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“FJust As Your Mother Was™

Pogm By GARFIELD KILGOUR Music By HARRY Von TiLZE®

This poem to be recited during the second chorus up to the last
line “JUST AS YOUR MOTHER WAS,” which is to be sung,

— POEM —

MOTHER! No one but a mother knows what that word really means,
? She plays the part of sacrifice in life’s fast changing scenes,

The hand that rocks the cradle rules this world of toil and strife,
But she gains that power by giving up the dearest things in life.

For the boy must serve his country as off to war he goes

And the thoughtless girl in the city’s whirl ends where, God only knows,
The mother gives her best, her all, she bravely plays her part

Yet all she eamns in life’s retuns is a weary, broken heart.

And wife! A word that also means the,gift of mother love

For every wife that's worthy prays for children from above

She gives them life and loving care, but fleeting years pass on

Too soon the world has claimed them and they’re quickly lost and gone.

“So | give you now, my daughter”, we hear the father say,
And speak of your dear Mother on this, your wedding day,

Be just like her, my little girl, she was a pal, and true,

She made ME what I am to-day, and she gave her life for you.

She was cheering and endearing with her loving ways and smiles
She cared for me and shared with me my sorrows and my trials
And so you, too, be loving, true, a wife, a pal, a friend,

And fight by him, do right by him -’twill bless you in the end.

There may be times of trouble when dark shadows are the cause
But be all through life, a good true wife, dear, “Just As Your Mother Was.”
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