
Sweet Sixteen

You ask, how has it been,
During our sweet sixteen?

Well, one might never guess,
Just how much I’ve been blessed.

New home, new friends, new life,
I feel like a new wife!

Each day-just me and you,
Allows for feelings true.

A time to learn and grow,
Love for each other show. 

In this you lead the way,
By you I’ll ever stay.

Please don’t give up on me,
A perfect wife I’d be.

With Christ and you as guide,
I’ll be your loving bride.

I would be always there,
Showing how much I care.

Lord, help me each day live,
Willing, hurts to forgive.

You’ve given me a Love,
Every girl dreams of.

Thank you Lord for Dwight,
A perfect team, just right.

Teach me to show I care,
Help me my feelings share.

With him my love is safe,
To know me he does crave.

Please help me learn to trust,
Brake through this hardened crust.

And let the love flow through,
Each day live “I love you.”

Dwight, your love is real,
Many ways you reveal.
In little things you do,

I know your love is true.

May it be said of me,
When one inquires of thee.

Tis true, I have been blessed, 
In you my heart does rest.

Oh, how could one go wrong,
Each year a brand new song!

Your love for me confess,
Do I like it? Oh Yes!

Blessings for this next year,
For one that I hold dear.

And may it bring new heights,
Faithfulness and delights.

May it be said next year,
“I haven’t shed a tear.”

Your search come to an end,
A lady, lover and friend.
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