TO MYODAUGHPER¥IN®EAWS1Aws
There are no words that I :m mister of; :
¥ith which to thank you God for our son's wife,.
This zirl who is part Nother 1n her love,
Part younz zirl amd part woman.
And her life s0 zathered up in flsme
To meet the one who is our son,
I vy1eld4 him to her, I who have =0 lon~
Been leovin-ly preparing him for her.
W2 would not Hind them with one selfizh thors,
That throuzh i1t's constant chafing micht deter
Th=ir love upon the hizhroad.
They must be free as the wind is free,
Dear God, we are so grateful that our son
In searching for a woman,
Found this cne.



