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The Soldier's Mom

1944. .Bernice Minker

She hasn't changed a bit

Since she kissed him and said "Goodbye"

You couldn't know to see her face

- How much she longs to cry.

She goes about her houselold chores

With that same sunny smile'
You'd never know how much she longs

To it with him awhile.

But every now and then she'll go

Into his attic room
And dust each corner carefully

With mop and cloth and broom

Then turning to his picture,

She'll whisper soft 'hello"

You wouldn't guess to look at her..

But She's my mom...I know.


