A Mothers Heart

The touch of a hand that loves you

A smile that says you're home

The tears that remind you of mornings
No matter where you may roam

The hand that always brings comfort
And arms that forever embrace
Always there beside you

A touch of Heavens grace

Sweet aromas of yesterday
And flowers covered in dew
When they say 'I love you'
Everything becomes anew

No one knows you like moms do
Or holds your heart so dear
Remember she loves you always
And keep her spirit so near

For if we [tve to our mothers

And no what it is they bare
Nothing will pull us asunder
Bask in the fruits they share



