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Mom,

So many miles you have walked throughout your special life
As mother, sister, daughter, friend —As good neighbor and wife.
Some people while out walking notice mud puddle and holes
But your walks brought adventures as you touched so many souls.

You walked as a young child , to your school - to your friends
And even when you tired out, you found your journeys’ end.
You walked with time and distance being measured on the way,
And dll the while giving service, cheering someone’s day.

You walked your tiny children and you walked your grown ones too
Because there have been many times that we have leaned on you.
As unpaced as the bird songs -you have walked so many miles
As you have given gifts of love and changed many frowns to smiles.

You walked along with Dad - side by side and hand in hand
And then you walked to care for him...no longer could he stand.
Sometimes you walked with others -other times you walked alone

And sometimes you just walked and walked —no destination known.

To Church - To Aggie ballgames, you walked so very far
And seldom did you long for the convenience of a car!
With Seniors and with Juniors - also, with the family
You've walked as no one ever has - as busy as a bee.

Your feet have covered many miles and worn out many shoes
And yet you kept on walking - time nor distance did you lose.
You now walk with Jesus, humble footsteps all the way,
Oh, how we hope that we can walk in your footsteps someday!

Written by JT (Janice Toolson)
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