Lonely

Mama, Mama,
Why am | so scared?
I long for your comfort
And need to feel your strength
But, | must face this world alone.

Mama, Mama,
Why did you leave?
| am so sad and lonesome
Thousands of people are nearby
Yet, | yearn for your tender smile.

Mama, Mama,
Are you happy now?
Long, hard years were so cruel
| stood and fought the invisible foe,
But, silently watched you wither and die.

Mama, Mama,
Is Daddy with you?
He couldn’t stand being alone
He bravely waged a courageous fight
Yet, surrendered this world to be with you.

Here | am, lonely.
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