She Sang to Me

Before | ever knew words, | knew what love was,
Before | ever saw stars, | heard heaven.

A string of pearls made of melodies

A house of wisdom built of verse.

She sang to me.

Mama sang to me

From her heart

That was Everything.
She sang to me.

My mother sang to me
From her heart

And that was Everything.

She didn’t always have time for what | wanted.
She did the best that she could every day.

| didn’t know her sacrifice until later

Her Book of Life had love notes on each page.
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She talked me,

She read to me,

And Mama sang to me.
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