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MISSING YOU

Sometimes when I am down and lonely

I will think of you

For you gave me life and loved me through

And through

There are so many times I did not get to say

Like thanks for being you in your own special way

Like a bright star that shines at night 

In my heart you are like a beacon bright

Why God called you I will never know

The heart is still broken but the memories grow

Of the good times, the sad times each and every one

God bless you, I miss you dearest mum.

David Tye

 Silver End Resident


