My Favorite Person

(1973)

She's my tower of strength whenever I am weak. She is always there to stand me on my own two feet. She has rescued me from the jaws of defeat, and shown me that in order to survive I must compete. When I felt I had to be strong, she would reassure me that I was not alone.

She's always been my lover, whenever I thought there was need for another. To our children, she is the greatest of all mothers. Throughout the years, in the presence of fear, she has washed my face and wiped away my tears. Her personality is so magnetic. Once you meet her, you will never forget it. Her laugh is so loud that if you were in heaven you could hear it on a cloud. However, erase all doubt from your mind because you can be assured, like an elegant and fine wine, her laugh is honest and genuine.

I thank God in the heavens above, for this little woman with so much grace and charm. I ask that he protect her from any and all harm - because this little angel will always have my undying love.  After all of the above assertions is there any doubt why my wife is my best friend and “favorite person?”

