I Remember Her

| remember her

standing there,
outstretched arms of love.
Taking in all our sins,

she paid the penance,
saying her Hail Marys.
Forgiving all forgiveness,
in her martyr way.

Her quiet strength

filled the room.

Keeping all pain to herself,

no one knew she was there.

Present, yet unperceivable
was her whispered prayer.
She held no malice,
spoke no hate,

though tortured was her lot.

She faded from existence
just as she arrived,

alone and unnoticed,

by all but me.

| remember her

standing there,
outstretched arms of love.
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