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Why hide your love
To your mother

Who gave you life
In a world, you otherwise
Would have never known

Put it up for display
and make it your own show!

Gift it to her,
Wrapped in a giant bow!

Show her with words
as delicate as a white dove

Not as cold, as melting white snow

Because I’m sure,
Even a simple “hello”

Can surely cure a hidden sorrow

Live in the “today”
Never wait till “the tomorrow”

Love Wrapped In A Bow


