
Blest 
 
The touch of her hand 
as morning comes 
 
The sound of her work 
while writing this 
 
The taste of her food 
at eating time 
 
The sense of her care 
all through the day 
 
The warmth of her smile 
over time and years 
 
All these and more are 
marks of great love 
 
All these a treasure 
rend’ring me blest. 
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