No Vacation

Thers is no vacation from your absence.
Every morming | awaxe,
| am a beresved parant
Evary noon,
| fe2l the helz in my heart
Every avening,
My arms are empry.
My lifa is Busy now,
but not guite full
My heart is mended
but nat quit
For the rest of my

Eyery moment witl be lved without you.

Trere i3 N0 V3Cation irom your absance.



