was elected sixth-grade class president,
And I put an airplane model together all by myself,

My mother’s love celebrated with me.

When Danielle O’Connor broke my heart, 
And I missed the basket that would have clinched the finals, 
And our dog Tiger didn’t wake up one morning,

My mother’s love grieved with me.

They say that cries for Mother
Can be heard on the battlefield
Long after a war has ended.

And I ask you . . .

Is it any wonder?
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