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Far more- than just,
A basic lover

She is not just a Mother by nature
She is the Mother- of Mother Nature

She is a solid mixture
Of bitter and sweet

With a heart, full of power
That no one can defeat

An adrenaline, like no other
which runs faster- than her own heartbeat

That is my Mother,
For me, she’ll take the heat

It’s in her nature

So, I- will always give her my seat

A Mother, Undefeated


