To My Sister

To- yow alone, deaw sister, who-has always understood
And shawred withy me the sorrows and the joys of sisterhood;
To yow alone, deaw sister, I always would confide

My shattered hopes, my secrets, my longings and my pride.

Yow skillful helping hands have found an ever endless tosks
In satisfying all my needs and doing all I ask.

The debt I owe yow sister, I never cawv forget,

And because I can't repay it, brings me sadness and regret.

May life be kind, deaw sister, and hold happiness in store.
May yow jouwrney inthe end to-the God that yow adore.
Thew inv memory of the one who-has helped me play my pait,
I'Whold inv sacred gratitude, youwr umage inv my heart.
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