
What a shame that most, seldom (if ever) get to see
That little spark, you know the one, the one you shared with me.

When I was just beginning and I knew I knew it all,
You moved the “mats” and weaved the nets to break my every fall.

You pushed me to learn, in spite of me, the things you knew I’d need.
So carefully the rows you plowed and planted there the seed - 

To build that kind of person who’ll learn and think and see
The PROMISE IN TOMORROW - to do and strive and be,

To be that special person you knew was locked inside
And freed by you because you cared and worried, worked and tried.

I know it wasn’t easy.  Doubts? You must have had a few.
Thank you for persisting.  I owe so much to you.

Because of you I’m striving in what I do and say,
To share that precious little spark - the one you gave away.

The “Original” Mike Smith
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That Little Spark

“Spark sharing” works!  Pass it on!
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