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One of the joys of life is to think back on the years when
children were growing up. We do ,tllat often and laugh or
choke-up at the things we remember you saying or doing.
You brought great pleasure and meiming to our lives. One
day you will look back arid thank us for not letting you do
some things you wanted to do. It was because we Love you.
You don't always understand and we don't expect you to.
We hope we have raised you to be different, not to be
average, and to be yourself. We tried not to push you, only
lead you. Everything we've done has been by purpose
because We Love You more than life itself.

Love,
Mom and Dad


