HappysaMotherZspays

[ love youl wlom ¢

Sl As Sor the million thilmngs sihe gave me,
QY means omnly that she’s growilng old,
Y fis Sor the tears she shed to save me,

S s for her heart of purest goldls
“IgY fis for her eyes, wWith love-light shimimg,
“IRY meams right, amnd Fight she’ll always be,

Put them all together, they spelll Cm@TTEIBIR,Y
A\ word That means The world to meE.
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