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Vs1
In the dawning of the springtime, I sat upon her knee,

She told me about Jesus and of His love for me,

She rocked me to sleep in those tender arms so true,

And her eyes were filled with springtime, as she whispered, “I love you”!

Vs2
In the blazing heat of summer, I turned from her caress,

I had to learn things on my own, but found she still knew best,

I carried all my pain to her and she bore hers and mine,

And her eyes were filled with summer as she whispered, “It’s all right”!

Vs3
But, Mama, I see autumn in your eyes…….

We’ve always been together, I guess I shouldn’t be surprised,

The years have passed so quietly, like the coming of the dew,

So before you go, please listen, and I’ll whisper, “Mama, I love you”!

