Mothers and Best Friends

The windows of time close and gpen with each season.
Each suffers and rejoices fittingly,

Forever as Mothers, Forever as Friends.

As winter approaches solace abounds. No words are spoken...
... as each endures the unfathomed challenges of everyday life ...
...physically, emotionally, and spiritually.
Yet neither fa[ter, no matter the adversity.
Those moments are the treasures from the past and today, be them happy or sad.

Angelic goodness and unconditional love enlighten these two souls.
Their special bond is surreal .... A special gift both received,
On that one t[ay when each were born.
Kindred spirits these two.

When darkness calls, each will await the other...
Celestial beauty will embrace two heavenly souls ...

... as tﬁey walk togetﬁer hand in hand toward the Eeautifu[ [igﬁt enve[qping eterna[yeace

As spring approaches, these two kindred spirits shine down from the heavens.
Each sow reminders for those [eft behind ...
New life ...

New memories ...

Yes, Judy, because of us, and all who have passed before us ...
... we have been blessed to forever be an integra[yart

of this precious circle of [ife...

AUTHOR: fildot (a.k.a. Marci Brawn-Stmng)

Comyosef 1/16/2024
©2024 [il dot

WWW.WTit@TSCdfe.OV‘q




