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She walked with laughter in her wake,
A spark, a flame, a joy to take -
From quiet days or stormy skies,
She was the light, and let it rise.

A mum whose arms were always warm and wide,
A haven, a strength, a source of pride.
She knew the art of simple grace,

A warm embrace, a smiling face.

And more than that - she was the sun
To friends who knew that life was fun.
She danced through moments, wild and free,
The soul of every jubilee.

No party missed, no laugh too loud,
She stood out bright among the crowd.

A story shared, a joke well-timed,

She made our every heartbeat rhyme.
Now quiet falls where once she stood,
The world less bright, though still so good -
Because her love, her laugh, her light
Still echo through the star-kissed night.
So here's to her, our friend, our guide,
Who walked with kindness at her side.
Though gone from touch, she's never far -
We see her where our memories are.
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