It’s been Five Years
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It’s been five years, since Dad’s been gone,
Yet, in our hearts his memory lives on.

We know, he is spending time with Mom.

Grateful for helping, to make our family strong.
What great lessons in life can be learned. 

To be thankful for what we have earned.
Taught to work young, and not be concerned.
If you borrow from someone, it must be returned.

Be sure to add friends, to your extended family tree.
 The benefits are great, by adding them you’ll see. 
Learning to give of yourself is the real key.
Our parents were great teachers, which we all agree.

Mom always said, “We all need to stick together”.

Through life’s stormy winds and rough weather.

Dad’s hands were tougher than any shoe leather.

Knowing of his love, our burdens seem like a feather.

On earth, Dad always greeted us, with a warm hug,
He would say to brother Don, “Come here you big lug”.

It was important to him, that we had a smile on our mug.

When he held you in his arms, you felt warm and snug.
Dad was always willing, to lend anyone a loving hand.

Stood up for his beliefs, not burying his head in the sand. 

Willingly served our country, protecting this Promised Land.

To him our American flag, was beautiful and grand.
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