To my Dear Mother,

As I looked at your frail body when you were bedridden, it was with sadness that you still experienced suffering even in your last days.

As I recalled, you came to me as a strong and confident mum who includes all your children in your goals.

When I was young, you would sew new clothes for me in the New Year.

You would bake cake to celebrate my birthday.  Even on my 21st birthday, you would supplement more food to celebrate with my friends and churchmates.

You even presented to me a Wonderway Cookware and Cookbook as house warming gifts.

I want to thank you for being this kind of wonderful mother and I shall sing to you as a tribute and bid farewell.

Love,

David

