
                             WHITE FLOWERS 
 

 

                The dawn is breaking on a brand new day, 

             The dawn is awakening to a very special day... 

 

 

             I pick up the flowers my children gave to me, 

            A corsage of great beauty made especially for me 

               To wear on this day - one day of the year, 

             To show love and respect to one we hold dear. 

 

 

           The petals of each flower are so delicate and new, 

             Emotions stir within me as I reflect upon you. 

           I stare at the flowers with their petals so light, 

         And I wish you were here; I wish it with all my might. 

 

 

         To see you, to touch you, to talk with you once more, 

   But you are not here and my heart cries out, nevermore, nevermore. 

             I look at the flowers as I wipe my tears away. 

          It is white flowers that I wear on this special day. 

 

 

            Oh, why, I question God, did you take her away? 

             Why must I wear white flowers on Mother's Day? 

     White flowers, white flowers, where did this tradition start? 

     White flowers, white flowers, you cause pain within my heart. 

 

 

           You bring back memories of the day of her passing, 

         From life on this earth to a life that is everlasting. 

         White flowers with ribbons to be pinned upon my chest, 

       White flowers to honor a mother who has been laid to rest. 

 

 

             I touch your ribbons and I look at your bows, 

          Why I must wear white flowers only the Father knows. 

                "He giveth life and He taketh it away." 

             It was His will, but Lord, how it hurts today. 

 

 

             I pick up my flowers, I pin them to my chest, 

              I put on a smile and I try to look my best. 

           My tears and my heartaches I try so hard to hide, 

 

 

                        White flowers for you... 

                      I'll wear with great pride. 
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