
Mom, can you here my cry for you, can you feel the need I hold, my desperate need to talk to you. 

I know you had to far, I know it’s so much better for you there because you are all. But, I just don’t know how to live 

without you here. My life is not the life it was when you were here with me, dear Mom. 

You were always the one I ran to when my heart was aching or I just couldn’t take anymore of life’s hard knocks. 

You were the one who understood and held me without trying to tell me ways to solve all my problems or change my 

attitude, unless I ask. 

You always knew how to make me smile through all of the tears. 

You always made the world seem like it wasn’t such a cold, bad place after all. 

You warmed my aching heart until the pain was absolved in the magic of your touch and the smooth comfort of your 

voice calling me “Your Precious One.”  

With the gentle touch of a mothers hands and a kiss upon my head 

Burdens weighing me down always seem to just melt away.  

I wake up each morning to start a new day, but the pain of losing you just never goes away. 

I go about my day doing the things I have to do and as the hours pass I find myself thinking of you. 

I sometimes want to call you just hear your voice, that’s when I remember that I have no choice for you are not there 

and so my heart cries out in pain. 

I just want to see you again just to tell you goodbye, to say Mama I love you and I always will. 

The day that I just didn’t know that this was the day I would see you no more. 

Who will hear me now when I need to cry? 

Mom I guess I just needed to let you know how you are dearly missed and how much you are loved. 

This is so hard but I guess I need to tell you so many things. 

But, someday I know all will be well and I will see you again with wonderful stories to tell. 

What a wonderful day it will be when we finally are reunited at heaven’s door. Until then my memories of you I will keep 

near to my heart and I will pass them on to those who are so dear. 


