
 My Older Sister  
I am Thankful for,
The person who made my darkest days bright,
Whose approval made my day light,
The one who was always there,
From my deepest troubles and my biggest fears

The one who taught me to be wise,
The one who helped me rise,
When things go wrong, she’s the first to speak,
She helped me climb to the mountains peak

As time flies by like a feather in the breeze,
I will help you stand when you need me,
To the sister who will always be with me

Elder sisters are 
the only enemy you 
can’t live without 

A sister is the 
golden thread to the 
meaning of life
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