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Unappreciated Moms

It's hard to find out that I ain’t the perfect daughter.
I made mistakes over and over,

But you still give me your love and care.

Thank you for giving me a hand when I fall.
Thank you for drying my tears when I cry.
Thank you for loving me in a way no one can.
Thank you for overlooking my weaknesses.
Thank you for drawing out the good in me,

in a way that makes me believe.

Thank you for listening to me when I need you.
With you my life is safe.

I know we fight a lot,

But I still love you.

Even though I don’t prove it enough,

I still appreciate the love you give to me.

I'll Be Waiting

You taught me what I know and can do.

You stand strong through tough times;

You stand strong like Mount Everest.

But now you're dying faster than roses in a desert.
Where’s the spirit that once lived here?

Where's the self-esteem that existed here before?
Where’s the power that lifts you higher,

when you’re falling?

I'll be waiting until the raining weather,

changes over Johnston to a shining sun again.
So I can see it shine

like a reflection of a mirror under the sun.



