






































My Darling Mo

Michael Painter 

She's got a smile, that's so sweet to me, 
and eyes as blue, as the Caribbean Sea. 
Her hear t is so pure, like warm summer's rain. 
It tears me apart, to see her in pain. 

Her cheeks, they turn red, like a blushing rose. 
And a zillion cute freckles, splatter her nose. 
She has long golden locks, of silky smooth hair. 
She's cute and so cuddly, and fat like a bear. 

Her laugh is so sweet, it drives blues away. 
It vanquishes darkness, and brightens the day. 
She's oh so much more, than just a simple girl. 
She's a bright beacon of light, to a lost lonely world. 

I love her so much, much more than she knows. 
I love her long fingers, and cute chubby toes. 
Lift up your chin, and don't be so sad. 
God loves you so much, and so does your dad. 

P.S. 

You wanted me to write a poem to you 
I knew not what to say. 
How could I ever ease your pain, 
Now that I've gone away. 

I tried to be a good dad. 
I'm sorry I let ya'II down. 
If only I could turn back time. 
I'd turn it all around.· 
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