Low’ng -A Way of sze
by Jim Kelly

It’s Christmas and we think of them,
The ones we love so dear,

But pray for those who have no one & surely they will hear.

Oﬁ@n times we tﬁougﬁt (f them, but didn’t make a call,

The times we toyecf with memories of when we were so small.

‘Jﬁey were there in ﬁa})})y time, And times that weren’t so gooc(,
It ﬁegoeaf to know tﬁey’a[ tie our shoe, until we understood.

They'd read & scold & hold us, And never miss a clue;
’Jﬁey’c[ catch us in a little fiﬁ, We'd squea( it’s rea[fy true.

The scrapes tﬁey cleansed and bruises soothed are scars of
younger cfays. We gn’eve, harass and worry them Yet still, tﬁey
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They are PARENTS, & they've seen it all. They gave and still they give.., To pay them back 1
know not how.., Just thank you.for the ﬁfe 7 live

Tﬁey taugﬁt us Weﬂ; tﬁey [et us gO, W'Ltﬁ (ﬁg’l’llly ancfgoodreason ’[ﬁey ﬁzt

us know these syeciaf times aren’t rea[fy ]’ust a ‘season’

But rather its a way of ﬁfe for all to [ive and strive toward
It’s Peace, 1t’s Love & ﬂ-[armony, It started with the Lord

Merry Christmas - Joyeux Noel - Feliz Navidad - Vrolijk Kerstfeest -
Happy Hanukkah



