7o X/fy Mom

9 can write about ' you now as time has pﬂmﬁ/
The [ain in my heart is softened as 9 am af freace with  your fassing at lnst.

9 miss your com~f/ower blue eyes and [ your J‘i/!/@i:y white hair,
The little colored hows ﬁinne&/ in the back you loved to wear.

9 miss the 5muﬁﬂ{/ 5r0acﬁ95'you selocted with such care,
Mﬂfcﬁi@ the oufﬁijou used to wear.

9 miss our meal ﬁ///mm‘@ and coaéf@ ﬁ]r you /mﬂiry the week,
And /you myinﬂ thank you @ ﬂim’nﬂ me a kiss on the cheek,

9 miss our cm‘éé@ge  games we /9/@»%/ over the  years,
And the mnnir;ﬂ score we ke/zf amoryx‘f our /mgﬁfer that émujﬁf us to tears.

9 miﬂ'yomﬂ warm smile and ﬂenf@ way,

That would carry me fﬁrmgﬁ a jao/ ora ra»gﬁ /ﬂy.

9 miss your feistiness when  you wanted [ your say,

You made  your paim‘ na fﬂcffu/ way.

9 miﬂ'yow J'frenﬂfﬁ and | /ij‘feninﬂ ears,
That  gave me courage and calmed’ my fmmx

9 miﬁ'yow sage advice in ﬁem‘on or @ pﬁone,
You made me J'fro;y when 9 needed backhone.

9 miss the J'oﬁ‘neﬂ' o}[ “your cheek on mine,
With your arms around me, with a ﬁb{g s0 divine,

Most 0[/ all like a éeauﬁfu[ white dove,
9'miss the way you showed me  your euer/m’firy love.

9 énaw ' you are aﬁwzyy withme ina ﬁm'ence 9 can t see,
Because  you are with our Lord and that's the ﬁ/ﬂce to be.

9 énaw ' you continue to watch over and ﬂm’/e my ﬁ][e down here,

And when God. says my time is near,
9 wi@'ain you in the here-after some other 'year.

In memory of My Mother M. Elpine Kachel
Sept. 20, 1918 - May 15, 2008
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