Ryan Marie

So many days my mind drifts back

To the not so distant past

I see you lying on the floor

Looking into the mirror

With the wonder in your eyes

Of what this life will bring

And a smile that melts all my fears away

We took you shopping in the mall

And we stopped to see Santa Claus

We took pictures while you sat on Daddy’s knee

There was the special day we did your hair

The day we fluffed Mr. Teddy Bear

But through all your pain the smile still remains

Now memories are all we have

And the pictures on the wall

I remember the day we went walking in the park

We stacked our hands one on one

In a show of strength to build our love

Never knowing that one hand would take our hearts

There were baskets full of Easter eggs

Left by Peter Cotton Tail

And trips to Grandpa’s house in the spring

God I miss the nights in the rocking chair

Sleeping, little Ryan Marie there

This picture of her smile brings back the memories

Now memories are all we have

And the pictures on the wall

I remember the day we went walking in the park

We stacked our hands one on one

In a show of strength to build our love

Never knowing that one hand would take our hearts
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