The Never-ending Plea.

She’s your world
She’s your family
She’s your best friend.

You feel sick
In the stomach
Since the phone call.

You constantly think
She’ll be OK

She’ll be OK

Like a never-ending plea.

Trying to keep positive
You push scary thoughts
Out your head.

Finally your prayers are answered
With some good news,

You can rest easy

Now the worst is over.



