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@l my little child who D left bohind,
D pray for youws understanding and hope you U be kind.
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and when D desperately needed, your mom played the part
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without knowledge of endings; nat even a hint.

Yow see, the warv was owv hell on heaven and earth,
Sametimes we were waviiors, othens just a lonely child,
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an emational swap fov taking a life.

Plans forv a family had no place in the field,
Ands child youw weren't merely a product of wax,
Dt doesn't mean that D love yow less, ok child of mine,
D grioue fon making yow a part of that hamsible time.
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