AN ODE TO MY MOTHER

BY ONYX .A. KUTHURU

MOM;

You are like a candle that glows

My life, though it is melting -

You are like a flower that gives

Fragrance in my life, in spite of its withering -

You are like a plant that helps

Multiply my life, through its aging -

You are like a book which reads

My life's lessons, in spite of becoming an old edition -

Without you mom I wouldn't be an entity,

I thank you, love you & cherish everything you do to me.



