The Carer
You saw my need, reached out to touch my heart,

Pierced through disfigurement to find my soul,

Warmed it with understanding, with love’s dart

Caused me to smile, to feel complete and whole,

Taught and encouraged me from day to day,

Helped me extend abilities and skills,

Listened, responded, let me have my say,

Granting release from others wants and wills.

Yet when all this at last is said and done

I still need comfort and a warm embrace;

Still need your brightness like a rising sun

Bringing new life, fresh hope, a smiling face.

Bless you for your patience, for your loving care

Tending my needs, those personal private things

Lending support. I knowing you are there,

Bask in the comfort which your presence brings

I am still me and yet not quite the same,

Guided uplifted, helped along life’s road,

Walking with lighter step after you came, 

Finding my knapsack bearing a lighter load.


Time that has passed has passed but now I’ll tread,

Thanks to your love, more golden days ahead.



Tom Hicks 9.01.2008

