Hauak,

Thete ae we words to soy low wuch | love you:
Halh wy Coue wight fit it a soug.

liw times of prayer [ Lock fer you to held,
Reaching por you wene s | guow old,

, Taking, as | gave when | was sbrong.
IYeans have twuted the tides of being towands you.
Wow wy hopes ate necoupiguied fon you:

li we there's no buight dream for which | Long,
Won menswre of nty pride as | heleld
Eech day the grace youn childhood foneteld.
We love you and ane very proud of you!
Loue,

Mont, Dad,
Knisti, Mowin, & Ben




