My Mother’s Faith

(Rasia Lsivingston)
...do not forsake your mother’s tgaching. Proverbs 1:8b,9
My mother’s arms would hold us tight
She whispered, lord, Reggp them tonight
{Ind, so did we slggp sound and safe
It must have bgen myg mother’s faith

Morning would call the sun to risg
fAnd opgn sweetly slumbering ¢yes
Shg prayged “lsord keep them on their way”
Hieg held us in my mother’s faith

My mother’s faith was wrapped about us
lsike the softgst down of winter

{Ind when the raging winds had found us
s in her arms wg gver staged

1t gventime, dusk o’er the figld
Reluctant moon and stars revealed
She thanked Him well, as through the day
s certain as my mother’s faith.

My Mother’s faith could move a mountain
{Ind was degp as ang ocgan
Bat, to Reep safe those gathered round her
This was the greatest gift she gave

When summer turngd, and weg had grown
Her passing callgd us wogful homg
I Rissgd her then as there she lay
“Ind now | know my mother’s faith

nd so dogs she, slggp sound and safe
It must have beggn my mother’s faith.
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