Mommg

The Lovd saw in You a heart that was gentle and kind, so He
blessed You with His treasure to love and nurture for a thme. You
raised me in the Lord, knowing that of yourself it would be
demanding. You put my feet on the right path and gave me
knowledge and understanding.

You thought wothing of yourself, always putting your child
first, leading me steadily to the Lovd, with a hunger and a
thirst. Time passed quickly by, and as you watched me grow, too
soow the time had come for You to Let me go.

So You gave wme back to God, not Rnowing all ( would go
through, but you put your trust in Him to finish the work in me
He begawn to do. The time for nurturing has passed, but the Loving

will never end. tt will go on anol own, just as it first began.

wWith AlLL My Love,
Yola ol
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