Gh Linda

For the best mom in the world

[ still can hear the Motown sound

P\l’ld Sl'l"lt;’ll tl’l(;‘ l(itCl'lCl'l sweet lll'ld warm
We CI.’cll'lCCd as Pl:lt(;’S went S})illl’li]lg 1'01.11'1d

You l(t’pt us Sll{:L’ ﬁ'Oll’l C\’Cl‘}’ storm

You \\’Ol'l(t’d thC llight Shiﬁ d4s a nurse

But never lTliSSCd 1'11}’ Fl‘id’d}’ plcl}

listen

Youd hum along to every verse

Al’ld ﬂlp th(;‘ ‘P:]l"lC’cll{CS S‘cltl.lfdi-l}’

Chorus
Oh Linda, you are sixt}-' now
My hero through the clmnging years
[ look at you and wonder how
You dried my eyes and calmed my fears
[ love you more than words can say
M}-’ guiding light, my saving grace
You gave your all to lead the way

Al’ld 11'1:-.1({(;‘ th 1s \VOI’]C{ d ]J(‘tt(;‘l' ‘Pl:-lCC

The church lot where [ learned to drive
You cried the loudest graduation da}-'
You worked so hard to help us thrive

And chased the heuv_\-' clouds away
Now red tomatoes start to grow
Beside the roses in your }_,lefd
And every Sunda}-', sure and slow,

Your seven o'clock call warms my heart

Chorus
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