I DON’T CARE WHERE YOU’RE FROM, THAT’S A CHRISTMAS

It’s Christmas Eve and as I look all about,
I see wonderful things come this season no doubt.

The light of good health was dim we were told,

But now it shines brighter than new hammered gold.

We celebrate Christ and the day of His birth,

We stop to consider what a free life is worth.

The gifts that come with this season of giving,

Some are material and others are living.

What greater a gift than promise of life,

Sister, Brother, Father, Mother, Husband, or Wife.

To all the new babies both present and to come,
We revel in your presence and oh yes then some.

To a man and a boy who sought the legal option,
To become Father and Son by mutual adoption.

Merry Christmas, Y’all!!!!!

Roger over…

