“THE PROMISE”

You took me home and a promise was made,
To love, protect and defend, come what may.

Year after year, your promise was kept.
My joy was your joy, and you cried when I wept.

You stood by my side in bad times and good.
When I thought that I couldn’t, you told me I could.

Your love kept me steady, your love kept me strong.
I grew and I learned to stand on my own.

Now that I’m grown, I promise to you,

To stand by your side and carry you through.

I’ll see you through bad days, with comfort and care.
You won’t have to worry; I’ll always be there.
You kept your promise, and I’m keeping mine, too;
When you love someone, it’s easy to do.

For a promise is a promise, whether small or big.
I learned that from you and I’m glad that I did.
And, as your eyes close for the very last time,
I promise to keep you in my heart and my mind.
For the love that we’ve shared since that very first day,
Is the gift that remains from the promise you made.
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