
















































































































• • 
"The Home Where I Grew Up" 

It's great to go down memory land. 
With no worry about riches or fame. 
Just to remember that little four room house 
That we called home 
Where we each had a toothbrush and 
Our very own comb. 

On the porch were some stools 
And high back chairs 
Where we sat at end of day 
To rest from our daily cares. 

The yard was always mowed 
And the weeds were cut 
And in the springtime, garden seed 
Were planted and soon came up. 
Around the storm cellar holly-hocks 
Were blooming 
And each bush and tree were neatly kept 
With regular pruning. 



• 
On washday we filled with water 
A big iron pot 
Then we built a fire around it 
To get the water hot. 
Then we brought the washboard 
and soap out 
Then we rubbed and rubbed 
Until we nearly crocked. 
The next day on a wood stove 
Flat irons were heated 
And we ironed pants and shirts 
And skirts that were pleated. 

For breakfast each morning 

• 

We had biscuits, gravy, some ham and eggs. 
Other mornings we had biscuits and gravy 
Eggs and sausage seasoned with salt, 
Pepper and sage. 
We washed the dishes, put them 
Up in a hurry 
Because we had to be at school 
By eight thirty. 

l 



• • 
"A Beautiful Place Where I'm Going 

SomeDay 

Here below my clothes are tattered and tom 
But I'm going where white robes are worn. 
To a place very, very far away 
Where joy and peace is the order of the day 
Where angels choirs sing and sing 
And honor is accorded the Royal King. 

Where love abounds to every one 
And praise is beard on every tongue 
Where anthems are sung over and over 
And love is extended to one another. 



• • 
This trip I'm going on covers many years 
But where I'm going there will be no tears. 
The road here is rough, crooked and old. 
But there I'll walk on streets of gold. 
It's a place where time is forever 
Where pain and sorrow are felt .. never. 

There will be a spiritual river flowing near by 
Where one can sit and rest in the sweet by 
And by. 
Oh this beautiful land ofwhich I speak 
Is the one every soul should earnestly seek. 
It's a place of love, contentment and praise 
Where eons of worship to God continually 
rmse. 



• "'Foot Prints" 

What kind of footprints 
In the sands of time 
When my journey is ended 
Will I leave behind? 

• 
Will "Blessed" my children rise up 
And say of me? 
And will the footprints I leave 
Be as they should be? 

-Tiie-kiiid of life I bve 
From day to day 
Will be the pattern each steps 

---_rakes along the way. 
So it's my choice, my decision 
Hereto make 

The right impression with each step 
___ Th~a~tl~tak~e~. ;r;;;:-=::t:"::J:::::------ --~----

so With GOd as my helper 
The one whois divine 
May the footprints I leave 
Be the very best kind. 

We have to make the right kind of footprints 
for ourselves. No one can make them for us. 



• • 
Spring 

The maple tree is dressed in her Sunday 

best. 
Robins are planning in her branches a 

nest. 
Earth~s mantle is robed in a new coat of 

~ 
And along the walk blue violets can be 

seen. 
Winter's ice and snow have melted at 

last, 
The sleep of winter now in the past. 
Flowers are blooming, birds now sing, 
For everything has been touched by the 
magic of Spring. 



• 
The Elm Tree 

The elm tree in my yard so stately 
stands, 

• 
With outstretched arms and uplifted 
hands. 
As if to God it offers it's thanks each 
~y. 
For rain and Stmshine and branches that 
sway. 
For robins that build in her leafy retreat, 
For children seeking shelter from the 
noonday heat. 
Yes, the elm tree so stately it stands, 
With outstretched arms and uplifted 
hands. 



• • 
"To What Extent?" 

To what extent am I willing to go 
That my love for others show. 
To what depth will I of myself give 
That others a happy life may live. 
Will I just idly stand by 
When others I could help 
If I would but try? 

"Smile" 
Some one gave me a smile today> 
I tried to give it away 
To everyone I chanced to meet 
As going down the street 
But everyone I could see 
Would give it back to me. 
Now when I got home besides the one smile 
I had enough to make a mile. 



• • 
A Time To Heal 

It's 1998 and Mother's Day will be the 
tenth ofMay, and here are a few words 
rd like to say .. 

It was Aprill916 when God called my 
Mother away, 
For he needed a rose for His heavenly 
bouquet. 
So he choose my Mother to be the rose 
to fill the empty place, 
In his beautiful heavenly vase. 

Her stay on earth was v_ery short, so I did 
Not know 
The kind oflove a Mother on her 
¢hildren did bestow . 
. lt just seemed natural to accept life as it 
. was, 
But the depth of the void in myh life was 
v because, 



• • 
As I grew older I realized , . 
Just how very much I had missed the 
Sweetness of a Mother's touch. 
But God in His wisdom and appointed 
time, 
Gave me two little girls to love, mine all 
mine. 
He showered me with blessings that 
were so real, 
It was God's way to heal. 

Yes, I've cried a tub of tears, because of 
sadness, tears, but blessed beyond life's 
greatest expectations. 
For as of now I am the Mother of four 
Generations, . 
Have a family that loves and respects 
me, 
And I pray I am the kind of Mother I 
should be. 



• Jewels • 
God sent two jewels to bless our home, 
Two little girls, our very own. 
1beir coming bas meant so much to me, 
I pray I am the kind of Mother I should 
be. 

Each day new experiences come our 
way, 
Some are happy ones, some not so gay. 
But teach me and help me to ever be 
just, 
To guide and direct in the right way, I 
must 
These two precious lives entrusted to my 
care, 
Lo~ may I ever be worthy is my prayer. 



• • 
Love 

The love that a Mother bas for her child, 
Should be expressed more than just once 

ina while. 
So often we get busy and forget tO say, 
Words that mean so much along life's 

way. 
It means so much to say "Honey, I love 

you" 
Because love bas deep roots expressed in 

words 
And the things we do. 



• • 
"Yesterday Is Gone - Make Good Use of 
Today." 

If some of the yesterdays of my life 
I could recall 
There are adjustments I'd make 
Some big - some small. 
But time goes on, 
Never to be returned. 
So today - right now 
Is the time to be concerned. 
About how we use the moments 
God has allotted you and me 
And He knows where we are 
the weakest 
And He said "My grace is 
Sufficient for thee.~"_:_· ______ _ 
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