For My Mother

I regret the things that I have done

And things I did not do,

The false steps and many stumbles

Along my path to find what’s true.

I pray that when I’ve hurt you

You know it wasn’t planned;

It was only childish error

Because I couldn’t understand.

But now the wheel has turned again,

And I’m a child no more,

I find my thoughts turn now to home,

And my steps wander to your door.

My love is all I have for you,

And these few printed words,

I would give you so much more,

But here it sits, my love assured.
